Broken Down M ama

Shel Silverstein And The Red Onions

Thisis Broken Down Mama,
take six thousand, seven hundred
and twenty-two

Yeah, leté€™s do it! (scats)

Weéll, Broken Down Mama, put on your hat
&€ cos daddya€E™ s gottatrade you in
Y our batteryd€™s dead
Your tires are flat
Y our paint job&™s running thin

Now, years ago, how you used to drive
But that was back
in nineteen hundred forty-five
So mama, now youa€™re all broken down
And daddy&€™s gonnatrade you in

Mama, wipe your windshield off
AIN&E™t no use to sit around and baw!
Y our springs are shot
Y our motor&€™s too hot
[t&€™s too late for a overhaul

You used to go in the latest style
But you set back your speedometer
athousand miles
Now, mama, youd&€™re all broken down
|&€™m gonnatrade you in
| say, trade you right onin

Oh, yeahé€] ité€™s a song
all about automabiles
for al you sports car enthusiasts

|&E™m gonna get me one of those
upholstered
air-conditioned models
&€l with fins
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Y eah, | want those big fins
Oh, yeah

Everything&€™ s gotta be automatic
Everything

| used to driveya
Y ou handled sweet
But thered€™ s been areckless driver
inmy driver&€™s seat

Oh, mama
Y ou broke yourself down
Comeon, I1&E™II trade you in
| want a sports car
Trade you in&€| yeah!
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