
 

WIND & THE WILLOWS 

SONG LYRICS 

 

“SPRING” 

 

WE DIG AND WE BURROW 

WE BUILD AND WE NEST 

FROM SUNRISE TO SUNSET 

WE WORK WITHOUT REST 

 

(ANIMALS) 

OUR SENSES ARE HEIGHTENED 

THERE’S MAGIC OCCURRING 

 

(ALL) 

WHEREVER YOU TURN 

WATCH THE COUNTRYSIDE STIRRING 

 

(MOLE) 

Drat and bother, bother and drat! Hang Spring cleaning. 

 

(ANIMALS) 

SPRING, SPRING 

SEASON OF HOPE 

BIRDS START TO SING, BIRDS START TO SING 

SPRING 

WATCH THE WORLD WAKE 

HEDGEROW AND FIELD 

RIVER AND LAKE 

 



 

(MOLE AND ANIMALS) 

SPRING 

RENEWAL AND CHEER 

SPRING, THE MOST JOYOUS TIME OF THE YEAR 

SPRING, THE MOST JOYOUS (JOYOUS) 

TIME (TIME) OF THE YEAR 

SPRING 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

“AMAZING MR TOAD” 

 

 

DID YOU SEE THAT THUNDERBOLT 

CAREERING DOWN THE STREET? 

DID YOU SEE THAT HANDSOME CHAP 

IN THE DRIVING SEAT? 

MOTOR AND AMPHIBIAN 

A MOVING WORK OF ART 

IT’S AS IF THEY’RE BOTH DESIGNED 

TO NEVER BE APART 

 

THE LEATHER’S REAL 

THE CHASSIS’S STEEL 



 

BUT WHO IS THAT DASHING FELLOW 

SAT BEHIND THE WHEEL? 

 

IT’S MISTER TOAD, POOP POOP 

TOAD, POOP POOP 

ISN’T HE SPECTACULAR? THE MONARCH OF THE ROAD 

IT’S MISTER TOAD, POOP POOP 

TOAD, POOP POOP 

USING THE VERNACULAR FOLKS CRY “WELL I’LL BE BLOWED” 

IT’S HIGH TIME THAT LAURELS WERE BESTOWED 

ON THAT MODEST MARVEL MISTER TOAD 

 

(PORTIA) 

(holding out an autograph book) 

Mr Toad! My Mum is a massive fan! 

 

(ALL) 

IS IT ANY WONDER 

THAT THE CROWDS ARE TURNING OUT? 

HOPING FOR A GLIMPSE OF HIM 

THOUGH HE WON’T HANG ABOUT 

PEDAL TO THE METAL 

THAT’S HIS MOTTO, THAT’S HIS CREED 

LIVING IN THE FAST LANE 

WITH BOTH ELEGANCE AND SPEED 

 

(TOAD) 

THE CROWDS WILL CRY 

 

(CROWD) 



 

OOH! 

 

(TOAD) 

THE FANS WILL SIGH 

 

(CROWD) 

AAH! 

 

(ALL) 

BUT WHO WAS THAT VISION 

THAT THEY JUST SAW WHIZZING BY? 

 

IT’S MISTER TOAD, POOP POOP 

 

TOAD TOAD, POOP POOP 

 

KINDLY AND CONVIVIAL, WITH 

CHARM IN OVERLOAD IT’S MISTER 

TOAD, POOP POOP, TOAD, POOP 

POOP 

 

NO TIME FOR THE TRIVIAL 

HIS PACE WILL NOT BE 

SLOWED 

SURELY MOTHER NATURE 

MUST HAVE CROWED 

WHEN SHE MADE THAT 

MARVEL MISTER TOAD 

 

(TOAD) 



 

I need more speed! 

 

(OTHER CREATURES) 

TOAD 

 

(TOAD) 

POOP POOP 

 

(OTHER CREATURES) 

TOAD 

 

(TOAD) 

POOP POOP 

 

(ALL) 

ISN’T HE SPECTACULAR? THE MONARCH OF THE ROAD 

 

(TOAD) 

IT’S MISTER TOAD 

 

(ALL) 

POOP POOP 

 

(TOAD) 

TOAD 

 

(ALL) 

POOP POOP 

USING THE VERNACULAR, FOLKS CRY... 

 



 

(TOAD) 

“WELL I’LL BE BLOWED!” 

IT’S HIGH TIME THAT LAURELS WERE BESTOWED 

ON THAT MODEST MARVEL 

 

(TOAD) 

ON THAT MODEST MARVEL 

 

(ALL) 

MISTER TOAD 

 

(TOAD) 

POOP POOP! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

WILDWOODERS 
 

WE’VE HAD ENOUGH OF BEING 
MADE TO FEEL LIKE WE’RE DIVS 
WE’VE HAD ENOUGH OF SEEING 

HOW THE OTHER HALF LIVES 
BUT NOW WE’RE GUARANTEEING 

THERE’S A SMILE ON OUR FACE 
BECAUSE WE’RE ALL AGREEING 

WE BELONG IN THIS PLACE 
OF COURSE WE DON’T CONDONE A 

LIFE OF SERIOUS CRIME 
AND IT’S TOO BAD THE OWNER 

IS AWAY DOING TIME 
HE SEEMS A WILLING DONOR 
AND WE’RE GLAD THAT HE IS 
BECAUSE THIS PLACE IS BONA 

AND IT’S NO LONGER HIS 
WE’RE TAKING OVER THE HALL 

WE GOTTA TASTE FOR THE HIGH LIFE NOW 
HOW THE MIGHTY CAN FALL 

WE’LL SEIZE OUR CHANCE AND WE WON’T KOWTOW 
THE TABLES TURNED AND WE’RE GONNA HAVE A BALL 

GONNA HAVE A BALL 
WE’RE TAKING OVER THE HALL 

 
FOXES 

 
OKAY, IT AIN’T THAT MODERN 

BUT IT’S TERRIBLY POSH 
 

WEASELS 
 

AND WHEN YOUR FUR IS SODDEN 



 

AND YOU NEED A GOOD WASH 
 

STOATS 
 

IT’S LIKE A GIFT FROM GOD ‘N 
ONE WE’RE HAPPY TO OWN 

 
 
 

ALL 
 

COS WE HAVE BEEN DOWNTRODDEN 
FOR AS LONG AS WE’VE KNOWN 
WE’RE TAKING OVER THE HALL 

WE GOTTA TASTE FOR THE HIGH LIFE NOW 
HOW THE MIGHTY CAN FALL 

WE’LL SEIZE OUR CHANCE AND WE WON’T KOWTOW 
THE TABLES TURNED AND WE’RE GONNA HAVE A BALL 

WE’RE TAKING OVER THE HALL 
WE’RE TAKING OVER THE HALL 
WE’RE TAKING OVER THE HALL 

 


