STOP, LOOK, LISTEN & THINK

You wouldn’t sit under a big sledgehammer

And let it hammer, hammer down upon your head

You wouldn’t choose the edge of a crumbly cliff

For an afternoon snooze in your comfy bed

You wouldn’t pick a basket full of red toadstools

For baking in the oven in a mushroom pie

You wouldn’t take a picnic on a mountain top

With a thunderstorm raging in the black, black sky

So you mustn’t step into a busy road

To be squashed like a bug by the heavy load of a

Car, zooming car that might or might not

Maybe possibly, cor blimey, can’t, shan’t, won’t

Stop, look, listen and think - Stop, look, listen and think

Stop, look, listen and think - Stop, look, listen and think... 

(repeat whole song then…)

STOP!! (last time only)
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