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THE TAX MAN COMETH

By Bayne Grubb
It’s that time of year again,

When non-drinkers want a beer again.

Try to do your taxes by yourself,

Or pay a fortune to someone else.

Can I claim my dogs? Please say yes.

Will I be audited by the IRS?

Can I claim my girlfriend and her eight kids?

Would my wife find out, if I did?

Can I claim the money spent on Big Macs?

Can I claim as medicine my nightly six-packs?
Can I claim as donations what I lost playing Poker?

I was already broke; now I’m gonna be broker!
Having to pay taxes should be a crime.
You earn a nickel, pay Uncle Sam a dime.

They’ll take the shirts right off our backs,

All in the name of Income Tax.

