 Bandidos Amigos

 High time we should be rollin’, workload’s steadily growin’
Deadlines are comin’ and goin’, doin’ what everyone does
 Friday we should be rollin’, weekend it’s overflowin’
With friends all comin’ and goin’, Bandidos Amigos are us

                           Endless hours of Data
Lots of wiggledy graphs
We frown and furrow our foreheads
 Win an Oscar for playin’ our parts

  High time……

Brainful of company buzzwords
Beatin’ all the targets a must
Clockwatch round to downtime
Then it’s best friends forever is us

High time….

Gotta dot the T’s and cross our I’s
Check small print, spot the lies
Fine tooth comb, scrutinise
Try to stop thinkin’ about our tribe 

Instrumental…(half a chorus)

     High time….

Bandidos Amigos are us
Bandidos Amigos are us
Bandidos Amigos are us


 
