
V1.  They’re on my roof with hobnail boots they wake me every morn
 They’re dancin’ jigs and highland fl ings about the break of dawn
 An’ all the worms from miles ‘n miles are scurrying underground...cos
 Those noisy fl amin’ magpies are bringing their friends around
 Those noisy fl amin’ magpies are bringing their friends around

V2. Well their dosey-do and their heel-and-toe it’s enough to wake the dead
 I’m burrowing under the blankets and pulling them over my head
 The clatter and chatter goes on and on 
 you wouldn’t believe the sound ...when
 Those noisy fl amin’ magpies are bringing their friends around
 Those noisy fl amin’ magpies are bringing their friends around

Bridge: The top of the tree is the place to be
  When the party’s going on
  With a whoop and a holler they’re all gonna foller
  That crazy feathered dive-bomb
   ....bom bom bom bom

V3. They’re not gonna beat me I’m settin the clock ‘n I’m waking tonight at 10
 I’m getting a gun but its only for fun and I’m turning the tables on them
 ‘n while they sleep outside I’ll creep and fi re in the air
 With a leap ‘n a lurch they’ll fall off their perch 
 and I’ll laugh and say ‘so there!’
 With a leap ‘n a lurch they’ll fall off their perch 
 and I’ll laugh and say ‘so there!’
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