
You’re a Hack 

(based on “You’re So Vain,” with apologies to Carly Simon) 

 

You walked into the series 

Like you had never seen it before 

You were already planning to tick us off 

You obsessed with those Mandos 

You had one eye in the mirror 

A Fett cutout beside you 

And all the fandos dreamed that they’d be popular 

They’d be popular, and 

 

You’re a hack 

You think Star Wars is about Boba 

You’re a hack 

I’ll bet you think this is about Traviss 

[censored] Traviss 

 

You had us all with Hard Contact 

When we were still quite naïve 

But then you wrote in Legacy of the Force 

Revelation made me heave 

You wouldn’t shut up about Boba 

Though us fans didn’t care 

I had some dreams your books were not crap, well 

That’s too much to ask, and 

 



You’re a hack 

You think Star Wars is about Boba 

You’re a hack 

I’ll bet you think this is about Traviss 

[censored] Traviss 

 

Well, I hear you got some fanatical fans 

Who backed your three million crap 

Then you said you’d rip out all of our tracheas 

But your books still suck, what do you think of that? 

Have you even looked at the reviews? 

Tell me you have a clue 

That your moronic Mando fantasies are junk 

Fantasies are junk 

 

You’re a hack 

You think Star Wars is about Boba 

You’re a hack 

I bet you think this is about Traviss 

[censored] Traviss 

 

Andrew: Well, you’re right! 

Ryan: Why can’t you say even one nice thing about Traviss? 

Andrew: Only if you say something good about my songwriting ability. 

Lengthy pause. 

Andrew: Well? 

Ryan: I’m thinking! 


