
Get down AI, AI, AI (Bad spirits or good spirits)

Told you once before
And I won't tell you no more
Get down, get down, get down
You're a bad dog, baby
But I still want you around

People are so smart,
they built a piece of art:
AI, AI, AI!
And it has all knowledge,
now we all have to get by.

You give me the creeps
When you jump on your feet
So get down, get down, get down
Keep your hands to yourself
I'm strictly out of bounds

Many are afraid
that robots one day may
not need us anymore.
They show us in movies
the „storm troops“, oh galore!

Once upon a time, I drank a little wine
Was as happy as could be, happy as could be
Now I'm just like a cat on a hot tin roof
Baby, what do you think you're doing to me

You may well believe: Spirits really live
right inside that AI, inside that AI.
The „storm troops“ house an evil ghost from hell,
but angels can there be as well!

Told you once before
And I won't tell you no more
So get down, get down, get down
You're a bad dog, baby
But I still want you around, around
I still want you around
Hey hey hey

If we use AI
for truth and love, oh my,
then angels will be there!
Let us pray to Jesus
before we use that tool, that tool,
so He will be our shield,
hey, hey, hey!

I don't give a damn
And I'd like you, if you can
To get down, get down, get down
You're a bad dog, baby
But I still want you around

Then our enemy
and all his works will be
of use for us and God.
He must be in service
reluctantly for good.

Once upon a time, I drank a little wine
Was as happy as could be, happy as could be
Now I'm just like a cat on a hot tin roof
Baby, what do you think you're doing to me

You may well believe: Spirits really live
right inside that AI, inside that AI.
But you decide which spirit may use that tool:
Come to God so you will win in that fight!

Told you once before
And I won't tell you no more
So get down, get down, get down
You're a bad dog, baby
But I still want you around, around
I still want you around, 
mmm mmm…

If we use AI
for truth and love, oh my,
then angels will be there!
Let us pray to Jesus
before we use that tool, that tool,
so He will be our shield,
mmm mmm...

Bad baby, bad dog baby…. Bad spirits or good spirits...
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