
Hale Bop (She Bop)

Dean Friedman

By dean friedmanHere's a tip: loose lips don't sink space ships.
Count those tiny blips. somebody call the cops.

Hale bop she bopLittle bo peep, where are your sheep?
Fast asleep. dreams crashing to a stop.

Hale bop she bopAs we calmly face the countdown to the new millennium.
Is the age of peace upon us; or are we - hurtling towards oblivion?Twisted pysche, ads for nike.

Waiting for the other shoe to drop.
Hale bop she bopHush hush, don't rush pack your toothbrush.

Brings some cash in case we stop to shop.
Hale bop she bopEverybody shares a vision. yearns to find a better way.

Put your faith in some religion. time to bow your head and pray.Folk rock, brit pop, techno, don't stop.
Punk, jazz, fusion, alternative hip hop

Hale bop she bopCyber wave. high tech, star trek, holodeck.
Don't forget to bring your lollipop.

Hale bop she bopTime to fribble in the meadow. time to wallow in the mire.
Time to gibble with the gumble. time to set the world on fire.Late night, short flight, down load website;

Surfing the net on my laptop
Hale bop she bopDon't fret, my pet. warm boot. reset.

Double zeros. take it from the top.
Hale bop she bopIf you're faced with indecision. if you're puzzled and perturbed.

You can't tell with much precision. who is sane and who's absurd?Get straight. don't wait. it's not too late.
There's just one gateway straight to the top.

Hale bop she bopIt's a new day. that's what they say.
Take your seat and drink your soda pop.

Hale bop she bop
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