Music and songs play an important role in any important movement. They provide motivation, justification and moral support that is required in order to carry on what was initiated. With this in mind, Commandante Uros asked me to compose a song of the then nascent movement, "The Pajeros club". The following is what I have managed to do using all the concentration powers that I can fathom while taking a potty one fine Sunday evening. It is dedicated to everyone who believes that 'God helps those who help themselves'.

WARNING: The following material contains sexually explicit terminology which might be too shocking for prudes.
(The following song is to be sung to the tune of 'Feel the groovies" by Simon and Garfunkel)
Slow down

You wank too fast

You've got to make the moment last

Just Settle down and see her in your dreams

Move your hand

And feel her boobies

Tara ra ra ra ra ra ra feel her boobies........

Hello couch, what you watching

My wood's hard and I feel like coming

Ain't she hot she is nice and soft

Move your hand

And feel her boobies

Tara ra ra ra ra ra ra feel her boobies........

I've got no promises to keep, No girls to fuck

I am horny and free and ready to spray

Every day brings me a new fantasy

Life I love you

And her boobies

Tara ra ra ra ra ra ra feel her boobies........

