Buddy B. Goode

Open with lead
Way down in Louisiana, down in New Orleans,

There lives a sportscaster name of Buddy D.

He used to travel with the Saints players every game.

Till fat John Mechom kicked him off the plane.

He never ever learned to really speak that well,

But still they gave him a job at W-W-L.

Chorus:
Well go….go Buddy go……go…go…..go buddy go…go…go


Go Buddy go….I say….go go…..I say…on W-W-L

Well he has a little problem saying player's names,

He's glad he drafted Ricky and not EG  ER  IN  James.

We knew he was in trouble back in 83,

When he had a little trouble saying DOM  BROS KI.

But we listen to his show each and every night,

Because no matter how he says it…he always gets it right……Chorus

Lead solo X 2
Then it happen one year the Saints went 5 & 0.

And all the Squirrels were talking about the superbowl.

And on the "Point After" Buddy would profess,

If they make the Superbowl….I'm gonna wear a dress.

But a regular dress maker would not do

We need a tent maker, so they called Abdul………..Chorus

End with solo
