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(Mark Rasmussen, Arr.) 
 

Lyrics: 

 
I’m a Barnum & Bailey curiosity 

on account of my altered anatomy 

I didn’t part with it voluntarily… 

she ran off with a piece of me 

 

I phoned the police to admit a blunder, 

and my cardio quandary- oh the strain that I’m under 

Every girl I meet seems second best 

‘till I get that muscle back in my chest 

 

Next time cupid goes for his quiver -He’ll have to shoot me in the liver 

That sure ain’t where he’s s’posed to aim- and I got a girl to blame 

 

Every doctor I’ve seen is mystified 

that I’m walkin’, talkin’, let alone alive 

She stole my heart then she split the scene… 

Why couldn’t she have taken my spleen? 

 

-Instrumental Verse (12 Bars)- 
 

Every girl I meet seems second best 

‘till I get that muscle back in my chest 

 

Next time cupid goes for his quiver -He’ll have to shoot me in the liver 

That sure ain’t where he’s s’posed to aim- and I got a girl to blame 

 
Every doctor I’ve seen is mystified 

That I’m walkin’, talkin’, let alone alive 

She stole my heart then she split the scene… 

Why couldn’t she have taken my spleen? 

 

(or some other part…instead I got no heart, and I got a girl to blame) 
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