
Birds of a Feather 

(Jeff Greb) 

 

I’d like to be a chicken 

Running around 

Without a head 

I’d just be a cock 

Cock on the walk 

Cock on the run 

Little red rooster 

Without a head 

Running around 

 

I’d like to be a turkey 

Looking straight up 

Mouth wide open 

Drown in the rain 

Sing in the rain 

Water on the brain 

Domesticated turkey 

Mouth wide open 

Looking straight up 

 

I’d like to be a parrot 

Squawking at you 

Got me a perch 

I want a cracker 

Southern cracker 

Southern right cross 

Got me a pirate 

Got me a perch 

Squawking at you 

 

Vulture eye 

Vulture eye (looking at you) 

Vulture eye (looking at you) 

Vulture eye 


