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Burgers and fries, burgers and fries. 

Don’t you just love those burgers and fries? 
Burgers and fries, burgers and fries. 

Don’t you love them, don’t you love them? 
Couldn’t you eat a hundred of them? 

Love those burgers and fries. 
 

I love those big brown burgers. 
Those deep, deep, deep fried fries. 

You really don’t even have to eat them. 
Stick them right on your heart and thighs. 

Love those burgers and fries. 
 

Burgers and fries, burgers and fries. 
Don’t you just love those burgers and fries? 

Burgers and fries, burgers and fries. 
Don’t you love them, don’t you love them? 

Couldn’t you eat a hundred of them? 
Love those burgers and fries. 

 
My boss! 

A large hairy man. 
 

Your five minutes late. 
If this should ever happen again. 

You’ll be out on the street. 
Never working here my friend. 

This is your new uniform. 
Get a tie and a button down shirt. 

Boys wear dark blue trousers. 
Girls a navy blue pleated skirt. 

And now, our song. 
 

If you fall in the fryolater you’ll get hurt. 
If you fall in the fryolater you’ll get hurt. 

If you fall in the fryolater,  ssssss 
 you’ll get hurt. 
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Excuse me maam, 
you can’t bring your animals 

You really can’t..I mean 
People are eating food. 

You have to have your animals leave. 
There is just no way. 

Please take your food and go. 
 

Up front, of course! 
 

My name is Ralph, my name is Todd. 
Six burgers a special yellow shake, 

isn’t that a little odd. 
Hi! 

My name is Kirk, my name is Fred. 
What’s in these chicken nuggets? 

Don’t know for sure sir but they’re guaranteed dead. 
Hi! 

My name really doesn’t matter. 
I dropped my tag in the French toast egg batter. 

If I don’t get out of here before I get old, 
this burger is going to be more than just cold. 

 
If you fall in the fryolater you’ll get hurt. 
If you fall in the fryolater you’ll get hurt. 

If you fall in the fryolater,  ssssss 
 you’ll get hurt. 

 
 

Burgers and fries, burgers and fries. 
Don’t you just love those burgers and fries? 

Burgers and fries, burgers and fries. 
Don’t you love them, don’t you love them? 

Couldn’t you eat a hundred of them? 
Love those burgers and fries. 

 
Don’t you just love those burgers and fries? 

 


