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7) MY ONLY LOVE
8) GIVE IT BACK
9) CALLING ALL SOLDIERS
10) SO MANY PLACES
11) INSIDE MANSIONS
12) BUTTERFLY
13) DON’T GO KNOCKIN’ ME
14) RIDE THE WIND
15) THE AFTER HOURS SHOW
16) JAM AND BANANAS
17) I SHOULD’A KNOWN
18) MY LIGHT
19) APOPHIS
20) I DIDN’T KNOW YOUR NAME
21) MAXIE & MOE (THE POO POO SONG)

LIVERPOOLDREAMS.COM

THE MINSTRELS OF JOY
Music & Lyrics by Liverpool Dreams
They said there was a way to get back homeward.
They told us we could always go back home;
And so we wish the lads a fine journey;
On their way back home to Liverpool.
And they spoke to us; And they called to us;
And they taught us songs that all became a part of us.
And they sang of love; And they rose above;
And they dared to dream that we could live in peace and
love
The Minstrels of Joy, we saw them coming.
They stood up on a stage and blew our minds;
And so now we wish them well in going;
On their way back home to Liverpool.
Sergeant “P” and his hearts always will play.
Lady “M” did her best trying to pay.
Mr. Kite had a night wouldn’t you say.
Nowhere man sat around planning to stay.
And they spoke to us; And they called to us;
And they shared with us the gifts that they were given from
above;
But most of all, they sang to us of love.
And so we wish the Minstrels well in parting.
They gave us joy that we just never had;
A joy to last for all throughout the ages;
And brighten us, fore’er you jolly lads.
And they spoke to us; And they called to us;
And they shared with us the gifts that they were given from
above;
But most of all they sang to us of love.
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A LITTLE BIT HIGHER
Music & Lyrics by Liverpool Dreams
She loves you more than she ever did before, ah, ah, ah.
She loves you but she’s walkin out your door.
Because, you don’t show her how you feel;
Because, you don’t show her all your love;
Because, you saved it all for a rainy day;
But now, its pouring down from above.
Just a little bit higher, just a little bit brighter;
Get a little bit happier to be the one that she loves.
Move a little bit faster. Sing a little bit louder.
Get a little bit closer to be with the one that you love.
And I know, what I’ll be waitin for;
And I know, what I’ll be wishin for;
And I know, what I’ll be hopin for, my love.
Because, you don’t show her how you feel;
Because, you don’t show her all your love;
Because, you saved it all for a rainy day;
But now, its pouring down from above.
Just a little bit higher, just a little bit brighter;
Get a little bit happier to be the one that she loves.
Move a little bit faster. Sing a little bit louder.
Get a little bit closer to be with the one that you love.
And I know, what I’ll be waitin for;
And I know, what I’ll be wishin for;
And I know, what I’ll be hopin for, my love.
She loves you more than she ever did before, ah, ah, ah.
She loves you but she’s walkin out your door.
Because, you don’t show her how you feel.
Because, you don’t show her all your love.
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YOU’LL BE RE-CREATED
Music & Lyrics/By Liverpool Dreams
You’ll be re-created and I’ll be estimated, and you’ll get
integrated in style.
You’ll be insulated and I’ll get stimulated and we’ll stay
temporarily high.
She’ll be re-instated but he’ll be fooled and hated, and
they’ll be understated and shy.
We’ll be regulated but you’ll stay drunk and jaded and I’ll be
impersonated and fly.
Don’t be imitated and don’t get manipulated and don’t send
friends to war just to die.
Don’t be afraid to lose it, and don’t be slow to choose it,
and don’t stare blindly up at the sky.
Why be consecrated and why get modulated, and why
should strangers ask themselves why?
Are you under-rated and are you segregated and are you
simply fated to cry?
Don’t be circulated, and don’t get indoctrinated, and don’t
dream, dreams for lovers who sigh.
Short dogs get paraded, and fat hogs get castrated, but
small cats have very little to hide.
Can’t you see the reason we’re here now; can’t you feel the
season its real now; can’t you understand its nothing but
pie?
Share your love with every Muther, and dare to call each
man your brother, and kiss this fading chance or say
goodbye.

You’ll be re-created and I’ll be estimated, and we’ll be
vindicated in time.
Come to all your senses, and run from tilted fences, and
drink up all that’s common and wise.
Stay here, don’t be runnin the show dear, don’t be funnin
me, go dear, don’t be bashful or snide.
Come forth, don’t delay now, its time for, kids to play now,
its time for, men of reason to lie.
Take your pick of this or that or, take your fill of this or
that or, take some time to give your notions away.
Ask not what your country can do now, ask just how we
all can get fooled now, ask just how we all got suckeroo
played.
You’ll run unintended, and break thru things you’ve mended,
but stay strong, hold your banners up high.
You’ll be emancipated, and I’ll be denigrated, and we’ll be
retroactively sly.
Don’t spend your illusions, and trade for things you’re losin,
and don’t be afraid to walk in the sky.
Stand up, get uncounted, and slide down, get
un-mounted, and be proud its your moment to shine.

TO HAWAII
Music & Lyrics by Liverpool Dreams
Dum, da, da, da, dum, dum, da, da, da, (Repeat)
Don’t tell your daddy that we’re go-o-o’in away.
Don’t tell your momma that we’re le-e-vin today.
I’m goin away with you to Hawaii.
I’m goin away with you to the sun.
I’m goin to bring my girl to Hawaii;
Where we’re gonna dance all day and have some fun.
Love will always be enough; So we’ll go;
It just doesn’t matter.
Love will always be enough; So we’ll go;
It just doesn’t matter.
Don’t tell your boyfriend that we’re go-o-o’in away.
Don’t tell your girlfriends that we’re go-o-o’in away.
Sunday, we’ll be happy and
Monday, our day will come.
Tuesday, we’ll be married and
Wednesday, we’ll have a home.
Thursday, we will be together.
Friday, we will be alone, oh yeah.
We’re goin away to Hawaii.
We’re goin on a boat ride across the sea.
We’re goin away to an island;
Where lovers forever, we shall be.
We’re goin away to Hawaii.
We’re goin on a boat ride across the sea.
We’re goin away to an island;
Where lovers forever, we shall be.
Dum, da, da, da, dum, dum, da, da, da, (Repeat)
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WHAT’S WRONG WITH ME?
Music & Lyrics by Liverpool Dreams
Hey ay, what's wrong with me tonight?
Hey ay, what's wrong with me tonight?
If
If
If
If

ya wanna be my baby tonight;
ya wanna wanna be my baby;
you wanna be my lady tonight;
ya wanna then don't say maybe.

Hey ay, what's wrong with me tonight?
Hey ay, what's wrong with me to-ni-i-i-ight?
Hey, ay, oh, oh, oh, mmmmmmmmm.
Hey, ay, oh, oh, oh, mmmmmmmmm.
I’d love to see you in the....morning light.
I’d love to love you in the....desert tonight.
Hey, ay, oh, oh, oh, mmmmmmmmm.
I’d love to know you under....stars above.
I’d love to love you, and ta....know it's love.
Hey, ay, oh, oh, oh, mmmmmmmmm.
Hey, ay, oh, oh, oh, mmmmmmmmm.
Hey, ay, what's wrong with me tonight?
Hey, ay, what's wrong with me to-ni-i-i-ight?
If
If
If
If

ya
ya
ya
ya

wanna
wanna
wanna
wanna

be my baby tonight;
wanna be my baby;
be my lover tonight;
then don't say maybe.

Hey, ay, oh, oh, oh;
What's wrong with me to-oo-ni-i-i-i-ight?
Hey, ay, oh, oh, oh;
What's wrong with me to-oo-ni-i-i-i-ight?
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BLESSED ART THOU
Music & Lyrics by Liverpool Dreams
Boruch, Atah, Adonoy.
Boruch, Atah, Adonoy.
Blessed art thou oh Lord our God,
King of the Universe.
Blessed are those who understand,
we're part of the universe.
Allah, Allah Akbar, God is great.
Allah, Allah Akbar, God is great.
Hare, Hare Krishna, Vishnu Rama.
Hare, Hare Krishna, Vishnu Rama.
We all live in a world that's getting worse,
each and every day.
We all kill to spill our hatred,
then we go and pray....
Allah, Allah Akbar, God is great.
Boruch, Atah, Adonoy.
Hare, Hare Krishna, Vishnu Rama.
(Chorus)
We all pray to a God up in the sky.
We all pray to a God up in the sky.
We all pray to a God up in the sky (repeats).
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MY ONLY LOVE
Music & Lyrics by Liverpool Dreams
Sheeeee, ahhhhhh. She’s my only love.
Sheeeee, ahhhhhh. She’s my only love.
My only love, she waits by the window.
My only love, she waits just for me;
Cus she loves me, yes she loves me.
She loves me can’t you seeeeee.
Ah, ah, ah, ah, ah. Ah, ah, ah, ah, ah, ah.
She loves me and she loves me,
and she loves me again.
She loves me and she hugs me,
and she never pretends.
She’s my lovely girl! Doo doo doo doo doo doo.
Wopwopwopwop, Bwa, bum bum bum,
dum, da da dum, da da dum dum dum.
My only love, she waits by the window.
My only love, she waits just for me;
And she doesn’t mind the misery.
She doesn’t mind the pain.
Cus she knows I’m her one to be.
And I’ll be there snow or rain.
My only love. Doo doo doo doo doo do;
My only love. Doo doo doo doo doo.
Sheeeee. Ahhhhhh. She’s my only love.
Sheeeee. Ahhhhhh. She’s my only love.
My lovely girl, she waits for a flower.
My lovely girl, she waits just to see;

How I love her. How I love her;
Can’t everybody seeeeee ahhhhhhhhhh ahh ahah.
She loves me every morning, and I tell all my friends.
She loves me for forever, and it just never ends;
with my lovely girl. Doo doo doo do do.
Bwop bwop bwa bwa, Oh bwop bwa bwa bwa (repeat)
Da da da da da duh duh.
Sheeeeee. ahhhhhh oh. She’s my only love.
Sheeeeee. ahhhhhh oh. She’s my only love

GIVE IT BACK
Music & Lyrics by Liverpool Dreams
Give it back to me. Give it back to me.
Give it back to me, right now.
Give it back to me. Give it back to me.
Give it back to me, right now.
You took it all away;
Without a thought to pay.
But now it's comin due, right now.
Give it back to us. Give it back to us.
Give it back to us, right now.
Don't look now, cus it's gone.
We tried to learn the game.
But learned it's far too late, right now.
Your dreams slipped away.
They died while you played.
A lost and hungry world, fight now.
A lost and hungry world, fight now.
Once we lived, lives that we could be proud of.
Once we died, knowing what was our own.
Give it back to me. Give it back to me.
Give it back to me, right now.
Give it back to us. Give it back to us.
Give it back to us, right now.
A lost and hungry world, fight now.
A lost and hungry world, fight back.
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CALLING ALL SOLDIERS
Music & Lyrics by Liverpool Dreams
We’ve fought for causes over the years.
We’ve fought for causes thru all the tears my friends;
We will never stop. We will always go.
We will always stand our ground.
(1,2,3,4)
Calling on all good soldiers;
Fighting for right; Fighting the wrong.
Calling on all good soldiers;
Fighting the fight; Righting the wrong.
We've won so many wars thru the years.
We've lost so many chances to ever stop.
We will never stop. We will always fight.
We will never give up ground.
Until the wars are over;
And we’ll call each other brother once again.
Calling on all good soldiers.
Come join the fight.
Come right all wrongs.
Calling on all good soldiers;
Making things right; Come sing along.
Until the wars are over;
And we’ll call each other brother once again.
Until the wars are over;
And we'll call each other brother once again.
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SO MANY PLACES
Music & Lyrics by Liverpool Dreams
So many places to show you;
So many rivers and streams;
I’m takin a walk with my baby;
And I know that you know it’s a dream.
And if she simply wants to walk with me;
Or just go talk with me, I don’t mind. Oh no.
And if she simply wants to be my pal;
Or wants to be my gal, I don’t mind. Oh no.
I don’t mind because there’s nothing to do baby;
Why don’t we go take a chance.
I don’t mind because there’s nothing that I’d rather do;
Baby, let’s have romance.
Because there’s so many places to show you;
So many rivers and streams;
To go take a walk with my baby;
And let her be part of my dream.
I don’t mind because there’s nothing to do baby;
Why don’t we go take a chance.
I don’t mind because there’s nothing that I’d rather do baby;
Let’s go romance.
So many places to show you;
So many rivers and streams;
I’m takin a walk with my baby;
And life is as good as a dream.
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INSIDE MANSIONS
Music & Lyrics by Liverpool Dreams
Sooner or later; It’s all comin down.
Man tried to warn us; But then he left town.
Sooner or later; We’re takin a ride.
It’s now or never; You better pick sides.
And they live up in their mansions;
Way high up on the hill;
And they often glance down on us;
To get their jolly fill.
Sooner or later.
And we call them one per-centers;
Because they own it all.
And they tell us; Help each other;
So their fences never fall.
So many fences; So pretty and high.
Just try to climb one; You do and you die.
And
And
And
And

we look at them in wonder;
wonder if they know;
we wonder if they see us;
if our sorrows show.

Sooner or later; Their walls’l come down;
Just like in Bibles; They crash to the ground.
What
What
What
What

they’re
they’re
they’re
they’re

doin to me;
doing to every one;
doin to you;
doing to all of us.

And we worked hard as we pleaded,
for each and every crumb.

And we bowed our heads to worship
their wealth and power and guns.
Sooner or later, somethin will give.
And they let us have our lottos,
and trailers, drugs and booze;
And they give us hope for mansions,
but watch us always lose.
Sooner or later; We’ll open our eyes.
And they tax us to be sure now;
We’re fighting all their wars;
And we’re dying for their causes,
in multiples of scores.
Sooner or later; It’s all comin down.
Sooner or later; The word gets around.
What
What
What
What

they’re
they’re
they’re
they’re

Killing
Killing
Killing
Killing
Killing

us.
us.
us.
us.
us.

doin to me;
doing to all of us;
doin to you;
doing is killing us!

BUTTERFLY
Music & Lyrics by Liverpool Dreams
Hey there Butterfly, Butterfly;
Why do you fly away all the time?
All I wanna do is get a look at you;
But you keep flyin away from me.
Hey there Honey Pie, Honey Pie;
Why do you run away, tryin to hide?
All I wanna do is get a kiss from you;
But you keep runnin way from me.
And
And
And
And

the
the
the
the

little
little
little
little

Nanny nanny
Nanny nanny
Nanny nanny
As we all, set

boy went dumbledoo;
girl went dumbledee;
boy went dumbledoo;
girl went dumbledee.
boo boo on you.
boo boo on me.
boo boo on all of us;
out to sea.

Captain said we had to go;
He told us things we didn't know.
He said the ride was all for free;
And so we all set out to sea;
And we sailed away oh no.
And we sailed away oh no.
Bye, bye, Butterfly, Butterfly.
We'll come back some day, don't you cry.
All I wanna do, is get a look at you;

But you keep flyin away from me.

DON’T GO KNOCKIN ME
Music & Lyrics by Liverpool Dreams
Will you be here for a while?
Will you stay with me and smile?
Will you give me love or leave me all alone?
Won’t you stay here for a while?
Won’t you please me with your style?
Can’t you be here? Stay with me, I’m alone.
I've got somethin to say, about the things you do girl.
I'm gonna give you girl, a piece of my mind.
Don't go knockin me down.
Don't go tellin me lies.
No, no, no no, No, no, no, no, no, no.
Don’t be the bitch in my world.
Don’t be an itch with a curl.
You you you girl, no no no no no no.
You’ve got nothing to say, about the things I do girl.
You’ve got nothing to give, to me for my mind.
Don’t go standin on me. You ain’t ridin for free.
No no no more. No no no no no more.
Please just die and go away. Please just stay gone;
This I pray. Please just leave my lonely heart, all alone.
Won’t you stay here for a while?
Won’t you stay with me and smile?
Can’t you stay in love with me? I’m alone. I'm alone.
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RIDE THE WIND
Music and Lyrics by Liverpool Dreams
I’ve called
I’ve called
I’ve called
Won’t you

you at home every summer.
you alone from the moon.
you to say that it's summer.
come play with me on the moon.

Ride the wind, my love.
Ride the wind, my love. Ride the wind;
Tomorrow my love; We can be on the moon.
Tomorrow my love; We’ll, dance on the moon.
Dum Dum Dum Dum Da Da Da;
Dum Dum Dum Dum Da Da Da;
In the summer time.
Dum Dum Dum Dum Da Da Da;
Dum Dum Dum Dum Da Da Da;
In the summer time; The weather is fine.
Oh I, I,
We can
We can
We can
We can

I, love you babe.
dance forever.
dance onnnn the moon.
dance onnnn the moon.
dance onnnn the mooooooon.

Ride the wind tomorrow.
Ride the wind tomorrow. Ride the wind;
Tomorrow my love;
We can dance onnnn the moon.
Tomorrow my love; We’ll be on the moon.
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THE AFTER HOURS SHOW
Music & Lyrics by Liverpool Dreams
Da da da da da da da da da da da.
Da da da da da da da da da da da. (Repeat twice)
Everybody wants to go, dodododododo;
To the after-hours show, dodododododo.
Everbody seems to know; Somethin’s on; Get in line;
Wait your turn; Try to earn, your ticket to shine.
No, no, no, no, I don’t wanna go.
No, no, no, no, I don’t wanna go.
No, no, no, no, I don’t wanna go;
To the after hours showohhhhhhh,
Ohhhhhhhhh, no, no, no. Ohhhhhh oh, no, no, no.
But they find a way into my heart,
and know, that I’ll go with them.
But they mind their way right from the start,
and know, that I’ll go with them.
No, no, no no, I don’t wanna go.
No, no, no no, I don’t wanna go.
No, no, no no, I don’t wanna go;
To the after hours showohhhhhhh,
Ohhhhhhhhh, no, no, no. Ohhhhhh, oh, no, no, no.
Everybody thinks it’s theirs, dodododododo;
Walkin up six flights of stairs, dodododododo;
Putting on all kinds of airs;
All on their own; Move along;
Carry on; Get in line; Try to learn.
Holding me back;
Nothing’s gonna cus I’m on the right road; The right road.
Holding me back;
Nothing’s gonna cus I’m on the right road; The right road.
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JAM AND BANANAS
Music & Lyrics by Liverpool Dreams
Sparkling fuse of grace and fire; You’re the one that I desire;
Up above the clouds so high; Like a diamond in the sky.
Wowowowowowowowowo.
Strawberries, blueberries, jam and bananas for me.
Wo wo wo.
Strawberries, blueberries, jam and bananas for me.
Wo wo wo.
I can’t stand it no more, high up above,
the clouds that are in the sky; (wooooo)
That’s where we’ll find, thoughts from our mind,
that scattered and learned to fly.
Strawberries, blueberries, jam and bananas for me.
Wo wo wo.
Pickles and green beans and all sorts of candies for me.
Wo wo wo (yuccch).
I won’t tell a lie; We all come from a planet that’s in the sky;
High up above, far from the clouds,
that look down on us, from high.
Ahhhhh, something from the stars above me;
Ahhhhh, something that was made to love me;
Ahhhhh, something from above;
Something made with love, that we could use a little of.
Ahhhhh, something that was made to want me;
Ahhhhh, something that was made to need me;
Ahhhhh, something from above;
Something born of love, that we could use a little of.
Morning time has come its here. Night has gone it left in
fear.
No more crying, no more tears; Only heaven’s angel cheers.

Wowowowowowowowowo.
Strawberies, blueberries, jam and bananas for me.
Wo, wo, wo.
Strawberries, blueberries, jam and bananas for me.
Wo, wo, wo.
I can’t stand it no more, high up above,
the clouds that are in the sky; (wooooo)
That’s where we’ll find, thoughts from our mind,
that scattered and learned to fly.

I SHOULD’A KNOWN
Music & Lyrics by Liverpool Dreams
I should'a known what to do.
I should'a known what to say.
But every time I’d see her walkin with him;
Every time I’d see her talkin with him;
I didn’t know what to do.
I didn’t know what to say.
Some day when we’re older,
you will know just what I mean.
Some day you’ll remember that I cared.
It's been so long, I'm gonna find a way.
It's been so long, I'm gonna find a way;
A way to tell her that I wanna wanna, be her only one;
A way to tell her that I wanna na na na na na na na.
I should'a known what to do.
I should'a known what to say.
But every time I’d see her walkin with him;
Every time I’d see her talkin with him;
I didn’t know what to do.
I didn’t know what to say.
Some day when we’re older,
You will know just what I mean.
Some day you’ll remember how I cared.
It’s been so long, I’m gonna find a way.
It's been so long, I'm gonna find a way;

A way to tell her that I wanna wanna, be her only one;
A way to tell her that I wanna na na na na na na na.
I
I
I
I
I
I

should'a
should'a
should'a
should'a
should'a
should'a

known
known
known
known
known
known

what
what
what
what
what
what

to
to
to
to
to
to

do.
say.
do.
say.
do.
say.

MY LIGHT
Music & Lyrics by Liverpool Dreams
You know, you know, you know, you know,
her time had come.
You know, you know, you know, you know, it’s over.
My light. My light.
My light. She was my light. She was myyyyyyyyyy light.
All she knew, and all that she could be,
and all that she could see, is flowing to the light;
Is going to the light.
Oh so young, I looked into her eyes;
They cried out for more time; But now she’s gone.
Now she’s gone away. She’s gone away.
She’s goooone intoooo the light.
Far too young, too young to speak a word;
A word to me ta say; Goodbye to me with love.
She’s passed intoooooooo the light.
Goodbye, goodbye to you my love.
Goodbye to you my love.
Shine bright. My little one will shine bright.
My lovely one will shine bright.
My lovely one will shiiiiiiiiiiine bright.
You know, you know, you know, you know,
her time had come.
You know, you know, you know, you know;
Its over.
Shine bright.
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APOPHIS
Music & Lyrics by Liverpool Dreams
Gonna tell a story bout somethin to come.
Ya’ll better listen and stop havin fun.
Git yerself ready now, gather to hear;
A tale more than likely to blow out your ears.
Wo ohh; Wo, ohh; Hey ey ey. (Repeat)
The big one’s comin right around 029;
It’s gonna make your skys red with fire and shine.
Wo ohh; Wo, ohh; Hey ey ey. (Repeat)
You oughta come watch, you better not sit around.
The whole damn world’s gonna get out of town.
Wo ohh; Wo, ohh; Hey ey ey. (Repeat)
She’s a real mother and she’s movin real fast.
She’s gonna trim your lawns and kick you in the grass.
Wo ohh; Wo, ohh; Hey ey ey. (Repeat)
The scientists tell us that she ain’t gonna hit;
But we all know that they’re all full of spit;
Wo ohh; Wo ohh; Hey ey ey. (Repeat)
Your children ain’t scared yet but they don’t know the truth.
It’s gonna knock your walls out and blow off your roof.
Wo ohh; Wo ohh; Hey ey ey; (Repeat)
And if by chance she should miss us in 29;
She’s comin right back in just a few years time.
Wo ohh; Wo ohh; Hey ey ey. (Repeat)
She’s comin round the corner and she’s comin real fast.
She’s gonna burn your oceans and make a big splash.

Wo ohh; Wo ohh; Hey ey ey. (Repeat)

I DIDN’T KNOW YOUR NAME
Music & Lyrics by Liverpool Dreams
Wa ooh wa ooh wa ooh wow.
Wa ooh wa ooh wa ooh wow.
Oh Yeah. Oh Yeah.
Wa ooh wa ooh wa ooh wow.
Wa ooh wa ooh wa ooh wow.
Oh Yeah. Oh Yeah.
I didn’t know your name. You didn’t write it down.
But I could tell, we’d meet here again.
You didn’t show your game. You didn’t hang around.
But you could tell, we’d meet here again.
All I wanna do is get into your heart.
All I wanna do is get a brand new start.
All I wanna do is get a piece of you.
When you come back to this place again.
I didn’t know your name. You didn’t write it down.
But I could tell, we’d meet here again.
I didn't know your name. You didn't write it down.
But I could tell, we'd meet here again.
All I wanna do is get into your heart
All I wanna do is get a brand new start.
All I wanna do is get a piece of you.
If you come back to this place again.
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THE POO POO SONG
Music & Lyrics by Liverpool Dreams
I made some poopoo tonight;
It felt alright. Hey, in the toilet bowl.
I made some poopoo tonight;
With all my might. Hey, in the toilet bowl.
Maxie and Moe say they have to go;
But they don’t know where it’s at. (chchchchchch)
They run all around like mousey clowns;
Chased by silly cat.
But, But, But, But, But, But, But;
They made some poopoo tonight;
They felt alright. Hey, in the toilet bowl.
They made some poopoo tonight;
Twas a scary sight. Hey, in the toilet bowl.
Oh oh oh, please look at what I’ve done.
Oh oh oh, it was a lot of fun. Oh yeah.
I made some poopoo tonight;
It felt alright. Hey, in the toilet bowl.
I made some poopoo tonight;
With all my might. Hey, in the toilet bowl.
Maxie say Moe, he still have to go
Don’t tell me any more. (chchchchch)
He do all his thing, with his ding a ling ling;
Oh please go shut the door.
But, But, But, But, But, But, But;

Oh, oh, oh, please make it go away.
Oh, oh, oh, I don’t think I can stay;
No More….
He made some poo poo tonight;
It came out alright. Hey, in the toilet bowl.
Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh.
Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh,
Oh no.
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