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I hear you want technology 

I hear you want it badly

I know you love technology

I know you love it madly

Technology, now that’s your game

Can’t do your jobs without it

Pens and paper ain’t the same

Trust me, I don’t doubt it

I got computers, printers too

And I’ll put them in your space

And if you want computers bad

You came to the right place

I got them here, computers bad

And printers bad, I got them too

Monitors, hey, I got bad ones

I got bad, bad stuff for you

Shut your mouth, don’t complain

I already hate ya, don’t make me abhor ya

Quiet, cut your stupid whining

Be happy I’ve got anything for ya

Anything at all!

Consider yourself lucky, lucky I’m here to serve

Tell me what you need, and I will almost satisfy

Consider yourself lucky, it’s more than you deserve
You really don’t appreciate I’m such a generous guy

I hear you need some new PCs
Maybe eight or ten

And you might need some printers too
I got them bro, amen!

I know you need connection
For talking with each other

Gotta share your working files
With every other sister and brother

Well look here I got PC Juniors

Monochrome screens I got so many

1980 surplus printers

Barely cost my office a penny

Well, you want connectivity

I’ll tell you what I’ll do

I’ll prove my effectivity

Here’s your thing

Cans and string

Can you hear me sing?

Talk about sensitivity

Consider yourself lucky, lucky I’m here to serve

Tell me what you want, and I will see what I can’t do

Consider yourself lucky, you’ve really got some nerve

You really don’t appreciate everything I do for you

Here’s some office software, and it’s ready for a ride

Ooh you’re gonna love me, it’s business mistletoe

But are you really worth it, I truly can’t decide

Oops I’m sorry

Here’s the story

It’s too advanced for this system – it’s for Windows 3 point O

Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh!

Consider yourself lucky, lucky we’ve got your back

Tell me your desires and I will almost meet your need

Consider yourself lucky, we’re technical Prozac

My desire to please is only exceeded by my greed
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