
Food Glorious Food 

 

Is it worth the waiting for, we can’t bear it any more-we’re hungry and we want school dinner! 

Every day we say our prayer – going last just isn’t fair, still we have to wait for school dinner! 

 

How can we ask to go straight into lunch? 

Can we beg, can we borrow, or cadge? 

But there's nothing to stop us from getting a thrill 

When we all close our eyes and imagine-- 

 

Food, glorious food, hot sausage and mustard! 

While we're in the mood, cold jelly and custard! 

We don’t want to wait much more – the worst is not knowing 

All the others have had their lunch; can we go in?! 

 

Food Glorious food, we're anxious to try it 

Chips on a Friday, our favourite diet 

Just picture a great big steak; fried roasted or stewed 

Oh food! Wonderful food! Marvellous food! (wait) 

Glorious- food! 


