
Omigod You Guys!

Dear Elle, he's a lucky guy
I'm like, gonna cry, I got tears comin' out of my nose!
Maad props! He's the campus catch, you're a perfect match
'Cause you both got such great taste in clothes
Of course he will propose!

Dear Elle, honey Mazeltov, future's taking off
Bring that ring back and show it to me!
Four carats, a princess cut - are you psyched or what?
I just wish I could be there to see when he gets down on one knee!

Omigod! Omigod you guys
Looks like Elle's gonna win the prize
If there ever was a perfect couple, this one qualifies
Omigod you guys! Omigod this is happening
Our own homecoming Queen and King
Finally, she'll be trying on a huge engagement ring for size
Omigod you guys! Omigod!

Okay, everybody sign
Good now form a line and well start the engagement parade
Light candles in single file, don't forget to smile
Lose the gum Kate, you look like the maid - Sorry!
Now prepare to serenade! Shhh!

Omigod! Omigod you guys
Looks like Elle's gonna win the prize - Shh!
If there ever was a perfect couple this one quali - Shh!
Omigod! Guys I'm serious!
Not once ever has he hit on me! Shut up!
They're just like that couple from Titanic, only no one dies
Omigod!

Omigod! Omigod you guys!
Let's go home before some one cries
If there ever was a perfect couple this one qualifies
'Cause we love you guys. No, I love you guys!
Omigod! Omigod! Omigod! You guys! Omigod!



Ireland

See my mom was three quarters Italian
And my father I never knew
But my grandfather came from Ireland
The land where dreams come true
Ireland? Yeah, Ireland
He said all Irish men are like heroes
They're descended from poets and
In a wedding like "Lord of the Rings"

My red-headed groom I can see him
As we stroll pass the churches and farms
He′s a sailor named Brendan or Liam
He can dance without moving his arms

In a club once I met this guy Dewey
Who played drums in a local band
And he told me that he was from Ireland
And I thought he was truly grand
So I let him move into my trailer
And I followed him ′round in a fog
‘Til he dumped me for some girl named Kayla
Took my savings and took my dog

My grandfather should′ve just shut it
Every story he told me steered me wrong
All the dreams that he gave me got gutted
All that's left is this weird Enya song

But a smart girl like you has a future
You have hope as each new day dawns
Girls like you always get to see Ireland
Give my love to the leprechauns
































