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Three strikes you’re out

A pretty simple line

How is it that bobby d

Makes it so sublime

| could watch that scene from the natural
A million times

Three strikes you’re out

How fucking divine

| like the smell of napalm in the morning
It smells like victory

Any other actor would look silly

Making such a decree

But this is certainly not the case

For good ole bobby d

When He delivers lines like that

| tend to squeal with glee

Whether in the godfather

Or wild at heart

Bobby d makes the most

Of every single part

He stands alone from other actors
| don’t know where to start

| simply don’t know where to start
Bobby d, bobby d



