
CHE 4400 (Spring 2003) 
Prof. Jay Lee 

WINNERS OF THE CLASS SPIRIT CONTEST 
 
First Place 
 
Red Bull 
To the tune of Gin and Juice (Snoop Dogg cover by the Gourds) 
 
With construction in the E-S-T 
It's kinda hard bein in a class with Dr. Lee 
But I, somehow, some way 
Keep wakin up for it nearly every single day 
 
Can I kick a little something for the EC 
and make a few points as I breeze through 
 
Don’t you know it’s two in the mornin and the building's still jumpin 
cause the design won’t work 
I got partners in the computer lab gettin it done 
and they ain't leavin til six in the mornin 
So what you wanna do, Schork? 
 
I got a pocket full of pencils and my homeboys do too 
So turn on the lights and close the doors 
But (but what?) I got it, score! 
So we gonna smoke through the rest of that 
Lee's up, sleep’s down, can you process takers handle that? 
 
And I’ll be rollin out of bed, slippin on clothes, sippin on my Red Bull 
Laid back [with my mind on my process and my process on my mind] 
 
I got me some Word again 
Everybody’s got their disks, but they ain't chipped in 
You know this type of stuff happens all the time 
You got to get yours before I get mine 
 
Everything is fine when you listenin to the L-E-E 
He’s got the cultivating lectures that be educatin me 
But who hears the words he speaks 
As we slip into sleep in the middle of the week 
 
I started talkin to this guy named Jay Lee 
You know he models actuators daily 
Dontcha know it's 80 degrees, C, the thermocouple thinks  
Raise up out this L-A-B, cause we all need a drink  
At ease, as we mob Schork’s office, about to sink  
 
And I’ll be rollin out of bed, slippin on clothes, sippin on my Red Bull 
Laid back [with my mind on my process and my process on my mind] 
 
Later on that day  
My homey Dr. Lee  
He came by with a gang of RST’s  
And a fat ass C, and some valves to size, you know it made me choke  
It ain't no joke  
I had to back up off of it and set my pencil stub down  



Dontcha know valves and RST’s, well I'm more screwed now  
 
But there ain't no stoppin, I'm still hoppin  
Dr. Lee got some questions about pH droppin  
To test me, no extra credit on top  
And when I take this test, You know I'm thinkin I just might drop  
But don't get upset kids, that’s just how it goes  
Lab don't love you, no, That's why we study mo' 
 
And I’ll be rollin out of bed, slippin on clothes, sippin on my Red Bull 
Laid back [with my mind on my process and my process on my mind] 
 
And I’ll be rollin out of bed, slippin on clothes, sippin on my Red Bull 
Uptight [with my mind on my process and control on my mind] 
 



Second Place  
 
"Differentiated" 
parody of Avril Lavigne's "Complicated" 
Norm Sammons 
 
 
 
chill out, what you scribblin for 
doc lee, has it on the board 
and if, permanent marker on the tray, he can't eraaaaaaaaaase 
don't like, quizzes at the end 
when we're, sleepin' on the desk 
and the dynamic model, it's one to one, then it becoooooomes 
 
something else, front of everyone else, 
writin it down, confused with a frown 
tryin to be cool, equation is foolin me, tell me 
 
chorus:  why you have go and make things differentiated 
i see the way this 
lab equipment takes forever to get calibrated 
days like this you 
and you start and you stop and you graph and you  
take what you get and you turn it in then 
enthalpy and entropy and thermo that you can't remember 
 
study session is announced 
planned to help everyone else 
but it is not where it's at, i can't see, you're confusing meeeee 
shout out, questions that you pose 
cry out, when you can't control  
you know he's foolin everyone, models become 
 
something else, front of everyone else, 
writin it down, confused with a frown 
tryin to be cool, equation is foolin me, tell me 
 
chorus 
 
chill out, what you scribblin for 
doc lee, has it on the board 
and if, permanent marker on the tray, he can't eraaaaaaaaaase 
 
something else, front of everyone else, 
writin it down, confused with a frown 
tryin to be cool, equation is foolin me, tell me 
 
chorus 
 



Third Place 
 
"This is how CHE's Work It" 
By Vicky Hsu 
 
Sampled from "Work It" by Missy Elliott 
 
{*scratching*} Operator please, pick up your phone 
I'm on the emergency line {*scratching*} 
This is a Vicky one time exclusive 
(C'mon, c'mon) 
 
[Chorus] 
Is it worth it, let me work it 
I put the pipes down, pump it to reverse it 
  Disillations, chemical reactions, I guaranteed to deliver              satisfaction 
Big spill, let me see it 
To find out how hard I gotta clean it 
  EPA won't have to know about it, EPA won't have to know about it 
 
[Verse 1] 
I'd like to get to know ya, and then consult ya 
Help ya with your problems to avoid OSHA 
Gimme all your dough, I'll design it for ya 
Your pumps running slow then call me ov-ah 
Reactor's slugging up, I got solutions for ya 
Call me up, I'll bring flow charts ov-ah 
You do or you don't or you will or you won't cha 
Call a ChE quick like a suppa nova 
See my wrench, see my gauge and my pen don't cha 
Got a pencil and a pad, Yo! Ya problems ovah 
Give me a minute to think it ovah 
I'll have your system go wa-ta-ta 
Ra-ta-ta-ta, ta-ta-ta-ta-ta 
Fix it so good you say blah-blah-blah 
Work it! I leave you like I told ya 
Saying, "Boy oh boy, its good to know ya!" 
 
[Chorus] 
 


