The Litterbug Song

Tune: "Mademoiselle from Armentieres”

Litterbugs come in ev'ry size, ev'ry size.
They're really monsters in disquise,
In disguisel!
Sometimes tall and sometimes teeny,
Fat or thin or in betweeny.
It could be me and it could be you.

Litterbugs leave a messy track,
Whenever they have a picnic snack,
Banana skins and sandwich scraps,
Orange peel, papers and bottle caps.
It could be me and it could be you.

Litterbugs who have colds and wheezes,
Use a tissue for their sneezes,

Roll it into a germy ball,

And drop it anywhere at all.

It could be me and it could be you.

To Litterbugs our lakes and streams,
Are only garbage dumps it seems,
For cartons, lunch wraps and alas!
Rusty cans and broken glass

It could be me and it could be you.

Invite the Litterbugs to call,

And then politely ask them all,

If they're ready to repent,

And clean up the environment.

It could be me and it could be you.

And if the Litterbugs say no,

(It isn't very likely though)

Just one thing remains to do
Throw them in the dust bin too.
Tt could be me and it could be you.
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