Let’s Go Play on the Roof

Let’s go play on the roof
Crawl inside the drier

Get out grandpa’s matches
And start a little fire.

Let’s throw kitchen knives
Play some “mumbley-peg”
Pull down hornet hives
Paint between our legs.

We could hide inside the fridge

Play in traffic --

On abridge

If we get too bored
There’s the Oija Board
We could bring back
Grandma Midge

Or play Blind Man’s Bluff
On Deadman’s Curve

If it ain’t enough

Cast a spell on Merv

Let’s break glass on ice
Break dance naked
Breed some lice

Sniff a tube of glue
Make black Kool-Aid
Bite some mice

We can always find a game
Like playing chicken

With a moving train

Wake a sleepy bear

Fling the lions poo

Pull a big ape’s hair

Walk on coals --

No shoes

Take our mommie’s pills
Drink up daddy’s booze

Put our hair in bleach
Microwave a leach

Hit the cat

Hunt for bats

Maybe build a bomb

And blow up Tom

So much fun yet to be had
Make a bruise and blame
Mom and dad.

And ignore when they say no
Make our snow-cones with
Yellow snow

Let’s go play on the roof

This time its for keeps

Give each other purple herbies
And definitely the creeps.
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