‘Pringles’ – SUNG by ‘Nobbie Williams’ (written by someone else – as usual).

Oh here I am 
I’m a knob-head who deserves bad luck 
And oh I know, 
I play no instruments, 
And I’m Talentless.
As you well know 
my head is bigger than this world.
And so when I go back home, 
the kids start throwin’ stones 
And I remember what they say 
I’m eating Pringles instead 

No talent to call my own, Noel Gallagher WAS right.

I’m the ‘fat dancer’ from ‘Take That’ 
What a stupid ‘band that was’ 
How will I live it down? 
All the pictures that remind me.
The police are tryin to find me.
When they come and call, they will arrest me 
For eating Pringles instead. 

I’m always on a horse
Riding along on an empty beach
Then rain will fall
And I know it’s because I pissed off God.
And as my clothes get soaked,
No-one gives me a coat,
And when I get home
I’m eating Pringles instead

No talent to call my own, Noel Gallagher WAS right.

I’m the ‘fat dancer’ from ‘Take That’ 
What a stupid ‘band that was’ 
How will I live it down? 
I look to the sun which blinds me.
The police still tryin to find me.
When I run and fall, they will not free me 
I’ve eaten Pringles instead.
