Math Major, Math Major
By Arthur Benjamin

(sung to the tune of “Matchmaker” from Fiddler on the Roof)

Math major, math major, make me some math.

Find me a prime, sketch me a path.

Math major, math major look through your books,

And make me some perfect math.

Math major, math major, I’ll bring the set.

You bring the group, or better yet,

Bring me a ring for I’m longing to be

The ideal of all I see.

Fer-mat, ma, make me a function.

Four-ier, make it not oscillate.

Fer-mi, I’d have no compunction

If it were as a perfect as 28.

Math major, math major, you know that I’m

Only 19; don’t take your time.

Since in a year, I will be past my prime,

So bring me a ring,

Give me a group,

Find me a prime, 

Sketch me a path,

And make me some perfect math!
