THE LAZY CYCLIST

I thought that I’d do my bit to save old planet Earth

I locked up my car, hung up my keys, then cycled off to work

All week I cycled full of pride, whistling down the lane

But today alack! alas! oh no!

Disaster!  What a pain……

My bike, my bike

Has got a puncture

And I don't know

What to do

My bike, my bike

Has got a puncture

And I don't know

What to do

The other day

My Auntie carefully

Showed me how to

Repair the tube

But I was bored

And did not listen

Now I don't know

What to do at all

My bike, my bike

Has got a puncture

And I don't know

What to do

My bike, my bike

Has got a puncture

And I don't know

What to do

I'm far too tired

Too push it home

My house is way up

A great big slope

I think I'll leave it

Here, my Auntie will

Offer to fetch it

Back home, I hope

My bike, my bike

Has got a puncture

And I don't know

What to do

I could not push

It home so, Auntie

It’s waiting next door for you

It’s waiting next door for you

My bike’s waiting next door for you
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