
 
I Went to a Conference 
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I went to a conference in a Midwestern town 
Three hundred people all wanderin’ around 
Hoped it would inspire me, I thought maybe it would 
I went to a conference, it was not very good 
 
 
The space was too big, the room was too cold 
The coffee was weak, the Danish was old 
The sound was distorted, and the slides were too small 
The keynote was dull, why’d I come at all 
 
 
The breaks were too short, and the speeches too long 
I would have skipped out had my boss not come along 
When they said it was lunchtime, that lifted my mood 
I was feeling hungry, till I looked at the food 
 
 
I went to a conference that I wish I’d enjoyed 
I saw a few people I tried to avoid 
My joy when it ended I could not contain 
I’d tell you about it, but I don’t like to complain 
I’d tell you all about it, but I don’t like to complain 


