
I’M SERIOUS.  I HAVE A GUN. 
 
George Good 
 
 
I have no friends.  School is no fun. 
I hate my life.  I’ll end it soon. 
I’m serious.  I have a gun. 
 
(If only I got some attention.) 
Quit staring!  Just leave me alone! 
I have no friends.  School is no fun. 
 
I’d like to shut up everyone. 
Know the best way to clear a room? 
I’m serious.  I have a gun. 
  
The jocks all have me on the run. 
The girls pass by and gag or groan. 
I have no friends.  School is no fun. 
  
Top of the world, Ma!  Finally won! 
They’ll wish I never left the womb. 
I’m serious.  I have a gun. 
  
I’ll blow their cliques to kingdom come 
and laugh all the way to the tomb. 
I have no friends.  School is no fun. 
I’m serious.  I have a gun. 
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