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Well, I woke up this morning, I was lookin’ for romance

Got a shock when I found out, that I didn’t have no pants

I threw a towel ‘round my waist, and I went down to SAORI

I wove myself some trousers that reflected all my glory

It’s the kind of weaving anybody can do

And when I say anybody, I mean even you,

And yo’ mamma too

[CHORUS]

SAORI, SAORI, sit yourself down at that loom – BOOM!

It’s the kind of weaving anybody can do

And when I say anybody, I mean even you,

And yo’ father-in-law too

Well, I went down to SAORI, grabbed some colors off the shelf

The teacher say to me, “Honey, go and weave thyself”

I had no clue, what she was talking about

But when I sat down at that loom, man I sure found out

It’s the kind of weaving anybody can do

And when I say anybody, I mean even you,

And yo’ great-grandma too [CHORUS]
Now when it came to art or handcraft, I was never very strong
But with SAORI I can make it up, as I go along

I’ve found my creativity, with SAORI it’s a cinch

I’m a genius like Leonardo DaVinch

It’s the kind of weaving anybody can do

And when I say anybody, I mean even you,

And yo’ nephew too [CHORUS]

So let’s weave, everybody, and I mean even you

And yo’ little… dog… too!

