Bindii-ow!

by Noel Dixon and Andrew Chinn

1. Yeah, mum, I know what you want

Go across the park to the corner shop

Pick up some milk, get some food for the dog

Don’t spend your money on those video games

2.  I set off to do what my mother asked

Should I ride my bike, nah, I’ll just walk

It was half-way there, then, that I knew

Then I knew I should have put on my shoes

Got those bindies in my toes
and I don’t know how I’m getting out of here
Got those bindies in my toes
and there’s just no way to get out of here

Ow-ow-ow-ow-ow-ow Ow-ow-ow-ow-ow-ow

Ow-ow-ow-ow-ow-ow Ow-ow-ow-ow-ow-ow

3. Well I’m half way out and half way in

I know I’m done for, I just can’t win

From this island of this cricket pitch

I’m surrounded by a sea of itch

Got those bindies in my toes
and I don’t know how I’m getting out of here
Got those bindies in my toes
and there’s just no way to get out of here

Ow-ow-ow-ow-ow-ow Ow-ow-ow-ow-ow-ow

Ow-ow-ow-ow-ow-ow Ow-ow-ow-ow-ow-ow
4. I could run or I could crawl

But there’s just no escape at all

Yeah, I know I can’t stay here all day

So there’s only one thing to say…

“I’m out of here!!!”

© Noel Dixon, 2002













