
JUST LIKE BUSTER KEATON 
 
We’re living in a slapstick tragedy 
My flat hat, my poker face, and me 
Just like Buster Keaton 
 
I’ve been taking pratfalls everyday 
When the talkies come I don’t have much to say 
Just like Buster Keaton 
 
Oh, I want to get to heaven oh so bad 
I want to meet somebody that they have (up there) 
By the name of Buster Keaton 
 
Is he shooting more 2 reelers in the sky? 
Is he getting all his plots from you and I? 
Is he teaching Jesus how to throw a pie? 
Right in the face of Buster Keaton? 
 
 


