COMPOST HEAP

Chuck your peelings in a bucket

Throw in leftovers too

Any mouldy food just chuck it

In the bucket then you

Can add you eggshells ‘n’ weeds ‘cause

You’ve got to feed your compost heap

It never sleeps, your living, breathing compost heap

If you shred ‘em up small

You can add branches ‘n’ all

Even farmyard manure if it is

Mixed up with straw

A varied mixture of feed

That’s what it needs, your compost heap

So pile it high and pile it deep, your compost heap

Come rain or shine, come snow it’s fine, your compost heap

It does not smell, it’s quiet as well, your compost heap
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