
Eddy’s Version. Wouldn’t it be lovely 

 

All we want is a hog to roast 

It’s a gas with some beans on toast 

It’s got to be the most 

Oh, wouldn’t it be lovely! 

Lots of spuds sitting on our plate 

We don’t care if we put on weight 

Big tum, fat bum, inflate. 

Oh, wouldn’t it be lovely. 

Oh, so lovely sitting pretty with so much to spare. 

We would never share a thing 

It’s family first so there!  

All we want is a saucy dish 

Close your eyes you can make a wish 

Big tum, fat bum, fried fish 

Oh, wouldn’t it be lovely 

Lovely, lovely, lovely, lovely. 


