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Lyrics by “Hotter Than Teppanyak”. Collected by Alex “Chupa Teta” Maltsev <mayuxi…gmail.com> 

Beer don´t get me drunk but I like it. 
 

Beer don´t get me drunk – but I like it 

Just lazing around don´t get things done – but I like it 

Party at the villa don´t help the economy – but I like it 

Capoeira won´t solve my problems – but I like it 

 

If you feel like dropping by,  

Be sure to buy a round 

 

Marijuana don´t help me drive a car – but I like it 

Too many rules and police on the streets – I don´t like it 

Reggae music don´t get you promoted – but I like it 

Working 9 to five double shifts – I don´t like it 

 

If your favorite beer´s Tsingdao,  

There plenty of that going around 

 

Jungle weather makes you sweat – but I like it 

No underwear not very clean – but I like it 

I´ve seen your ass not very small – but I like it 

You are low class kind of trashy – but I like it  

 

If you are looking up at the sky,  

Keep your feet on the ground 

Jinmao Dasha  (Dylanesque) 
 

A man walks with his son,  

Spits on floor, stares at everyone, 

His sister talking with the radio on 

They´d like more children, but only allowed 1 

 

Bags, Watches and DVDs 

Massages, dumplings and Xiaojies 

Temperature is rising on the streets 

I need some comfort I need a release 



 

That’s the Jinmao Dhazar 

Puxi is not so far 

 

In the gardens they are playing mahjong 

In the swimming pools they got the hats on 

In blue frog its 2 for 1 

In hooters they are singing a song 

 

Estel parks her bike outside the market 

Security guard tells her to move it 

He´s got a gun but don´t know how to use it 

She´s got bananas and some muesli 

 

That´s the Jinmao Dhazar 

Puxi is not so far 

 

Diego is working in the bank of Roma 

Its five o’clock the day is over  

He´s thinking of playing some Capoeira 

But its time to go shopping with Elissa 

 

Boats drift by on the Huangpu river 

Sherpa’s can deliver your dinner 

Olympic fever uniting us forever 

People say no but I’m a believer 

 

That’s the Jinmao Dhazar 

Puxi is not so far 

Uncle Shakopopolous 
 

Uncle Shakopopolous  

Ate my daughter 

Ate my daughter 

Ate my daughter 

 

Uncle Shakopopolous  

Ate my daughter 

I have no daughter 

I have no daughter 

 

Uncle Shakopopolous 

Lives in the hills 



He smokes tones of weed 

And takes a lots of pills. 

 

Uncle Shakopopolous 

Makes love to a goat 

They’ve had three children 

And that’s really no joke. 

 

Uncle Shakopopolous  

I don’t like his ways 

He looks at me funny 

Spits all over the place. 

 

Uncle Shakopopolous  

ain’t like you and me 

We’ve got to destroy him 

We’ve got to be free! 

 

Uncle Shakopopolous  

He’s waiting for us 

We’re going with fire 

We’ll cook his bad/black ass. 

 

Uncle Shakopopolous  

Do you want to confess 

You’ve eaten my daughter 

Now you deserve nothing less! 

 

Dried piece of mud 
 

Didi’s got a flower alive and growing on his toe; 

Gaga’s got some insects building nests under her skirt; 

And I’m a dried piece of mud, I wouldn’t even feed a cactus, 

I’m a dried piece of mud, I can feel  the sun inside. 

 

There’s serpent-like leaf columns climbing meters up the wall; 

I’ve seen worm’s digging down tunnels in fresh rotting humid earth; 

And I’m a dried piece of mud, I would be dust between your fingers; 

I’m a dried piece of mud in the desert of Tangah! 

 

O-o-o-o-o-o... Glance out at the fruityful rain! 

Toni-I-I-I-ight the Gods are insane 

 



The dropping dripping soaking rinsing is clearing out the parks; 

The flipping-flopping on the ceiling is waking up the bats. 

And I’m a dried piece of mud I shrank up into a caca 

I’m a dried piece of mud I’m the coolest living twat. 

 

O-o-o-o-o-o... we now have such happy cat ways! 

We traaaaaped the mice in the maze 

 

O-o-o-o-o-o... Glance out at the fruityful rain! 

Toni-I-I-I-ight the Gods are insane 

 

the Gods are insane... the Gods are insane! 

the Gods are insane... the Gods are insane 

the Gods are insane! 

the Gods are insane... the Gods are insane 

the Gods are insane! 

 

Shigoto Estakunai 
 

Getsi o bì wa shi-i-go-o-to estakunai 

Kai o bì mò shigo-o-to estakunai 

Suyobi wa yasmita-a-a-a-a-ai 

 

Mokuyobi wa na-a-nde sigoto suruno 

Kinyobi wa a-asobitai yao wa 

Doyobi wa nomini y-y-y-y ko 

Nichiobi wa-a-a-a-a nichiobi 

 

Getsi o bì wa shigoto estakunai 

Kai o bì mò shigoto estakunai 

Suyobi wa yasmitai 

 

Mokuyobi wa nande sigoto suruno 

Mokuyobi wa nande sigoto suruno 

 

Kinyobi wa asobitai yao wa 

Doyobi wa nomini y ko 

Nichiobi wa nichiobi 

 

Mokuyobi wa nande sigoto suruno 

Mokuyobi wa nande sigoto suruno 

 


