
FIX YOUR WAGON 
© Chris Kendall 

 
 

NUTS, BOLTS AND BEARINGS SPOKES ‘N SPROCKETS TOO 
TOOK MY BIKE APART WITH SOME OF DAD’S SHINY TOOLS 

LOST A FEW PARTS AND GOT OIL ON MY SHIRT 
I FIXED MY BIKE SO IT DIDN’T WORK 

 
 

CALLED A BUDDY UP “HELP ME PUT THIS THING BACK TOGETHER” 
BUT HE TIPPED IT OVER AND RIPPED MY SEAT LEATHER 

I ASKED HIM WHAT IT NEEDED TO ROLL AGAIN SOMEDAY 
MY BUDDY THOUGHT THAT IT NEEDED TO BE THROWN AWAY 

 
 

I SHOULD HAVE GIVEN UP BUT KEPT SCROUNGING AROUND 
SOME PARTS FROM MY SISTER’S BIKE THEY WORKED I FOUND 

BUT I STRIPPED A BOLT AND LOST A WASHER IN THE DIRT 
NOW I FIXED TWO BIKES SO NEITHER OF THEM WORK 

 
 

MY SISTER TOLD DAD AND HE REALLY CHEWED ME OUT 
SAID YOU’LL BUY HER A NEW ONE…..FOR CRYING OUT LOUD 

GOT A JOB WORKING IN THE NEXT DOOR NEIGHBOR’S YARD 
BUT WHEN THE MOWER QUIT RUNNING I STARTED TAKING IT APART 

 
 

MOWER HAVE SOME NEAT PARTS BUT I GOT GASOLINE ON MY PANTS 
WHEN DAD PULLED IN THE DRIVEWAY I HAD A CRISIS ON MY HANDS 

WHEN HE WAS THROUGH WITH ME MY BUTT WAS DRAGGIN’ 
I STILL HEAR HIM HOLLERING ”I’M GOING TO FIX YOUR WAGON” 

 


