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Work Smarter, Not Harder

(Bouncy, silly song)
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(Intro)

I’ve heard people here declaring

That I’m heartless and uncaring

Well I hope you let me say that that is so untrue

And it really has me reeling

That you think that I’m unfeeling

Just because of all my actions hitherto

Now I hear you all accusing

That I find your pain amusing

Well I hope you let me say that that’s a load of bunk

I’ll say it isn’t funny

‘Cuz it costs me too much money

To have you moping ‘round here in an unproductive funk

Your spirits need revising - no

Downright evangelizing

So let me give sincere and sage advice

So listen and receive it

Absorb it and believe it

And listen minions, listen – I won’t sing this to you twice

(Song)

Work smarter, not harder

Yes that’s the road to follow

It’s so easy, can’t you see that that’s the pill to swallow

Work smarter, not harder

Yes that’s the secret key

That’s the answer to your misery

When you can’t meet your employment obligations

There’s an easy answer, can’t you see the thing to do?

Work through lunches, evenings, weekends – give up your vacations

Then when you’re done, you lucky dog, you can start on something new

Work smarter, not harder

It’s the path you should be taking

Take a ride on easy street, and stop your belly aching

Work smarter, not harder

Yes that’s the open door

To sucking up to your superior

(Slow somber bridge – like the intro)

When you run around so frantic

Babbling techno-speak pedantic

It hurts me in ways you couldn’t understand

And when you’re frowning, fretting so

Have you thought – I’m betting “no”

Your disillusionment wasn’t in the budget I had planned

Though I stand here in your judgment

Your belligerent begrudge-ment

I’m the shepherd, and I must lead my sheep

Time to trade your shameless shirking
For 12 hour days of working
So I can with clear conscience shut my door and get some sleep

(Song)

When you think your soul is really in a schism

Those 90 hour work weeks, they feel like tyranny

Explore a new religion – try good old atheism!
And then you’ll find this hell on earth always was your destiny
Work smarter, not harder

Then I can turn to tasking more

It’ll fill those few free hours – what more could you be asking for?
Work smarter, not harder

Yes that’s the combination!

To making it in this corporation
To getting to your destination

(Wallace) You mean frustration?

(Ronan) Desperation?

(Megan) Certainly not inspiration

(Sam) It’s so sensational, inspirational
Downright manifest destinational

 “Smarter not harder”
My favorite mental aberration
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