Half the people are looking to rumble
The other half are spoiling for a fight
The logic that they’re using is all jumbled
But who needs facts when you know you’re right?
Half the people nowadays are bonkers
The other half have all gone insane
Everybody everywhere looks angry
And they need to blame somebody for their pain

Half the news you get today is phony
The other half you get today is fake
What’s real is the independent journalist
Who gets tortured but refuses to break
Half the people have lost their marbles
The other half have all lost their minds
On top of that we’ve become so heartless
Underneath it all we must’ve lost our spines

Half the people are just plain coo-coo
The other half are just plain loony toons
Bite your tongue, you can’t talk sense to any of ‘em
They hate you when you burst their balloons

Half the people have gone crazy
The other half have all gone mad
And I could make a fortune selling bridges
If I hadn’t sold the last one that I had
Half the people have no idea
The other half, they haven’t got a clue
They’ll believe anything anyone’ll tell them
Unless it can be proven to be true

Half the people are just plain coo-coo
The other half are just plain loony toons
Bite your tongue, you can’t talk sense to any of ‘em
They hate you when you burst their balloons

Half the people are talking rubbish
The other half are all just talking crap
You’ve got to be careful and remind yourself
Not to take the bait and step into a trap
Half the people nowadays are bonkers
The other half have all gone insane
Everybody everywhere looks angry
And they need to blame somebody for their pain

Half the people are just plain coo-coo
The other half are just plain loony toons
Bite your tongue, you can’t talk sense to any of ‘em
They hate you when you burst their balloons
