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What’s that I see ahead?

Could it be a sofa bed?

Old phone, old stool, old hat,

Is that a brand new cricket bat? Ah but . .

Two hours of cruising ‘round, finds a
Barely used wedding gown, She’s a
Gal of means by no means . . .

Queen of the Road

Red toy car, wind-up train,

A bit broken but she don’t complain

Old worn out suit & shoes

She doesn’t need them but she just can’t refuse!

She wears dresses she has found,
Short but not too big around

She’s a gal of means by no means . . .
Queen of the Road

She knows every other scavenger, who follows her beat,

Whose passion for living’s on the side of the street,

But none of them can match her expertise on the ground,

They’re gobstruck with amazement at the treasures she’s found! — sing!

What’s that I see ahead?

Could it be a sofa bed?

Old phone, old stool, old hat,

Is that a brand new cricket bat? Ah but . . .

Two hours of cruising ‘round, finds a
Barely used wedding gown, She’s a
Gal of means by no means . . .

Queen of the Road

Used to be the Queen of every second-hand shop

From Vinnys to the Salvos she would frequently hop

But now she finds their prices too expensive to pay

She’d rather get for nothing things that you throw away! — sing!

What’s that I see ahead?
Could it be a sofa bed? (etc.)



