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Verse 1: 1ts 50 norning, and the head in the bin said

Its cold outside Jetter stay in with your new friends,

They ju and stare till you turn around

And thell di‘ r into thin air!™ s

| did kng ii an to take this scene as red,
DO

Mer, and he buckled up.

none he said . . .
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Verse 2: Richartha
gelegs as a Ca
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nowhoarding gnom
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fiend’s mobile therapeutic ag phone and said . . .
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- The omens séem insane so | listen hard to m
. . - Gutand my heart in the big rain
- 11 Its nearly over ‘cos I'm answering my bed,

"o | should call my mother!but I'll chicken out today to save my head
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