DON'T TOUCH MY HAIR
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When | was born, the doctor slapped me

| started screaming and gasping for air
Slapped him back, said, "Look here, Jack,
Cut the cord, but don't touch my hair!"
Went to first grade dressed in leather
Wore dark shades and started to swear
Teacher got annoyed, said, "You're a bad boy!"
So spank my butt, but don't touch my hair

My hair's taller than the Eiffel Tower
Stronger than steel, that's a fact

Girls all love it, can't get enough of it

Push it down and it'll bounce back

It's not easy being a rock star

The girls all scream, the rednecks stare

To the little people I stepped on to get here
Thanks a lot, but don't touch my hair

Some may say that fame has changed me
Just ‘cause I'm a millionaire

| don't need money to make me funny
Hey, cut the check, but don't touch my hair
There's my story in all its glory

I'm here for the world to share

You can use me, but don't abuse me

And, remember, don't touch my hair.
Thank you.



