
Greg Brown, Rooty toot toot for the moon
The whole kit and kaboodle is in this fireI know where to goIt ain't hereLittle captains and coo coosFrom here to Timbucktu areCountin' their dough in a mirrorrefRooty toot toot for the mo-ooonIt's the biggest star I've ever seenIt's a burrel of wisdomSlice of green cheeseAnd it's burnin' just like keroseneBurnin' just like keroseneYou're gonna hop in your old FordAnd strap on your new swordWait for the good Lord to returnIf you got ---- your honeyLife can be pretty funnyIf you've got moneyYou've got money to burnrefSo God bless motorcyclesAnd all the other triflesAh you know you can't memorize ZenHang your hat on your noseDo not hide in your clothesKiss somebodyBegin to beginrefAh it's burnin'
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