
It’s Magic 
By Doris Day 
Lyrics 

You sigh, a song begins, 
You speak and I hear violins 
It’s magic 
The stars desert the skies 
And rush to nestle in your eyes 
It’s magic 

Without a golden wand 
Or mystic charms, 
Fantastic things begin 
When I am in your arms 

When we walk hand in hand 
The world becomes a wonderland 
It’s magic 
How else can I explain 
Those rainbows when there is no rain 
It’s magic… 

Why do I tell myself 
These things that happen are all really 
true 
When in my heart I know 
The magic is my love for you 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Parody of “It’s Magic” --- “It’s 
Tragic”, a song of Obama, the 
Narcissist 
 
We sigh, your song begins, 
You speak and we hear violence 
It’s tragic 
Movie stars desert their fries 
When Michelle looks with evil eyes 
It’s tragic 
 

You use your golden wand 
And your mystic charms 
Then tragic things begin 
And we are without arms  
 

When you walk in Wall Street land  
You think you are a wunderkind 
It’s tragic 
How else can you explain? 
The Dow Jones when there is no gain  
It’s tragic . . . 
 

You try to tell yourself  

These things that happen are all really 

true 

When in your heart you know 

The tragic is your love for you. 

 

 

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=JRp1LZOk05o
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Narcissistic_personality_disorder
http://dictionary.reference.com/browse/wunderkind

