
Employees Must Wash Hands…Before Murder:  SONGS 
 

The Fry Master Song; page 10 
To the tune of “Radioactive” by Imagine Dragons 

 
Verse 1 

He’s King of Fries, 
and swatting flies. 

He thinks he’s the shhhhh… 
and it is no lie. 

He’s the Fry Master,  
of Burgatorium…O o o 

 
Chorus 

[He’s slinging burgers]… 
Steve feels it in his toe. 

The gout will get him before he’s old. 
Welcome to the fast lane. 

Fry Master’s his name. 
Welcome to the fast lane. 
Supersize without shame. 

 
O o o o o, O o o o 

Our food is radioactive, radioactive. 
O o o o o, O o o o 

Our food is radioactive, radioactive. 
 

Verse 2 
In Fry Master mode, 

He's got his fake meat on the side. 
Nutrition is low, 

But there’s nothing ketchup can’t hide! 
 

Chorus 
[He’s slinging burgers]… 
Steve feels it in his toe. 

The gout will get him before he’s old. 
Welcome to the fast lane. 

Fry Master’s his name. 
Welcome to the fast lane. 
Supersize without shame. 

 
O o o o o, O o o o 

Our food is radioactive, radioactive 
O o o o o, O o o o 

Our food is radioactive, radioactive 
 
 

Squirmy the Musical Tapeworm; page 14 & 38 
To the tune of “California Gurls” by Katy Perry 

 
I’m squirmy the musical tapeworm  

And I’ve got a story to tell. 



When I go into your intestine, 
O o o o o 

It all turns out swell! 
 

[dialogue] 
 

A parasite is just like you and me, 
Except they live par-a-sit-i-cal-lee. 

Something you eat only just for you, 
O o o o o 

IS now something for two! 
 

[dialogue] 
 

Here’s a little story about food safety. 
I think it might just save your life. 

Always wash your hands, really, really well. 
O o o o  

And your spoon, fork and knife. 
 

PAGE 38 of Play 
I saw this little ad in the newspaper. 

It says you need a brand new mascot. 
What could be better than a cute tapeworm? 

O o o o 
Who can love every tot! 

 
PAGE 40 of Play 

There’s a tiny, squishy little place for me, 
In your intestines and two kidneys, 

Comfy, cozy and quite delicious too. 
O o o o 

Down deep inside of you! 
 
 

It’s the Greasy Life; page 20 
 

  It’s the greasy life for us. 
It’s the greasy life for us. 

Contamination 
Runs rampant! 

Sanitation 
Ants and nits! 

It’s the greasy life! 
 

 It’s the greasy life for us. 
It’s the greasy life for us. 

Health inspections, 
Failed them all! 

Filthy floors don’t 
Trip and fall! 

It’s the greasy life! 


