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Take your hands off my shoulders. 

Don’t you dare call me ‘baby’. 

I don’t want you to show me 

that you’re a big ladies man 

I don’t want to be part of that plan. 

Keep your mind on your work, jerk. 

Don’t be such a big baby. 

Keep your distance or maybe 

I’ll be suing you! 

  

 Stop patronizing and playing games, 

 ‘cause buddy, you just can’t win. 

 Touch me once more, you chauvinistic boar, 

 and I’ll send the lawyers in. 

Seems you need some reminding 

that you’re fifty, and I’m just nineteen. 

You remind me of Harvey Weinstein 

except he’s much better looking than you. 

Take your hands off my boulders. 

Stop the groping and grasping, 

‘cause to me it’s harassing… 

Take your hands off my shoulders. 


