Noisy World Blues

Woke up this morning, ‘bout half past four
The world was still outside my door
Then | heard the singing of a little bird
Then a second, pretty soon a third

It's noisy world, it's a noisy world, it's a noisy world

My cat came in, she’d been out all night
Jumped on the dog and they started to fight
Down on the farm they were milking the cows
Little piglets were milking the sows

It's noisy world, it's a noisy world, it's a noisy world

Went to the bathroom to wash my hair
Made a few noises while | was there
Down to the kitchen for a cup of tea

Whistling kettle and whistling me

It's noisy world, it’'s a noisy world, it’'s a noisy world

Woke up the kids at a quarter to seven
My son he’s six and my daughter’s eleven
They woke up the baby and he wasn’t too happy
Started to cry when | changed his nappy

It's a smelly world, and a noisy world, it's a noisy world

Hear the radio blare, hear the traffic roar
Someone banging on the bathroom door
All of this started with a little bird
Let’s give thanks to the Lord for a noisy world

It's noisy world, it's a noisy world, it's a noisy world

Evening comes and things slow down
Silence creeps across the town
I’'m feeling tired, I'm feeling calm
Then there goes my neighbour’s oversensitive car alarm



And it woke up the dog and the cats and the cow
And the little baby and the piglet and sows
The loudest noise that you ever heard
Why it even woke up that little bird

Give thanks to the Lord, give thanks to the Lord
for a noisy world
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