Isn't it funny how

In happy families now

The dinner table tends to be laden full

With bowls of food and a ladle full

Of all the things to make our tables full

Strange how it's the stuff they all say

Will make us die in every stupid way

Strange how people live on it every day

'But it's never made me obese', they say

Unbelievable, really, the state we're in

Food and everything else comes out of a tin

The TV is on and the dinner is in

It'll go from a packet to packet to packet to bin

The TV is still sitting and hissing a din

How can you live like this is what I say

People like you and me every day

As if we’d do anything to change our ways
So hypocritical, that’s me, (or I) and it's going to stay

Oh well, it seems like nothing will happen

Even though our kids will eventually fatten

Their trousers, I think, will have to slacken

Isn't it funny now

Isn't it funny now?
