Joe’'s Garage Zappa, Frank

It wasn’t very large, there was just enough roomto cramthe druns
In the corner over by the Dodge it was a 54 with a mashed up door
And a cheesy little anp with a sign on the front said "Fender Chanmp"
And a second-hand guitar, it was Stratocaster with a whamy bar

We could jamin Joe’'s Garage! H s mama was screanmin’, his dad was nad
W was playin the sane old song

In the afternoon & sonetinmes we would play it all night |ong

It was all we knew, & easy too, so we wouldn’t get it wong

Al we did was bend the string like...

Down in Joe’s Garage! W didn’t have no dope or LSD, but a coupla quartsa beer
Wuld fix it so the intonation would not offend yer ear

And the sane old chords goin’ over & over becane a synphony

We could play it again & again & again, ’'cause it sounded good to ne

ONE MORE TI ME!

We could jamin Joe’s Garage! His mama was screamin ("TURN | T DOMN ")
W was playin the sane old song

In the afternoon & sonetimes we would play it all night |ong

It was all we knew, & easy too, so we wouldn’t get it wong

Even if you played it on a saxophone

We t hought we was pretty good

W tal ked about keepin’ the band together, & we figured that we should

'coz about this tine we was gettin’ the eye fromthe girls in the nei ghborhood
They’ d all conme over & dance around liKke...

So we picked out a stupid nane

Had some cards printed up for a coupla bucks & we was on our way to fane
Got matching suits, & Beatle Boots, & a sign on the back of the car

& we was ready to work in a GO GO Bar

(ONE TWO THREE FOUR, LET'S SEE I F YOU VE GOT SOVE MORE!)

Peopl e seened to |i ke our song

They got up & danced & nade a |lotta noise an’ it wasn’'t 'fore very |ong

A guy froma conpany we can’'t nane said we oughta take his pen

an’ sign on the line for a real good tine, but he didn’t tell us when

These "good tines" would be sonethin’ that was really happenin

So the band broke up . . . An’ it looks like . . . W will never play again!

@Quess you only get one chance in life to play a song that goes |iKke...

Vell the years was rollin by

Heavy Metal & Gitter Rock, had caught the public eye

Snotty boys with lipstick on was really flyin high

an’ then they got that Disco thing, & New Wave cane al ong

an’ all of a sudden | thought the tine had cone for that old song
W used to play in "Joe’s Garage", and if | am not wong

You will soon be dancin’ to the...

This is the CENTRAL SCRUTI NI ZER. That was Joe’'s first confrontation with the
| aw. Naturally, we were easy on him One of our friendly counselors gave himA
doughnut and told himto stick closer to church-oriented social activities



