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I’m sitting in a coffee bar

And trying hard to think

I need to tell the tale so far

About the Men In Pink

‘Cause I’m the only one who knows

Events as they occurred

When you hear how the story goes

You’ll think it’s quite absurd

I’m sure by now you’ve heard a lot

About the Men In Black

How people get their mem’ries shot

And never get them back

In cases where that plan won’t work

They call the Men In Pink

To cause a scene and go berserk

Like they’ve had too much drink

Most folks can’t help but turn and stare –

“You have to see this, dear!”

And so they all look over there

Instead of over here

But if a wand’ring eye should see

One of the Men In Black

They quickly lose their memory

And then rejoin the pack

And so, next time you come upon

A wild and crazy scene

Just slip your sunglasses back on

And see what can’t be seen

In this big universe you’ll find

Amazing sights and sounds

And though you haven’t lost your mind

Insanity abounds

Most folks don’t want to know the Truth –

That life is one big game.

You don’t believe me? I have … (POOF!)

What happened? What’s my name?
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