Dennis, is that your real hair? 

Dennis oh Dennis, is that your real hair?

Sometimes, Dennis, life is so unfair

You’ve got more than you need but for others, it’s not there

Dennis, is that your real hair?

The ladies love to feel it

You’re like putty in their hands

They’ll even try to steal it

When you say you’re in a band

It’s smooth as silk or honey

It can stand up on its own

And when you’re short of money

You let it out on loan.

Dennis oh Dennis, is that your real hair?

Sometimes, Dennis, life is so unfair

You’ve got more than you need but for others, it’s not there

Dennis, is that your real hair?

Dennis has a mullet 

like no one else I know

But don’t you try to pull it 

when you see him in a show

The punishment may vary

You could be murdered or made lame

Or even far more scary

Have to watch a Watford game

Dennis oh Dennis, is that your real hair?

Sometimes, Dennis, life is so unfair

You’ve got more than you need but for others, it’s not there

Dennis, is that your real hair?

Dennis, is that your real hair?

Dennis, is that your real hair?

