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I am full of glee make me a cup of lemon tea  
I’ve gone to the shops, going to buy a Yale key  

Leave me alone and please come back at half past three  
Please collect your engagement and your wedding ring  

Come back to marry me  
 

I am full of glee drinking my coffee and my tea  
But summer is hard, ‘cos I was stung by a bee  
Through spring, summer, autumn and winter  

I am cold because of the snow splinter  
There’s just a hint of a freeze  

 
Look at all the plants I think they need a water  

Bring them to your daughter, behave as you ought to  
Don’t create, stay and watch the farm  

Don’t bring an illegal slaughter  
Look again you are a snorter.  
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