Such a silly old fool is Santa

He’s as cool as a lukewarm Fanta

I got news for him things are changing

We are in for some rearranging 

He thinks his Magic Wish Book is safe

Because its such a great big size

Well I’m going to change that now

Yes I am 

Right here right 

before your very eyes

See ….ee  ee 

This fab new weapon 

In my hand

Its called my Squish Squosh Squisher

It makes things small 

at my command

I’m going to point it at Santa’s  Wish Book

And make it tiny 

like I  always  planned

When the book is reduced in size I’ll

Jump aboard of my rocket and fly I’ll

Take his Wish Book   small and tiny

And I know that he’ll never find me

I’m going to throw it in a Black Hole at the edge of the world

And you know what that means it means

No more presents.. 

For all you silly boys and girls 

Ha ha ha ha ha ha
