
                
              Stuck in the Middle with You. 
                    (A fire safety song by Chris Johnson) 

                                        (Yeah……Its stolen from that other song by the same name)	  

Well I don’t know how I got here tonight, 
I gotta a feeling that something ain’t right. 
I’m so scared I might just fall off my chair, 
And I’m wondering how I’ll get out of here. 

I got hazards to the left of me, 
Hazards to the right. 
Here I am, 
Stuck in the middle with you. 

Yes I’m stuck in the middle with you, 
And I’m wondering what it is I should do. 
There’s a smoke detector up on the wall, 
And it doesn’t have a battery at all.  

I got hazards to the left of me,  
Hazards to the right. 
Here I am, 
Stuck in the middle with you. 

Well you take the smoke detector and you put a battery in the back, 
Then you close the plastic cover and you press the old test button, 
It goes be-e-e-e-eep. It goes be-e-e-e-eep. 

Trying to make some sense of it all. 
But I can see that it makes no sense at all. 
There’s a space heater down on the floor, 
And it doesn’t have enough room to glow. 



I got hazards to the left of me, 
Hazards to the right.  
Here I am, 
Stuck in the middle with you. 

Well you take the smoke detector and you put a battery in the back, 
Then you close the plastic cover and you press the old test button. 
It goes be-e-e-e-eep. It goes be-e-e-e-eep.  

Well I don’t know how I got here tonight, 
I gotta a feeling that something ain’t right. 
I’m so scared I might just fall off my chair, 
And I’m wondering how I’ll get out of here. 

I got hazards to the left of me, 
Hazards to the right. 
Here I am, 
Stuck in the middle with you. 

Yes I’m,  stuck in the middle with you.  


