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There's a great sensational wonder today we know, 

Everyone is talking and fooling with radio, 

It's a wireless telephone,  

I just bought one of my own, 

Now I sit at home and hear them dish the dirt. But 

 

(CHORUS) 

All that I can hear is tss-ss-ss-ss-ss-ss-s-ss-ss, 

Buzzing in my ear is tss-ss-ss-ss-ss-ss-s-ss-ss, 

Sounds like wild cat hisses, 

But it's boys and misses, 

Making silly wishes,  

Xxxxx 

 

 

Have you noticed when you are tuning on cutting in, 

You can hear the dos and dahes all butting in? 

Bedtime stories, then a song,  

Music, gossip, all day long,  

All at once the thing goes wrong, 

And then the fun begins. For 

 

(CHORUS) 

 

 


