
Information 
 
It is easy to lie to those who don’t want to know 
 
Information: 99% is useless, 1% is false 
You choose You choose You choose - Is this a choice? 
 
It is easy to lie to those who don’t want to know 
Is this free will? Is this free will? Is this free will? 
 
Information: 90% is useless, 10% is false 
You choose You choose You choose - Is this a choice? 
 
I had this band with this guy couldn’t play (though he could 
lie) 
And this other guy who called himself “ignorant” 
Was that a band? Was that a band? Was that a band? 
 
Information: 70% is useless, 30% is false You choose 
Information: 65% is useless, 35% is false You choose 
Information: 60% is useless, 40% is false 
55% is useless, 45% is false 
 
Information:  
50% is useless 
50% is false 
Is this a choice? 
Is this a choice? 
 
I don’t know when you are lying 
But I know when you are not  
Who cares?  
When we are lost in an emotional storm 
Emotional storm(s) x4 
Is this a choice? Is this free will? Whas that a band? Who 
cares?  
Emotional storm(s)  
 



Imagine did not change the world 
 
 
Reality is a toy 
Of the size of a dream 
 
But “imagine” did not change the world 
 
Sex & Drugs & Rock’n’roll 
Bring the best out of me 
 
But “imagine” did not change the world 
 
Sex & Drugs & Rock’n’roll 
Sex & Drugs & Rock’n’roll 
Sex & Drugs & Rock’n’roll 
Bring the best out of me 
 



I wanna be sexy! 
 
Don’t want to be rich 
Don’t want to be strong 
Don’t want to be pretty 
Don’t want to be young 
I wanna be sexy! 
 
Don’t want to be happy 
Don’t want to be sad 
Don’t want to be good 
Don’t want to be bad 
I wanna be sexy! 
 
Don’t want to live long 
Don’t want to die young 
Don’t want to be wealthy 
Don’t want to be healthy 
Don’t want to be black 
Don’t want to be white 
Don’t want to be wrong 
Don’t want to be right 
I wanna be sexy! 
 
Don’t want no lolitas 
Don’t want no grandmothers  
Don’t want no black mamas 
Don’t want no gay brothers 
I just wanna be sexy! 
 

 
 
Don’t want to be clever 
Don’t want to be numb 
Don’t want to be deaf 
Don’t want to be dumb 
Don’t want to be blind! 
 
Don’t want to play odds 
Don’t want to thank god 
Don’t want to be funky 
Don’t want to be chunky 
Don’t want to be pregnant! 
I wanna be sexy! 
 
Don’t’ care about peace 
Don’t’ care about war 
Don’t’ care about money 
Don’t’ care about law 
Don’t’ care about love! 
I wanna be sexy! 
I wanna be sexy! 
I wanna be sexy! 



TWO BOYS 
 
Two boys are making love 
Two boys are making love 
Who cares? 
 
Two girls are making love 
Two girls are making love 
Who cares? 
 
Two girls and one boy are making love 
Two boys and one girl are making love 
Who cares? 
 
Three boys are making love 
Three boys are making love 
Who really cares? 
 
etc… (ad libitum) 



Life lies in the shades 
 
Once there was a love so pure 
It did not ask for anything 
And gave nothing in return 
 
It’s like waking up and knowing 
That you’ll be alive at the end of the day 
 
Life lies in the shades 
 
Seeing all the lights  
and hearing all the tinkles, 
it's not hard to believe 
that everyone is winning. 
Losses and failures are silent hidden 
 
Life lies in the shades 
 
 
 
 
 



I KNOW I’LL NEVER BE HAPPY 
 
 
I know I’ll never be happy 
(…) 
 
Smile, Brian smile 
I know I’ll never be happy 
 
My one and only baby  
Won’t you please be my baby 
 
Two girls for every boy 
I know I’ll never be happy 
 
For every kiss you give me I’ll give you three  
Won’t you please be my baby 
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