
Stained 

(Hello by Lionel Richie) 

 

I came downstairs today only to find 

The house in such a mess just like a thousand times 

I sometimes wonder what it is all for 

 

Hello! 

What’s that stained upon the floor? 

Will it easily wipe off, 

Or be there forever more? 

If it really is ingrained  

Then I haven’t got a clue 

Try strong bleach? 

Buy a rug? 

What to do! 

 

I long to see through windows that are clean 

A toilet free of skid marks is just a distant dream 

Is it too much to ask, I want to know? 

 

Hello! 

What’s that mark upon the wall? 

Is it face paint? 

Is it crayon? 

Have you been throwing round a ball? 

I’m really at my wits’ end 

Kids I’m very cross with you 

And which one of you has trod in 



Doggy poo? 

INSTRUMENTAL INTERLUDE BUILDING TO A CRESCENDO 

 

Hello! 

I’ve just got to let you know 

That I’m sick of doing dishes 

And I’ve really got to go 

And I hope you don’t get lonely 

So I’ve left the kids with you 

And I’ve run off with the postman 

Toodle-oo! 


