
My Career in Chemistry

Sam Phillips

We had the concoction
No knows
Never found a formula
To its exposed
Combining the combustible

My, my, my, my
My career in chemistry

I'd rather be alone
Than with someone that doesn't know
Secrets a little bit of code
Experts demanded amateurs
My, my, my, my
My career in chemistry
You're the chemical that never did work out
I still wear you
Ba, ba, ba, ba

My, my, my, my
My career in chemistry

Rational explanations for stealing the show
Miscalculating what I didn't know
There were signs of a struggle
My, my, my, my
My career in chemistry
You're the chemical that never did work out
Some experiment
Ba, ba, ba, ba
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