Side One:

1. Bobby’s Place

Where do you go when you're losing your flow? Try Bobby’s Place
Where to unwind when you’re losing your mind? Try Bobby’s Place
You'll never be bored, ‘cuz we got a TV. At Bobby’s Place

You'll never be lonely, I'm holding your hand. At Bobby’s Place

I'll make you a sandwich He’ll fix you a drink

I'll rotate your tires He can unclog your sink

You don’t have to worry, you don't gotta think

At Bobby’s Place

We got a space

At Bobby’s Place, there’s always space for you!

Have another Manhattan and stay for the show. At Bobby’s Place
And we've got a toilet if you've gotta go. At Bobby’s Place

If you don’t know the words you can still sing along. At Bobby’s Place
If you hide in the corner we’ll leave you alone. At Bobby’s Place
He can sharpen your knives | can neuter your pet

He gives financial advice We got cheap cigarettes

You’re gonna meet people You'll wish you never met!

Bobby’s Place - we do your nails!

Bobby’s Place - we fix a flat tire!

Bobby’s Place - we got your sneakers!

Bobby'’s Place - jewelry!

Bobby’s Place - we do your taxes!

Bobby’s Place - we got chicken!

Bobby’s Place - cassette tapes, boy!

Bobby’s Place - we got it all for you!
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2. Never Felt Better

Rip-pah peer peer ba-bah ba-bah bah

Rip-pah peer peer ba-bah ba-bah Bobby’s back

I just got back in the neighborhood

I'm invisible, but I'm still looking good

All my friends are dead or they moved away

Ain’t nobody left to call, but I'm still gonna play

| got an ephedrine banana and a broken shoe

Keeping my eyes open with some crazy glue

I’'m always so surprised by everything | do

Little black trees mango-cherry vapes

The whole damn world is a urinal cake

But | finally got a feeling, and | think you got the feeling too
‘Cuz I'm all right, I'm all right, I'm all right, never felt better!
Rip-pah peer peer ba-bah ba-bah Bobby’s back!

It's all going wrong from my point of view

So I'm filling up the bong with some Mountain Dew

But now that | can feel it, | know that you can feel it

You're all right, we're all right, I'm all right, never felt better!
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3. Juicy Goons

The body is pudding, baby, bones support the mass

Holes and tubes to drain your fluids, the whole thing don't last
But you've got the muscles, baby, to master your shape

Skin and groans and silicone, yeah, don't it feel great?

You're just so juicy, baby, the way you goon me, baby

And when you spoon me, baby, | feel like trash

And | love it

Juicy-juicy, Juicy Goon, etc.

You're just so juicy, baby, the way you goon me, baby



Each time | touch you, baby, I'm gonna crash

And | love it

Juicy-juicy, Juicy Goon, etc.

You got me shaking, baby, you gotta help me, baby

My body’s melting, baby, I'm gonna...

I love it

I'm in love with a Juicy Goon ‘cause they make me feel alright
I’'m in love with a Juicy Goon ‘cause they make me feel alright
Baby make me your Juicy Goon and take me through the night
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4. Sixties Babies

This world’s got problems, and baby, | don’t understand
But if you want to hear some rock and roll, then
I’'m your man! He’s the man!

I'm taking it easy, got my head in the sand

But if you want to hear some rock and roll, then
Join the band! Join the band!

Sixties babies — old and gray

Seventies eighties — fading away

Nineties babies — no, they can'’t play

So they cry, cry, cry, cry-i-i-iiy

You got questions, but you don’t want the truth
But if you want a taste of my rock and roll, well
We got proof! We got proof!

You got all the answers, but no-one agrees

So if you want to fight with the world in flames, well
Don’t blame me! Don’t blame me!

Sixties babies — almost dead

Seventies eighties — sick in the head

Nineties babies — stuck in bed

‘Til they die, die, die, die-i-i-iie

I'm just selfish, and it ain’t fair

So if you're getting tired of my rock and roll, baby
| don’t care! He don’t care!

| don’t care!
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5. Nostalgia

You may have heard this song before

It's in a style that's not so common anymore

You may recall a distant memory

From when you were small, a safe and happy melody
Nostalgia — The comforts of the past

Nostalgia — We've got to make our moment last
Remember, but never accurately

This isn’t history, it's just another old man’s fantasy
You have been told how good things used to be
By folks who are old and frightened of mortality

It's just a lie, protects the status quo

Someday they'll die and then you’ll get your chance to know
Nostalgia — A window to the past

Nostalgia — Forgotten treasures in the trash
Remember, but never accurately

This isn't history, it's just another old man’s fantasy
Nostalgia — The way things used to be

Nostalgia — Let's deny reality

Remember, but never accurately

This isn't history, it's just another old man’s fantasy
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6. Satisfied?

Give me time to satisfy

Bourgeois dreams and compromise
Every contradiction with a smile

Brand new kitchen stainless steel

Order take out every meal

Upbeat conversations and denial

If all you got is what you buy

A thousand cuts and then you die

| hope this situation lasts a while

Are you satisfied? I'm gonna hide!
You'd better run, let it go, just let it go.
All your time drips away.

Leave the house live in the van

Find clean water if you can

Bait your hook with plastic, you've got time
To watch the corpses floating by

The fish are dead but you can try

To recognize your neighbors in the slime
Some went down and some survived
The music stopped, are you surprised?
Let’s just keep pretending it's a dream
What does it mean? What happens now?
I'm satisfied, let it go, just let it go

All your time slips away.
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