
thirty-three 
 
…hiss, skip…hiss, skip… hiss, skip… hiss, skip… 
thirty-three is the product of the multiplication 
of two prime numbers, and as such… 
hiss, skip…, hiss, skip… hiss, skip…hiss, skip… 
jesus christ died at the age of thirty-three, 
fulfilling his ministry …what is god? god is love;  
how do we know god is love?  three times three 
is nine…number nine, number nine, number nine 
i saw the news today oh boy! the english army had  
just won the war, and though the news was rather sad 
well I just had to laugh… 
…hiss, skip…hiss, skip… hiss, skip… hiss, skip… 
33-1/3 - LP long play album…what 
the hell is an album?  all we hear is radio ga ga, radio goo goo 
radio ga ga… radio someone still loves you… 
i got the papers served at thirty-three –  
a divorce – i died a little on that day;  
…hiss, skip…hiss, skip… hiss, skip… hiss, skip… 
a day like any other in november until the shots were fired… 
president kennedy has been shot – eli, eli lamma sabacthani… 
i went down to the sacred store, where i heard the 
music years before, but someone said the music went 
away… 
…hiss, skip…hiss, skip… hiss, skip… hiss, skip… 
alaska and hawaii were admitted to the union 
in nineteen fifty-nine, while elvis served time in the army… 
and the presidential race featured jack kennedy versus 
richard nixon before he was known as “tricky dickie”… 
…hiss, skip…hiss, skip… hiss, skip… hiss, skip… 
the king is dead; long live the king…elvis presley made 
thirty-three albums during his lifetime…what the hell is  
an album?  who wears the thorny crown – is it jesus or 
elvis? don henley says they’re the same…maybe it’s the 
the dead kennedys?  maybe bob dylan? 
…hiss, skip…hiss, skip… hiss, skip… hiss, skip… 
and the three men I admired most, the father, son and 
holy ghost, they took the last train for the coast, the day 
the music died… the king is dead; long live the king… 
who the hell is guy fawkes? 
…hiss, skip…hiss, skip… hiss, skip… hiss, skip… 
robert kennedy has been shot!  robert kennedy has been shot!  
oh my god, not again!... 



i have a dream that one day this nation will rise up and live out the 
true meaning of this creed; we hold these truths to be self-evident:  
that all men are created equal… 
…hiss, skip…hiss, skip… hiss, skip… hiss, skip… 
off with their heads...listen to gracie singing… 
remember what dormouse said, feed you head… 
where the hell is my record-player?…  
…hiss, skip…hiss, skip… hiss, skip… hiss, skip… 
greater love than this hath no man… 
elvis has left the building…and in the end, the love 
you take is equal to the love you make… 
…hiss, skip…hiss, skip… hiss, skip… hiss, skip… 
paul and heather are getting a divorce while my guitar 
gently weeps; it’s really sad they couldn’t make it; isn’t it a pity;  
now isn’t it a shame?  how we break each other’s hearts, 
and cause each other pain… 
closing time, turn off all the lights; say goodnight gracie… 
…hiss, skip…hiss, skip… hiss, skip… hiss, skip… 


