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You tell me that life’s a tale of woe

I hear you out, then say politely “that’s not so.”
The deck’s not stacked, the die’s not cast

My opposing stance, won’t be my last

I disagree, I'm disagreeable.

All you see are dark clouds overhead

In those same clouds, I see animals instead

At the store you think you choose the wrong line
While I seem to zip through all the time.

I disagree, I'm disagreeable.

I know you think I argue just to be a pain
But if I believed all you say I’d go insane.

Can’t you lighten up and face the fact

It’s possible to be on the right track.

With a positive attitude

You’d be surprised what you can do

You might disagree, that life’s disagreeable.

Instrumental

Hell in a handbasket might not be our fate
I hate to ruin your tirade, but life can be great.

Children show exactly what they feel
You can tell their joy’s completely real
Why not emulate

The way they show they’re feeling great
They disagree, I'm disagreeable.

And I disagree, that I'm disagreeable
You’ll disagree, I'm disagreeable.
Disagreeable.



