
It's Your Skeleton 
Iain Gilmour 

Verse 1 

What's the reason we're not a watery lump? 
Blobbing ev'rywhere like a pink fleshy flump? 
What's the part of you where vital organs are hung?               
Where muscles are attached or you couldn't run. 
It is all your bones: two hundred and six, 
Light and strong, if they break then they will fix,                            
Scary movies use them when you need to scream. 

Chorus 

It's your skeleton, 
Helps you move along, 
Creates cells for your blood. 
Makes you short or tall, 
And less vun'rable, 
Safe from bruises and thuds. 
It's your skeleton, 
Like a pelican, 
Really does fit the bill. 
Phalanges to skull, 
It's a miracle, 
Celebrate it we will.  

Verse 2 

Cranium and the mandible make the skull, 
Sternum scapula under the clavicle. 
Rib cage and spinal column as down we go, 
Down to your pelvic girdle as Elvis would know. 
Femur is at the top of both your legs, 
Fibula and the tibia are next, 
Metatarsals are bones that are in your feet. 
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Chorus 

It's your skeleton, 
Helps you move along, 
Creates cells for your blood. 
Makes you short or tall, 
And less vuln'rable, 
Safe from bruises and thuds. 
It's your skeleton, 
Like a pelican, 
Really does fit the bill. 
Phalanges to skull, 
It's a miracle, 
Celebrate it we will.  

Verse 3 

Humerus is the big bone in your arm, 
Ulna and radius make your forearm, 
Metacarpals are bones that are in your hands. 

Chorus 
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