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SHAVING BLUES							E
Gonna tell you a story, ‘bout how life just isn’t fair.
Yes, you guessed it, this song’s all about
Removal of facial hair.
Chorus
I got those shaving blues.  
Mother Nature played a trick on me.
‘Cause I don’t need no facial hair,
To climb the evolutionary tree.

Get up out of bed, look out the window.
Feel good, it’s a brand new day.
Look in the mirror, depression sets in,
When I see I gotta shave.
Now, women get the blues once a month
And they ain’t nice no way.
But men gotta face that blood-thirsty twin blade
Every single day.

Shaving one morning, look up in the corner,
See a great big huntsman.
Lose concentration, go to work,
Looking like Norman Gunston.
Some people say I should shave once a week 
And in between let the stubble grow.	But,
I couldn’t do that ‘cause my wife would end up
With skin rashes from head to toe.

Now 1 and 1 is 2.   2 and 2 are 4.
And that’s the litres of blood I’ve lost,
From years of nicking my jaw.
Shaving my face is a drag, 
But I guess it ain’t all bad news.
At least, I’m not put under pressure to shave,
My armpits or my pubes.
