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I know it’s pitiful, it’s so very, very (doggone) sad    2x 
Coming on TV, makes my family look so bad 
 
I don’t mean to hurt nobody and cause nobody shame   2x 
But my baby has a right, to know his daddy’s name 
 
CHORUS: (Now I say) Look at the forehead, Maury (forehead, Maury) 
  Look at the forehead, Maury (forehead, Maury) 
  Look at the forehead, Maury 
  Now bring out the DNA 
 
He knows that THIS is our baby 
We can’t come to his big fine house 
And when he was loving me up in there, Maury 
I had to stay quiet as a mouse 
He won’t buy no Pampers 
Won’t take him out any place 
Look in my child’s eyes, Maury 
You can see his daddy’s face 
 
CHORUS 
 
I know he’s GOT another woman 
He only loves me in the dark 
Time for him to come clean, Maury 
On their butts is the very same red birthmark 
My baby’s eyes is funny colored 
My baby’s hair is not very nappy 
This truth is self-evident 
He is the baby’s pappy 
 
CHORUS with last line: Now, you heard the DNA!! 
 
No mo’ lies, no mo’ lies, little Tommy is yo’ son   2x 
The DNA don’t lie, so yo’ lying ass is done 
 
Repeat 2nd verse + CHORUS w/DNA 
 
No mo’ lies, no mo’ lies, little Tommy is yo’ son   2x 
Say his name, say his name 
He’s lil Tommy Jefferson 
 
Talking tag:  Tis a declaration of inter-dependence. . . 


