Act 2 songs 6

GET OFF MY BACK, JACK, I DON'T NEED A FRIEND

I was just a country boy, my friends were less than few.

Then old B.T. came along and me rich, and famous too.

Now all I got left of him is this beat-up green silk hat,

because now he's gone and died on me. What kind of friend is that?

You've got no business hangin' round with one so close to the end.

Get off my back, Jack, I don't need a friend.

I ain't gonna rant and rave, I ain't gonna throw no fits.

I'm just gonna take my towel, and throw it in and call it quits.

You know I don't really hate you, you don't need to get uptight,

because if you'd just move to Australia, everything would be all right.

You've got no business hangin' round with one so close to the end.

Get off my back, Jack, I don't need a friend.

Set me up another Coke, barkeep, and keep him outa my hair.

I got not time to worry about a six-foot drunken bear.

I know you don't really like me, so quit tryin' to pretend.

Get off my back, I don't need a friend (breaking up)

(shouts)You've got no business hangin' round with one so close to the end!

(sadly) Get off my back, Jack, I don't need a friend.

WE CAME TO IMPRESS YOU

All you men aboard this train, listen unto me.

I know that you'll be volunteers for the Southern confederacy.

Join up with Stonewall Jackson, and General Robert E. Lee;

we came to impress you with our Southern hospitality.

Put on this gray uniform and come with the boys and me;

We're so glad that you're impressed with our Southern hospitality.

They're trying to take away states' rights and set our niggers free.

That is somethin' we don't want, I'm sure that you'll agree.

But that' don't really matter much, you gotta come with the boys and me;

we came to impress you with our Southern hospitality.

Put on this gray uniform and come with the boys and me;

We're so glad that you're impressed with our Southern hospitality.

Well come on over here fella, but leave your friend right there.

Southern folks don't cotton much to a man with that much hair.

We ain't gonna take both of you, we ain't in such despair;

the CSA may need good men, but we don't need a drunken bear.

Put on this gray uniform and come with the boys and me;

We're so glad that you're impressed with our Southern hospitality.

DON'T LET IT GET YOU DOWN

You've got your problems and I know you are sad,

you've lost the only livin' friend you had.

I guess a dark cloud follows you around,

but don't let it get you down.

Your overdue rent is something you cannot face, 

a fellow like you can take up a lot of space.

You're daddy's a throw rug and your momma is drowned,

but don't let it get you down.

I've often found it true

it helps when you feel blue

to sing out some music and verse.

So, sing along with me,

although you sing off key,

You'll see that things could be worse.

Your winter coat will not stop shedding hair, 

your baby just ran away with Smokey the Bear.

And P.T. Barnum made your sister a clown,

but don't let it get you down.

There was a friend of mine,

he used to spend his time

moanin' and groanin' all day.

He worried same as you

but what good did it do?

He got run down anyway.

You ask for handouts,

they say, "Don't make me laugh."

And bear season opens in a week and a half.

I don't know how much longer you'll be around,

but don't let it get you down, oh no,

but don't let it get you down!

A LEGEND'S GOTTA JUMP

Ain't just because I've grown a little older,

ain't just because they say that I'm afraid.

A legend's gotta jump everything he comes to,

he just got to protect everything he's made.

Even Robin Hood died by an arrow.

Napoleon met defeat at Waterloo.

If you ain't gotta prove it to somebody,

You know you still gotta prove it to you.

Ain't just because nobody ever jumped it,

Ain't just because seven men have tried.

A legend's gotta jump everything he comes to,

So he can lay down easy when he's died.

Even Robin Hood died by an arrow.

Napoleon met defeat at Waterloo.

If you ain't gotta prove it to somebody,

Well you still gotta prove it to you,

prove it to you.

Why jump? Why Mr. D,

I'm quite surprised that you should ask this thing of me.

If you've seen 10,000 admirers from 100 feet up,

you wouldn't ask me why jump.

Why jump? Why tell you what,

I don't suppose you ever thought to ask why not?

It's been a hard and rocky road, and now that I'm at the top,

I want to stay there, so I jump.

I couldn't choose a simple calling like a pastor,

attend the sick and wear a robe.

Cause deep inside, I know I'd rather court disaster,

and know that I'm the greatest jumper on the globe.

Why jump? Why take the chance? 

I guess you might say that it's sort of like romance.

If you can tell me when a young guy's heart is shattered into grist,

why he'll still come back just hoping there's a chance he was missed.

You couldn't stop him if you bound him at the ankles and wrist,

he'd still keep trying on the off chance he'd get one little kiss.

If you can tell me why these things called hope and happiness exist,

then you can ask me, why jump!
