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Intro 

 

 

 

 

 

Four misfits on Sycamore Lane 

Sick of more trouble, Sick of more pain 

Christmas Day is gonna be insane 

And Sycamore Lane will never be the same 

 

Eddie’s got a big brother twice his size 

Big buck teeth and beady little eyes 

Likes to tease and he loves to fight 

Picks on him most every night 

 

But he got a superman cape in his stocking 

He got red boots under the tree 

He said I been held down for way too long 

And you better stop picking on me 

 

Daymond’s got a neighbor six feet tall 

Won’t pass him the basketball 

Thinks his game is so extreme 

It sucks to have a ball hog on your team 

 

But he got a Wolverine mask in his stocking 

He got sharp claws under the tree 

He said I been held down for way too long 

And you better stop picking on me 

 

All the popular girls push her around 

Sally’s whole life feels upside down 

She don’t fit in ‘cause everyone knows 

She’s got messed up hair and worn out clothes 

 

But she got a Black widow suit in her stocking 

She got black boots under the tree 

She said I been held down for way too long 

And you better stop picking on me 
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Michael’s got tough bully up at school 

Sneers his lip and he talks so cruel 

Steals his lunch and he loves to brag 

Michael’s his favorite little punching bag 

 

But He got a Black Panther mask in his stocking 

He got sharp claws under the tree 

He said I been held down for way too long 

And you better stop picking on me 

 

Four Misfits on Sycamore Lane B7  (x7) 

Sycamore trouble Sycamore pain 

Sycamore bros with beady little eyes 

Sick of ball hogs who are twice their size 

Sycamore girls with fancy clothes 

Sycamore bullys boppin’ their nose 

Sycamore takin’ it on the chin 

Cause what’s got to be has always been 

 

 

 

 

You don’t tug on Superman’s cape 

You don’t run on Wolverine’s trail 

You don’t go dancing around on Black Widow’s web 

You don’t pull Black Panther’s tail 

 

Chorus again but slower and last line very soulful 

Vamp in E until end 
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