
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 
 

In a town called Party City 

There aren’t any people older than fifty. 

On Sunday you watch TV and game all day, 

But on Monday and Tuesday you do more than play. 

You go to stores to buy new clothing, 

But that is not the only thing, 

On Wednesday night you go to the disco 

With food and drinks and things that glow. 

People think Thursday is a day to walk on the shore, 

But I think it’s a day to party more. 

On Friday I usually take a rest, 

When everyone is quiet, that’s the best. 

On Saturday we make some big campfires, 

And we burn some stuff like very old tyres. 

That’s the usual week in a town called Party City, 

Where there aren’t any people older than fifty. 

 

 
  

 

 


