
THE PERFECT SONG

(Parody of "Makin' Whoopee", by Gus Kahn and Walter Donaldson)


Mike Delaney, 8/2000
I was on a mission

To write the perfect song

Wanted everyone to hear it

Wanted them to sing along

My perfect song got written

With patience and with style

'Cause making this song perfect

Took more than a little while

So give a careful listen

While I sing so perfectly

Then stand up and cheer out

How impressed you are with me

----

The perfect song

The perfect verse

With perfect rhymes

And not a curse

They say song writin'

Should not be frightnin'

Yeah right, whoopee!

Perfect notes

All in a row

In perfect tempo

Not fast or slow

With all this preening

I found true meaning

Yeah right, whoopee!

Don't want to get too heavy

Don’t make it too intense

Just keep it simple, stupid

Don't make the task immense

The perfect tune

In perfect pitch

This new creation

Could make me rich

Don't think I'll bother

I'll sing a cover

Yeah right, whoopee!

The perfect line

The perfect hook

The perfect ending

Let's call Garth Brooks

He'll see me later

At the theater

Yeah right, whoopee!

Easy to pour my heart out

But I want to get it right

Words just flow when I start out

Why was I up all night?

A final verse

And then home free

'Cept for the cheering

It's all for me

And if they want more

Maybe an encore

Yeah right, whoopee!

