Get  On  Yer  Bike

(Music Cole Porter, Words Sue Skyrme & Chris Morley)

Would you like to ride, fast and free under starry skies above

Get on yer bike,  yer bike;

You can fly thro’ the wide open country that you love

Get on yer bike,  yer bike;

You can be by yourself in the evening breeze

Hear the distant murmur of the lorries wheels

And with any luck you won’t get stung by bees

Get on yer bike.

Just hop on quick, you can straddle your gel saddle 

underneath the Leicester skies,  the Leicester skies;

And on your bike you can pedal past the traffic jams on

all those busy roads,  those busy roads;

And when the price of petrol makes the car drivers bitter

You can switch on your computer and then tweet on twitter

That bikes are cheaper, cleaner and they keep you fitter

Get on yer…

Get on yer…

Get on yer bike.

Doo-wah.
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