
Bombay Rock 

Lyrics by Sue Beckett and Stu Brewer 
Music by Stu Brewer 

Chorus 

Let's do the Bombay Rock, 
Clap your hands to the Bombay Rock,  
All sing the Bombay Rock, 
Stomp your feet to the Bombay Rock. 

Verse 1 

Bombay is a pussycat, 
He's fluffy and he's smart, 
He's very good at doing tricks,  
And he always plays his part.  
He'll sit, high five, jump up high, 
He'll dance and lie down flat, 
But in return he likes a treat,  
And really that is that,  
He's fluffy, he's not fat! 

Chorus 

Let's do the Bombay Rock, 
Clap your hands to the Bombay Rock, 
All sing the Bombay Rock, 
Stomp your feet to the Bombay Rock. 
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Verse 2 

Bombay's very playful, 
He loves to climb up trees,  
He crawls along the branches, 
And loves to play with leaves.  
He runs around the garden,  
And finally comes back,  
But in return he likes a treat,  
And really that is that,  
He's fluffy, he's not fat!  

Chorus 

Let's do the Bombay Rock, 
Clap your hands to the Bombay Rock,  
All sing the Bombay Rock,  
Stomp your feet to the Bombay Rock. 
Let's do the Bombay Rock, 
Clap your hands to the Bombay Rock,  
All sing the Bombay Rock,  
Stomp your feet to the Bombay Rock. 
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