Die Melne grinst nur mide . Da!

Aus ihrem roten Stretch-BM"

Hehtsie ‘ne Knarme und macht |, Bum™
und legt den Menschenfresser um.

(Oft lie Bsie auch nadh Weesthermrt

ihr Ka mpfge wicht, mit Schwung pepaart,
auflihre Gegner neede rprallen —

und manchmal Theen Cocktall knallen!
Nicht gen mil Krabben oder 30 —

nein! Den ven Molotow' und Co. 1)

Maoral

Und die Moral von dem Gedicht
e wad wir bernen, nun, st schlicht
und einfach dies, ihr llieben Leute:
Ein zwaifiahdges Middw n heute
Ist nécht mehrdas, das Ist ganz Klar,
wias @5 vor finfag ahr'n mal war,

. Dehnbares Busenbehdltns Flrd e mode rme Frau voon ke ute.

: die alien karete ndie rerstBeerische Eaft der Amp
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Little Red Biking Hood

Hoodie's mum:

| think| cannot st from here.

My head is splitting, Hoodie dear,
You know, | hawe bean endlessly
sitting in front of my PC

I've typed no less than elghby-nine
full pa pes. The refom, Hoodie mine,
| eannot po and vsit Gean

myself ...

Hoodie:

Ne problem, mum —1 canl

I“ve not been doing much today.
I've enly washed my né glighe

and mokeda ready-to-sene meal -
a pirza Roma, no big deal!

Narrator:

Itwas onlya mini-hop

from Hoodie's 1o the mega -shap,
Andso, soonafter, Utte Hood

was Buying supe rma rket food,

As she was pushing down her trolley
ardd sucking a big Kojak lolly,

Waolf touched hershoulder and said
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Walf:

Who,

miy litthe gid in red, 3 you?

I've naver seen you here befone.

Hoodie:

| livein Park Lane 6, 107" floor.

I"m Biking Hood, the chopper fan!

| hawe an old seunroicgran

whase amwan stands in the wood -
and | am brAnging herherfood |

Nearrator.

said Hoodie, sillyas could be .

And Wolfie, dght immediately,

he wasn't guite 3 gentle man,
dashed off and hatdhed a cruel plan,
a5 Hoodie filled three plastic bags
with wine and schnapps and beerand Rgs.
Her grandmamma, the silly goase,
was always petting dunk on boose
and sha was constantly, you bet,
a-playing Russian lung moulette |

Okay, Young Hoodie filled three bags

with wine and schnapps and beerand fags
and BSE-free chops and stea ks

and |gloo fish stids, ghddiec kes,

and she bought vinegarand rum

and pepper, salt and el wing purm
and cheese and butte rand the ke =

and hurrded o her mator bike,

Red Hoodie's Granny Emily
livird i & Second-hand RV,

| mentioned itabowe, that staod
rightin the middle of the wood,
Being a woman old as hell,

she frequently fel b quite wawell
and thus lay down on her chalde-lonpue
and launched into har patho-Song:
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Gramny

(slwrpimg wine ond sarcastically singing to the tune of T Am Soiling”):

v D@ n suffedng
fromarthrtis

midrw for mom than
twenly years,

from cold feet, bad
ews andits

ad feom pa rtial
deafness. (Lifting her glass) - Cheam!
For ken wita 5 ndw
of elEven

|"wir had half my
fiormach out,

and 1" cwned &lnce
‘27

F new K dney

frama kraut.

Narrator:

Mo soone r did this sombre song

ebb off than Wolfle came along

the waywhich led o Hoodle's gran -
OF miher 1o e r G mvan,

Walf:
Oh, God, I'm stardng!,

Narrotor:
it was yelping

Walf:

1% e | hada decent helping!
I'm dying fora pdede of meat! -
Ifonlyl'dasesk io eat!

| wouldn't mind If itwere tough.
I'malso s big pasta buff,

Oh God, | wish | knew whene |
could get a juicy pizza piel

| e mme b owhen | last
ate a pood meal. = The die is cst:
| hawe decded not o die

of malnutdtion = no, not | |

Red Hoodie told me thathergran
inhabited a carawan,

o made by WILK AND CO., thatsood
right in the middle of the wood
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