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3 LIST SONGS FROM WILD IMAGININGS

List songs work by simply making lists of interesting or imaginative or silly sounding things. Writing lists around an idea and then working it into shape to make it rhythmic is a good way to start writing songs and poetry. Here are the lyrics to 3 list songs from Wild Imaginings. We hope they will be useful as models – or for people who simply want to sing along with the songs on the CD

Track 1. Carey’s Candybars
Have you seen the big long queues?

Everyone’s buying them, they’re really good news!

They’ll change your life in a minute or two,

They’re wonderful, marvellous, incredible too!

If you’re weedy and you’re weak, well you could be strong and sleek!

If you’re ugly and you’re spotty, there’s no need to be so grotty!

You could fly to the moon and back

On the power of a single pack

Of Carey’s Candybars.

Carey’s Candybars, the snappiest snack you’ve ever tasted!

Carey’s Candybars, they’re absolutely great!

I’ll tell you how these bars are made,

With jumping beans and lemonade

And tiger’s breath and best bed springs

All ground up with jewels and things

Like raspberries and rocket fuel, the whoosh of wings and witches’ gruel

And fruity, frothy fresh milk shake and chunks of chewy chocolate cake.

You whisk them for an hour or two

Then you bake them in an upturned igloo

And you’ve got Carey’s Candybars

Carey’s Candybars, the snappiest snack you’ve ever tasted!

Carey’s Candybars, they’re absolutely great!

So if you see a large fat man 

Bouncing as high as a furniture van,

If you see a minute mouse

Lifting up a huge high house

Or a wimp in winter woollies making mincemeat of three bullies

Or a bonny bouncing baby beating up big brawny ladies

Or a fox on a flying trapeze

Or a hippo skipping over the seas

They’ve had Carey’s Candybars!

Carey’s Candybars, the snappiest snack you’ve ever tasted!

Carey’s Candybars, they’re absolutely great!
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Track 8.  The Saucy Sal Spaceship
Roll up! Roll up! Roll up for the nine day wonder trip!

All aboard! All aboard the Saucy Sal Spaceship!

Beyond the earth, beyond the stars

 It’s more real than real.

We’ll take you to a planet shaped like a car 

With a moon like an old bike wheel

Where orange snails with thirteen tails

Bounce down a pin-striped road

And purple cats ride on their backs

And race blue dogs on toads.

Roll up! Roll up! Roll up for the nine day wonder trip!

All aboard! All aboard the Saucy Sal Spaceship!

We’ll take you to the planet of a thousand sounds

Where everything makes a noise. 

As soon as you touch the ground

It shouts like big fat boys.

The rocks all hum; people live in drums;

They’ve snouts like saxophones.

And they lash and bash and they smash and crash

Through the forests of glass trombones.

Roll up! Roll up! Roll up for the nine day wonder trip!

All aboard! All aboard the Saucy Sal Spaceship!

The twenty-third planet is a world of words - 

Words fly round like bats

Except this and that (they graze in herds) 

And “oi!” which jumps out of a hat.

There’s strange words like “PLOOO!” and rude words too

And scary  words like “BO!”

And “BIFF!” and “POW!” make you go “OW!”

But you just can’t see the word “No.”

Roll up! Roll up! Roll up for the nine day wonder trip!

All aboard! All aboard the Saucy Sal Spaceship!

There’s a big square planet on the tour,

There are lots of monsters there.

They’re flabby and spotty and, apart from their claws,

They look like green jellies with hair.

And they slurp and laugh in a big soup bath

And they wallow in seas of stew.

But no need to get your parents, it’s easy to scare ‘em.

To them the ugly monster is you!

Roll up! Roll up! Roll up for the nine day wonder trip!

All aboard! All aboard the Saucy Sal Spaceship!

There’s much too much to tell you in a few brief words

On this nine day wonder tour.

So come, come along! Leave behind this world!

I promise you won’t get bored.

There’s a world of songs, a planet of pongs,

A planet of gold and wealth,

Ice worlds, smoke worlds, very naughty joke worlds,

Come and see for yourself.

Roll up! Roll up! Roll up for the nine day wonder trip!

All aboard! All aboard the Saucy Sal Spaceship!
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Track 8. The Cat Song
This is the cat song

Not a high squeaky rat song

Nor a morse coded bat song

Nor a tricky G flat song

It isn't a fly song

Nor a song for the lice on

The head of a bison

That horns would look nice on

It isn’t for fleas

That would bite both your knees

And swim in your tea

As if it were sea

Nor is it for bees

Trampolining on trees

It’s the cat song,

The cat song,  a song for the cats

Miaow miaow, miaow, miaow

Miaow, miaow miaow miaow

It’s not for the moon dogs

Nor for snorkelling June frogs

Nor for grumpy-at-noon trogs 

Nor way-out-of-tune hogs.

It isn’t  for gnomes

That would damage your homes

Nor to stifle the groans

Of giraffes with headphones

And it’s not for the swine

Who splash in the brine

Drinking glasses of wine

Whilst reciting rude rhymes

Nor is it a gnat song

Nor a silly old rat song

It’s the cat song,

The cat song, a song for the cats 

Miaow etc...

It’s to celebrate felines

I’ve been singing these twee lines

Not to calibrate wee lines

Nor congratulate sea lions

I’m not here to  praise ghosts

Or put posters on posts

Advertising the hosts

Who produce the best  toast

Nor will I sing praises

To makers of mazes

Nor stokers of blazes 

Nor jokers with crazes

I’m not thinking of ghouls now

Nor fools with big jewels  now

Just the cat song

The cat song, a song for the cats....

Miaouw etc.
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There are some more songs using lists on Wild Imaginings and also on The Wonderful Store. You’ll probably spot them quite easily. You can also download the lyrics of some other songs from Wild Imaginings from this site

Further information: 

Imaginary Journeys,

27 London  Road, Tonbridge, Kent TN10 3AB

Tel/fax  01732 362356    

e-mail: wildimaginings@imaginaryjourneys.co.uk  www.imaginaryjourneys.co.uk
