
THE OWL BOX ROCKZ! 
 
It's 8 o'clock. 
It's getting dark. 
In front of my computer I park. 
 
Wait patiently 
for Leggs McGee. 
What kind of rodent on the menu will be? 
 
That's Molly there-- 
a-looking fair, 
eating something that is covered with hair. 
 
The owlets too. 
It's quite a zoo. 
I wouldn't miss it--man, I'm telling you! 
 
(Chorus) 
No time for working. 
No time for fun. 
No time for any of my chores to get done. 
-- 
No time for Idol. 
Survivor too. 
I've got some crazy owl watching to do. 
No CSI on the video box. 
Not even Oprah cuz the owl box ROCKS! 
Yeah, the owl box rocks! 
(End Chorus) 



 
McGee has arrived. 
I hear them cry. 
Just another case of Fling & Fly. 
 
Was it squirrel, 
or was it rat? 
I'll spend three hours just debating that. 
 
The owlets horking-- 
pellets galore, 
and then a faceplant on the owl box floor. 
 
Some tasty gophers, 
some rabbits too. 
These little guyz won't even bother to chew! 
 
(Chorus) 
No time for working. 
No time for fun. 
No time for any of my chores to get done. 
-- 
No time for cooking. 
No time to eat. 
I'm leaving everything incomplete. 
But Polez, Tauntz, Dudley and Mockz-- 
They all can tell you that the owl box ROCKS! 
Yeah, the owl box rocks! 
(End Chorus) 
 
Oh no! Not RINGO!!! 
 
(Camera Outtage Interlude): 
The camera's dark, 
Carlos is resetting. 
I'm made aware 
of the life I'm forgetting. 
The dirty dishes 
stacked up to the ceiling, 



My girlfriend left 
saying something 'bout feelings. 
Some unpaid bills 
addressed to occupant. 
Oh my gosh-- 
we've got a new president? 
... 
...cobwebs in the shower... 
  ...they've turned off my power... 
    Now the image is reloading-- 
      my brain is exploding 
        my heart beating faster... 
        my heart beating faster... 
 
    Now the camera's  
    back up in the box, 
    and life is awesome cuz the owl box ROCKS!!! 
    Yeah the owl box rocks! 
(End Interlude) 
 
They're back again-- 
another clutch. 
I guess I won't miss my girlfriend much. 
 
We've got some new friends, 
and ones we knows. 
Two little horkers and a spider named Glowz. 
 
Another three months  
where nothing gets done. 
But I can say "Gee, wasn't this fun?" 
And I was part of it. 
Man don't you love it?       
And I was part of it. 
We all were part of it. 
 
 


