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verse one:
Betty mumbles,

So no one ever knows

If she’s sayin’ something brilliant

Or just talkin’ to her toes.

Betty mumbles.

Do you think she thinks it’s cool?

I hear she never talked like that

In elementary school.

Betty mumbles.

Her words could be profound,

But most the time they’ve got a kind of
Mashed potato sound

’Cause Betty mumbles.

verse two:

Betty mumbles,

And every time we talk

It sounds a little like

Somebody trapped inside a sock.
Betty mumbles.

The most frustrating thing about her
Is when I ask her to speak up,
She only mumbles louder.

Betty mumbles.

So I say, “Huh?” a lot.

She thinks I’'m comprehendin’,
But most the time I’m not
’Cause Betty mumbles.

bridge one:
I heard her talkin’ to her BFF just the other day.

Her words were crystal clear as she was jabberin’ away.
I didn’t mean to eavesdrop, but as they chatted and conferred,
It hit me...hmm...I was understandin’ every single word.

verse three:

Betty mumbles,

But when the class put on a play,
Betty started singin’,

And all that mumblin’ went away.
Betty mumbles.

One time I asked her why.



She either said, “You’re sweet to ask”
Or “Eat a bug and die.”

Betty mumbles,

And it’s really quite a shame.

For the longest time I thought

That maybe Freddy was her name
’Cause Betty mumbles.

bridge two:
Well, I was talkin’ to her BFF just the other day,

And I asked her if she knew why Betty talked to me that way.
“Well, could it be she likes you, and she’s just a little shy?”
Hmm...could that really be the reason why?

outro:

I’m gonna tell her that I think she’s great.
Maybe that’ll make her enunciate.

I surely hope that when I do

That I won’t start to mumble, too.

Betty mumbles, and now I know why.



