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If I were as pretty as Ashley, 

Life, it would be very sweet! 

I would strut down the hall 

In my miniskirt, small, 

And the boys would fall down at my 

feet! 

 

If I were as pretty as Ashley, 

And I can assure you I’m not 

I’d get drunk every week, 

And stop being a geek, 

And then they would all say I was hot.  

 

If I were as pretty as Ashley,  

The girls would be all full of spite. 

Because I’d steal their men, 

I’d use him and then 

Find a different one the next night.  

 

 

 

 

 

If I were as pretty as Ashley, 

I would have men by the score. 

I’d cheat and abuse them, 

But I’d never lose them 

Because they’d keep coming for more! 

 

If I were as pretty as Ashley 

No friend to the girls I would be.  

“Jezebel!” they would cry,  

But they’d secretly try 

Every day to become more like me.  

 

If I were as pretty as Ashley,  

I’d never again use my brain.  

I would spend all my life 

As some guy’s trophy wife,  

But I guess that’s why God made me 

plain! 

  

 
 


