
Iguanas in a mess



Verse 1
I’m a lizard and I’m lounging in the forest canopy.
I like basking, so I’m asking: can’t you see 
Why I don’t go near the ground 
Where there’s danger to be found?
I’m a lizard and I’m lounging in a tree.



Refrain
Don’t mess with a mess of chilled iguanas.
Strong jaws, sharp teeth, tail like a whip.
Don’t mess with a mess of chilled iguanas.
Strong jaws, sharp teeth, tail like a whip.
Don’t mess! Don’t mess!



Verse 2

I love living in the tropics ‘cause my blood runs cool.

I’m laid back, but I ain’t nobody’s fool.

Eyes as sharp as tacks, 

I’m safe from all attacks,

I love living in the tropics ‘cause I’m cool!


