Home Sweet Home

Aint no chords to this dude, but here are the lyrics!

My house is made of chocolate

It's my home sweet home

The roof is made of long strips of toblerone

The windows are of sugar

The walls are made of cake

They're pebbledashed with smarties and 99 flakes

Home Sweet Home, Home sweet Home

Home Sweet Home, Home sweet Home

The bathroom's built of bounty bars

Turned inside out

And when you turn the taps on hot chocolate comes out

I do not have a kitchen

A fridge I do not own

I just eat myself out of house, and home sweet home

I eat myself out of house and home sweet home 
I eat myself out of house and home sweet home

Now I am happy living here

In my edible home

But I cannot move

'Cos I weigh FIFTY STONE !

