
Season 3  
 
Original 
 
I close my eyes and I look inside 
And I ask myself, will I be original? 
Can I be original? 
 
Not a pale imitation of a copy 
A reflection of a copy, of a copy 
And I tell myself 
I gotta be original 
 
I want to be your original 
You can be my only original 
So unique that you don’t got to speak,  
’Cause you know that you’re original 
 
I remember it then and I remember it well 
The original taste and the original smell 
I remember the time of the original mind 
 
It’s not just a word that starts with an O 
And ends with an L 
 
I want to be your original 
You can be my only original 
So unique that you don’t got to speak,  
’Cause you know that you’re original 
 
Not a pale imitation of a copy 
A reflection of a copy, of a copy 
 
I look inside and I realize and I know, and I know, and I know, and I know 
 
I want to be your original 
You can be my only original 
So unique that you don’t got to speak,  
’Cause you know, that you’re original 



Strawberry 
 
Yo, Straw to the berry, berry to the straw,  
Carried from my hand through the air to my jaw, 
Straw to the berry, berry to the bite 
Ferry to the stomach with the berry on the right 
 
It’s a berry berry berry special berry,  
Bringing back the straw to my mmmm strawberry 
It’s a berry berry berry special berry,  
Bringing back the straw to my mmmm strawberry 
 
Straw to the berry, berry to the mmmm 
Jawing with my boys, with my berry in my room 
With my berry in my room 
North to the straw, berry to the south,  
Talking about strawberry, sharing word of mouth 
Straw to the east, berry to the west 
Lounging with my strawberry, time to get some rest 
 
It’s a berry berry berry special berry,  
Bringing back the straw to my mmmm strawberry 
It’s a berry berry berry special berry,  
Bringing back the straw to my mmmm strawberry 
 
Berry special berry 
Berry special berry 
Mmm strawberry 
 
S to the straw, berry to the B 
Who ate my strawberry, I know it wasn’t me 
Straw to the berry, berry to the who,  
Who ate my strawberry, they tell me it was you. 
 
(over chorus) Was it you? Was it you Who? Who? 
They tell me it was you. 
 
It’s a berry berry berry special berry,  
Bringing back the straw to my mmmm strawberry 
It’s a berry berry berry special berry,  
Bringing back the straw to my mmmm strawberry 
It’s a berry berry berry special berry,  
Bringing back the straw to my mmmm strawberry 
It’s a berry berry berry special berry,  
Bringing back the straw to my mmmm strawberry 



Rainbow 
 
Let me be your bow, I can be your rainbow 
I can take it slow, tell you where the rain goes 
Everything I know, the colours in a row,  
There and then they go. 
 
I can be your bow, I can be your rainbow 
I can be your bow, I can be your rainbow 
 
I see red as my orange rolls and falls to the floor 
I say yellow for hello, and wave as you walk by my door 
Envy the green that I see, when I look in your eyes 
Don’t feel so blue when the clouds disappear from the sky 
 
I can be your bow, I can be your rainbow 
I can be your bow, I can be your rainbow 
 
Let me be your bow, I can be your rainbow 
I can take it slow, tell you where the rain goes 
Everything I know, the colours in a row,  
There and then they go. 
 
I can be your bow, I can be your rainbow 
I can be your bow, I can be your rainbow 
 
I just blue my chance to fly away 
With you to green land, I really wish, I wish you would stay 
I start to yellow, now orange you glad,  
That I said what I said, in the letters you read? 
 
I can be your bow, I can be your rainbow 
I can be your bow, I can be your rainbow 
 


