
Stuck with the Mirror and You

Well, we hope you liked this panto tonight
And you thought that the ending was right.
It just shows that students have no fear
Just as long as we’ve drunk plenty of beer.
Clouds to the left of us, jokers to the right,
Here we are, stuck with the mirror and you.

Yes, we’re stuck with the mirror and you,
And we’re wond’ring what it is we should do.
If this song’s too long you’ll all have to snooze,
Leaving Manoj to finish the booze.
Clouds to the left of us, jokers to the right, 
Here we are, stuck with the mirror and you.

Well, she started off with nothing:
Snow White’s proud of that “Doctor” sound.
But those postdocs they come crawlin’ 
Slap you on the back and say 
“It’s your round”
“It’s your round”

Trying to make some sense of it all,
Is a really, really, really bad call.
Making sense of a pantomime plot
Will cause your brain to totally rot.
Clouds to the left of us, jokers to the right, 
Here we are, stuck with the mirror and you.

Well, she started off with nothing
So she’s proud of that Ph.D
But those dollar signs are calling
So she’s off to the land of the
Free
Free

Yeah, we do know why you came here tonight.
Not the puns – they just give you a fright.
It’s just great to be able to laugh
By making fun of senior staff.
Clouds to the left of us, jokers to the right,
Here we are, stuck with the mirror and you.

Yes, we’re stuck with the mirror and you.
Stuck with the mirror and you…


