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1. JORDAN VALLEY JAIL 

2. GONNA BUST OUT TONIGHT 

3. YUKON JACK 

4. CHEAP AND SUPERFICIAL 

5. VIDEO JOE STEREO 

6. OH! KATRINA 

7. DADDY'S LITTLE RICH BRAT 
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Jordan Valley Jail Gonna Bust Out Tonite 

Jordan Valley Jail’s off of 1-95 
1 say slap it into overdrive 
1 need some cash just to save my tail 
Come post my bail at the Jordan Valley Jail 

No, no, ma! Can’t you see? 
Cagney and Bogie’s got nothin’ on me 
The cop allow one call a day 
So listen up to what 1 say 

When you’re new in town and you value your life 
Don’t mess around with the judge’s wife 
They tend to hang you by your fingernails 
Come post my bail at the Jordan Valley Jail 

Gonna bust out tonite 
Pumpin’ lead left and right 
It’s gonna be a real dogfight 
My good friends who lied 
They’ll be hung out to dry 

The judge said, “Boy, I’ll never let you go, 
no, no, no, no...” 

Got business on the outside 

The chipped tooth guard said to me with a smile 
“Howja like a date with some crocodiles? 
We’ll stake your bones in the noonday sun 
And let the fireants have a little fun” 

No, no, ma! It’s all planned 
Billy Barker lied on the stand 
Gonna bump off Scarface Jones 
Cuz he jumped my girl-friend’s bones 

The guard he said “We’ll never let you go, 
no, no, no, no...” 

(Repeat Chorus) 

Yes, yes, ma! 1 may die 
You and my sis will sit down and cry 

My cellmate Bubba said to me with a grin 
He’d loan me a rope to do myself in 
He’s been here years and he’s kept in chains 
For an improper signal in a turning lane 

At least I’ll go out with a flair 
Stroke of twelve they give me the chair 

(Repeat Chorus) 

Bubba says they’ll never let me go, 
no, no, no, no... 

Gonna bust out tonite 
Bust out tonite 

I’ll skip my bail from the Jordan Valley Jail 

Yukon Jack 

I want to thank Yukon Jack 
Blacksheep of all whiskey 
Cuz it’s a fact 
I’m a sheep that’s black 
I know this from my family 

Cheap and Superficial 

I see you all alone 
Sittin’ on a barstool cryin’ 
Please let me entertain 
I’ll tell a joke or two 
I’m kinda shy and It’s kinda late and 
I’m gettin’ nerve up to make this statement 
to you 

Let’s do something Cheap and Superficial 
Let’s grab a sixpack and hop in the back of my car 
Let’s do something Cheap and Superficial 
Let’s pay off our bill and get the hell 
Out of this bar 

Your boy-friend, he’s a nerd 
Ditchin’ you for another 
If you belong to me 
I would display more sense 
With kissathons and kissattacks I would give 
You good love, although I lack eloquence 

(Repeat Chorus) 

I’ll show you magic tricks 
I picked up in the service 
I’ll sing you a love song 
A guaranteed delight 
I promise roses in early mornin’ 
Sweet talkin’ whispers will keep you warm 
In the night 

(Repeat Chorus) 

Video Joe Stereo 

Thought I’d stop in Just to see 
The latest in compact TV’s 
Pulsatin’ speakers, and radios 
Thigh-slappin’, ear-splittin’ audio at 
Video Joe’s, Video Joe’s, Video Joe’s Stereo 

I buy CD’s, I buy some tapes 
They’re cheap cuz they get 'em by the crate 
Washers, dryers, refrigerators 
Take a left down the escalator at 
Video Joe’s, Video Joe’s, Video Joe’s Stereo 

From out of nowhere, I spy a girl 
Cutest girl in all of the world 
Fingering tapes, she smfled at me 
She moved so close we were bumping knees 

My spine was tinglin’, my toenails too 
Some guy he said “You’d better move!” 
I said why he said doncha know? 
“That’s Joe’s girl you got in tow, that’s 
Video Joe’s, Video Joe’s, Video Joe Stereo” 



I turn around, I see a squirt 
Five foot tall in a Deadhead shirt 
Red bandana, he held a knife 
He grabbed my throat, says “That’s my wife” it was 
Video Joe’s, Video Joe’s, Video Joe Stereo 

He kicked my shins, and knocked me down 
Said grab your CD’s and get outa town 
As I left I was movin’ slow 
I heard her moan, “Oh, Video Joe!” 

If you shop at Video Joe’s 
You best avoid that ramblin’ rose 
Listen Bub to what I’ve said 
Or you’ll end up the Grateful Dead at 
Video Joe’s, Video Joe’s, Video Joe’s Stereo 

Oh! Katrina 

Oh! Katrina, whatcha gonna do? 
Oh! Katrina, I’m so in love with you 

Oh! Katrina, I’m down on bended knees 
For Katrina, love me pretty please 

You’re four hundred pounds of real woman 
A crowd pleasin’ circus dancer 
A light footed prima donna showman 
Atop your trick pony prancer 

I love you! 
I love you! 

When you’re near me you make me fidget 
I’m sorta shy and a recluse 
But if I catch you with Mitch the Midget 
You know all hell’s gonna break loose! 

(Repeat Chorus) 

Your ways with the Tatoo Man must stop 
Your three ring love are disasters 
I hear wedding bells inside the big top 
Let me be your Ringmaster 

(Repeat Chorus) 

Daddy’s Little Rich Brat 

You think you’re so hot 
I’m as cold as ice 
Say you want to play 
I tell you no dice 

Since I’ve lived with you 
Seems I live alone 
Pack up and get out 
Time you go on home 

Daddy’s little Rich Brat 
Cheaper than an alley cat 

Heat goes deep as cold 
Love goes deep as hate 
Stayin’ out all night 
With your rattlesnakes 

(Repeat Chorus) 

You think you’re so rich 
Got the upperhand 
Just what part of no 
Don’t you understand? 

I Got Good Luv’n 

You’re gonna miss me, honey 
You’re gonna miss me bad 
You’re gonna miss me, honey 
You’re gonna miss me in the Fall, 
Winter, Spring and Summertime 

Cuz I Got Good Luv’n in the early morn 
I Got Good Luv’n when you get home 
I got what it takes to make your day 
I got what it takes to make you stay 

I kiss you on your lips, on your eyes, on your nose 
I kiss you on your thighs, kiss you on your toes 
I loves you from the top to the bottom to the top 
I loves you till you moan and groan and holler out 
stop 

But you say somethin’ better is waitin’ for you 
Ain’t nobody love you like I do 
My love would fill an ocean barge 
A fingersnap tells me I’m in charge 

(Repeat Chorus) 

Your love belongs on my backshelf 
Invisible strings cling you to me 
Your heart is locked, I own the key 

(Repeat Chorus) 

Donna The Donut Shoppe Queen 

Donna the Donut Shoppe Queen 
Sweetest jellyroil that you’ve ever seen 
Donna the Donut Shoppe Queen 
Would you mind a lifetime with me? 

With a pink poodle on her skirt 
Two tone shoes and rumpled black sweatshirt 
I would stop for coffee, slice of cake 
We would talk of love and past mistakes 

I just saw Donna as a friend 
Broken hearted one day I stopped in 
I gazed into Donna’s hazel eyes 
Thunderbolt, lightning, I realized 

(Repeat Chorus) 

Now I see Donna every night 
Morning cup of kisses tastes so right 
She comes off so cool who would have thought 
When it comes to love she serves it hot 

(Repeat Chorus) 

So don’t leave me you’re foolin’ yourself 
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