SMALL PRINT

Well my daddy once said ‘fore you sign anything
Read all about it to the last dot of ink
There’s terms & conditions more than you’ll ever think
& they’re down at the bottom buried in the small print.
Bought me a car was a powerful machine
But the engine blew up, took it back, they were mean
Saying Terms &conditions more than you’ll ever think  
Down at the bottom buried in the small print 

Terms and conditions they always apply
Take away your life in a blink of an eye
You can pray, you can plead, & you won’t change a thing
Cos it’s down at the bottom in the last drop of ink
Watching you squirm, watching you sink
It’s down there buried in the small print

INSTRUMENTAL

Terms and conditions they always apply
Take away your life in a blink of an eye
You can pray, you can plead, & you won’t change a thing
Cos it’s down at the bottom in the last drop of ink

Found me a man though he’d treat me like he should
But it wasn’t very long ‘fore I found him no good
I’d learned my lesson, sent him on his way
He begged me reconsider and I said no way
Watching him squirm watching him sink
It’s a down there buried in the small print x 2
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