MAYDAY

Thank you for flying LQR Airways.

In the very likely case of an emergency, put your heads between your knees and kiss your bums goodbye.

What the hell got in your head when you got on this plane

You never got the notion that it might be quite a strain

and there is just no telling how this flight is gonna end

or what the speed of falling is when we finally land

Mayday, mayday, the smoke is getting thicker

Mayday, mayday, the captain ’s sloshed on liquor

Why the hell did I decide that flying is my game

when I can’t even ride a bike without insurance claims

and now it seems quite likely that we’ll all go up in flames

when you see the gates of hell, well you ‘ve got me to blame

Mayday, mayday, the smoke is getting thicker...

This is your purser speaking. At this moment we would like to inform you that flying LQR Airways may not have been such a good idea after all. 
We apologise for any inconvenience.

An Arab in the backseat is slowly turning white

He’s precious plan is pointless if I cause him to ignite

A steward started crying and calling for his Mum

The Arab in the toilet is fiddling with his bomb

Mayday, mayday, the smoke is getting thicker...

Brigde:
It’s not the first time air travel ends up bloody



It was the case with Lynyrd, Patsy, John and Buddy

I am leaving on a jetplane

Pretty pretty pretty pretty Peggy Sue  uh-oh!

I fall to pieces

Lord knows why I took this plane

Mayday, mayday, the smoke is getting thicker...

I realise that all this mayhem may be caused by me

we’re going down, we’re gonna drown, I’m drunk as I can be

One of my manoeuvres already took a wing

and even in my cockpit I can hear the people sing:

Mayday, mayday, the smoke is getting thicker

Mayday, mayday, the ground is nearing quicker

Mayday, mayday, I’m gonna need a vicar

Mayday, mayday, the captain ’s sloshed on - CRASH!!
