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2THE JACKSONS- parody of "Blame it on the Boogie" (Blame it on the Wookiee)


2LES MISERABLES- parody of "Master of the House" (Master of the Force)


2MADISON AVENUE- Parody of "Don't Call Me Baby" (Just call me Vader)


2MICHAEL JACKSON- parody of "Ben"


2MICHAEL JACKSON – parody of "Bad" (Dad)


2MICHAEL JACKSON- parody of "Smooth Criminal" (Careful, Ani)


2N'SYNC- parody of "It's Gonna be Me"


2REM – parody of "Stand" (Han)


2REM – parody of "Stand" (Han)


2RICHIE VALENS- parody of "La Bamba" (Otoh Gunga)


2SEMISONIC- parody of "Closing Time" (Cloning Time)


2SOUNDGARDEN- parody of "Black Hole Sun" (Rebel Scum)


2THE SPICE GIRLS – parody of "Say you'll be there" (Train Him)


2THE SPICE GIRLS- parody of "Spice up your life" (Light up your Life)


2TAMMY WYNETTE – Parody of "Stand by your man" (Stand by your Han)


2THE VILLAGE PEOPLE- parody of “Y.M.C.A” (“Y.O.D.A”)


2WILD CHERRY- parody of “Play that funky music" (Time to face the music)


2Parody of "The Star Spangled Banner” (The Star Wars Anthem)


2Parody of  "Winter Wonderland" (Walkers in a Winter Wonderland)




Welcome!

Welcome to the Songbook of the Whills Episode II Karaoke Party Pack! As Episode II draws near and people plan their movie release parties, this pack has been compiled to make it easy for you and your friends to have a creative Star Wars party! Just grab some karoke CDs (or even hit a karaoke bar), take this pack and let rip!

Several of the songs have been reworked to fit more easily or flow more smoothly with karaoke music, and some never before seen songs have been included for those who have been following the songbook’s nine year history. Enjoy your party, and Episode II!

Note: This pack has not been compiled for you to rip off and put on your own site. A lot of work has gone into this and you’re getting it for free, so kindly link to the official site instead.

ACDC-parody of "YOU shook me all night long” (Ode to the EXECUTOR)
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Parody lyrics copyright 1995 by Steven Cavanagh.
-

She was a vast machine, she was the Emperor's dream

she was the biggest damn starship that I'd ever seen

She was so huge in size, she swatted ships like flies

Had 'round about a hundred forty-four TIEs.

Gave the Rebels a scare, man you shoulda been there

She made them all run, they couldn't go anywhere

because all Hoth was shakin', the ice was breakin'

the skies were taken, and she was wastin' 'em, and you

You were FIVE MILES LONG

Yeah you, you were FIVE MILES LONG

So to Bespin she flew, went through a captain or two,

and ended up at Endor with some guys that we knew

Couldn't go for the kill, she had to hold 'em all still,

because the second Death Star was to "fire at will".

When the darndest thing- A busted up A-Wing

came right through the bridge and hit Piett on the chin

and the ship was breakin', set the Death Star shakin'

and fire was ragin', and just like Yavin, then she blew

You were FIVE MILES LONG

Yeah you, you were FIVE MILES LONG

I can't believe the size of you- you were FIVE MILES LONG

<solo to fade>.

ART GARFUNKEL – parody of "Bright Eyes"from the musical “Watership Down”
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Parody lyrics copyright 1995 by Steven Cavanagh

(As sung by Ben Kenobi, waiting at the sandcrawler for Luke's return).

--

Isn't it a great machine?

stretching up to the sky

It used to take Jawas from scene to scene

across Tattooine

There's some Bantha tracks up the canyon

Gaffi sticks in the sand

but only stormtroopers did this, I know

just look at the marks

Oh, servants of Darth.

Bright eyes

burning on the pyre

Bright eyes

how do you stand the smell

how come the guys that gave us Artoo

now have been blown to hell

Bright eyes.

I look at the time by the shadows

creeping over the sand

Luke should be back soon from where he flew

to flambe Beru

Both the droids are roasting the Jawas

They seem to be having fun

I guess if they captured and shot my butt

I'd roast 'em all, too

here, let me kick a few.

Bright eyes

burning on the pyre

Bright eyes

how do you stand the smell

how come the guys that gave us Artoo

now have been blown to hell

Bright eyes.

Bright eyes

burning on the pyre

Bright eyes

how do you stand the smell

how come the guys that gave us Artoo

now have been blown to hell

Bright eyes.

BACKSTREET BOYS- parody of "I Want it That Way" (Forbidden Love #1)

http://www.theforce.net/songbook
Parody lyrics copyright 2002 by Steven Cavanagh

Date: March 2002

Yeah..

I've grown.. Much higher

But still.. This fire 

for you.. burned each day

I wanted Padme!

Love was... forbidden

I kept... it hidden

but there... was no way.

I wanted Padme!

Tell me why

(It's something that I can't shake)

A Jedi

(Can't help it, what his heart makes)

All this time

I've thought it each and every day

I wanted Padme.

Why don't.. we try it

You'll get.. me fired

But I know... it's OK

I wanted Padme.

You and I

(Let's find out what two hearts make)

Touch the sky

(Come get some Jedi beefcake)

All this time

I've thought it each and every day

I wanted Padme.

Now the Republic is falling apart

From the way that it used to be (yeah)
The way things are changing, I want you to know

That somehow I'll make them see

I'm your... adviser

You know... I like ya

You are.. (you are) (you are) (you are)

I want you, come what.. MAY

(Let's find out what two hearts make)

(Come get some Jedi beefcake)

I've thought it each and every day

I wanted Padme.

Tell me why

(It's something that I can't shake)

A Jedi

(Can't help it, what his heart makes)

All this time

I've thought it each and every day

I wanted Padme.

Tell me why

(Let's find out what two hearts make)

(Come get some Jedi beefcake)

All this time

I've thought it each and every day

I wanted Padme.

cause I wanted Padme.

BARRY MANILOW- parody of "Copacabana" (In the Cantina)
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Parody Lyrics copyright 1994 by Steven Cavanagh.

Notes: no, that was another song by someone else, written a year after mine.

--

His name was Solo, he was a smuggler

He flew the Falcon everywhere, with a two-meter lump of hair

he was in trouble, he owed to Jabba

he had to fix his credit flow, so there was just one place to go

a wretched hive, you see

of scum and villainy

The cantina in Mos Eisley was his destiny!

It was Solo, in the cantina

the beer, it don't come any greener

here with Solo, in the cantina

music and blasters and Sullustan pastas here with Solo!

He was in luck...

His name was Greedo, he wore a blaster.

He'd used it all across the land, and now he had it in his hand,

and he was waiting, waiting for Solo

when a commotion to his right looked like an entertaining fight

'Cause Doctor Evezan

wanted to do Luke in

When Kenobi pulled out a saber, Ponda lost a limb!

Here with Solo, in the cantina

Way back when Luke was such a wiener

here with Solo, in the cantina

music and Wookiees and Rodian cookies here with Solo!

There was some blood..

So later Greedo ran into Solo

poor Solo had nowhere to run, 'cause he was looking down a gun

and Greedo pushed him, back to the table

where Solo said he had a stash, and Greedo asked him for the cash

But Solo's gun went blam

and Greedo's head went slam

then Solo got up and left the table, left for Alderaan!

Here with Solo, in the cantina

you'll find every wierd Tattooiner

here with Solo, in the cantina

liquids distilling and infrequent killing here with Solo!

come try your luck..

come try your luck.

THE BEACH BOYS- parody of  "Barbara-Ann" (Alderaan)

http://www.theforce.net/songbook 

Parody lyrics copyright 1997 by Steven Cavanagh.

--

Bye-bye-bye, bye Alderaan

Bye-bye-bye, bye Alderaan

Bye-bye-bye, bye Alderaan

Alderaan(Bye-bye-bye, bye Alderaan), oh Alderaan (Bye-bye-bye, bye Alderaan)

Alderaan (Bye-bye-bye, bye Alderaan)

My ship is rockin' and a-rollin', rockin' and a-reelin', Alderaan (Bye-bye-bye, bye Alderaan)

Went on a chase, into hyperspace,

Came out here and you're all over the place!

Alderaan (Bye-bye-bye, bye Alderaan), oh Alderaan (Bye-bye-bye, bye Alderaan)

Alderaan (Bye-bye-bye, bye Alderaan)

My ship is rockin' and a-rollin', rockin' and a-reelin', Alderaan

Bye-bye-bye, bye Alderaan

Bye-bye-bye, bye Alderaan

Bye-bye-bye, bye Alderaan

Planet went kaboom, glad I'm not too soon,

Ain't nothin' here but that small moon!

Alderaan(Bye-bye-bye, bye Alderaan), oh Alderaan (Bye-bye-bye, bye Alderaan)

Alderaan (Bye-bye-bye, bye Alderaan)

My ship is rockin' and a-rollin', rockin' and a-reelin', Alderaan (Bye-bye-bye, bye Alderaan)

Bye-bye-bye, bye Alderaan

Bye-bye-bye, bye Alderaan

Bye-bye-bye, bye Alderaan

THE BEATLES- parody of “Hard days night”
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Parody lyrics copyright 2002 by Steven Cavanagh

(As sung by Obi-Wan).

He's been a hard case knight. He's my apprentice, he's going wrong

I try to teach him right, he thinks of Padme, in a thong.

How can I get through to him? When will you learn, Anakin?

I know you feel so strong.

I try to work all day, to be his master, to keep him true.

But around here things are not OK, the Republic is split in two.

So why do I carry on? Because I promised Qui-Gon

I told him on Naboo.

And these clones, something about them's not right

All these clones, heading right into a fight, fight, yeah

He's been a hard case knight. I know that I should give him a chance

I try to teach him right, but he keeps thinking with his pants

How can I get through to him? When will you learn, Anakin?

You promised no romance

So why do I carry on? Because I promised Qui-Gon

I told him on Naboo.

And these clones, something about them's not right

All these clones, heading right into a fight, fight, yeah

He's been a hard case knight. He's my apprentice, he's going wrong

I try to teach him right, he thinks of Padme, in a thong

How can I get through to him? When will you learn, Anakin?

I know you feel so strong.

You always feel so strong.

I know you feel so strong.

THE BEATLES- parody of "Help"
http://www.theforce.net/songbook 

Parody lyrics copyright 1997 by Steven Cavanagh

(As sung by Luke, from Bespin weather vane).

--

When I was younger, so much younger than today

I hadn't traveled all around this place far, far away.

But now those days are gone, I'm not so self-assured

I've been had, and Darth's my Dad,

and now I've lost my sword.

Help me Obi-Wan, I've fallen down

And it's such a bloody long way to the ground

I think my hand is at the lost and found

Won't you please, please help me!

Oh boy, how things have changed in oh so many ways

Looking down, I think my hand just vanished in the haze.

This weather vane I'm on, it doesn't feel secure

I know that I just need you like I've never done before

Help me Obi-Wan, I've fallen down

And it's such a bloody long way to the ground

I think my hand is at the lost and found

Won't you please, please help me!

When I was younger, so much younger than today

I hadn't travelled all around this place far, far away.

But now those days are gone, I'm not so self-assured

I've been had, and Darth's my Dad,

and now I've lost my sword.

Help me Obi-Wan, I've fallen down

And it's such a bloody long way to the ground

I think my hand is at the lost and found

Won't you please, please help me!

Help me

Help me!!!

THE BEATLES- parody of  "Let it be" (Let me be)
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(As sung by Luke, on a bad day)

--

When I find the plot's in times of trouble

Ben Kenobi comes to me

Speaking endless prattle

Let me be!

He suddenly appears before me,

through his body I can see.

Always uninvited,

Let me be!

Let me be, let me be,

Let me be, oh let me be.

Obi-Wan Kenobi

Let me be!

Each time I see the guy, there's someone

brand new in my family.

Who comes next? Chewbacca?

Let me be!

Although the guy’s departed, still he

shows up unexpectedly

Here's a simple answer:

Let me be!

Let me be, let me be,

Let me be, oh let me be.

Obi-Wan Kenobi

Let me be!

Although I travel 'round, I cannot

seem to get my privacy.

Ben just seems to follow,

Let me be!

And know you know just why I always

roam throughout the galaxy

I'll move on tomorrow,

Let me be!

Let me be, let me be,

Let me be, oh let me be.

Obi-Wan Kenobi

Let me be!

THE BEATLES- parody of “Yellow Submarine” (Yellow Snub Machines)
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Parody lyrics copyright 1999 by Steven Cavanagh

Notes: One for the kids! For those who don't know it, Star Wars starfighters have always been called "snub fighters".

--

In Naboo, where I was born

There's a city with the name of Theed

It was taken by the droids

who killed some of us, and took the Queen

But some Jedi came along

with their sabers waving blue and green

and they sent us off to fight 

in our yellow snub machines

CHORUS:

We stall Sith in our yellow snub machines

our yellow snub machines

our yellow snub machines

We stall Sith in our yellow snub machines

our yellow snub machines

our yellow snub machines

All my friends were all aboard 

and a kid we'd never seen before 

And the band began to play

(John Williams' dramatic music)

CHORUS

Now the Federation's ship

has been blown to smithereens

and the future's good, it seems

for our Senator is Palpatine!

CHORUS

BILLY JOEL- parody of  "The Pianoman" (The Max Rebo band)

Parody lyrics copyright 1993 by Steven Cavanagh (http://www.theforce.net/songbook)

It's nine o'clock down at Jabba's place

the regular crowd waddles in

there's a wierd thing sitting next to me

it has three eyes and mottled grey skin.

Boba Fett says Max play me a memory

I'm not really sure how it goes

but it's haunting and sweet and if you miss a beat

this carbine will blow off your nose.

La la la, de de da

La da de de da, da dum..

Sing us a song now, Max Rebo Band

sing us a song tonight

'cause we're all in the mood for a melody

except Solo, who's in carbonite.

Now Jabba the Hutt is a friend of mine

he gives me my life for free

And because he's a Hutt, why, we all kiss his butt

or the rancor will have us for tea.

He said "Bo Shuda, offom da Tukatti!"

as he stuffed a frog into his face

but we don't know a woid, 'cause he shot the talkdroid

So we'll smile and nod, just in case.

Oh, La la la, de de da

La da de de da, da dum..

Sy Snootles is our favourite vocalist

her face, it ain't launching no ships.

Don't know why it behove her to go kiss a hoover

but that's how she got those wierd lips.

A Gammorean guard is headbutting bricks

as another one gnaws on a bone

and I don't know which has less intelligence

either those two big thugs or the stone.

Sing us a song now, Max Rebo Band

sing us a song tonight

'cause we're all in the mood for a melody

except Solo, who's in carbonite.

It's a pretty good crowd, here at Jabba's place

it's a killing, that's why we're all here

we'll sail over the dune to the pit of Carkoon

and we'll toss someone in with a cheer.

'Cause we’ve got a new droid on the pedestal

and a man in black's come in the door

he just pointed a gun over Salicious Crumb

and then promptly fell through the floor.

Oh, La la la da, de de da

La la de de da, da dum..

Sing us a song now, Max Rebo Band

sing us a song tonight

for the last of the Jedi is trapped down below

and the rancor is gripping him tight
BILLY JOEL- parody of  “Always a woman" (Only a Gungan)
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Date: March 2000

He has bat-wing ears of ridiculous size

and he looks like a duck with detachable eyes

and he's only around for the comic relief

He speaks like a child, and he's only a gungan to me.

He's the galaxy's most irrepressable loser

introduces himself saying "whosa are yousa?"

why Anakin likes him, I really can't see

walks like a cartoon, and he's only a gungan to me

He, makes a fool of himself

always bumbling around

such a brainless reptile.

Oh, I can't figure him out

but I'm not taken in

by that big goofy smile.

Our sense of absurd is what's caused all the teasin'

He's a general for no understandable reason

and his own people banished him, 'cause they could see

that he's clumsy, and stupid, he's only a gungan to me.

He, can't take care of himself

if he happened to die

I don't think that I'd mourn.

Oh, I once told Qui-Gon Jinn

my opinion of him

a "pathetic life form"

He fried his own brain while retrieving a tool

he always tries hard to be somebody's fool

and he won't be here in twenty years, I forsee

so I'm hoping like you that he dies in part two,

cause he's only a gungan to me.

THE BLUES BROTHERS- parody of “Rawhide" (War Droid)
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Parody lyrics copyright 1999 by Steven Cavanagh

Notes: A song about the droideka, or destroyer droids.

--

Rollin', Rollin', Rollin,

Death is going bowling

Whatcha want a hole in?

War Droid!

By the Federation

With shielding generation

And sensors not easy to avoid!

They always serve their masters

with double heavy blasters

They're useful on things you want destroyed.

Roll along

(Blow 'em up!)

Blow 'em up

(Roll along!)

Roll along

(Blow 'em up!)

War Droid!

Hunt 'em down

(Do 'em in!)

Do 'em in

(Hunt 'em down!)

Hunt 'em down

Do 'em in, War Droid!

Shootin', shootin', shootin',

Targets are computin'

Send the Jedi scootin',

War Droid!

Nothing sends 'em runnin'

but a moronic Gungan

who makes your sense of disbelief annoyed! 

So if you want some killin'

The Droidekas are willin'

to send your target into the void.

Roll along

(Blow 'em up!)

Blow 'em up 

(Roll along!)

Roll along

(Blow 'em up!)

War Droid!

Hunt 'em down

(Do 'em in!)

Do 'em in 

(Hunt 'em down!)

Hunt 'em down

Do 'em in, War Droid...

<solo>

WAR DROID!

BLUR- parody of "Song 2" (Poodoo!)
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Parody Lyrics copyright 2001 by Steven Cavanagh.

Date: Feb 2001

Episode: 1

--

Poodoo! 

Poodoo! 

Poodoo! 

Poodoo! 

I'm called Subulba 

Pod Racing wonder 

It's what I did 

but then this kid 

(Poodoo!) Caught up to me in a race 

(Poodoo!) Put my pod in second place 

(Poodoo!) I thought winning was easy 

Thought I could fly, but I cheat so I never need to 

have to beat you 

He had his pod done 

I fixed it up some 

Gave him a problem 

He had a problem 

(Poodoo!) But he fixed it on the fly 

(Poodoo!) Then I saw him racing by 

(Poodoo!) I thought winning was easy 

Need my revenge so I guess that I'm gonna see you 

In Episode 2! 

Yeah, yeah 

Yeah, yeah 

Yeah, yeah 

Oh, yeah

BRYAN ADAMS- parody of "Summer of '69" (The Reign of Palpatine   )
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Parody Lyrics copyright 1993 by Steven Cavanagh

Notes: My first effort, back when nobody knew if it was pronounced “een” or “eyan”

-----

I got my brand new X-Wing

right off the assembly line

White, 'n with that streak of red

I loved to hear the engine whine.

Me and some guys from home

we shot womp rats out in my backyard

Deak just quit, Windy got drafted

Biggs was blown into a million shards.

But flying over the Death Star

I thought that he would last forever

and when I heard old Ben

I knew that it was now or never

that was the best shot of my life.

I got trained but my friends were in trouble

so I had a job to do

I flew to Cloud City on Bespin-

an' that's when I met you, yeah!

Duelling there among the clouds

you told me that we'd rule forever

and when you cut off my hand

I knew that I would join you never!

that was the worst day of my life.

Oh yeah!

Back in the reign of Palpatine

Oh!

I had to go get Han from Jabba's palace,

the poor guy was sick and blind-

I thought Yoda would last forever, forever, Oh!

I fought you again above Endor

Your boss, he tried to make me mad.

I said no, so then he tried to kill me

That's when you really came through, Dad.

Standing with him held up high

You threw him and he fell forever.

People would say it was me, but

I knew that we did it together.

That was the best day of my life.

Oh yeah!

Back in the reign of Palpatine

uh huh..

It was the reign of Palpatine..

CREDENCE CLEARWATER REVIVAL- parody of "Bad Moon Rising"
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Parody Lyrics copyright 1996 by Steven Cavanagh

(As sung by the late Bail Organa of Alderaan)

--

I see a small moon rising

I see trouble on the way

I see that thing throwin' lightning

I see bad times today.

Don't fly out tonight

and it's bound to take your life

there's a small moon on the rise.

I feel a cold wind a-blowin

I know the end is comin' soon

I hear of big plans from Tarkin

I know that moon ain't just a moon.

Don't fly out tonight

and it's bound to take your life

there's a small moon on the rise.

<solo>

Hope you have got your things together

Hope that your ship has hyperdrive

Looks like we're in for nasty weather

This guy is takin' for the sky.

Don't fly out tonight

and it's bound to take your life

there's a small moon on the rise.

Don't fly out tonight

and it's bound to take your life

there's a small moon on the rise.

DIRE STRAITS – parody of "Money for Nothing” (Money for hunting)
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Parody Lyrics copyright 1996 by Steven Cavanagh.

(As sung by a bridge pit crewman of the SSD EXECUTOR)

--

(I work for Palpatine)

<guitar intro>

Well look at them wierdos, that's the way you do it

you hunt for bounties 'cross the galaxy

that ain't workin! that's the way you do it

Money for huntin', and the ships for free.

a reputation- that's the way you do it!

Lemme tell ya- I could have some fun

maybe get an itch upon my trigger finger

maybe get a bloody great big gun

We gotta fly these Star Destroyers

fly 'em right 'cross the galaxy

We're in three movies, two simulators

a string of novels and an RPG...

I shoulda learned to be a draft dodger

I shoulda learned to shoot them guns

Look at Boba, he's got a .57 calibre, man

yeah I could have some fun.

And him up there- who's that, Dengar or Zuckuss?

He's filling his own pockets, not just Palpatine's

Now that ain't workin- that's the way you do it

get your money for huntin', get the ships for free.

We gotta fly these Star Destroyers

fly 'em right 'cross the galaxy

We're in three movies, two simulators

a string of novels and an RPG...

Well that ain't workin!, that's the way you do it

you hunt for bounties 'cross the galaxy

that ain't workin! that's the way you do it

Money for huntin', and the ships for free.

Money for huntin'                        and the ships for free

Get your money for huntin'          and the ships for free

Lookathat! lookathat!

Get your money for huntin'          and the ships for free

      (I work for, I work for, I work for Palpatine)

Get your money for huntin'          and the ships for free

      (I work for, I work for, I work for Palpatine)

<repeat and fade>

THE EAGLES- parody of "Hotel California" (Hotel of the Emperor)

Parody Lyrics copyright 1998 by Steven Cavanagh.
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(As sung by Luke)

--

Went to Darth Vader my way

handcuffs on my hands

walker came to meet us

rising up in the air

up ahead in the distance

a shuttle platform, at night

the air grew colder and my face grew grim

it was my father, all right

There he stood in the doorway

Commander had done well

and I was thinking to myself

I'd never noticed- his helmet's a bell.

Then he lit up my saber

and he showed me the way

there were voices down the corridor

I thought I heard them say

Welcome to the hotel of the Emp'ror

Such a lovely place (Such a lovely place)

hanging there in space.

Big as a moon is the hotel of the Emp'ror

What a giant sphere (What a giant sphere)

And the guy is here!

His body evil and twisted

He wants me for his own ends

His confidence is his weaknesses

Mine's my friends.

Now we stand in the throne room

see the fleet, and I fret.

Some stand to remember

Some stand to forget.

So I call up my saber

Think I’m doing just fine, and he said

Good, now use that aggression and fear

Like you're father, you're mine

And still those voices are calling from far away

Must be those two red guys out of sight

I thought I heard them say

Welcome to the hotel of the Emperor

Such a lovely place (Such a lovely place)

hanging here in space.

We're living it up at the hotel of the Emp'ror

What a nice surprise (What a nice surprise)
For those rebel guys!

Shadows and low ceiling

A brilliant place to hide, (and Dad said)

So, you have a sister here

She'll love the Dark Side.

In the master's chambers

I drove him to defeat

His master couldn't change my side;

I got sizzled like some meat!

Last thing I remember, he was

lifted off the floor

and thrown into the passage back

to the main reactor core.

Relax, said Anakin, I was

programmed but I'm free

You can check out any time you like

Go my son, leave me!

<solo to fade>

ELTON JOHN- parody of “Candle in the Wind”
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Goodbye Qui-Gon Jinn

Though we hardly knew you at all

We knew the Jedi had to die

And you were the first to fall

You fell into invasion

When the droids attacked Naboo

Someone had to save the queen

And the task was up to you

And it seems to me they took your life

With a saber in the ribs

After fighting like a master 

With an evil Sith

And I would have liked to see you 

Train the little kid

Your padawan showed him the Force

And so I guess you did.

You taught us lots of stuff

And the way we look at Jedi you have changed

With all your lies and your stubbornness

And that hair was kinda strange.

And even when you died

You made millions of us say “Hey,

I just don’t get it.

Why didn’t his body fade away”?

And it seems to me they took your life

With a saber in the ribs

You were fighting like a master 

But you couldn’t win.

And I would have liked to see you

Train the little kid

Your padawan showed him the force

And so I guess you did.

Goodbye Qui-Gon Jinn

Though we really liked you and all

You had the chance to save yourself

But you couldn’t match Darth Maul.

Goodbye Qui-Gon Jinn

From the young fan in the 22nd row

Who sees you as something more contextual:

How the Jedi were so long ago

And it seems to me they took your life 

With a saber in the ribs

By a Sith Lord, for the first time

In a thousand years

And even death would bind you 

To the little kid

Your bodies didn’t fade away

Like other jedi did.

And though we thought we knew all

About Anakin

Now we know who began it all:

Master Qui-Gon Jinn.

ELVIS PRESLEY- parody of “Are you Lonesome Tonight?” 
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Are you cloned some tonight?

Is your face left and right?

Are you feeling beside yourself too?

Guess they liked all your skills, and your maximum kills

So they thought you could be mass-produced

You're a real one-man army, I know that it's true

With a million men walking a mile in your shoe

Did you run out of names? Do you all feel the same?

Jango Fett, are you cloned some tonight?

(Spoken-slow, deep Elvis voice) 

I wonder about you being cloned

Y'know, George just copied you from Boba Fett

For Episode 2

And I wonder if the clones are a statement about you.

He really caught on to how fans love Fett, yknow, and cashed in

after screwing up how he died in Return of the Jedi.

So now we have a million Fetts, and I know that these clones

are really gonna take off, we're gonna have clone trooper

costumes everywhere until nobody remembers

what a good old stormtrooper looked like anymore.

But I remember, and even though I

really love them, deep inside I just

can't stop thinking about how they look

just a little bit like the Cylons from Battlestar Galactica.

And while they look really cool, they're never gonna

replace that awesome mask you wear.

(sung)

Do you all feel the same? Is this song kind of lame?

Jango Fett, are you cloned some tonight?

ELVIS PRESLEY- parody of "Heartbreak Hotel" (The Stormtrooper's lament)
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Notes: The most famous 'blooper' in episode IV is a stormtrooper hitting his head during the trash compactor scene.

Well since drafted into the army

I've found a new place to dwell

It's roaming all over the galaxy in a

white armoured shell,

and I'm feelin' so

I'm feelin' so clumsy, baby

I'm feelin' so clumsy

I'm feelin' so clumsy I could die.

I can't hit a damn thing with blasters

my helmet vision is poor

while coming into the room just then I

hit my head on the door,

and I'm feelin' so

I'm feelin' so clumsy, baby

I'm feelin' so clumsy

I'm feelin' so clumsy I could die.

EMINEM- parody of  "Stan" (Fan)
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Notes: A quick disclaimer: this is a PARODY. The original song is about a seriously twisted fan, so I extrapolated that for Star Wars. In the process I drew upon my own experience, so there is a grain of truth in there, but this is NOT meant to represent the views of myself or anyone else. This is definately only worth a look if you know the original.

Due to the nature of rap this may be quite hard to follow as a karaoke, but for the more ambitious of you…

--

He like to think that he's a Jedi 

He dresses like Darth Maul 

hyperspace lines on his window 

He's got no life at all 

He likes to sit and draw X-Wings all day, 

got the pictures on the wall 

His friends and family pray that it's just a fad 

just a fad.. 

He like to think that he's a Jedi 

He dresses like Darth Maul 

hyperspace lines on his window 

He's got no life at all 

He likes to sit and draw X-Wings all day, 

got the pictures on the wall 

His friends and family pray that it's just a fad 

just a fad.. 

Dear George, I finally got to writing you a letter 

Tellin you how bad I wanna chance to be an extra 

Shooting in Australia's much better, cause now I betcha 

I can get a little part in it. I'm glad it's coming together, 

so come on down under, you flannelette jet setter. 

so anyways, man, E'chuta, how's it all going? 

It seems like ages until your next movie's showing 

I'm practicing, too- guess what I'm doing? 

I'm marching like a stormtrooper 

I freeze-framed it all on my computer, and I'm a terrible shooter 

I've been bumping my head on stuff too, I'm good at that. 

I know you probably hear this everyday, but I'm your biggest fan 

I can even watch the holiday special without running for the can 

I hate Jar Jar though, what the hell was that all about, man? 

Maybe to make us forget the Ewoks, too, that stuff was crap 

Anyways, I hope you get this man, email back, 

just to chat, truly yours, your biggest fan 

You're the man 

He like to think that he's a Jedi 

He dresses like Darth Maul 

hyperspace lines on his window 

He's got no life at all 

He likes to sit and draw X-Wings all day, 

got the pictures on the wall 

His friends and family pray that it's just a fad 

just a fad.. 

Dear George, You've finished all the shooting now, and you still ain't picked me 

What the hell's wrong with you, man? I even live in Sydney! 

It's not like I also wanna be an action figure 

or the main feature. I don't even wanna go to Tunisia! 

Just wanna be up the back somewhere walkin' past 

or wearing an alien mask like those guys 

who always faint, but I'd last. 

That just sucks man, look, I'm even saying please 

cause those people can't even spell wookiee with two e's 

Who are these? Man, do they even speak Huttese? 

I remember with episode one, the papers said he's 

angry about extras in England that ripped off stuff 

I'm angry too, George, but I think you knew that. 

With such a great privalege, how the hell could those guys do that? 

I'd never do that to you, cause you know I respect you 

but I can't fight that war for you, or even protect you 

from that kinda stuff. I try to tell others to have some integrity 

or you'll cut off the fans cause you'll think that we're the enemy. 

I got an acting agent, had to pay a lot for the fees 

but it's gonna be worth it, this will be a dream come true for me 

We all wish it was real, and it looks it the way you tell it 

cause I was a kid and it changed my life back in 77 

And nobody collects the stuff like I do George, no one does 

My parents gave you lotsa money when I was growing up 

You gotta call me man, I'm here for the reshoots 

Sincerely yours, man. PS: 

I got my own Jedi robe too 

He like to think that he's a Jedi 

He dresses like Darth Maul 

hyperspace lines on his window 

He's got no life at all 

He likes to sit and draw X-Wings all day, 

got the pictures on the wall 

His friends and family pray that it's just a fad 

just a fad.. 

Dear mister don't-send-applications-go-through-an-agent 

I just read where you got most of your extras! 

I blew a hundred and forty bucks for nothing - I don't deserve it 

But you hired all the other dirty mothers who wrote in, 

that's just perfect! 

So this is my cassette I'm sending you, I hope you hear it 

cause I went to see Fox studios and couldn't get near it 

Hey George, I got an idea for a new fan film 

See this Sith and this Jedi fight with their lightsabers in a forest 

and the Jedi wins. Wadday think, It's a cool concept and I'm pretty sure 

it won't be a bore, cause nobody's done stuff like that before 

now. If you like that idea then I've got a web page with a lot more 

but you'll have to find it yourself cause this is my final call. 

And all I wanted was a lousy quarter second on screen 

just to get into that universe and put myself into the dream 

I love those movies George, I wonder if you think about it 

Cause you made it, have you felt the wonder and the dream about it 

and your silence makes me think you're being so MEAN about it 

and when I email I get nothing on the SCREEN about it! 

See George- (hysterical scream) HEY, SHUT UP! I'm tryin' to talk! 

Hey George, that's my girlfriend. She's watching Howard the Duck 

and she can't reach the remote! See George, I really liked you 

but now I've got no chance at all of being a part of Episode 2 

Well, gotta go, I couldn't find a REAL carbon freeze 

So I had to fill up my bathtub with gallons of melted cheese! 

(squelch) (burble burble) 

(burble) 

(blup) 

He like to think that he's a Jedi 

He dresses like Darth Maul 

hyperspace lines on his window 

He's got no life at all 

He likes to sit and draw X-Wings all day, 

got the pictures on the wall 

His friends and family pray that it's just a fad 

just a fad.. 

Dear Sir or Madam: thank you for your interest 

and the amateur productions that you constantly submit us 

Unfortunately, our policy says we cannot accept 

unsolicited submissions, 

so they're not reviewed or kept 

We're not sure what you mean when you say we "dissed you" 

You seem to think your work is such that we can't resist you 

but your legal standing has a hole that Jabba could fit through, 

so if you persist in this 

we'll have to "cease and desist" you 

It's not as though we need the fans to give us creative input 

look at the Qui-Gon Jinn-ger snaps in the Darth Maul cookbook 

and don't suggest that we both could make some money 

because we've seen your work and frankly, it isn't all that funny. 

We would, however, like you to have one of our web sites, 

as long as you don't read the fine print about who owns the copyrights. 

We don't need you, with your concepts, your costumes and your scripts, 

artwork, fan fiction, comics and whatever this 'filk' is 

we don't want to appear as a killjoy, please try and understand 

there's nothing we want to ban, we really do want you as a fan. 

But to work our magic, we really need to be left alone 

in the ivory tower to talk to the man on the throne 

We're now in post-production, and our time is totally committed 

which is what YOU SHOULD BE, and GET YOURSELF A STRAIGHTJACKET FITTED!

So be reasonable now. Come on, think about it please. 

We're professionals- we don't take fanboy cheese! 

GREASE- parody of “Grease Lightning” (Pod Racing)
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Date: March 2000

(Spoken)

Why this racing's regulated.

It's orchestrated.

Computer generated.

Why it's Pod Racing!

(Go, go, go, go, go, go, go, go, go, go)

I got some custom-built engines to leave the other guys for dead

(Keep talking whoa keep talking)

Some energy binders to zap that stupid gungan's head

(I love to see it, I really love to see it)

No I haven't won it yet, but I will this time, I bet

I navigate the course, 'cause I've learned to use the Force

with Pod Racing!

(Go, go, go, go, go, go, go, go, go, go)

Go Pod Racing, the fastest game you've ever seen

(Pod Racing, go Pod Racing)

Go Pod Racing, the hottest thing on Tattooine

(Pod Racing, go Pod Racing)

I love the speed, I feel the need, for Pod Racing!

(Go, go, go, go, go, go, go, go, go, go)

I've built-in more gadgets than any racer ever did

Sitting in the cockpit, I feel more machine than kid

If I kick Sebulba's butt, Watto's running from the Hutt

And I'm allowed to leave, if I win the Boonta Eve

Pod Racing!

Go pod racing, I'm gaining on that evil Dug

(Pod Racing, go Pod Racing)

Go pod racing, I almost caught a Tusken slug

(Pod Racing, go Pod Racing)

Someone has been, at my machine, before the racing!

Go Pod Racing, I'll give the engine one more start

(Pod Racing, go Pod Racing)

Go Pod Racing, I gotta get to Coruscant

And now it seems, that I'm supreme at Pod Racing

Racing, Racing, Racing

Racing, Racing, Racing

RACING!!

GREASE- parody of “You’re the one that I want”
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Notes: Duet with Vader and Luke.

Vader:  I got kills, they're multiplyin'

And to rule is my goal

When I'm Emp'ror, we'll be smilin'

It's electrifyin!

Luke:   You better shape up

'Cause my Dad's in there.

Yes, I feel the good in you

You better shape up

You cut off my hand,

but my heart is just as true.

Vader:  Join me, son!

Luke:   Dad, I came back here for you!

Both:

You're the one that I want

hoo hoo hoo, (Vader: sonny!)

The one that I want

hoo hoo hoo, (Vader: sonny!)

The one that I want

hoo hoo hoo, the one I need

Oh yes indeed!

Vader: I see you've made a new weapon 

And I'm so proud of you

but the Dark Side holds my affection... 

Walk this way...

Luke:   You better shape up

You were Anakin

You can still be sanctified!

Vader:  You better shape up

You learned much from Ben

but you don't know the Dark Side!

It's too late!

Luke: Then my father's truly died!

Both:

You're the one that I want

hoo hoo hoo, (Vader: sonny!)

The one that I want

hoo hoo hoo, (Vader: sonny!)

The one that I want

hoo hoo hoo, the one I need

Oh yes indeed!

<Repeat Chorus>

THE JACKSONS- parody of "Blame it on the Boogie" (Blame it on the Wookiee)
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------

The Falcon just ain't flyin, the two of us been tryin'

to get her off this planet, and do it quick!

I tell that lump of dog hair, say "No wait! That one goes there"

The way he gets it wrong just makes me sick!

Don't blame it on the sublight, don't blame it on the nav guide,

Don't blame it on the fuel line, blame it on the Wookiee.

Don't blame it on the sublight, don't blame it on the nav guide,

Don't blame it on the fuel line, blame it on the Wookiee.

The hyperdrive is dying, the main computer's frying,

The inverse power coupling, can overheat!

It might be me that did it, but it's easier to pin it

on that hairy guy that's over seven feet!

Don't blame it on the sublight, don't blame it on the nav guide,

Don't blame it on the fuel line, blame it on the Wookiee.

Don't you blame it on the sublight, don't blame it on the nav guide,

Don't blame it on the fuel line, blame it on the Wookiee.

I just can't, I just can't, I just can't get to the fleet

I just can't, I just can't, I just can't get to the fleet

Don't blame it on the sublight, don't blame it on the nav guide,

Don't blame it on the fuel line, blame it on the Wookiee.

Don't you blame it on the sublight, don't blame it on the nav guide,

Don't blame it on the fuel line, blame it on the Wookiee.

Nobody thinks he's cuddly, he's always been my buddy,

Because of how I saved his, life one day.

He thinks that I'm above him, and though I really love him,

"It's not my fault" is what I always say!

Don't blame it on the sublight, don't blame it on the nav guide,

Don't blame it on the fuel line, blame it on the Wookiee.

Don't you blame it on the sublight, don't blame it on the nav guide,

Don't blame it on the fuel line, blame it on the Wookiee.

Sublight - Nav Guide - Fuel line - Wookiee,

Sublight - Nav Guide - Fuel line - Wookiee,

(ad lib)Gotta blame him, I'm the captain, Never done it, yeah, oh,

Never blame myself, say it's not my fault,

Since I got that Wookiee, never do no wrong

I got a Wookiee, nothin' is my fault,

oh, never do no wrong. 

LES MISERABLES- parody of "Master of the House" (Master of the Force)

http://www.theforce.net/songbook 

Parody lyrics copyright 1999 by Steven Cavanagh.

Notes: This picks up when Vader first lands on the second death star to be greeted by Moff Jerjerrod.

Date: October 1999.

--

Vader:

Welcome to you

Commander, please

Stop with the welcome,

get off your knees.

He's on his way

Be on your toes

He who once wore

a Senator's robes.

No-one else but me

had the chance to see

much less could ever guess

he'd profess to be...

Master of the Force

Keeper of the Sith

Definately not a man to trifle with!

Ruler of at least

Twenty thousand worlds

Isn't he a hit with all the boys and girls!

Everyone you know reveres him

Every poster has his face, 

I think you need a hand, Commander, cause he's coming to this place!

Master of the Force

Leader of the troops

keeps the common people under armoured boots

Given in to hate

Never has a heart

Got a little palace we call Coruscant.

He's the one and only Emperor

He's the one who can't be beat

Because he makes me kneel, I feel you'd better get this thing complete!

Stormtroopers: 

Master of the Force

Does things on the sly

Never caught the eye of all the dead Jedi

Built a war machine

Alderaan's destroyed

If it wasn't for him we'd be unemployed!

Doesn't even need protection

We don't have to guard the throne

Jerjerrod:

If you try to blast the

master, you'll be sizzled to the bone!

Vader:

What's that you say?

You need more men?

Don't mention personal

matters again.

Get this thing built

Push everyone

Double your efforts,

start with the gun.

Once more we can blow

Planets into scrap

And then it will be time

For a clever trap...

Rebels hit and fade

So they can't be beat

'Cause they're scattered round and spreading out the fleet

But we'd kill em quick

If we saw their face

So we've got a plan to get them in one place

If they think they see a weakness

They will think their time's arrived

And once they've made the trip, our ships will come and hit them from behind!

Think they'll infiltrate?

Let 'em come and try

Nobody can get in here without a TIE.

Troopers on the ground 

Speeders in the air

Nothing on the moon except the teddy bears

Nobody can touch the Empire

What a brilliant master plan

And it's all because, the

master of the Force, of

course, is such a knowledgeable man!

Stormtroopers:

Master of the Force

On the Darker Side

Doesn't need a cook to get his breakfast fried!

If he comes to you

Listen for the sound

Eerie choir music follows him around!

We know he can crush rebellion

We know he inspires fear

Jerjerrod: 

What a subjugator, Vader, and you say he's coming here?

Vader:

I used to dream

A Jedi I became

But now I serve this man

and with a different name...

Master of the Force

Known him since Naboo

No-one else I have to give allegiance to!

Ever by his side

That is where I stand

Guess that I'm his artifical-right-hand man!

What a cruel and twisted genius

Ruling us with no remorse

What a brilliant mind, behind our clever Master of the Force!

Stormtroopers:

Master of the Force!

Vader:

Of the Darker Side!

Stormtroopers:

Expert motivator-

Jerjerrod:

-I'M terrified!

Stormtroopers:

Never can forgive

Doesn't cut you slack

Vader:

Got my fashion style- all his wardrobe's black!

All:

Everybody hail the Emperor

Everybody give applause

Vader:

To the one who's coming past!

Jerjerrod:

Better build the station fast!

All:

Everybody raise a blaster for the MASTER OF THE FORCE! 

MADISON AVENUE- Parody of "Don't Call Me Baby" (Just call me Vader)
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Notes: As the world awaited George's decision on who was to be Anakin in ep 2, it surprised me that the chance to play the role had turned the most haughty hollywood actor into a penniless kid at a toy store window - everybody wanted to be Anakin. This is for them, and Hayden.

I can see, it's my big opportunity

And I could make it something really cool

But you, you think I'm just an unknown guy

I'm hear to tell ya, George, that I'm the one to catch your eye

I'd make the camera dance

if you give me half a chance

just put a saber in my hand,

and you can point me to the ranch

Jake's legacy- he's passing on the torch

And so I say to George:

Just call me Vader

Because I'm Anakin, it's who I wanna be

And so I'll tell you endlessly

until you see that I'm your Vader

Here I am- pick me!

and just call me Vader

Most every eye across the globe

They want a look at who you put in the Jedi robe

And I'd fulfill, mmm, the role with ease

I've even trained myself in talking at the time I breathe

This role ain't got me spooked

I can be another Luke,

Just let me get onto the set,

I'll whine until it makes you puke

Hey, look at me- I've got the sandy hair

You say the word, I'm there

Just call me Vader

Because out to the ranch is where I wanna go

I'm better than DiCaprio!

I'm sure you know that I'm your Vader

Get on with the show

and just call me Vader!

MICHAEL JACKSON- parody of "Ben"
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Ben, I knew I had to look no more

when you found me on the canyon floor

With a Jedi of my own

I'll never be alone

as you, my friend, can see

You're dead and still with me

            (You're dead and still with me)

Ben, how terrible it must have been

hiding out those years on Tattooine

Why'd you have to take the blame

for Vader, who you trained

Oh Ben why can't you see

just what you did for me.

            (just what you did for me)

Just you survived

One last Knight

kept the flame

burning bright

(Just you survived

One last Knight

Kept the flame

Burning bright)

Ben, how well you must have known my Dad

you're the best friend that he ever had

When he turned to the Dark Side

your love, it never died

for though his hatred won

you guarded me, his son.

MICHAEL JACKSON – parody of "Bad" (Dad)
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Your cut is fine

and your technique's right

I see you've trained,

know how to fight

You've learned the Force

since last we met

but kid, you're not

a Jedi yet.

Come on,

Come on,

Lay it on me

All right..

I'm telling you

gotta come with me

I thought it was

"all too easy".

You fought me well

but now you're beat

It doesn't have

to be defeat

We can both destroy the Emp'ror

He has seen it can be done,

Then we'll rule the place together

As Skywalker and Son!

Because I'm Dad! I'm Dad, come on

(Dad, Dad, really really Dad)

You know I'm Dad, I'm Dad, you know it.

(Dad, Dad, really really Dad)

Y'know I'm Dad, I'm Dad, c'mon, y'know

(Dad, Dad, really really Dad)

You can join me, Luke, or perish right now

Let me tell you once again:

Who's Dad?

Han gave a shout

you came along

Stand by my side,

where you belong!

You just don't know,

you need insight-

how powerful

is the Dark Side!

You're just a kid

You're not a man

It's obvious

You need a hand

You don't realise your importance

cause your Dad's the chosen one

And what's running through your veins is

my midichlorians,

Because I'm Dad! I'm Dad, come on

(Dad, Dad, really really Dad)

You know I'm Dad, I'm Dad, you know it.

(Dad, Dad, really really Dad)

Y'know I'm Dad, I'm Dad, c'mon, y'know

(Dad, Dad, really really Dad)

I was Anakin, I'm bad and I'm proud

Let me tell you once again

Who's Dad?

(solo- Vader dances)

Oh, and by the way- you're grounded

Son, look me in the face

And you're getting no allowance

You'd better change your ways,

Because I'm Dad! I'm Dad, come on

(Dad, Dad, really really Dad)

You know I'm Dad, I'm Dad, you know it.

(Dad, Dad, really really Dad)

Y'know I'm Dad, I'm Dad, y'know it, y'know

(Dad, Dad, really really Dad)

Woo! Woo! Woo!

Yes I'm your Dad, I'm Dad, come on

(Dad, Dad, really really Dad)

You know I'm Dad, I'm Dad, you know it.

(Dad, Dad, really really Dad)

Y'know I'm Dad, I'm Dad, c'mon, y'know

(Dad, Dad, really really Dad)

Woo! Woo! Woo!

Luke I'm your Dad, I'm Dad, come on

(Dad, Dad, really really Dad)

You know I'm Dad, I'm Dad, you know it.

(Dad, Dad, really really Dad)

Y'know I'm Dad, I'm Dad, y'know it, y'know

(Dad, Dad, really really Dad)

Woo! Woo! Woo!

Because I'm Dad, I'm Dad, come on

(Dad, Dad, really really Dad)

You know I'm Dad, I'm Dad, you know it.

(Dad, Dad, really really Dad)

Y'know I'm Dad, I'm Dad, y'know it, y'know

(Dad, Dad, really really Dad)

I was Anakin, I'm bad and I'm proud

Let me tell you once again

Who's Dad?

MICHAEL JACKSON- parody of "Smooth Criminal" (Careful, Ani)

http://www.theforce.net/songbook 

Parody lyrics copyright 2001 by Steven Cavanagh

Date: August 2001

Notes: A little forced- it was written for a forum thread, but some people like it.

(intro)

They were sent out there by Windu

the baddies wouldn't 

let a ship through

Palace up on an escarpment

Got the queen and 

they departed

Tried to run away and failed 

hyperdrive it 

was disabled

So they landed on a sand dune

Needed money

So they ran to

Ani, are you okay,

So Ani are you okay,

Are you okay, Ani?

Ani, are you okay,

So Ani are you okay,

Are you okay, Ani?

Ani, are you okay,

So Ani are you okay,

Are you okay, Ani?

Ani, are you okay,

So Ani are you okay,

Are you okay, Ani?

Ani is on our case

Got the kid to 

fly a pod race

After all that we've been through

You're the best thing

after Naboo, Ani

Palace up on an escarpment

we got the queen and 

we departed

Then we landed on a sand dune

You're our last hope

And we trust you

Ani, win the pod race,

So Ani win the pod race,

Win the pod race, Ani!

Ani, win the pod race,

So Ani win the pod race,

Win the pod race, Ani!

Ani, win the pod race,

So Ani win the pod race,

Win the pod race, Ani!

Race that Dug guy

Go right on by

Cause you'll win 'em all!

(Yippee!)

So we went out to the raceway

Ani's mother, 

us and Padme

Then we saw with fascination

all the crashes, 

disintegrations

Ani, are you okay,

So Ani are you okay,

Are you okay, Ani?

Ani, are you okay,

So Ani are you okay,

Are you okay, Ani?

Ani, are you okay,

So Ani are you okay,

Are you okay, Ani?

Ani, are you okay,

So Ani are you okay,

Are you okay, Ani?

Ani is on our case

Got the kid to 

fly a pod race

After all that we've been through

You're the best thing

after Naboo, Ani

Palace up on an escarpment

we got the queen and 

we departed

Then we landed on a sand dune

Hope that you know

What you're doin'

Ani, win the pod race,

So Ani win the pod race,

Win the pod race, Ani!

Race that Dug guy

Go right on by

Cause you'll win 'em all!

(dance routine)

Ani is on our case

Got the kid to 

fly a pod race

After all that we've been through

You're the best thing

after Naboo, Ani

Palace up on an escarpment

we got the queen and 

we departed

Then we landed on a sand dune

Hope that you know

What you're doin', Ani

Ani is on our case

Got the kid to 

fly a pod race

After all that we've been through

You're the best thing

after Naboo, Ani

Palace up on an escarpment

we got the queen and 

we departed

Then we landed on a sand dune

Hope that you know

What you're doin'

(repeat to fade)

N'SYNC- parody of "It's Gonna be Me"
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Parody lyrics copyright 2002 by Steven Cavanagh

Date: January 2002

Notes: When it was confirmed that N'Sync had been extras in a Jedi fight scene for Episode II, fans reacted strongly. 

You might've heard, babe

We're all Jedi

You'll see us all fight, y'know

We got put in the movie

You don't wanna believe it

We laugh, you cry

We're all Jedi!

Let me tell ya that it's true

We are extras in part 2

You are all too angry by far-

We're not Jar Jar!

Hey, and when you finally

see the Star Wars movie

Guess what?

It's gonna be me!

We made the cut, babe

and we put on, the robe

There were bad guys to waste.

George was, too kind, to me

So maybe then, we're gonna be in part 3

We're on a high,

Because we're Jedi

Let me tell ya that it's true

We are extras in part 2

You don't need to know how to act

That is a fact!

Nobodies can never be

in a Star Wars movie

Guess what?

It's gonna be me!

It's gonna be me…

Oh yeah….

There'll come a day

When I'll be a knight, you see

It's gonna-(gonna-gonna-gonna-gonna)
It's gonna be me!

We got to do

What you guys wanted to

We got to choose it

cause we're all like that

When finally (finally)

You get to see

Guess what (guess what)

Let me tell ya that it's true

We are extras in part 2

We're allowed to give it a shot

We're here, you're not.

Hey, and when you finally

see the Star Wars movie

Guess what?

It's gonna be me!

Let me tell ya that it's true

We are extras in part 2

Who you wanna see with the Force?

Boy bands, of course!

Hey, and when you finally

see the Star Wars movie

Guess what,

It's gonna be me!

REM – parody of "Stand" (Han)
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(As sung by His Excellency, Jabba The Hutt)

--

Han in the place where I live

(On the wall)

Think about adhesion, wonder what holds him up there now

Han in my palace at home

(It's the best)

Makes a good example for the people who are working for me.

Now if, you have, to hang up your hat

just use, the guy, who's frozen and flat

His hand, is there, to hold things for you

And Han, is there, 'cause I like the view!

 Oh Han with my trophies at work

(Excellent)

Think about collection, wonder can I get the Wookiee now

Han, brought here by my best friend

(Boba Fett)

Stops him dumping cargo runs and blowing my employees in half

<solo> :-)

Now Han, a statue, is a good sight

I'm glad, that Vader, used carbonite

He's not, asleep, he's stuck in a dream.

I like, his face-perpetual scream!

Oh Han on display in my room

(Work of art)

Think of decoration, maybe should I hang him sideways now?

Han, it was worth all the cash

(Every cent)

He even opens bottles and I think he'd make real good doorman

Han on the deck of my barge

Han frozen stiff as a bar

Han doesn't wander too far

Oh Han!

RICHIE VALENS- parody of "La Bamba" (Otoh Gunga)
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Notes: best done if you can manage (and stoop to) a Jar Jar voice.

-

You wanna see Otoh Gunga

You wanna see Otoh Gunga, my home city, with justa yousa two and meesa

It's justa yousa and meesa, and him makes three, and now we going underwater

Now we going underwater, then weesa there

then weesa there

then weesa there

Into da boss chamber we go

How'd Qui-Gon get us a Bongo, huh Obi-Wan?

huh Obi-Wan

huh Obi-Wan

Otoh Gunga

Otoh Gunga

Otoh Gunga

Me banished from Otoh Gunga

Because me one clumsy bugger, they banish me, and so I going on a wander

Then droids invading like thunder, trip Jedi feet, and then we alla go to -

<solo>

We going from Otoh Gunga

We going from Otoh Gunga, meet goober fish, and then we losin' all our power

this really my darkest hour, go back I wish, and now we leakin' underwater

the ship a-leak underwater, we die in here

we die in here

we die in here

Otoh Gunga

Otoh Gunga

Otoh Gunga

<fade>

SEMISONIC- parody of "Closing Time" (Cloning Time)
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Date: Aug 2001

Episode: 2

Notes: When the title of Episode 2, "Attack of the Clones" was announced, it produced quite a reaction among the fans, myself included. This is an exaggeration of it sinking in.

--

Cloning time 

George has just attacked us, now he's destroyed my world 

Cloning time 

When I heard the title, I just felt like I was gonna hurl 

Cloning time 

Here's this thing from marketing, oh why did they give us this? 

Cloning time 

Then I stop and wonder, just why am. I . Dissed? 

Won't you tell me what is in a name? 

Won't you tell me what is in a name? 

Won't you tell me what is in a name? 

That's the name 

Cloning time 

George and crew are bringing you the one that comes after one. 

Cloning time 

So they made a title that the fans all agree is dumb 

We cry and moan and throw fits, but we'll buy the tickets 

Now who do you think is fooled? 

Cloning time 

Everyone is whinging, but tomorrow "hey, that name is cool!" 

Yeah! 

Won't you tell me what is in a name? 

Won't you tell me what is in a name? 

Won't you tell me what is in a name? 

That's the name 

(solo) 

Cloning time 

George and crew are bringing you the one that comes after one...

Won't you tell me what is in a name? 

Won't you tell me what is in a name? 

Won't you tell me what is in a name? 

That's the name 

Won't you tell me what is in a name? 

Won't you tell me what is in a name? 

Won't you tell me what is in a name? 

That's the name

Cloning time 

Only the begininng, so don't worry that it is the end... 

SOUNDGARDEN- parody of "Black Hole Sun" (Rebel Scum)
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Notes: As Sung by Moff JerJerrod

In the skies 

In the stars 

Incomplete, 

but fully armed 

Hides the second 

Death Star 

It's the Empire's 

hidden base 

They will all 

be here soon 

at the sanctuary moon 

Shoot the green 

fire stream 

And they all will 

be erased 

Rebel scum 

Won't you come 

I'll blow you all away 

Rebel scum 

Won't you come 

Won't you come 

We're all here 

for the kill 

pretty soon, I'll fire at will 

All the fleet's 

here, but still 

the honour will be mine today 

It's my show 

I'm the Moff 

but the Emperor's the boss 

made us build 

this because 

there's no dumb designer's flaw 

Rebel scum 

Won't you come 

I'll blow you all away 

Rebel scum 

Won't you come 

Won't you come 

Rebel scum 

Won't you come 

I'll blow you all away 

Rebel scum 

Won't you come 

Won't you come (Rebel scum! Rebel scum!) 

Won't you come (Rebel scum! Rebel scum!) 

Won't you come (Rebel scum! Rebel scum!) 

(guitar solo) 

Our main gun 

is concealed 

and they'll never take the shield 

Rebel scum 

Won't you come 

I'll blow you all away 

Rebel scum 

Won't you come 

Won't you come 

Won't you come (Rebel scum! Rebel scum!) 

Won't you come (Rebel scum! Rebel scum!) 

Won't you come (Rebel scum! Rebel scum!) 

Won't you come (Rebel scum! Rebel scum!) 

Won't you come (Rebel scum! Rebel scum!) 

Won't you come (Rebel scum! Rebel scum!) 

Won't you come 

Won't you come 

THE SPICE GIRLS – parody of "Say you'll be there" (Train Him)
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Episode: 1

Notes: Who else but the Spice Girls could grasp the power, depth and emotion of Qui-Gon's death scene?

Last week, we had fought the Federation

Then we had to run the blockade.

We had, to land outside Mos Espa

where it's 98 degrees in the shade.

I went in there, to get us some shopping but

Republic Credits meant we were sunk

then I, discovered something odd

it was a kid who made a pod out of junk

His midichlorian count's amazing

His count is like the grains of sand

CHORUS:

I'm giving you Anakin

You'll be training him now instead.

I loved him just like a son

He's the chosen one- but I'm dead!

If you, put two and two together

then you're smarter than the council has been

The kid's, most peculiar feature is

He's nine and got the hots for the Queen.

And now that I've been Mauled so badly

I really hope you'll understand

I'm giving you Anakin

You'll be training him now instead.

I loved him just like a son

He's the chosen one- but I'm dead!

<solo>

And now that I've been Mauled so badly

I hope you'll understand...

I'm giving you Anakin

He'll be wearing long braided hair.

I'm telling you, Obi-Wan

He's your padawan, in your care

I'm giving you Anakin

You'll be training him now instead.

I loved him just like a son

He's the chosen one- but I'm dead!

THE SPICE GIRLS- parody of "Spice up your life" (Light up your Life)
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As Sung by Obi-Wan, when giving Luke his lightsaber.

Date: Dec 1998

--

La la la la-la-la la la la

La la la la-la-la laaaaaaa

La la la la-la-la la la la

La la la la-la-la laaaaaaa

When you're feeling sad and blue

there is nothing this-cannot-cut-through!

Have a go and you will see

just make sure you keep-away-from-me.

People of the Force!             
(light up your life)

It's the weapon of your choice!  (light up your life)

People of the Force!             
(light up your life)

aaaaaAAAAA

SWING IT TO THE LEFT             (see the wall that it cuts through!)
SHAKE IT TO THE RIGHT            (only don't let it touch you)

THRUST IT TO THE FRONT           (and... oops, sorry Artoo!)
AAAAHHHHAAAaaaaaa

SWING IT TO THE LEFT             (now my cabin is see-through!)

SHAKE IT TO THE RIGHT            (only watch out for Artoo)

CLIP IT TO YOUR BELT             (and the Fashion is with you!)

Turn it on-hold tight!

La la la la-la-la la la la

La la la la-la-la laaaaaaa

La la la la-la-la la la la

La la la la-la-la laaaaaaa

Yellow, red and green ones too

Guess I'm boring: both-of-these-are-blue.

Not as clumsy as a gun

Some with two blades (but-they're-in-Part-1).

People of the Force!             (light up your life)

It's the weapon of your choice!  (light up your life)
People of the Force!             (light up your life)
aaaaaAAAAA

SWING IT TO THE LEFT             (see the wall that it cuts through!)
SHAKE IT TO THE RIGHT            (only don't let it touch you)
THRUST IT TO THE FRONT           (and... oops, sorry Artoo!)

AAAAHHHHAAAaaaaaa

SWING IT TO THE LEFT             (now my cabin is see-through!)
SHAKE IT TO THE RIGHT            (only watch out for Artoo)
CLIP IT TO YOUR BELT             (and the Fashion is with you!)
Turn-it-on-and-fight!

When you are

            a master

you can stop

            a blaster!

Cut catwalks

            and block shots

It comes from

            your father!

shakeitshakeitshakeit- right now!

shakeitshakeitshakeit- right now!

shakeitshakeitshakeit- right now!

aaaaaAAAAA

SWING IT TO THE LEFT             (see the wall that it cuts through!)
SHAKE IT TO THE RIGHT            (only don't let it touch you)
THRUST IT TO THE FRONT           (and... oops, sorry Artoo!)
AAAAHHHHAAAaaaaaa

SWING IT TO THE LEFT             (now my cabin is see-through!)
SHAKE IT TO THE RIGHT            (only watch out for Artoo)
CLIP IT TO YOUR BELT             (and the Fashion is with you!)
Turn-it-on-and-fight!

SWING IT TO THE LEFT             (see the wall that it cuts through!)
SHAKE IT TO THE RIGHT            (only don't let it touch you)
THRUST IT TO THE FRONT           (and... oops, sorry Artoo!)
AAAAHHHHAAAaaaaaa

SWING IT TO THE LEFT             (now my cabin is see-through!)
SHAKE IT TO THE RIGHT            (only watch out for Artoo)
CLIP IT TO YOUR BELT             (and the Fashion is with you!)
Turn-it-on-and-fight!

TAMMY WYNETTE – Parody of "Stand by your man" (Stand by your Han)
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(As sung by Leia)

----

Sometimes it's hard to be a woman

When everyone else here is a man

I've had some bad times

and wonder sometimes

Why I'm with a carpet and a can.

But there's a scoundrel among them

and though he's hard to understand

I've come to love him

and be proud of him

I tell myself about this man:

Stand by your Han

Go and pursue your lover

track down and strangle Jabba

When he's all cold, and stoney.

Stand by your Han

and show the worlds you love him

Keep givin' all love you can

Stand by your Han.

Stand by your Han

and shoot the troopers off him

keep givin' him a helping han'...

Stand by your Han!

THE VILLAGE PEOPLE- parody of “Y.M.C.A” (“Y.O.D.A”)
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Notes: Y: both arms up at 45 degrees. O: held in a circle over your head. D: right arm straight up with left arm curved up to meet it.

 YOUNG MAN, I saw your ship come down. I said

 YOUNG MAN, now it's muddy and brown. I said

 YOUNG MAN, put your weapon away, 'cause I

 *MEAN* *YOU* *NO* *HARM* *I* *SAY*

 YOUNG MAN, There's no need to feel fear. I am

 WONDERIN', tell me why are you here? How you

 GROWIN', from this food on the plate, I say

 *WARS* *DO* *NOT* *MAKE* *ONE* *GREAT*

 You must be here to see Y.O.D.A

 You must be here to see Y.O.D.A.

 He's 900 years old!

 He's so strong in the Force!

 Do your Jedi Diploma course!

 You must be here to see Y.O.D.A

 You must be here to see Y.O.D.A

 Come and get yourself clean!

 Come and have a good meal!

 Pretty soon now, the Force you'll feel!

 YOUNG MAN, you fell out of the sky, into

 SOMETHIN' brown that smells like a sty, and this

 TIN CAN started swimming and then, he got *SPAT*

 *OUT* *LIKE* *SOME* *THROAT* *PHLEGM* YOUNG MAN,

 Welcome to Dagobah. He is

 COMIN', master Yoda not far. I'll be

 HAVIN' this bright thing that ain't hot. It is

 *MINE* *OR* *I'LL* *HELP* *YOU* *NOT*

 You must be here to see Y.O.D.A

 You must be here to see Y.O.D.A.

 He's 900 years old!

 He's so strong in the Force!

 Do your Jedi Diploma course!

 You must be here to see Y.O.D.A

 You must be here to see Y.O.D.A

 Don't just stand in the rain!

 You're all covered with mud!

 come and sample my homemade crud!

 OLD BEN, Are you listenin' to me? I can't

 TRAIN HIM, he's so reckless you see! Like his

 OLD MAN, he's so angry but brave! Betcha

 *HE* *SCREWS* *UP* *AT* *THE* *CAVE*

 YOUNG MAN, If you start will you end, or be

 GOING, off to save all your friends? To be

 TRAINING, needs commitment and work, if you

 *WIMP* *OUT* *THEN* *YOU'RE* *A* *JERK*

 You gotta stay here with Y.O.D.A

 You gotta stay here with Y.O.D.A

 You should stay here and train!

 You don't have to save Han!

 If you do so, you'll lose your hand!

 You gotta stay here with Y.O.D.A.

 (repeat and fade).

WILD CHERRY- parody of “Play that funky music" (Time to face the music)
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Notes: The Viceroy gets to tell his side of the story. Try a Nemoidian accent!

Leader of the Trade Federation

Conqueror in every way

An army into mechanisation

and a Sith with nothing to say

We sent out all our army

off to fight the gungans, y'know

then something happened quickly (yes it did)

some people busted through my window

Then there was shooting, confusion, the battle droids were losin'

Amidala, had tricked me, and then a guard came up and said:

It's time to face the music, Viceroy

Time to face the music, right?

Time to face the music, Viceroy

Now, as it should be, you'll kiss that trade franchise of yours goodbye

It started with the Jedi

I didn't know how strong was the Force

the gas- it did not kill them

and so I had to "close the blast doors!"

I sent for the destroyers

who went and chased the Jedi away

I thought I had victory

until the queen returned on that day

and there was shooting, confusion, the battle droids were losin'

Amidala, had tricked me, and then a guard came up and said:

It's time to face the music, Viceroy

Time to face the music, right?

Time to face the music, Viceroy

Now, as it should be, you'll kiss that trade franchise of yours goodbye

Parody of "The Star Spangled Banner” (The Star Wars Anthem)
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-

Far above Tattooine

under bright twin suns' light

'cross the heavens it sailed

turbolasers a-beaming

Flying through the bright stars

in a perilous fight

came Lord Vader's great ship

that the princess was fleeing

At the title's fanfare, 'twas a movie so rare

that we saw long ago, and today we're still there!

Oh say we love Star Wars, its virtues we'll rave

We were born Star Wars freaks, and we'll be to the grave!

Parody of  "Winter Wonderland" (Walkers in a Winter Wonderland)
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Echo base, are you listening?,

I see white, armour glistening

And sir I think we should go,

I see through the snow,

Walkers in a winter wonderland.

All I have, to defend us

are a handful of extras

I guess we'll give it a shot,

I think we'll do squat,

to Walkers in a winter wonderland.

Here I am, a hapless rebel soldier

Stuck here on a planet like a fridge

Don't think I'll be getting too much older,

Look what I see on the southern ridge!

They're so big, they'll get past us

Armour's too strong for blasters

Y'know there's zip we can do,

We're gum on the shoe

of Walkers in a winter wonderland.

We're all beaten, so retreat I'm calling

slaughtered by machines of giant size

Here and there the snow is gently falling

so are all the speeder pilot guys!

They walk on, for Lord Vader

to the shield generator

All our defence was a flop,

nothing can stop

Walkers in a winter wonderland

yes our defence was a flop,

nothing can stop

Walkers in a winter wonderland
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