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Snakin’	
	
SSSSSSSSSSSsnakin’	
In	the	grass	
SSSSSSSSSSslidin’	
Smooth	as	glass	
	
I’m	a	loner	
I	don’t	want	company	
Hiding	in	the	rocks	
Don’t	come	looking	for	me	
	
I’m	snakin’	
In	the	grass	
Oooooh,	oooooh	
Snakin’	
In	the	grass	
	
If	you	find	me	I’ll	be	curled	up	tight	
Sleepin’,	probably	dreamin’	
I	don’t	mean	to	be	a	fright	
I’m	snakin’	
In	the	grass	
	
If	you	wake	me	unexpectedly	
I	consider	that	rude	
Walk	away	and	let	me	be	
Don’t	put	me	in	a	mood	
	
I’m	snakin’	
In	the	grass	
Oooooh,	ooooh	
Just	snakin’	
In	the	grass	

	

How	can	you	tell	if	my	bite	will	harm?	
That	is	the	question	to	ask	
The	answer	lies	with	the	shape	of	my	head	
How	pointy	or	round	is	my	mask	
I’m	Snakin’	
In	the	grass	
	
Poison	poison	pointy	head	
One	bite	from	me	and	you’ll	need	an	
ambulance	
	
I’m	snakin’	
In	the	grass	
SSSSSslidin’	
Smooth	as	glass	
Oooooh,	ooooooh,	
Snakin’	
In	the	grass	
	
No	poison	if	my	snout	is	round	
My	bite	hurts	just	as	bad	
Don’t	make	me	say	“I	told	you	so”	
Walk	away,	walk	away,	walk	away	
	
I’m	SSSSSSSsnakin’	
In	the	grass	
SSSSSSSslidin’		
Smooth	as	glass	
I’m	SSSSSSSsnakin’	
In	the	grass	
Just	snakin’	


