
Attila the Hen 
 

D                 C         D               A 
Who is the lady we all love to fear 
    D      A          D 
Attila Attila the hen 
                               C                   D                   A 
Who can with one look reduce grown men to tears 
    D      A          D 
Attila Attila the hen 
 
    G                                D 
Attila don’t flex and Attila don’t bend 
                   C                 D                    A 
Cross her once and I bet you wont do it again 
                  D                            C                           D                A 
She’ll go right down your throat and straight out t’other end 
               D       A             D 
She’s Attila Attila The Hen 
 
 
 Now Attila don’t swear and Attila don’t cuss 
Attila Attila the hen 
But she still makes Ann Widdicome look like a wus 
Attila Attila the hen 
 
 
I wouldn’t resist her it’s best not to try 
Attila Attila the hen 
And when she shouts jump then we all shout how high 
Attila Attila the hen 
 
 
Well she’s getting on but we’re not going to tell her  
Attila Attila the hen 
We’re not sparing her feelings it’s just we’re yeller 
Attila Attila the hen 
 


