Tee Ball Stand
Hey Teacher look what I drew with my construction paper and glue
I made it all just for you

No it’s not a race car driver junkyard dog or jungle tiger
Can’t you see it’s you I drew there behind her

Now I’m holding my heart out with both of my hands
Placing it up on your teeball stand
Will you knock it around or let it be found

Like a homerun held up by a lucky fan

My name’s Bradley you must be Jack could you show me around
Yeah I just moved into town

Jack don’t ignore me why do you laugh someone pull this knife from his back
I was only trying to be a friend
I hope that lightning won’t strike the same guy twice

Cause I’m feeling just a little tall tonight

She left me in fear scared and afraid

And who’s to say you won’t do the same

Some say I should take my ball and go on home

But I know I was born to play

Don’t you knock it around let it be found

Cause I’m only trying to hold your hand
