It’s the phonies...
By Holden Caulfield

There is something troubling me
I am lost, I’m confused
I have to live with the phonies around me

All of them are phonies except Phoebe
Forget it, I’'m trapped
There is something troubling me

For some reason, | always disagree
With the ideas | am supposed to adapt
I have to live with the phonies around me

What can | say, they disappoint me
I am continuously slapped
There is something troubling me

Stradlater, Ackley, Ernie, that’s just three
Innocence needs to be saved from being unwrapped
I have to live with the phonies around me

They need to wake up and see

The innocent are being abused and they accused
There is something troubling me

I have to live with the phonies around me



