
“4. That’s Why I Got My MBA” 
 

(From the musical "Burger Guy", music and lyrics by Bob Janas, copyright © 2003) 
 
Jack:   Feels right, so right, my condominium’s really out'a sight 

That’s why I got my MBA 
Yes I’m better than you, I got a Porsche and a BMW 
That’s why I got my MBA 
 
I got my undergrad in Child Psychology 
But adolescent trauma’s not for me 
I’d rather cure a slump in the economy 
Create incentives for recovery 
 
I eat in sushi bars, when I’m at home I rev up my Cuisinart 
That’s why I got my MBA 
Upward mobility, it doesn’t take any real ability 
That’s why I got my MBA 
 
My wild and carefree college days are far behind 
I’m tryin’ really hard to make the grade 
Giorgio Armani dresses me each day 
At happy hour I drink Perrier 
 
John Locke, Galbraith and Keynes 
I tell you, fellas, I’ve made myself a name 
Now that I’ve got my MBA 
 
(Instrumental.) 
 
That prime rate’s got me worried, but I know in time 
I’ll be born again through private enterprise 
I’m ridin’ bound for glory down that Wall Street line 
Till Dun and Bradstreet says I’m doin’ fine 
 
Once I’m rollin’ in dough, I’ll go to bed with my own portfolio 
Won’t need no lovin’, honey, when I’ve got lots of money 
That is why I got my MBA 
 

 


