I Can’t Remember Everything I’ve Smelled

All songs C & P Bob and the Dangerous Brothers, 2007

Party Pants Street Dance (featuring additional precussion and backing vocals by the Party Pants Crew)

I found pants in my dumpster, little did I know that they were dance pants

I found doughnuts in my pants, why were there doughnuts in my pants?

I turned around and it was a party, people were dancing in the street

Party Pants! Street Dance!

Party pants is a chance for a street dance!

Met a girl in a party dress, I did a dance just to impress

She came close and danced with me, the pants took over it was plain to see

I couldn’t stop dancing and my pants caught fire, I got third degree burns, what the fuck?

Party Pants! Street Dance!

Party pants is a chance for romance!

I convalesced in a hospital room, little did I know I’d danced to me doom

The doctor walked in and he started to dance, I was enraged, he was wearing my pants

He said he was going down the street to dance, he said I was crippled, tough luck

Party Pants! Street Dance!

Party pants, they were my last chance!

(Pants are for suckers)

Jason 2000 Theme (from the original motion picture soundtrack to Jason 2000)

From a magic drug that takes you back to the ‘80s when Jason was killing all the sluty ladies

Now he’s back from the future so you better beware, go to the bunker if you dare

Mad scientist’s clone is on the loose, you can run but it ain’t no use

Jason 2000! Jason 2000! Jason 2000! Jason 2000!

A camping trip sounded so fun, five friends dead when it was all done

Sounded like a prank but it was no joke, this is what happens when you toke

Get your eyes gouged in or a rock to the head, either way you end up dead

Jason 2000! Jason 2000! Jason 2000! Jason 2000!

Down in the bunker there’s a time machine, you can got to dino land if you know what I mean

It brought Jason back to life, he’s gonna kill you with a great big knife

He kills and kills and kills and kills, but he don’t stop to take no pills

Jason 2000! Jason 2000! Jason 2000! Jason 2000!

Jason 2000! Jason 2000! Jason 2000! Jason 2000!

Promising Plans (featuring additional vocals by Josh Nollette and Zoe Dangerous)

The bartender listens with interest as you describe your promising plans

Wiping the bar, wiping the bar as you describe your promising plans

I’m going to be the superintendent of a school in Idaho

Wiping the bar, wiping the bar as he describes his promising plans

Dogs playing poker get lots of booty, my pair of aces will take their share

Wiping the bar, wiping the bar as he describes his promising plans

Sleep ‘till noon and quite this band, drive real far and start again

Wiping the bar, wiping the bar as he describes his promising plans

I’m gonna be a writer in Paris, drinking their bread and eating their wine

Wiping the bar, wiping the bar as she describes her promising plans

I’m gonna buy a bunch of scratch tickets, certainly that will increase my odds

Wiping the bar, wiping the bar as he describes his promising plans

I’m gonna open the fifth largest Internet store selling hats

Wiping the bar, wiping the bar as he describes his promising plans

The bartender says “good luck with that, here’s you mozzarella sticks”

Wiping the bar, wiping the bar as you describe your promising plans

New York City

Some day I wanna go to New York City

The streets are clean and the girls are pretty

They film a lot of movies down in Times Square

That’s why I really really really wanna go there

I’ve never been to New York City

I wanna go to New York City

In the Big Apple people treat you real nice

New York City is a fucking paradise

The windy city has a real cool breeze

But the Statue of Liberty is the mamma that I need

I’ve never been to New York City

I wanna go to New York City

Gonna catch me a taxi, gonna take it downtown

Because that’s where Central Park can be found

From the Empire State Building I want to leap

Because this is the city that never fucking sleeps

I’ve never been to New York City

I wanna go to New York City

Whiskers Nepal

When I was a young man down on the farm I had myself a pet cat named Whiskers Nepal

He was the fattest cat you ever beheld, then one day tragedy fell and he exploded, he exploded

The skies was a burning with a terrible fire, tornado came down and took my wife

Took my house, my car, my mailbox too, and I knew there was just one thing for me to do

I moved somewhere else, I moved somewhere else

Moved to the city with all of it’s noise, my horse caught a cold for the vet we would ride

Stuck in traffic and I couldn’t believe, when my horse Lucile she did die on me so I ate her

Yes I ate her

We was a’ worshipin’ the goat-god Pan, sacrificing pigs was the best time I ever had

Some people broke in, told us not to blaspheme, and they was making quite a scene ‘till they exploded

Yes, they exploded

The goat-god Pan came up from hell and they exploded

Applesauce (featuring lead vocals by Jake Dangerous)

Down at Old Country Buffet, I grabbed a big slab of ham

I saw her pick up a tray, and I said “baby try the yams”

I wanna dip you in applesauce, then I’m gonna lick it off

I can feed you some tater tots, I can feed you lots and lots

I was at the grocery store as she came through the door

I was buying mac and cheese, she was buying frozen peas

I wanna dip you in applesauce, then I’m gonna lick it off

You might like a mustard glaze, but I prefer some mayonnaise

I was just getting barbecue, sippin’ on a Mountain Dew

She was eating a piece of beef, she had meat stuck in her teeth

I wanna dip you in applesauce, then I’m gonna lick it off

We’ll go sailing in a gravy boat, skinny dipping in a root beer float

Went down to the country fair, I ate cotton candy there

She was eating apple pie, all I could say was “my oh my”

I wanna dip you in applesauce, then I’m gonna lick it off

I like it crunchy, you like it smooth, lets go get a booth

I can feed you some tater tots, I can feed you lots and lots

You might like a mustard glaze, but I prefer some mayonnaise

Summertime Lunch Fun (from the original motion picture soundtrack to Jason 2000)
I don’t want to copy all this shit down.  Whatever.

About the Beat and Why I Hate It (featuring DJ Dsauced and the Dangerettes)

Hey mother fuckers, listen to the words coming from my lips

So one and two and three and four, yesterday I went to the store

I saw a rat selling black market razors, you’ve got to be careful because those fuckers got tasers

Listen up to the Dangerous Brothers, they’re dangerous but they’re safer than others

Don’t go steppin’ on an elephants trunk, and don’t perform surgery when you’re crunk

Mosquito nets prevent malaria, listenin’ to Def Leppard causes hysteria

You shouldn’t go and paint your face blue because your kids will say “I learned it from watching you”

Don’t pick no fight with the Strawberry Boy, he will fuck you up, it won’t be no joy

That mother fucker packs a rolling pin, like my cousin Giussepe he will break your shins

Grizzlies in the wild will eat you whole, lemurs in your house, they will still your soul

Listen up to the Dangerous Brothers, they’re dangerous but they’re safer than others

Our rhymes got more “a a” than Lindsey Lohan, artificial tanning was made for no man

Dodging in and out with lyrics to spare, watch out for yellow jackets when you’ve got gum in your hair

But also… we’re violent

Listen up to the Dangerous Brothers, they’re dangerous but they’re safer than others

DJ Dsauced

I’m a mingin’ man, I’m a mingin’ man

I’ve got a motha fuckin’ mingin’ plan

Rolling down Broadway in my black six four

Mother fuckers know better than to open the door

‘Cause I got a gat hiding under my seat

If they open the door it won’t be neat

I’ll go “bang bang bang” they’ll all be dead

They’ll all have bullets in their head

‘Cause I’m DJ Dsauced, that’s my name

Everybody knows that’s my mother fuckin’ name

I’m on the Bob and the Dangerous Brothers album

Listen up to the Dangerous Brothers, they’re dangerous but they’re safer than others

One last thing before I’m through, don’t jump in no cage when you go to the zoo

We was partying like it was mania crazy, if you punch a rhino you’ll be pushin’ up dasies

The following animals should be considered dangerous:

Cobras, Zebras, Snow leapards, hippos, alligators, tarantula, moose, lions, tigers, bears, badgers, electric eels, great white sharks, wooly mammoths, Dracula squid from hell

(what?)

Cheetoh-Chew (Featuring drums by Rocko Dangerous, R.I.P.)

Orange and fluffy and looking like a cheetoh

Better watch out or he’ll cheat you too

Cheetoh-Chew Cheetoh-Chew Cheetoh-Chew Cheetoh-Chew

Cheetoh-Chew Cheetoh-Chew Cheetoh-Chew Cheetoh-Chew

A mean little critter, he’ll bite without warning

That mean little critter, he’s fast as lightning

Cheetoh-Chew Cheetoh-Chew Cheetoh-Chew Cheetoh-Chew

Cheetoh-Chew Cheetoh-Chew Cheetoh-Chew Cheetoh-Chew

He can’t be stopped, no he’s much to fast

That crazy ball of fur is just a blur

Cheetoh-Chew Cheetoh-Chew Cheetoh-Chew Cheetoh-Chew

Cheetoh-Chew Cheetoh-Chew Cheetoh-Chew Cheetoh-Chew

Train to the Future (featuring additional vocals by the Party Pants Crew)

Phillip was an elephant and he was blue

Was he blue on the inside or the outside?

My friend that’s up to you

An outcast from elephant island, where all the other elephants are pink

He’s on that train to the future, it’s that special European train

(woo, woo)

He passed up Paris and London

It was for Herzegovenia he was bound

Because it was there they had the best chitlins that ever could be found

That night an angel in his dreams asked him exactly what chitlins are

And he said “I’m on that train to the future, it’s that special European train”

(woo, woo)

