
 

	
Chair	Rodeo	

	
Verse	1	
You're	itching	to	roam,	and	you	can't	keep	your	seat,	
But	the	teacher	keeps	scolding	to	stay	off	your	feet.	
So,	you're	in	for	this	recess	in	your	hard	wooden	chair,	
But	your	seat	bucks	you	off	like	a	wild	bronco	mare.	
	
Chorus:	
Ride	'em.	Ride	'em	the	bucking	gray	chair,	
As	it	kicks	up	its	legs,	tossing	you	in	the	air.	
If	you	can't	keep	your	seat,	get	ready	to	go.	
Join	the	wild	recess	ride,	of	the	chair	rodeo.	
	
Verse	2	
Circle	up	the	desks;	saddle	up	for	the	ride.	
Your	chair	start	to	spin;	it	slides	side	to	side.	
It	bounces	and	bucks	and	tries	to	throw	you,	
But	you	raise	an	arm	high	and	shout,	"Yahoo!"	
	
Chorus:	
	
Music	
	
Verse	3	
At	last,	your	chair's	broke,	as	the	class	files	in,	
But	you	stay	in	your	seat	as	lessons	begin.	
You're	in	control,	you	are	going	to	show,	
You've	won	the	top	prize	at	the	chair	rodeo.	
	
Chorus:	
	
Chorus	repeat:		
	
	


