Boom Boom Gee It’s Great to Be Crazy
Chorus
Boom boom, gee it’s great to be crazy

Boom boom, gee it’s great to be crazy

Silly and foolish all day long

Boom boom, gee it’s great to be crazy

A horse and a flea and three blind mice

Sittin’ in a corner shootin’ dice

The horse sat down upon the flea

“Whoops!” said the flea, there’s a horsey on me!

(chorus)

There was an old man who didn’t want to work

There was an old man who didn’t want to bake

So he took four spools and an old tin can

Called it a Ford and the darn thing ran.

(chorus)

There was a little chickie who wouldn’t lay an eff

So we poured hot water up and down her leg

The little chickie cried, the little chickie begged

The little chickie laid a hard boiled egg.

(chorus)

Ever been fishin’ on a hot summer’s day

Sittin’ on a log when the log gave way

With your hands in your pockets and your pockets in your pants

Watchin’ all the fishies do the hula hula dance.

(chorus)

There was an old man his name was Bill

Sat on top of a garbage fill

Never washed and never will

(spit sound) that’s dirty old Bill

(chorus)
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