
 
If I had a Big Grant 
(to the tune of If  I were a Rich Man) 
 
If I had a big grant 
Ya dad a dad a ect. 
All day long I’d bidi bidi bom 
If I had a great big grant 
 
I’d never have a worry 
Over overhead or chemicals or salaries or such 
All day long I’d just work in the lab 
And I think I’d like that very much 
 
I’d have a dozen Spincos out in the hallway 
Six model L’s, six model Es 
Two NMRs in a corner would be stacked 
And I’d have one big mass spec down in the basement 
And another in my lab 
And a third I hadn’t yet unpacked 
 
 
If I had a big grant 
Ya dad a dad a ect. 
Lord above – compassionate and kind 
Though to getting pennies I’m resigned 
Would it blow some study section’s mind 
If I had a great big grant! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
Occlusions, Infarctions, and Strokes 
(to the tune of Bibiddy, bobbidy, boo) 
 
Blintzes and bagels 
Honey filled taigels 
From Eggs we use only the yolks 
Eat them a lot 
And you know what you get? 
Occlusions, Infarctions, and Strokes 
 
Tzimmis and chickens 
Good like the dickens  
Great if you’re fattening folks. 
Fatten em up 
And you know what you get? 
Occlusions, Infarctions, and Strokes 
 
They look and they taste so good 
I won’t deny you that 
But the thing a mabob that does the job 
Isn’t looks or the taste- it’s the fat. 
 
Kashe and knishes 
All Jewish dishes 
Great if you’re making up jokes. 
But eat them a lot  
And you know what you get? 
Occlusions, Infarctions,  
Occlusions, Infarctions,  
Occlusions, Infarctions, and Strokes 
 


