Haircut 

Chorus 
Oh yah made me get me hair cut short
Y’made me get me hair cut short
You went crazy wiv da shears
Now the wind blows round me ears
Oh yah made me get me hair cut short

I don’t wanna go outside
I don’t wanna stay indoors
I don’t wanna go 
Where the uvver are goin
I can’t hold me head up anymore

Oh yah….

Never knew me ears were quite so big
I been forced to go and buy m’self a wig
I’ve to rise at six o’clock
To give me neck a wash
Cos me mates is writin’ “wash me” 
In the dirt

Oh yah…..

No one looks me in the eye when fings is said
Too busy takin Selfies with me ‘ead
‘Is Geronimo your barber?’
‘Sweeney Todd is he y’favva?’
Here comes ‘Hair-today-and-gone-tomorrow-Fred’

Oh Yah….

Everyfing that needs to ‘as been said
Gonna go and tattoo rabbits on me ‘ead
You might fink it ravva strange
Even say that I’m deranged
But from a distance they might look like hares instead
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