
Goober Too 
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Oh Goober, I tried to 
But no one's there 
They saw me, and feared me 
And all fled in despair 

I yelled and heard ,&em hiding there 
But they don't care. 

I watched them and told them 
About the iron bed 
That fell f'rom my penthouse 
And hit your head 

They'd rather sit and rot 
And see you dead. 

I pleaded with Engelman 
To please help me 
He told me he couldn't walk 
He'd threw his knee 

It seemed so strange he never 
Did look at me. 

I pleaded that I'd need 
To help, just one 
They got up, some walked out 
The rest did run 

They said they's late 
For swimming lessons. 

Oh Goober, I tried to 
But no one's there 
They told me without words 
They didn't care 

I guess you'll just have to lie there and bleed 
And pull your hair. 

It's getting so darn late 
I really gotta go 
If you die, the garbage guy 
Will pick up all your bones 

But if you live 
Won't you please let me how. 
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