THE COUGHING SONG

(SUNG TO THE TUNE OF ‘SHE’LL BE COMIN’ ROUND THE MOUNTAIN’)

WE’LL BE COUGHING ROUND THE TAMAR IF IT COMES
WE’LL BE COUGHING ROUND THE TAMAR IF IT COMES
IF THEY BUILD THIS FILTHY MILL

WE WILL ALL GET VERY ILL

WE’LL BE COUGHING ROUND THE TAMAR IF IT COMES

WE’LL BE WEARING RESPIRATORS IF IT COMES
WE’LL BE WEARING RESPIRATORS IF IT COMES
WHEN THE BREEZES START US SNEEZING

AND POLLUTION GETS US WHEEZING

WE’LL BE WEARING RESPIRATORS IF IT COMES

WE’LL BE FEELING *PRETTY AWFUL IF IT COMES
WE’LL BE FEELING *PRETTY AWFUL IF IT COMES
WHEN WE SMELL THAT NASTY PONG

AND OUR LUNGS START GOING WRONG

WE’LL BE FEELING *PRETTY AWFUL IF IT COMES

WE’LL BE PILING UP THE COFFINS IF IT COMES
WE’LL BE PILING UP THE COFFINS IF IT COMES
IT MAY PROFIT THE MORTICIANS

BUT WE’LL BLAME THE POLITICIANS

WE’LL BE PILING UP THE COFFINS IF IT COMES!

SINGING KAIYAIYIPPEEYIPPEEYAI

FISH AND ANIMALS AND PEOPLE GUNNA DIE
FROM THE POISON IN THE WATER

FROM THE POISON IN THE SKY

FOR THE SAFETY OF THE PULP MILL IS A LIE!!!!

COUGH, COUGH, COUGH
COUGH, COUGH, COUGH

COUGH, COUGH, COUGH

COUGH, COUGH, COUGH
COUGH, COUGH, COUGH

COUGH, COUGH, COUGH

COUGH, COUGH, COUGH
COUGH, COUGH, COUGH

COUGH, COUGH, COUGH

COUGH, COUGH, COUGH
COUGH, COUGH, COUGH

COUGH, COUGH, COUGH

COUGH, COUGH, COUGH
COUGH, COUGH, COUGH

COUGH, COUGH, COUGH

PS * MEANS PLEASE REPLACE ‘PRETTY’ WITH ‘BLOODY’ IF YOU ARE SO MINDED



