Ooh, Oh La La

I was waking from a dream, it was a dream come true,

I dreamed that I was waking up, and I woke up, so what was I to do?

And some angels came to me, the way they come to you,

Or if you don’t believe in them, they came the way that angels never do,

And they said “Ooh, oh la la,

Won’t you please make me a song? I won’t be here for very long.

Ooh, oh la la, won’t you please take me along in your mind?”

So I went to work that morning; there was nothing else to do,

But when I arrived, the receptionist said “I think some kind of message came for you”.

So I went and checked my email, and my email said to me:

“The fax says check your phone for angel voicemail, message three.”

And it said “Ooh, oh la la,

Won’t you please make me a song? I won’t be here for very long.

Ooh, oh la la, won’t you please take me along in your mind?”

So I called my friend, the Agent, and he said “I’m not your friend,

But for forty-five percent, I’ll sit and listen while you bend my ear again.”

So I told him of the angel-song, I did the best I could,

And after half a minute, he spoke up and said “Your angel song’s no good.”

And he said “Ooh, oh la la?!?

You’re a bit behind the times, and your lyrics even nearly rhyme.

Ooh, oh la la?!?  I’ll get back to you if I ever lose my mind.”

So I went and called a DJ, who I used to think I knew,

And he said “We’ve changed our format so we wouldn’t have to deal with folks like you.”

So now I sit and listen to the song that’s in my heart,

And it serenades me sweetly while I slowly fall apart.

And it seems there’s no conclusion, no answer, right or wrong.

There isn’t much of anything, except the angel’s song

Singing “Ooh, oh la la,

Won’t you please make me a song? I may be here for very long.

Ooh, oh la la, I may just stay forever in your mind.”
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