


The Ballad of Mick & Marion Carrion
(sung to the tune “Ain’t we got fun”)

Though we’re freezing and we’re sneezing, don’t we have fun
Emphysema getting closer still we have fun,

There’s nothing surer, our lungs get black and our health gets poorer,
In the mean time, in between time, don’t we have fun.

Though we’re reeking and we’re stinking, still we have fun,
In our hair and in our clothes, still we have fun,

There’s nothing surer, our breath is bad and we’re revolting
In the mean time in between time, don’t we have fun.

Quite a habit, it will kill us, still we have fun,

It’s addicting and it’s legal, so we have fun,

There’s nothing surer, the lawyers get rich and we get sicker,
In the meantime, in between time, don’t we have fun.

Our breath is shorter and we’re coughing, still we have fun,

We’ll cut the population, it’s our duty and we’ll have fun

There’s nothing surer, we keep smoking and we’ll die much sooner
In the meantime, in between don’t we have fun.

We smell so bad that it’s repulsive, we’re such a joke
It’s no wonder, that you send us, outside to smoke
There’s nothing surer we love tobacco and it will kill us
In between time, in the meantime don’t we have fun.

It’s almost over, we’re dying slowly, still we have fun
Oxygen tanks and drugs aplenty, don’t we have fun

There’s nothing surer we will die and leave everyone poorer
In between time, in the meantime, now it ain’t all that fun!



