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Pasty White Girl

Every library needs an occupant,

Every science fair a participant,

Every academic award an acceptant,

Every museum needs an attendant,

And we all know that no beach is complete
Without a pasty white girl burned to her feet.
Slinging sunscreen and aloe

Like she’s preparing for a battle.

And just like every beach needs a white girl
So does every dance floor.

Call me up and I will be there.

My dance moves are prepped and ready to share.
Bustin a move like a granny in the groove
Cuz hey, I’ve got something to prove.

You better believe that I know I’m killer,
At dancing all night to Thriller.

And where would high school be

If there was no one like me?

There has to be a valley girl, “Like OMG!”
So next time some verbal attacker

Decides to call me a cracker.

I’ll take pride and use the road in between,
Saying, “Baby! Just call me a saltine.”



