
The Tawny Frogmouth Twist 

 

There’s a new craze starting up in the trees 

Carried on the branches and in the breeze 

It’s only for a certain kind of bird 

If any others try it well they look absurd! 

 

Chorus 

Shake your feathers to the left, then shake them to the right 

Flap your wings together with all of your might 

Move your body side to side, get the gist 

Now you’re doing the Tawny Frogmouth Twist 

 

It’s a night time dance, don’t do it in the day 

That’s when us Frogmouths need to hide away 

We camouflage then as part of a tree 

Until the sun goes down and it’s time to party! 

 

Chorus 

 

When we’re up and moving you can hear us call 

Our oom oom grunt will be heard by all 

Sometimes we add drumming noises to the mix 

But if you hear us buzz you’d better move away quick! 

 

Chorus 

 

We’ve got the looks to add to our moves 

Our silver grey feathers get us in the groove 

Our big wide bill and large yellow eyes 

Can sometimes come as quite a surprise! 

 

Chorus  
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