
Punk Rock Grandpa (Pogo a Go-Go)

I’m the punk rocker grandpa
I still go to all the shows
I’m the punk rocker grandpa
Sometimes my neon Mullet glows

While your takin teenage pictures and your blowin bubble gums
I’ll be moshing hard and shouting at the top of my lungs
And then I pogo pogo pogo pogo grandpa

Pogo-a-go-go
Pogo-a-go-go
Pogo-a-go-go
Pogo-a-go-go

Pogo-a-go-go
Po po go
I’m the po po po po po po punk rock grandpa

I‘m the punk rocker grandpa
And I’m instigating shit
I‘m the punk rocker grandpa
The berserker of the pit

While your tryin to look cool or maybe out on a first date
I’ll be covered in Jack Daniel’s callin everybody „mate“
Then I pogo pogo pogo pogo grandpa

Pogo-a-go-go
Pogo-a-go-go
Pogo-a-go-go
Pogo-a-go-go

Pogo-a-go-go
Po po go
I’m the po po po po po po punk rock grandpa
I’m the po po po po po po punk rock grandpa
I’m the po po po po po po punk rock grandpa


