
Yapadap crapadap.

Does anybody still believe nowadays that silence is golden?

Nonsense fae numpties is aw I hear spoken; 
blethers fae blockheids that’s no worth a docken. 
     Yapadap, crapadap, without significance; 
     Yapadap, crapadap without a word o sense!

Simple sweet silence I wuid hae preferred, 
but awbody nooadays has tae be heard. 
     Yapadap, crapadap…etc.

What will ye get if ye turn on the telly? 
Insight an common sense? Not on yer nelly! 
     Yapadap, crapadap…etc.

What will ye get if ye turn tae the papers? 
Screeds aboot bampots, their japes an their capers! 
     Yapadap, crapadap…etc.

It comes tae mind that we maybe hae need o a 
strict blanket ban shuttin doon social media. 
     Yapadap, crapadap…etc.

Truly, ma fellow man’s daein ma heid in! 
It’s silence an solitude noo that I’m needin. 
     Yapadap, crapadap…etc.

Off tae a desert isle let me be ferried 
wi nocht but the seagull’s cry tae ma lugs cairried. 
     Yapadap, crapadap…etc.


