Laugh Like A Socialite Fool — Lyrics, Alan Wright, NEW ZEALAND - 2005

In all the wide world and places to be

You won’t find it better I’m sure you’ll agree
You might think if only we’d stop this baloney
That life is a sure guarantee.

But life is made up of great stepping stones

That tip without warning and we break our bones
Excuses are told and warnings unfold

While we follow our latest hormones.

So - grap a nice partner, for dancing galore

With Rumbas and Cha Chas and Sambas, and more
Forget all your troubles when life’s little bubbles
Go pop with a splat on the floor.

Stick with a mutter that loosens your soul

That won’t cause you trouble in life’s rigmarole
Avoid all the clatter of dignified chatter

And laugh like a socialite fool.

For well do we know when arguments start
That we’ll stay together, and we’ll never part
But are we that stupid just waiting for Cupid
To throw us a heavenly dart?

There’s hope for the future whatever it brings
Through thick and through thin the warning bell rings
So don’t be immersed when something’s reversed
It’s all over when the fat lady sings.



