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 Everyone thinks I’m going crazy
I’ve lost my marbles and gone insane
Maybe I should be put in the county zoo
Just because I like something gooey and squishy
Chewy and mishy, yellow and runny
Listen to my story and you may like it too

Chorus
Cuz I like mustard pancakes
Give me those Mustard Pancakes
Stack ‘em up one two three four five on a plate
Oh they’re great
Give me those mustard pancakes
Well you may think I’m nuts
But I think they’re great

Well it started last month when my brother Johnny
Put mustard in the syrup jar instead of honey
And hid behind the stove to see what I would do
But he was speechless, he was breathless, he couldn’t believe it 
I put the mustard on and started eating
The joke was on him not me I’m telling you

Chorus

 Next time someone’s fixin’ you pancakes
You say, “please pass the mustard” And if they start to shake
And beg you not to eat my favorite food
You can say  well don’t knock it until you try it 
You know it’s better than ice cream and apple pie
Come on have a bite you’ll love it I’m telling you

Chorus 


