Lyrics

Time Factory

Meteltasticy!

Sitting up in the sky

Its the time factory

It makes time for you and I

It makes time for you and me

I like words that start with “E”

Robo won’t you dance with me

Birds like to fly, like to fly so free

Feel their greed as they eat their SEED! (Feed?)

Sound of the Time Factory:

La-ba-ba-du-wa-la-ba-ba-du-weeeeeeee!

Endlessly making time

As if it didn't cost a dime

Never endingly full of slime,

How I wish I could make it mine.

Time is time and that is all

Bugs are climbing up a wall

We are drinking some ALCaHOLE!

Goin' to the phone and makin' a call.

Sound of the Time Factory:

La-ba-ba-du-wa-la-ba-ba-du-wee!

Elmo kills and kills so more

He kills those people and he eats their toes

He KILLS AND KILLS AND KILLS AND KILLS!

Then he stops to takes some pills.

(unintelligable) (trees?) (dinosar?) (unintelligable) (monkey?) (unintelligable)

Peirre the Seagull

I know this seagull

He has white feathers

He's a real ladies bird

Course:

He bows to no one!

He is a seagull!

Peirre the Seagull!

He flys the world

Lookin' for brains to eat

He's a real zombie bird

Course

He's from New Zealand

He's got black wingtips

You can trust this crazy BIRD.

Course

Dinosaur Panncakes Infrastructure

By Fred and John Rox

Hello! I'd like to order half a dozen cinnamon rolls!

I'm writing this song just to kill some time, from this point on it will not rhyme

Dinosaur Pancakes Infrastructure

Throw that anchor over here, I've got room for three more in my pocket

I'm headed down to the softball game, I'm gonna beat up Hitler's widow

I'm falling up this flight of stairs, at the top there's a loaf of bread

(loaf of bread!)

Batch of flowers in the bathroom, happy teacher singing Elvis

I'm sitting sipping Swahilian tea while I watch the blackbird dancing in the water

Blank expression, blender-oven

Dinosaur Pancakes Infrastructure

I'm flying through the action friendly, the lawn is moving under the garden

Singing lampposts are the congress

Dinosaur Pancakes Infrastructure

Bloody onions flying early, under the Windex tile shower

Under pressure, going sapling

Dinosaur Pancakes Infrastructure

I was just wondering what you thought|of intellectual benefactor

My iguana with is top hat backwards

Dinosaur Pancakes Infrastructure

Chessboard marker shooting tables, bullet case open closing

What is happening to Bugs Bunny

Dinosaur Pancakes Infrastructure

Ringo played the trombone sandwich AND I CAN'T UNDERSTAND WHY!

Dinosaur Pancakes Infrastructure

A round glass burning slowly, everyone know the empty box

Contains a jar of purple marbles

YEAH.YEAH.YEAH!

Guarded under in the tower YEAH.YEAH.YEAH!

Dinosaur Pancakes Infrastructure Dinosaur Pancakes Infrastructure Dinosaur Pancakes Infrastructure Dinosaur Pancakes Infrastructuuuuuuuuurrrrrrrrrre

Dinosaur Pancakes Infrastructuuuuurrrrrrre

Dinosaur Pancakes Infrastructuuuuuuuuurrrre

Uuuuuurrrrre Uuuuuuuuuuurre (etc.)

Ten Years Down

There once was a man named Esteban

He played gitar from dusk til' dawn

His father worked down in a coal mine

Bought his son a gitar when he turned 9. . .

People came from miles around

To hear him play when the sun had gone down.

He topped the charts with his flamanco sound.

One night he was drinking and fate brought him down. . .

He stumbled out of a dusty bar

Almost too drunk to start the car

He drove away but he didn't get far

It'd be ten more years till he played gitar. . .

The folks in the bar heard a terrable crash

And Esteban came fling through the glass

He had put it in forward instead of reverse

And cursed himself with a terrible curse. . .

Ten years down, a wreck of a man

He spent that time plotting his plan

Now deprived of the use of his hands

Designed a guitar in his workshop of satan (seitan?) . . .

Late one night while he was smoking a bowl

Saitan (seitan?) came and asked for his soul

He said "Give it to me and I'll give you your hands"

T'was ten years down and he could play again. . .

When he played again no one showed

Been forgotten somewhere along the road

Now on infomerchals that never stop

He's selling his gutar with its all spruse top.

Ooooh Bob

Oooooooooooh Yeah!!!

(Wooo Hooo!)

This is a song about Bob!

(Bob!)

Bob was an inchworm

He lived in Inchworm Land, you see

And, some days

(Ooooh Bob)

Some days, he got very hungry

He got hungry, for what inchworms crave, they crave LEAVES!!

(Oooooooooooh Bob!)

So Bob went over to the leaf bank

(Bob)

So (except?) they didn't have a leaves for him.

(Ooooh Bob)

So Bob talked to his freind George the Crow.

(Oooooooooooh Bob!)

George the Crow was a freindly crow

Yes, freindly, in that he did not want to eat Bob the Inchworm

No, no, he liked leaves too.

(Ooooh yeah!)

So Bob the Inchworm crawled on the back of George the Crow, and they flew over the Leaf Bank

(Oh yeaaaaaaaaaaaah!!!)

And Bob jumped out!

(Ooooh Bob!!!)

And he fell x8

He fell down, into the Leaf Bank

(Bob fellllllllllll!!!)

And Bob ate X4

(Bob ate!)

Geroge the Crow didn't eat (any?) (unintelligable)

(Bob ate!)

(unitelligable)

(Bob aaaaaaaaaaaate!)

BUT UNFORTUNATLY BOB WAS TAKEN TO JAIL!!!

(Jail!)

That's where he lived the rest of his life

Its a sad story, you see, sad

(Sad)

There's sadness and pain

Strawberry Boy

I'm running all over town

I have never got a frown

Growing up from the ground

I'm a Strawberry Boy!

Dancing around all the time

I'm gunna go make the sun shine

Don't you know I grew up from a vine

I'm a strawberry boy!

Course:

I'm A strawberry Boy  x3

Strawberry boy makes people laugh

We can all agree on a girraffe

Giraffe's never TAKE A BATH

I'M A STRAWBERRY BOY!

Strawberry boy, I'm plump and fat

Hey motherfucker what you think about that?

I wish I had a strawberry hat

Cause I'm a strawberry boy

Course

