So Trendy

It seems like me

Is becoming not so much someone to be

As something I could sometimes do if I wasn’t so tired.

And here’s a second verse,

Self-referential, to be perverse

With a cadence that makes it hard to rehearse, but it could be worse.

And I don’t need to prove to you

That I can do the weirdness, too

That crazyout alienation thing (to swing)

So trendy…

And it’s an exercise

In making confusion appear to be wise

With a structure that is nothing new, and uninspired.

And the crazy door

Is a place that I’ve been through before

But for your amusement, it’s no chore to go once more.

So another steaming intellectual

Goes on a rant, that ineffectual

Crazyout alienation thing (to swing)

So trendy…

The function seems to be instructive

On how to be self-destructive

Or how to be self-expressive while depressive.

It’s gotten away.

It’s becoming not so much something to say

As something I can do for you to get you wired.

It’s really just another chance to

Give you something you can dance to

And your empty life, that great expanse, to

Try to enhance, too.

And to compliment your mental state

I have to say it’s what I hate

That crazyout alienation thing (to swing)

So trendy…
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