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If I could eaves-drop 
Would I be smarter? 
If I did eavesdrop 
Would I be able to barter? 
 
If I could eaves-drop 
On something I didn’t want to know 
I’d regret it for sure 
Since it might start a row 
 
If I did eaves-drop  
On some juice gossip 
What a burden it would be to stop 
My willpower would vanish and drop 
 
If I did eaves-drop 
I’d learn of unheard things 
I’d quickly kneel praying 
For forgiveness and forgiving 
 
If I could eaves-drop 
And find out a surprise 
That would blow me to the top 
In the end it would certainly be my demise 
 
If I could eaves-drop 
I’d cover my eardrums 
I’d rather not know pop 
I just ease myself with Tum Tums 
 
If I did eaves-drop 
On a good-looking man 
I wouldn’t know what could develop 
So I ran and ran and ran 
 


