Nobody Knows Nothing (Jim Tullio/Buddy Mondlock)

CHORUS  Nobody know nothing
Nobody figured it out
Nobody knows nothing
Nobody knows what it’s all about

Everything you see around here’s for sale
Everyones’s telling you the check’s in the mail
Preacher, teacher and president

Is what they say really what they meant?

You hope it is ‘cause it’s already spent

It’s gone

(CHORUS)

God made the world in seven days

Big bang came along and blew it all away
Newton, Einstein and Paul Dirac

The quantum Farmer’s Almanac

You think it’s real then it fades to black
Then it’s gone

Long, long gone

It’s gone

Long, long gone

(CHORUS)

All you got when you get here is DNA

All you leave behind is what you do and say
In between it’s crazy eights

When to jump and when to wait

It all comes down to love and faith

Then it’s gone

Long, long gone

It’s gone

Long, long gone

Nobody knows nothing...
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