Rubber & Glue
words by Jeff Wasserman
C’mon and hit me
Go on and gyp me
C’mon and trick me
But Bubba I’m rubber and you be glue
C’mon and scam me
Go on an’ damn me
Flim-flam me
It gonna bounce right back, it gonna stick on you
I got the raw deal from your big bamboozle

Did it hurt so bad when that girl refused you?
But, why on earth take it out on me?

And jazz me with your hokum razzmatazz
You wanna cut me

C’mon and shuck me
Just try to funk me
It gonna bounce right back, it gonna stick on you

Solo

C’mon and rip me
and try to strip me
You can’t tip me

Cause, Bubba I’m rubber and you be glue

C’mon an’ bite me 
An’ sideswipe me 

You wanna fight me
It gonna bounce right back, it gonna stick to you

The fast shuffle now the big snafu
Tried to park with a little help from you
‘Cause of my blind trust in the human race
Stole my Oldsmobile and worse, my parking place
You mighty crazy 

You wanna waste me
C’mon an’ face me

Cause, Bubba I’m rubber and you be glue

Solo

I’m gonna sack ya’ 
Without attackin’

For your ackamaraka
Cause, Bubba I’m rubber and you be glue
