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In the Gulf of Carpentaria, there’s really nothing scarier, 
Than swimming in a river or a creek. 

‘Cause there’s nothing quite so hideous as a reptile that’s amphibious, 
And he hasn’t had a decent meal for weeks. 

Imagine seeing a log go by when suddenly it winks its eye, 
It could really spoil a pleasant swim. 

Yes, crocodiles have got their place, but preferably not face to face, 
Especially if it’s dinner time for him. 

 
Chorus 

Jaws and teeth, jaws and teeth, 
Keep away ‘cause it’s my belief, 

If you get close enough to see him smile, 
You could finish in the tummy of a crocodile. 

 
If you’re strolling down the riverbank where it’s lush and green and damp, 

You’ll never know if you’ve got company. 
Resist the urge to take a swim, ‘cause chances are if you jump in 

The crocodile is waiting for his tea. 
You’re better staying high and dry, ‘cause crocodiles are very sly, 

Especially in the Northern Territory. 
Don’t forget the golden rule – don’t go swimming in a pool 

Or river where a crocodile might be. 
 

Chorus x 3 
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