COOL CAT

My cat’s called Michael and I bought my cat a motorcycle and safety hat

He wears cool black leathers made of black rat hide

My cool cat Michael never misses a chance to go

Riding with the Cool Cat Gang, he goes

Riding from John O’Groats to Land’s End

Riding, and as he rides he sings,

“We’re the Cool Cat Gang and we know these things…

Take the distance we travelled and the time we took

Divide the first by the second that’s the speed we sped, look!

Change in velocity divided by time

That’s acceleration, we accelerate fine!

Riding, burning rubber all day

We don’t recommend that you should stand in our way

‘Cause when we’re riding we don’t like to stop

We’re the Cool Cat Gang, we’re the feline top

My name’s Michael and my mass three K

At three metres per sec per sec I accelerate away

My force in Newtons is those two things timed

Nine Newtons of force I think you will find when I’m…

Riding, having cool cat fun, when I’m

Riding my Harley Davidson, I go

Riding through wind, rain and fog

If you cut me up you’ll be one dead dog!

If you give me trouble I’ll knock you flat

You’ll discover this Michael is one tough cat

My Pascal pressure on you will sit

Pressure equals force by area split!”

Riding with the Cool Cat Gang, he goes

Riding from John O’Groats to Land’s End

Riding and as he rides he sings,

“We’re the Cool Cat Gang and we know these things…

Riding, burning rubber all day

We don’t recommend that you should stand in our way

‘Cause when we’re riding we don’t like to stop

We’re the Cool Cat Gang, we’re the feline top

Riding, having cool cat fun, when I’m

Riding my Harley Davidson, I go

Riding through wind, rain and fog

If you cut me up you’ll be one dead dog!”
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