
Living Under a Tree 
Song Parody by Marty Funcell 12/30/15 

 

 
Busted flat in Santa Cruz, soaked from the morning rain... 
Nothing for me to eat but a can of beans 
Went begging all over town walking with my cane 
Drank too much beer and pee'ed in my jeans 
 
I scoured through some trash and found a rotting banana 
Wasn't much, but it went well with a little booze 
Some little kid threw me a dime and while watching 
A Pacific Street mime, I took out my bong and spit out my chew 
 
CHORUS: 

Freedom's just another word for being homeless and full of booze, 
My life ain’t worth nothin' so I just hangout by the sea 
Pretending I was swinging a sword, at people I never knew 
feelin' good was good enough for me,. 
Broke and homeless and living under a tree... 
 
From the mountains of Montana to the California sun, 
I planned to travel the world before I got too old 
Never felt like working just wanted to have fun 
Guess I was just lazy truth be told 
Found myself in a mental ward, I guess I got carried away 
Drank too much whiskey and blew my mind 
Never thought about tomorrow, hung over from yesterday 
My excessive drinking had crossed that fine line 
 
CHORUS 
 

I called my mother, I called my brother, I even called my younger 
brother, but none of them would even send me a dime… 


