Good King Reinhart last looked out
Of his corner office

Many kids were hanging out

Being pretty raucous

Pipetting for the day was done

All digests had been started

It was time to have some fun

So from their labs they’d parted

"Hither, Carrie, stand by me

If thou know'st it, telling

Yonder students who are they?
Where and what their dwellings?"
Some of them are Hue Sun Chan’s
And some are Chi-Hung Siu’s”
Some | don’t yet know their clan

| think they must be new.

"Bring me pizza bring me beer
Bring me nachos too

Thou and | will see them cheer
When they get free brew

The noble duo forth they went
Forth they went together
Inviting all to shelter from

All the bitter weather.

So, the night was getting late

The party going stronger

The beer was drunk, the pizza ate,
The nachos were no longer.
Follow me as | break trail
Gentlemen and ladies

We shall get more wings and ale
Over at O’Grady’s

In their master's steps they trod
Depending on his knowledge
Though the most unsavvy clod
Could find his way ‘cross College
Therefore, students, be assured
Wings and beer possessing
Thirst and hunger shall be cured
With King Reinhart’s blessing
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| come from U of Waterloo
My transcript on my knee
Toward the sun down the 401
For to get my PhD

You'll be glad to know, my letters glow
And I’'m sure that you'll agree

That | am thus, a genius

So look out U of T

Oh Liliana, wouldn’t you agree
That my application leaves no doubt
| have the pedigree

I've extensive lab experience
| can pipette like a pro

| can PCR like a movie star
And I'm ready for the show

I've got fire in my belly

And a twinkle in my eye

So my grade point score’s not quite 3.4
Ah but please don’t pass me by

Oh Liliana, | can’t wait to begin
My long career with a great first year
If you'll just let me in.

Well I'm sorry that you feel that way
It's your loss I'm afraid

You said “no”, and you caused me woe
And rained on my parade

| could have been an Einstein

A Watson or a Crick

But I’'m no fool, and business school
Will be my second pick

Oh Liliana, you made me sad and blue
Well what the hey, with my MBA
I'll make twice as much as you!



