
3rd Grade Program Lyrics- 1990’s 

[Bye-yi-yah] 

You and me 

We come from different worlds 

You like to laugh at me 

When I look at other girls 

Sometimes you're crazy 

And you wonder why 

I'm such a baby 

'Cause the dolphins make me cry 

 

Well, there's nothing I can do 

I've been looking for a girl like you 

 

You look at me, you got nothing left to say 

I'm gonna pout at you until I get my way 

I won't dance, you won't sing 

I just wanna love you, but you wanna wear my ring 

 

Well, there's nothing I can do 

I only wanna be with you 

You can call me your fool 

I only wanna be with you 

 

Can't touch this  

Can't touch this  

Can't touch this  
 

My-my-my-my music hits me     so hard  

makes me say oh my Lord 

Thank you-    for blessing me  

with a mind to rhyme and two hyped feet 

It feels good-     when you know you're down 

A super dope homeboy from the Oaktown 

And I'm known--         as such 

And this is a beat uh u can't touch 

Boys: I told you homeboy  

Girls: u can't touch this 
Boys: Yeah that's how we're livin' and you know 

Girls: u can't touch this 

Boys: Look in my eyes man  

Girls: u can't touch this 



 
All: Yo. Let me bust the funky lyrics 

 

I will never find another lover sweeter than you, 

Sweeter than you  

And I will never find another lover more precious than you 

More precious than you  

Oh you are close to me just like my mother,  

Close to me just like my father,  

Close to me just like my sister,  

Close to me just like my brother  

You are the only one my everything and for you this song I sing  

 

And all my life I've prayed for someone like you  

And I thank God that I, that I finally found you  

All my life I've prayed for someone like you  

And I hope that you feel the same way too  

Yes, I pray that you do love me too  

La la la la la….[fade] 

 

Oh oh oh oh oh 

Yeah 

 

You have so many relationships in this life 

Only one or two will last 

You go through all the pain and strife 

You turn your back and they're gone so fast 

Oh yeah 

And they're gone so fast, yeah 

 

So hold on the ones who really care 

In the end they'll be the only ones there 

When you get old and start losing your hair 

Tell me who will still care 

Can you tell me who will still care? 

Oh care 

 

Mmmm bop  

dap ba doo wah 

Ba-Doo-be-da bah 

Woo-wap, dap-bah-doo 

Yeah  

X5 [repeat until fade] 



 

 

 

 


