“The Skinny Jean Shuffle”
By: The Lunchbox Gang


Woke up this morning, it’s a quarter past 3 	x 2
I gotta get dressed, but I’m met with difficulty

I put on my tank-top, I put on my threads, put on my ray bans, frames are glistening red 							x 2
Yet I struggle, it’s much too hard to clothe my legs

Stick in my right leg
Squeeze in my left
Gotta move my hips right
To make sure they fit the best

I’ve got the skinny jean blues,
Two sizes too small, can’t fit my mood

And say hey, don’t judge my jeans,
I’m already judging you—
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