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The Dinner Lady Dance!

The Dinner Lady Dance

(chorus)
&t your dipner, your last chance!
Do the dinner lady dance
&t your dipner, your last chance!
Do the dinner lady dance.

Gets s0 moody in a crowd,
Blow their whistles really loud,
Always shouting in the hall,
Stop you crying when you fall,
Tell you off for telling lies
Hands on hips and scolding eyes.

(ehorus)

Loves to jump in when you fight
‘Wears a coat that far too tight
Starts to panic in the rain
Dinner ladies they’re insanc
Play a game and they will spoil it
Won't let you go to the toilet!

(etorus)

Keep you waiting all the while, ©

Make you walk in single file,
Their faces wearing frowns and pouts
Make you eat your Brussels sprouts.
Cleverest ladies in a way...
‘They only work one hour a day!
{ehores)

Make you eat their fatty mince,
(Curly hair with purple rinse),
Make you stand up on the wall,
Confiscate your game’s football.
‘Think they re nice? Then think again,
‘They've scared away the dinner men!
(ehoruas)





