
Golden Brown 

Music by The Stranglers. Adapted lyrics Edward Radburn 

 

Golden brown, like a temptress.  

Golden brown. Always a nice sound.                                                                                                                     

Never a frown, there’s no contest,  

spuds golden brown, no feeling down.                                                

Supper time, could be your last.                                                                                                                 

Take your time, don’t eat too fast.                                                                                                                    

We like you best! Oh to be blessed.  

Never a frown, spuds golden brown.                                                            

Golden brown Crisp is the sound.                                                                                                                        

When you bite, you sink and excite.                                                                                                           

Heaven on earth, tonight’s the night, what a 

delight. Spuds golden brown. 

 


