The Buffalo EP

All songs C & P Bob and the Dangerous Brothers, 2006

Buflo (by Rocko Dangerous, R.I.P.)

Where did all the buffalo go?

I don’t know, I don’t know

Where did all the buffalo go?

What happened to buffalo days?

Can’t say, can’t say

What happened to buffalo days?

Who ate all my buffalo wings?

Bee stings, bee stings

Who ate all my buffalo wings?

Have you seen my buffalo beard?

Its weird, its weird

Have you seen my buffalo beard?

B-U-F-L-O, that’s not how you spell buffalo

B-U-F-L-O, that’s not how you spell buffalo

(repeat all)

Where Is My Buffalo (by Neil Dangerous)

Where is my buffalo buffalo buffalo?

Where is my buffalo buffalo buffalo?

Where is my buffalo buffalo buffalo?

Where is my buffalo buffalo buffalo?

He liked to dance the in the fields with me

Buffalo buffalo buffalo buffalo

Picking the flowers and being merry

Buffalo buffalo buffalo buffalo

Has he left more for greener fields?

Buffalo buffalo buffalo buffalo

Where is my buffalo buffalo buffalo?

Where is my buffalo buffalo buffalo?

Where is my buffalo buffalo buffalo?

Where is my buffalo buffalo buffalo?

I miss his backrubs and foot massages

Buffalo buffalo buffalo buffalo

It used to cook the minestrone

Buffalo buffalo buffalo buffalo

Losing your buffalo is really tragic

Buffalo buffalo buffalo buffalo

Oh Buffalo, Won’t You Come Home? (by Mike Dangerous)

Once I had a buffalo I loved with all my heart

I never would have dreamed some day we’d be apart

Then one day it left me, it never said goodbye

And every single day I always wonder why

And I sing…

Oh Buffalo, oh buffalo, won’t you come home

Oh Buffalo, oh buffalo, won’t you come home

Oh Buffalo, oh buffalo, won’t you come home

The buffalo was brown and we lived beside the sea

We ran up and down the beach, we were always so wild and free

We dined on pears and licorice and slept there in the sand

Why that buffalo would leave me I’ll never understand

And I sing…

Oh Buffalo, oh buffalo, won’t you come home

Oh Buffalo, oh buffalo, won’t you come home

Oh Buffalo, oh buffalo, won’t you come home

Untitled Song of Sadness (and I also worked in a monkey) (by Rick Dangerous)

Buffalo you’ve gone away

Some days all I can think about is the pain

I loved you for your buffa-ways

But now you’ve left, you’ve gone away

It’s just like in all those other songs

You’ve left me buffalo and you’ve gone

It’s just like in all those songs I heard

But I couldn’t believe just what I would learn

I put up some flyers of you and I got some calls from some people

But they hadn’t actually seen you, they were just trying to get my

Fifty dollar reward, fifty dollar reward

It’s just like in all those other songs

You’ve left me buffalo and you’ve gone

It’s just like in all those songs I heard

But I couldn’t believe just what I would learn

(beep, beep)

No reward will repay me the tears I cried standing on that shore waiting

My heart burns down into my soul, I had to hold those tears tight in my soul

It’s just like in all those other songs

You’ve left me buffalo and you’ve gone

It’s just like in all those songs I heard

But I couldn’t believe just what I would learn

I learned you’d moved to Detroit

You grew a mustache, became a cop and your partner is a monkey

I couldn’t believe it no, I couldn’t believe it no

Now they call you….

Fontana!  Joe Fontana!  Joe Fontana!

(gun sounds)

It’s just like in all those other songs

You’ve left me buffalo and you’ve gone

It’s just like in all those songs I heard

But I couldn’t believe just what I would learn

(gun sounds, siren sounds, gun sounds, screaming)

Don’t you ever come in my neighborhood again!

(monkey sounds, gun sounds)

Joe Fontana, private eye

