
D A S  M E I N
  S C H M A M P F !

They’ve been here a long time, on our world, 
which might as well be considered theirs as well dontcha know?

Because it ‘tis.

Well now the wee folk and the large folk, 
the invisible folk and the out there folk, 

have been issued a directive, a diktat, an ultimatum 
from their higher power ya might say, that if ya can’t

get off yer arse and do something to help out 
These L.O.S.E.R.S. in their battle against Those 

L.I.A.R.S., a fight the L.O.S.E.R.S. are most likely 
unawares is even goin’ on, then what good are ya lad?

In any case, if you don’t want to be replaced by 
orange orbs, zombies and hobbits, you best be gettin’ to work.

It’s not like ya haven’t had nine hundred years to get the ball rollin’.

What ball ya say?

And that there is a fair question.

    Save the world?
    Sometime after lunch.
    It shall be done.

T h e  A l i e n  B i g f o o t
 G h o s t  &  L e p r e c h a u n  M a n i f e s t o
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