
An Old-Fashioned Song (Don’t You Hate It)

Do doot, do doot, do doot, do doot, do doot, do doot, do doot, When you’r 

sittin’ in the theater at a barbershopper’s show and the man up on the stage 

picks out a song they think you know with a melody that’s simple and a senti-

ment that’s true. You smile and settle back without a clue. Do doot, do doot. 

Then the others come and join him singing pretty as can be. You recognize 

the sound as being four part harmony. Suddenly you’re queasy and your 

teeth begin to grate but before you see what’s coming it’s too late! Oh, don’t 

you hate it when they make you sing along? Oh don’t you, don’t you hate it 

when they make you sing along? You were happy as a lark sitting quiet in 

the dark. Don’t you hate it when they make you sing along? EVERYBODY! Don’t 

you hate it when they make you sing along. Oh don’t you, don’t you hate it 

when they make you sing along? Just to see that wholesome style makes 
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you throw up in the aisle! Don’t you hate it when they make you sing along? 

Do doot, do doot. Then you take a look around you and the place is going 

nuts. Two ladies in the mezzanine are screaming out their guts. So you start 

to feel the spirit as we finish up the verse, but before you join the chorus 

it gets worse. CLAP YOUr HANDS! Don’t you hate it when they make you clap 

your hands? Oh don’t you, don’t you hate it when they make you clap your 

hands? Though you’ll tap your foot in time as you listen to the rhyme. Don’t 

you hate it when they make you clap your hands? Do doot, do doot, do doot, 

do doot, do doot, do doot, do doot, do doot (vamp til ready) By the seventh 

time you’ve suffered through that same old-fashioned vamp. It feels like 

you’ve been sentenced to a year of summer camp! But as long as you’re anon-

ymous it’s simple to endure in the dark and crowded theater you’re secure. 

HOUSE LIGHTS! Don’t you hate it when they come into the house? Oh don’t you, 
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don’t you hate it when they come into the house? Now you’ve sung along and 

clapped, and you feel like you’ve been trapped! Don’t you hate it when they 

come into the house? Oh, don’t you hate it when they make you sing along? 

Oh don’t you, don’t you hate it when they make you sing along? Now it’s time 

to say goodnight, hope you made it through all right. Don’t you hate it when 

they make you sing along. Sing along. Oh, Don’t you hate it when they sing an-

other verse. Oh don’t you, don’t you hate it when they sing another verse? If 

you hated it in “C” you’ll detest it up in “D”. Don’t you hate it when they sing an-

other verse? Oh, don’t you hate it when they make you sing along? Oh don’t 

you, don’t you hate it when they make you sing along? On the stage it sure 

is nice, you’ll get ev’ry cheap device, don’t you hate it when they (FIST HAND-

SHAKE) Don’t you hate it when they (CHEST BUMP) Don’t you hate it when they 

(WAVE) Don’t you hate it when they make you sing along? Sing along.
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