
	
  

	
  

The Donkey’s Lament 
(Mary Potter) 

 
	
  
	
  
(Chorus) 
Why does ev’rybody have to hurry? 
Why is ev’rybody rushing round? 
They run around in circles and they don’t get anywhere 
Heehaw! Heehaw! 
 
Why does ev’rybody have to hurry? 
Why is ev’rybody rushing round? 
Why don’t they stop and stand and stare and care for each other? 
Heehaw!  
 
They’re all in a hurry and a scurry and a flurry 
They’re red in the face and they’ve lost their place 
Give me time and I’ll make up my mind 
Slow and steady wins the race 
‘Cos it’s no use rushing down the wrong road 
It may be a rough and long road 
Oh no, oh yeah 
 
(Chorus) 
Why does ev’rybody have to hurry? 
Why is ev’rybody rushing round? 
They run around in circles and they don’t get anywhere 
Heehaw! Heehaw! 
 
Why does ev’rybody have to hurry? 
Why is ev’rybody rushing round? 
Why don’t they stop and stand and stare and care for each other? 
Sister and brother, care for each other 
Heehaw! 
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