FRESH LYRICS

Blueballs 

by Jack Voorhies 

C            G

Give me blueballs 

                F                                G

I got this aching pain you wont relieve 

         C     G

I got blue balls

      F                            G 

Im ready to go you’re ready to leave

        Dm7                        G 

You always want to bolt before I’m done 

       Em7            A

It’s always over before it begun 

 Dm                                     G

When you say you give me some 

                                        Am

That’s what you give: me some 

                 F                   G                      C  

Why you always got to take off before I cum 

                 C                            G

I get your panties off and I’m halfway in

F                              G 

You get a call from one of your friends

C                               G

 All of a sudden I’m shit out of luck

F                                  G 

Girl don’t you know I came to fuck 

            F                        E

You’re leavin me oh so high and dry

Am         G               D7/F#

Can’t do this to the little guy

F                                  G

Can’t this ending be a happy one?

It was goin so well, a second ago,

Five minutes more, I’d be ready to blow,

There’s only so much a man can take,

Can’t you see my whole damn life’s at stake,

Please don’t leave me here this way

 Finish off this lay,

 I want to show you where I’m comin from…

Give me blueballs 

I got this aching pain you wont relieve 

I got blue balls 

Im ready to go you’re ready to leave 

You always want to bolt before I’m done 

It’s always over before it begun 

When you say you give me some 

That’s what you give: me some 

Why ayou always got to take off before I cum 

Solo (verse Chords)

Chorus 

You’re cold and prickley like a cactus 

You give me blueballs 

I got to home and fuck my mattress

Man Love 

By John Fulton and Jack Voorhies 

65

81 

Kobe what can’t you do 

You’ll always be

My MVP

Got a man crush on you 

Pick and roll 

Give and go 

Back door for the easy deuce 

If I had one night 

And a little one on one 

I’d take it right to the hoop

B

You just want to tell me 

That I am going crazy 

He can’t better than 23 

Well I am here to tell you 

That this love will be forever 

You can’t stop my destiny 

A

Hey Hey Kobe 

Dr. Jack has man love 

C

I’m pretty far from gay, but dude, I just gotta say I got man love

A

Well hello there,

 Daniel Craig

Just want to tell you so you know:

Casino Royale 

was something special;

You just gave me a double O.

Those eyes of blue

Nice biceps too,

Wavy locks of golden blond

If we got the chance,

Maybe we could take a little time

Just to have a chance to bond (James Bond)

B

You just want to tell me 

That I am going crazy 

He’s just another George Lazenby

Well I am here to tell you 

That this love will be forever 

You can’t stop my destiny 

Hey, 007, 

Dr. Jack has Man love

Hey 007 

Dr. Jack has Man Love

I’m pretty far from gay, but dude, I just gotta say it’s man love.

Hey George Clooney 

Hey Peter Parker 

Hey Barack Obama 

Dr. Jack has Man Love 

Hollywood Song 

By John Fulton

This song is about Hollywood

Right outside my door 

I will ask for more

This song is about Hollywood

I’ll say a couple words 

To tell you what I haven’t heard

Silver beemer self esteem 

Crash into a beauty queen

Told myself I’d never see part of this scene again 

Paris at the Roosevelt, Coffee Bean In and out

Gawker stalker makes me wonder why did I ever doubt her

Look at me IMDB 

I only watch indie movies 

Google my name bitch It’ll come up 

Crazy men out in my street 

Drawing blood and drawing heat 

Tell em all to go home 

I want to get some sleep 

This song is about Hollywood

Right outside my door 

I will ask for more

This song is about Hollywood

I’ll say a couple words 

To tell you what I haven’t heard

After party VIP 

Open bar is never free 

Lindsey dancing on a table just so I can see 

Ashton, Demi, Brad and Ben 

At the ivy with a pen

Signing on for the new

Dude Where’s my car again

Saving money for a tan 

Singer looking for a band 

You like Pink Berry? 

It’s So good

Baby yoga latte blend 

Asian Fusion Mexican 

Tell em all to eat Pinks 

Go wait in line again 

This song is about Hollywood

Right outside my door 

I will ask for more

This song is about Hollywood

I’ll say a couple words 

To tell you what I haven’t heard

Never tell me that I wont make it

Never tell her she needs to fake it

Never tell him that he wont break into 

 Show business again 

Stuck on Yucca broken down

Charlie told me that he found 

Something worth to be said 

While never making a sound 

Chili peppers Counting Crows

Well they all told her to go 

Maybe later you savor everything you own 

Tom and Katie you’re the best! 

Dianetics is the test! 

Tell my agent I made it

I’ll never rest 

Trannys at the Shakeys maybe

 I could never call it home

Change your name 

Keep your fame 

Johnny Grant you’re not alone 

Shiloh Nouvel

By John Fulton and Jack Voorhies

I heard about it on the insider today

You left Angie’s room well I probably would have stayed 

Now you’re the girl I want to jam with 

Cause you’re the best thing to come from Mr. And Mrs. Smith 

Try to take a photo try to take a shot

Try to see what you got 

A special today for the baby lives

The baby lives 

Shiloh Nouvel 

SHILOH! 

A brotherman 

He a father named Brad Pitt

Angelina Jolie and the Africans

Shiloh Nouvel 

He put a head two together tried to make one

Little baby Celebrity parents 

I know your daddy he no like me at all 

But I figure he owe me for legend of the fall 

Your DNA spell love to me oh your mama

And your paparazzi 

Try to take a photo try to take a shot

Try to see what you got 

A special today for the baby lives

The baby lives

Puppies and Babies 

By John Fulton and Jack Voorhies

I want a puppy or a baby 

I don’t even care 

They’re so cute and so adorable..ahhhh!!! 

I have this little boston terrier 

It’s so cute, I just want to put ketchup on it’s face and eat it! 

Little puppies everywhere

Little babies running around I don’t care

If I have a little girl

She’s going to be so cute

Dress her in vintage diapers 

Give her a fohawk 

Oh my god! 

My cousin got pregnant 

And I saw her and said 

I want one!!! 

Little puppies everywhere 

Little babies running around I don’t care

The Unicorn’s horn

By Jack Voorhies

I’ll begin this tale at the very start

And say magic lives in a child’s heart,

And if you’re wise, you’ll believe

What I saw in my garden on a midsummer’s eve….

The garden filled with a misty haze,

And I heard the whispers of noble neighs

When I saw there lay, amidst the wheat and corn;

 A mighty steed with an ivory horn.

The Unicorn’s horn

A magnificent sight, shining bright in the night

How it glows

The Unicorn’s horn,

It stood sturdy and stout, and was glittered about

And perfumed a jasmine rose.

As I trembled there with my eyes amazed,

The steed looked up to meet my gaze,

And to my surprise, there was no mistake,

The creature bowed and spake:

“I am Theodore, Prince of Unicorns, that’s right, and I am looking for a friend this summer’s night”

He looked so lonely and so forlorn,

I grasped onto his unicorn’s horn.

The Unicorn’s horn

I held on as I rode, through the forest we strode

Midst the trees

The Unicorn’s horn,

Such a brilliant delight, on a desperate night flight 

Through the valleys and the leas,

“Oh, this evening is divine.  Perhaps you’d like a glass of wine?  Your hand feels really good on my horn.  Mmmm.  That’s good.”

“What?”

“Um…nothing.”

“Whoa.  Um...wow, this is awkward.   I think you got the wrong idea..”

“I thought..oh…I mean, you’re not…I’m sorry….”

“I should go…”

The unicorn’s horn,

I felt dirty and used,

And a little confused as I ran,

The unicorn’s horn

I don’t know what to say, didn’t like him that way

I just didn’t understand.

So moral of this tale I weave,

There’s magic out there but you must believe,

And also now, you have been warned

Don’t get into a van with a Unicorn.

Yvonne Goes Postal!

By Jack Voorhies

Yvonne’s always been kind of crazy,

At some point, her mind just went.

We all know she’s gonna get weird

But so far, it’s non violent.

But every time I send a fax,

I’m ready for the worst

Something tells me this safety bubble

Is somehow going to burst

Cause she’s talking to herself

And twitching about

Something’s going on in her head

I hope she don’t pop

And blow her top

And everybody winds up dead.

What we gonna do when Yvonne goes postal,

And starts packin’ an uzi?

Didn’t anyone invest in vests?

I think we should expect it so let’s cover all the exits, 

I don’t wanna be workin

When Yvonne finally loses it.

Yvonne’s always done as well as any crazy can,

Fourteen cats she calls her kids and one she calls her man.

Better hide the scissors, better take the stairs

You know she’s gonna lose it soon, just look at what she wears.

Cause she’s talking to herself

And twitching about

That bitch got something wrong with her head

I hope she don’t pop

She’s goin to blow her top

Oh God, we’re all gonna wind up dead.

What we gonna do when Yvonne goes postal,

And starts packin’ an uzi?

Didn’t anyone invest in vests?

I think we should expect it so let’s cover all the exits, 

I don’t wanna be workin

When Yvonne finally loses it.

Untitled  (Steady Pound) 

By John Fulton, Dino and Jack Voorhies 

Girl 

I’ve been so lonely so long and something’s wrong 

Girl 

Let me know if you will be around 

Cause I’m looking yeah I’m looking for a steady pound 

It all started when I took you out to dinner three and a half weeks ago 

Bought you some drinks and took you to a couple shows 

It was going so good feeling so fine having a good time 

Why is loving you such a crime 

I got so much bottled up inside of me right now baby 

I just want to get it all on out of me 

I’d like to tell you something but I’ll wait till the second verse 

CHORUS

didn’t get a chance to say this earlier in the song              tell you bout the problems we had and what went wrong 

Why is it when a man and a woman get together? 

Someone else is holding on 

not saying it’s my fault or your fault or his fault too

not blaming anyone now but I’ll blame you 

We’ll talk about this later first the solo and a bridge 

One thing I want to say to you

Baby I’m not gonna leave unless you want me to 

But my car wont start 

Cause I don’t own a car 

Oh I you gave me ride home that would be so nice of you

You know I know you know you’re hot

There’s a ton of guys on the phone trying to get all up in your spot

So I’ll be moving on 

You’re so dead gone 

always on my mind

Am7                      C9

Not looking for a  girlfriend 

F                           Bb 7

Not looking for a mate 

I got five bucks in my pocket girl

We should celebrate

Not looking for a girlfriend

Not looking for a wife

Could tell you that I love you

But if that don’t seem right

You could just pound me once

Pound me twice

Pound me three times

Two Buck Chuck 

By John Fulton 

Two Buck Chuck 

It fucks me up 

At Trader Joes 

Talking about a bad merlot 

I’m in love with a bottle 

That costs two dollars and a case for twenty five

If you want to get laid but you haven’t been paid 

It will help you stay alive 

It will help you stay alive 

Cockblocking

By John Fulton 

I go to pick her up at 7 o’clock 

She ain’t ready till quarter of 8 oh no

I made a bad mistake 

We meet her friends for a couple of drinks 

She says, “ I gotta home and think” 

I know they’re cockblocking 

Why don’t your friends stay home

Watch TV 

Tell me what’s good on ABC 

Instead of going out with you 

Taking the game from me 

Maybe you’re gay 

I don’t know 

I got a real easy way to check for sure

Girl why you make it so hard 

Get your friends out of the yard 

It makes me want to say 

Ooooooh 

Bitches and ho’s 

Jocks and bro’s 

They’re cockblocking 

I’m at a party and there’s nothing but dudes

The only girl is giving me attitude 

I know it ain’t an easy night

I’m making moves and I’m starting to close

My buddy Daryl is sticking in his nose

Hey DARYL! You’re cockblocking 

I say hey Daryl boy go back home

I need a wingman who can leave her alone 

Giving up on your dream taking one for the team 

Stand and be a man don’t offend

Can u try to stick around for the ugly friend

Man these guys are the same 

Why you trying to steal my game? 

Together Alone (Together Forever)

By Kurt Morgan 

It’s nice to meet you 

I think I love you 

I’ve never felt like this before 

I think you’re pretty 

I hope you like me 

Why are you walking out the door? 

I am so sorry 

Please be my girlfriend 

It’s not too late for you to love me 

We’ll go get married 

You’ll have my babies 

You’ll see there’s no one else above me 

Baby you and me were meant to be together 

Spending time all the time 

Girl me and you can weather 

Any stormy weather and I’ll keep you dry 

By my side 

Together alone Together forever 

Whatever endeavor we go through together 

Remember what the reverend said to remember 

Ba de ya Dancing in September 

Together alone 

Together forever 

I’ll take you shopping 

You’ll pick my clothes out 

Feels like we’re living in a dream 

(Feels like they’re living in a dream) 

We’ll go to Paris 

It’s so romantic 

En ferá des courses a Monoprix.

(Un fleh dushkooz a molaeeeeee)

I’ll write you poetry 

Though I’m dyslexic 

I’ll be your shite in armored nighties 

(He’ll be your knight in shining armor)

I’ll sing you love songs 

You’ll be my groupie 

An make me feel like God almighty 

(And make him feel like God) 

Darling you and me were meant to be together 

Spending time all the time 

Angel we can weather any stormy weather 

And you’ll be satisfied when you’re mine mine mine 

Together alone Together forever 

Whatever endeavor we go through together 

Remember what the reverend said to remember 

Ba de ya Dancing in September

Together alone Together forever 

Sweetie you and me were meant to be together 

Spending time all the time 

Muffin, we can weather any stormy weather 

Look into my eyes 

There is no disguising it 

Together alone 

Together forever 

Whatever endeavor we go through together 

Like birds of a feather like Yoko and Heather 

Like the hanging gardens of Babylon built by Nebuchadnezzar
Together alone

(Together alone)

Don’t leave me alone 

(don’t leave him alone)

Together alone 

 together forever

and ever 

and ever 

Plowtown 

By John Fulton, Kurt Morgan and Jack Voorhies 

Baby when I found you 

Your myspace page looked pretty dope 

So I said what’s up to you 

And I don’t know who’s the fool 

We spoke about blueballs

And I’ve been missing on all your sweetness

And I can’t afford to fly 

But girl it’s snowing in July 

The night will start out 

With a taste of Olive Garden 

It tastes so good 

Free breadsticks

When the moment comes 

There’s not much to discuss 

The time is now we need to plow 

Get up on that bus 

We’re taking a greyhound bus to plowtown 

And we ain’t making any stops 

Going straight to the bonezone

Checking out the scenery 

And I love your grand canyon 

Gonna plow the whole night through 

Girl I’ll give it all to you 

Take some pictures 

And we’ll grab some souvenirs 

You don’t have to have a doubt 

Girl I’m going to stretch you out 

We’ll see all the places 

We’ve only seen in magazines 

Gonna plow you clean 

Gonna give you every inch I can 

You can bet It’s getting wet

I’ll show you who’s the man 

And there’s no time to talk 

You won’t be able to walk 

And this bus don’t make any stops 

There’s no bathroom break at all 

Save the World 

By John Fulton, Kurt Morgan and Jack Voorhies 

Let’s join hands and Save the World 

We’re gonna feed all the children 

And put on shows for charity and 

Heal their souls with music 

Let’s join hands and save the world 

We’re gonna stop global warming 

And let freedom ring for everyone 

But first we need some money

First things first gonna freshen up the world 

When I look at mother earth I want to save that girl

Got to do something, can’t stop wondering about all 

The kids on the street that are suffering 

Me? I got a hole in my convertible 

It’s a pain when it rains and it stains on my leather seats

When I’m on the beat, stay on track, got to give back

To the people now

Looking for a way out, promising a pay out 

Blaze, got to keep it reals, people need a man of steal

Global warming, we’re on it

Ozone layer, we got it

Something about the Pakistani government, well

We don’t know about that

How can we all just sit here and let Bono do everything? 

He paved the way to save the day 

Now we got to set up get up get out of the way 

Looking for a way that works 

Trying to figure out the jerks 

Come on people lets do this

Planet earth needs us 

Make it a priority now

The children

The homeless 

The baby seals 

The melting caps 

The polar bears

The deficit 

Health benefits 

Let’s save the world 

We’ve got to find a way to save 

