
 

	
E	Song	
Evans	

	
Verse	1	
Evans	is	my	name.	
My	signature	is	a	shame.	
When	I	try	cursive	writing	the	E	is	to	blame.	
	
My	capital	E,	
Looks	like	a	backward	three.	
I	cannot	deny	my	writing	is	sloppy.	
	
Chorus	
I’ll	give	you	an	autograph	if	you	ask	me,	
But	please	do	not	laugh	at	my	uppercase	E.	
	
Verse	2	
Kids	wait	in	line,	
With	books	for	me	to	sign,	
Until	I	start	to	write	everything	is	quite	fine,	
	
As	kids	stand	at	the	table,	
Reading	my	name	they’re	unable.	
Some	say	it	looks	like	a	tangled-up	cable.	
	
Chorus:	
I’ll	give	you	an	autograph	if	you	ask	me,	
But	please	do	not	laugh	at	my	uppercase	E.	
	
Verse	3	
Now	I’m	sitting	back	at,	
My	desk	with	my	Mac	that,	
I	can	print	out	my	stories	stack	after	stack.	
	
So	now	you	can	see,	
What	embarrasses	me.	
It’s	my	pitiful,	scribble	of	a	capital	E.	
	
Chorus:	
I’ll	give	you	an	autograph	if	you	ask	me,	
But	please	do	not	laugh	at	my	uppercase	E.	
	
Chorus	2	
Don’t	write	in	books	that’s	what	teachers	will	say,	
So	why	am	I	writing	in	my	books	anyway.	


