Are We Gonna Feed the Piggies

By John T. Wurzer

What you gonna do when the rent comes due

And you're on your own

How you gonna act when the deck is stacked

And you're all alone

Are you gonna shine my shoes

Are you gonna play the blues

Are you gonna stand there looking at me

As if you're been refused

Or are we gonna feed the piggies

Feed the ducks and geese and kangaroos

What will I say when you're looking my way

And I'm on the moon

What will I think when it's time to drink

Will I think too soon

Am I gonna break the glass

Am I gonna right the past

Am I gonna stand there looking at you

Saying "This won't last"

Or are we gonna feed the piggies

feed the ducks and geese and kangaroos

Are we gonna feed the lions

Are we gonna feed the bears

Are we gonna talk for hours

And then say "Who cares?"

Are we gonna feed the rabbits

Are we gonna feed the birds

Are we gonna feed a feeling

Too strong for words

Or are we gonna feed the piggies

feed the ducks and geese and kangaroos

What we gonna find for a piece of mind

On the bedroom floor

Are we gonna make the same mistakes

That we made before

Are we gonna turn to stone

Are we gonna sweat and moan

Are we gonna stand there looking at each other

And then go home

Or are we gonna feed the piggies

feed the ducks and geese and kangaroos

