7 Bog Women Went A-Wondering
(Sung to the tune of “The Ants Go Marching 2 by 2”)

By Rosheen O’Fayh

7 Bog women went a-wondering

Hellooo, hellooo

Down to the lake one soggy night

Hellooo, hellooo

They started drinking Alize, and talking and laughing the night away

Oh, 7 Bog women went a-wondering

Hellooo, hellooo

They passed a camp of ill-repute

Hellooo, hellooo

And stopped to have a drink by the gate

Hellooo, hellooo

Above the gate was such a sight, a baby’s arm holding an apple tight

Oh, 7 Bog women went a-wondering

Hellooo, hellooo

They wondered on to Mardi gras
Hellooo, hellooo

To see what all the fuss was about

Hellooo, hellooo

It was such a hassle to get in, that I don’t think we’ll ever do it again

Oh, 7 Bog women went a-wondering

Hellooo, hellooo

On to the next party we did walk

Hellooo, hellooo

And came upon a game of chance

Hellooo, hellooo

The object was to ring a penis and man, oh man, you should have seen us

Oh, 7 Bog women went a-wondering

Hellooo, hellooo

Then the night begins to blur

Hellooo, hellooo

We finished off our last 2 bottles

Hellooo, hellooo

We met a shysti bastard down by the lake, who said he was 21, but I think it was fake

Oh, 7 Bog women went a-wondering

Hellooo, hellooo

We continued on our merry way

Hellooo, hellooo

When up ahead we heard a strange sound

Hellooo…. Hellooo?
As we crept closer, we heard a yip, yipping

“Get him, Girls”, decreed Aelfra, as she was sipping

Oh, 7 Bog women went a-wondering

Hellooo, hellooo

The fox took off in a hurry

Hellooo, hellooo

We all decided he was a furry

Hellooo, hellooo

It took Augusta to catch him, after breaking a rib…and sadly…that isn’t a fib

Oh, 7 Bog women went a-wondering

Hellooo, hellooo

We finished all our alcohol

Hellooo, hellooo

But we weren’t ready to call it a night

Hellooo, hellooo

Tali and Rosheen crept back into camp, stole 3 bottles, a coronet and knocked over a lamp

Oh, 7 Bog women went a-wondering

Hellooo, hellooo

During the night, Aelfra found a Herald

Hellooo, hellooo

Her name is Roxanne, and she was confused

Hellooo, hellooo

The Bread Mistress Aelfra, in her Yeasty Goodness, decreed it was damp, and we should return to camp

Oh, 7 Bog women went a-wondering

Hellooo, hellooo

We entered camp well after midnight

Hellooo, hellooo

To find the men up waiting for us

Hellooo, hellooo

We were told later they weren’t gonna miss it…7 women, 6 bottles…but we’ll never admit it!

Oh, 7 Bog women went a-wondering

Hellooo, hellooo!

