
SCOOTER-MAN
(To the tune of the 1960's Spider-man cartoon theme song)

Scooter-man, Scooter-man, 
Rides wherever his scooter can.
Scoots to work everyday;
Though, it's 30 miles each way.
Look out, here comes the Scooter-man.

Is he safe? Listen, Bud,
He would like to keep all his blood.
Can he turn, on a dime?
If he takes lots of time.
Hey there, there goes the Scooter-man.

In the hot day light
When he sets out to ride,
He will gear up right
Just in case there's a slide.

Scooter-man, Scooter-man,
Careful, vigilant Scooter-man,
Street respect? He's ignored.
Safety is his reward.
To him, riding safe isn't a hang up.
Always avoiding a bang-up,
You'll find the Scooter-man!
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