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I used to think, “I’m a pretty-sharp-guy”
Traveled the world, New York to Verr-sigh
Went to college, earned a degree
But when it comes to new tech, I'm an eye dee ten tee


Eye dee ten TEE, eye dee ten tee, seems like ever-body’s smarter than me
Eye dee ten TEE, eye dee ten tee, I’m an old school dee-vo-tee


Program a smart phone, sync up my speakers
Prospects of suck-cess couldn’t be bleaker
Try as I may, there’s one guarantee
When it comes to new tech, I’m an eye dee ten tee


Eye dee ten TEE, eye dee ten tee, seems like ever-body’s smarter than me
Eye dee ten TEE, eye dee ten tee, thank God my girlfriend’s younger than me


Eye dee ten TEE, eye dee ten tee, my girlfriend’s always laughing at me
Eye dee ten TEE, EYE dee ten tee, laptop’s locked, can’t remember the key


Surrender I must, to the changes that come
I sadly admit, an old man I’ve become
These new-fangled gadgets have proven to me
My girlfriend’s right, I’m an eye dee ten tee


Eye dee ten TEE, eye dee ten tee, seems like ever-body’s smarter than me
Eye dee ten TEE, eye dee ten tee, thank God my girlfriend’s younger than me


Eye dee ten TEE, eye dee ten tee, seems like ever-body’s smarter than me
Eye dee ten TEE, eye dee ten tee, I’m an old school dee-vo-tee
Eye dee ten TEE, eye dee ten tee, thank God my girlfriend’s younger than me
Eye dee ten TEE, EYE dee ten tee, yeah, my girlfriend’s right, I’m an eye dee ten tee
Hell, everybody’s’ right, I’m an eye dee ten tee             Idiot
       

