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You always act so concerned, afraid there's nothing I won't do 
I guess it's time for you to learn first hand, my most important rule 
Instead of getting in a lather 
And being totally appalled 
You're better off not to bother 
Your pretty head at all 
Please darlin' 
Don't stick your nose, places it ain't spose to be 
Cuz my philosophy, is MYOB. 
 
You asked me where the money comes from, but that's no affair of yours 
And don't you worry bout those guys I'm running with, they're just entrepreneurs 
I know you may think it's unseemly, 
That I don't work from 9 to 5 
But I'm sure you'd feel it much more keenly 
If we could barely survive 
So darlin' 
Don't stick your nose, places it ain't spose to be 
My philosophy, is MYOB. 
 
Remember that old childhood saw about the monkeys 
See no evil, hear no evil, speak no evil...I ain't bein' funny, honey 
 
And if our world ever blows up, and bright lights are shining in your eyes 
And someone asks how much you know of it, you won't have to lie 
Your alibi is 
You don't stick your nose, places it ain't spose to be 
Cuz your philosophy, is MYOB. 
Beware of those, places you ain't spose to be 
The best philosophy, is MYOB.   


