
THE PILL 
 
Mama’s blue 
Mama’s white 
Mama tripped the light fantastic. 
Mama’s cold 
Mama’s red 
Mama kicks and screams and likes it. 
 
      (chorus) 
And daddy he knows mama is taking the pill. 
And daddy he knows mama is taking the pill. 
 
Mama’s cool 
Mama’s still 
Mama sits and smokes and has one. 
Mama’s stoned  
Mama’s shit 
Mama’s pink and sweet and rosey. 
 
(chorus 2x) 
 
With mistress and fiends 
Shattered her California dreams. 
In mini’s and curls 
She was the radio-free girl. 
Now mama’s away  
But daddy still wants to play 
And when she gets back 
She’ll hand him a heart attack. 
 
Chorus 
Daddy he claims, but has never taken the blame. 
Mama’s the same, she says, that daddy’s to blame. 
 
Mama’s blue; Mama’s white; 
Mama tripped the light fantastic. 
Mama Now. Mama Then. 
Mama sits and smokes and has one. 
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