DRAGON DAYS

Dragon days,

A flying dinosaur is living here and he’s very near,
Dragon days,

An ancient monster from another age and he’s in a rage.
Hear him roar, he wants another meal,

Fear and dread is all the people feel,

Dragon days,

If we don't feed him then we'll surely end up dead.

Dragon days,

A flying toaster with an attitude, behaving very rudely,
Dragon days,

A giant lizard with an evil stare is getting everywhere.
If we could, we'd give him such a slap,

If we could, we'd wipe him off the map,

Dragon days,

We don't upset him or we'll end up barbecued.

CHORUS Wicked smile, deadly grin,
Dripping blood from his chin.
Enormous teeth, enormous roar,
Enormous eyes, enormous claws,
And what is more he’s really big,

I mean gigantic.
Dragon days,
We hear him roaring in the dead of night, makes everybody frightened,
Dragon days,

We see the fire from his mountain lair, we offer up a prayer.
Should we fight, or should we run away?

Will we live to see another day?

Dragon days,

We keep him happy or we'll end up on his plate.

CHORUS

Dragon days,

We hear him roaring in the dead of night, makes everybody frightened,
Dragon days,

We see the fire from his mountain lair, we offer up a prayer.

Should we fight, or should we run away?

Will we live to see another day?

Dragon days,

We keep him happy or we'll end up on his plate,

We keep him happy or we'll end up on his plate,

We keep him happy or we'll end up on his plate.
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