
Adolescence: Socialization and Songs 

	  
1950’s Song 

“Teen Angel”- Mark Dinning 
Analysis/Connections	  

 
Teen angel, teen angel, teen angel, ooh, ooh 
 
 
 
That fateful night the car was stalled 
upon the railroad track 
I pulled you out and we were safe 
but you went running back 
 
 
 
Teen angel, can you hear me 
Teen angel, can you see me 
Are you somewhere up above 
And I am still your own true love 
 
 
 
What was it you were looking for 
that took your life that night 
They said they found my high school ring 
clutched in your fingers tight 
 
 
Teen angel, can you hear me 
Teen angel, can you see me 
Are you somewhere up above 
And I am still your own true love 
 
 
Just sweet sixteen, and now you're gone 
They've taken you away. 
I'll never kiss your lips again 
They buried you today 
 
 
 
Teen angel, can you hear me 
Teen angel, can you see me 
Are you somewhere up above 
And I am still your own true love 
Teen angel, teen angel, answer me, please 

	  



Adolescence: Socialization and Songs 

	  
1960’s	  Song	  

“Satisfaction”-‐	  The	  Rolling	  Stones	  
Analysis/Connections	  

I can't get no satisfaction, 
I can't get no satisfaction. 
'Cause I try and I try and I try and I try. 
I can't get no, I can't get no. 
 
When I'm drivin' in my car 
and that man comes on the radio 
and he's tellin' me more and more 
about some useless information 
supposed to fire my imagination. 
I can't get no, oh no no no. 
Hey hey hey, that's what I say. 
 
I can't get no satisfaction, 
I can't get no satisfaction. 
'Cause I try and I try and I try and I try. 
I can't get no, I can't get no. 
 
When I'm watchin' my TV 
and that man comes on to tell me 
how white my shirts can be. 
Well he can't be a man 'cause he doesn't smoke 
the same cigarrettes as me. 
I can't get no, oh no no no. 
Hey hey hey, that's what I say. 
 
I can't get no satisfaction, 
I can't get no girl with action. 
'Cause I try and I try and I try and I try. 
I can't get no, I can't get no. 
 
When I'm ridin' round the world 
and I'm doin' this and I'm signing that 
and I'm tryin' to meet some girl 
who tells me baby better come back later next 
week 
'cause you see I'm on losing streak. 
I can't get no, oh no no no. 
Hey hey hey, that's what I say. 
 
I can't get no, I can't get no, 
I can't get no satisfaction, 
no satisfaction, no satisfaction, no satisfaction. 

	  



Adolescence: Socialization and Songs 

	  
1980’s	  Song	  

“I	  Think	  We’re	  Alone	  Now”-‐	  Tiffany	  
Analysis/Connections	  

Children behave 
That's what they say when we're together 
And watch how you play 
They don't understand and so we're 
 
Runnin' just as fast as we can 
Holdin' on to one another's hand 
Tryin' to get away into the night 
And then you put your arms around me 
And we tumble to the ground 
And then you say 
 
I think we're alone now 
There doesn't seem to be anyone around 
I think we're alone now 
The beating of our hearts is the only sound 
 
Look at the way 
We gotta hide what we're doing 
what would they say 
they don't understand and so we're 
 
Runnin' just as fast as we can 
Holdin' on to one another's hand 
Tryin' to get away into the night 
And then you put your arms around me 
And we tumble to the ground 
And then you say 
 
I think we're alone now ( alone now) 
There doesn't seem to be anyone around 
I think we're alone now ( alone now) 
The beating of our hearts 
is the only sound 
 
Repeat Chorus 
 
I think we're alone now 
There doesn't seem to be anyone around 
I think we're alone now 
The beating of our hearts is the only sound 
 
Repeat Chorus	  

	  



Adolescence: Socialization and Songs 

1990’s Song 
“Smells Like Teen Spirit”- Nirvana 

Analysis/Connections	  

Load up on guns and bring your friends 
It's fun to lose and to pretend 
She's over-bored and self-assured 
Oh no, I know a dirty word 
 
Hello, hello, hello, how low? 
Hello, hello, hello, how low? 
Hello, hello, hello, how low? 
Hello, hello, hello 
 
With the lights out, it's less dangerous 
Here we are now, entertain us 
I feel stupid and contagious 
Here we are now, entertain us 
 
A mulatto, an albino, A mosquito, my libido 
Yeah, hey, yay 
 
I'm worse at what I do best 
And for this gift I feel blessed 
Our little group has always been 
And always will until the end 
 
Repeat Chorus (hello…) 
 
With the lights out, it's less dangerous 
Here we are now, entertain us 
I feel stupid and contagious 
Here we are now, entertain us 
 
A mulatto, an albino, A mosquito, my libido 
Yeah, hey, yay 
 
And I forget just why I taste 
Oh yeah, I guess it makes me smile 
I found it hard, it's hard to find 
Oh well, whatever, never mind  
 
Repeat Chorus (hello…) 
 
A mulatto, an albino 
A mosquito, my libido 
A denial, A denial, A denial, A denial, A denial… 

	  

	  


