
We are the Spooos
Down in the ooze
We sit and muse

As upon life we cruise
Everyday for evermore

 
It may seem obtuseIt may seem obtuse
We need no excuse

It’s the life that we choose
Everyday for evermore
We do our chores

 
We are the Spooos
How do you do?How do you do?
And you grew
In the ooze
Just like me! 

 
Coz we are the Spooos

You see! 
  

You may think us fools
Just simple goo

But the Spooos know the truth
We were here when life began

We’re in everyone! 
  

WWe are the Spooos
How do you do?
And you groove
In the ooze
Just like me! 

 
Coz we are the Spooos

YYou see!
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