"Where The Heck Is
Osomo. Bin [_oden?’

Lyrics by Pow Moore
(A porody bosed on the tune of
Dedicoted Follower DF Foshion' by Roy Dowies)

They seek kim kere, they seek him there
George W Bush, ond Tory Bloir

They con read the Mew York Tmes from sotellites in spoce
RBut they conot £indk Dsomo Bin [_odken

The finest troops, of uncle Som

They seorched Iroq ond found Sodom

But only cos o sodier went to wipe Nis dirty boots
On o corpet ond fell into the gorden

OK yes he did, ok yes he did

Ok yes ke Aid, ok yes he did

The finest troops of uncle som seorched ond found Sodom
RBut they comot §indk Dsomo Bin [_odken

A lorse reword, lies on kis heod
25 million live or deod
Osomo. Bin [_oden's got better motes thon me

‘cos mine would gross me up for o Ford Gronodo

Ok yes they would, ok yes they would

OK yes they would, ok yes they would

Osoma Bin [_oden's got better mates thon me

‘cos mine would gross me up for Sor o Ford Gronodo
mine wowld gross me up for for o Ford Gronodo
‘cos mine would gross me up for Sor o Ford Gronodo
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