307 IMPS
(tune: Tom Smith, "307 Ale") - words: Merav Hoffman and Batya Wittenberg

There's many scents you'll scent, me girl, wherever drugstores thrive
There's Acqua de Gio, Nautica Musk, and good old Chanel Number ... 10
There's Charlie, Chloe, Calyx, Jean Nate and Joy and Fab

("...aren't Joy and Fab detergents?" "Yeah, that too...")

But | think you'll find the finest kind are from Black Phoenix Labs!

Try Black Phoenix Labs, m'girl, try Black Phoenix Labs

You'll be the sweetest-smelling corpse to ever grace a slab

It's guaranteed, first hit is free, just try a little dab,

There's no one that does alchemy like old Black Phoenix Labs, m'girl
Old Black Phoenix Labs

It started out in Egypt with some bad embalming fluid

A rancid sack of magic beans and a lost hung-over druid...
Well, that's too long a story for this song to tell it all

But he went down in hist'ry with the group he chose to call:

Old Black Phoenix Labs, m'girl, try Black Phoenix Labs

You'll be the sweetest-smelling corpse to ever grace a slab

It's guaranteed, first hit is free, just try a little dab,

There's no one that does alchemy like old Black Phoenix Labs, m'girl
Old Black Phoenix Labs

From flasks of myrrh and sandalwood marked with a hieroglyph
To Cath'rine de Medici's Poison perfume scratch-and-sniff

He wanders through Eternity to seek the scents he claimed
(His) Obsession will not let him rest until each one is named!

"So whatever happened to that barmy druid?"

"It was sad. He went cuckoo for Coco Chanel."”

"So what happened to Chanel's numbers one through four?"

"Well, there was an accident with a contraceptive and a time machine..."

Old Black Phoenix Labs, m'girl, try Black Phoenix Labs

You'll be the sweetest-smelling corpse to ever grace a slab

It's guaranteed, first hit is free, just try a little dab,

There's no one that does alchemy like old Black Phoenix Labs, m'girl
Old Black Phoenix Labs

With potions and infusions and with esoteric brews



With any scent from chocolate cake to moldy tennis shoes
From hedgehog musk to diamond dust to pumpkins in the fall
And once you start collecting them, you've got to catch 'em all!

Old Black Phoenix Labs, m'girl, try Black Phoenix Labs

You'll be the sweetest-smelling corpse to ever grace a slab

It's guaranteed, first hit is free, just try a little dab,

There's no one that does alchemy like old Black Phoenix Labs, m'girl
Old Black Phoenix Labs

There's many geeky fads m'girl, but this one smells the best
Just put some on your neck and wrists and cheek and arm and ... (M) nose

"Nose doesn't rhyme with best!”
“No, but --"
"STOP."

(An) olfactory kaleidoscope, from graveyard dirt to shrimp ...
And if you'd like to try it, I've got lots and lots of imps!

Try Black Phoenix Labs, m'girl, try Black Phoenix Labs
You'll be the sweetest-smelling corpse to ever grace a slab
It's guaranteed, first hit is free, just try a little dab,

Its scent changes with your blood chemistry

— It's unsafe to take internally —

'‘Cause no one else does Alchemy

Like old Black Phoenix Labs.



