BCA

Written by Doug Rogers

Oh, I don’t do the work for the money

It may sound a little bit funny

What I’m yearning for

Is to win an award

From BCA

I may lose my job tomorrow

But one thing will ease my sorrow:

You won’t hear a sign,

If I’m recognized

By BCA.

Through all kinds of deadlines,

What if the sky should fall?

Just so long as my name’s called out

It doesn’t matter at all.

All the late nights, the stress, and the headaches

Will all be forgotten by breakfast,

If I can just get

That certificate

From BCA

Someday when I’m old and retired

Or heaven forbid, I get fired,

I’m taking with me

The awards I received

From BCA.

If I don’t win this year

You’ll never see me frown,

‘Cuz I’ve got a plan for next year – 

I’ll change my name to K Brown.

You can have the Oscars and Emmys,

The People’s Choice, the Tonys and Grammys.

But I’ll take the praise

And the accolades

Of BCA.

I won’t get a raise,

But I’ll take the praise

Of BCA.

