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The School of Beauty's a tavern, now,

(*)

Although the name's the same.

Instead of playing "pluck the brow,"

Now Chug-A-Beer's the game.

Beauticians still come through the door.

They're learning something new.

Though some may not come back for more,

We love the ones who do.

They learn of life and love and tears,

And try to find a man.

They'll take these lessons through the years

And form a Master Plan.

They'll find that beauty is skin deep

When taking strangers home.

And seeing inside every creep –

Ugly goes to the bone.

(*) First line originally written by Gwendolyn Brooks.

