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Little women, listen to me, and I'll tell you whett do,
If you want to find the kind of man who’s gonnadoyou true.
You may think you want a football player or a mosiar,
But the man I'm talkin’ ‘bout will make you betteff by far.
Talkin’ ‘bout the geek man.
The geek man.

You won't see him at no school dances, cuz he’kimbon his matff.
But if you give him chances, girl, his punstiiake you laugh.

He’s workin’ up some skills--gonna make his wayife.

You better work on yours too, honey, if you waneahis wife.
Work for your geek man.

Yo, geek man!

Just cuz he hasn’t had his growth spurt yet, dibirik the boy’s a runt.
And in twenty years, yowill not care if he can pass or punt.

A football jock can’t tell a fuse from from a Comge tennis shoe,

But when the lights go out, oh, my baby knows whbato.

| love my geek man.

My geek man.

My geek man'’s like a hero with a big G on his chest

He solves my little problems. His ideas are thd.bes

He built me a recordin’ booth’. It helps me wit’ mgund,

An’ my Labrador canot escape; he’s wired for “hound.”

Yeah this man has some intelligence, cuz he’s ahraader,

And he heats my swimmin’ pool up with a homemadardueater.
You show him a sick computer, and he’ll make thatg compute,
And the other thing to boot is that the fella’sddncute.

My geek man.

I’'m wif my geek man.

Someday, girl, you may find a man who wants to dges life with you. [mm mm mm]
Fornow become the kind of chick who knows a thing or two.

Keep yourself for that Prince charmin’ who’s oneadind,

Because He loves the Lord His God with all his head soul and mind. [Amen]
If he’s a Geek don’t matter much, but look goothiatsoul. [soul man]

Cuz he’s gotta be responsible and make the Lorddat {Goooaaal']

Nice guys might not be int'rested in girls ‘til 22,

But when they’re interested in girls you better @tat girl is you.

Pray for a sweet man.

One godly, meek man.

Wise and complete man.

Maybe a Geek man.
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Geek geek, so geeky, he’s got the most in “geeky.”
Geek, he’s got glasses; he studies for his classes.
His style’s so fine—looks like a little Einstein.

Le gic, c’est chic. Le gic, trés chic.
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