
Life isn’t a Ballgame�

Take     me out to the ball game.      Take     me out with the crowd. 

Buy me some peanuts and cra-    cker jacks,      but please keep me away from that ugly tin can. 

Let me     root,       root,      root,      for the home team,     if they pack a dip it’s a shame, 

for it’s     one,      two,      three,      fat packs you’re out because      life      isn’t     a game. 


