The Bingo Farm
B-I-N-G-O Bingo, B-I-N-G-O Bingo, B-I-N-G-O Bingo, down on the bingo farm.

Their grandpa’s name was Ferta, Their grandma’s name was Liza,

And when they had a baby, they named it Ferta-Liza
The rich man drives a Cadillac, the poor man drives a Ford, 
but their old man goes down the road on four wheels and a board.

Their brother was a Russian, his wife she was a spy, 
but the son he was a little snitch and told the FBI 
(chorus) 

Their uncle was a chemist, a chemist he is no more, 
for what he thought was H20 was H2SO4 
(chorus) 


Their aunt lived by the sewer, and by the sewer she died, 
And when her case came up in court, they called it sewer-side.

Their cousin’s name was Lucy, but she was kind of woozy

From drinking apple juicy, down on the Bingo Farm.

Their uncle’s name was Moses, who had ten little toeses,

That didn’t smell like roses, down on the Bingo Farm.

So that’s the Bingo family, they are a lot of fun

But now this song is over, and so I’ve got to run.

