DEAR ABBY
by John Prine

DEAR ABBY, DEAR ABBY, MY FEET ARE TOO LONG
My HAIR' 'S FALLIN OUT AND MY RI GHTS ARE ALL WRONG
MY FRI ENDS THEY ALL TELL ME ARE NO FRI ENDS AT ALL
WON'T YOU WRITE ME A LETTER, WON' T YOU G VE ME A CALL
SI GNED, BEW LDERED
BEW LDERED, BEW LDERED, YOU HAVE NO COMPLAI NT
YOU ARE WHAT YOU ARE AND YOU AIN' T WHAT YOU AIN T
SO LI STEN UP BUSTER AND LI STEN UP GOCD
STOP WSHI N FOR BAD LUCK AND KNOCKI N ON WOOD
DEAR ABBY, DEAR ABBY MY FOUNTAI N PEN LEAKS
MY W FE HOLLERS AT ME AND MY KI DS ARE ALL FREAKS
EVERY SIDE | GET UP ON IS THE WRONG SI DE OF BED
IlF 1T WEREN' T SO EXPENSI VE, |'D WSH I WERE DEAD
SI GNED, UNHAPPY
UNHAPPY, UNHAPPY, YOU HAVE NO COWVPLAI NT
YOU ARE WHAT YOU ARE AND YOU AIN T WHAT YOU AIN T
SO LI STEN UP BUSTER AND LI STEN UP GOCD
STOP WSH N FOR BAD LUCK AND KNOCKI N ON WOOD
DEAR ABBY, DEAR ABBY YOU WON' T BELI EVE THI S
BUT MY STOMACH MAKES NO SES WHENEVER | KI SS

MY G RLFRI END TELLS ME I T'S ALL I N MY HEAD



BUT MY STOMACH JUST TELLS ME TO WRI TE YOU | NSTEAD
SI GNED, NO SE- MAKER
NO SE- MAKER, NO SE- MAKER, YOU HAVE NO COVPLAI NT
YOU ARE WHAT YOU ARE AND YOU AIN' T WHAT YOU AIN T
SO LI STEN UP BUSTER AND LI STEN UP GOCD
STOP WSHI N FOR BAD LUCK AND KNOCKI N ON WOOD
DEAR ABBY, DEAR ABBY WELL | NEVER THOUGHT
THAT ME AND MY Gl RLFRI END WOULD EVER GET CAUGHT
WE WERE SITTIN I N THE BACK SEAT JUST SHOOTI N THE BREEZE
W TH HER HAIR UP I N CURLERS AND HER PANTS TO HER KNEES
SI GNED, JUST MARRI ED
JUST MARRI ED, JUST MARRI ED YOU HAVE NO COMPLAI NT
YOU ARE WHAT YOU ARE AND YOU AIN' T WHAT YOU AIN T
SO LI STEN UP BUSTER AND LI STEN UP GOOD
STOP W SHI N FOR BAD LUCK AND KNOCKI N ON WOOD
SIGNED...... DEAR ABBY
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