
Sweet Botley Road - Lyrics 

 

Where it began, 

Well it began in Eynsham 

And now you're mayor of Botley Road 

That old Rat's gone 

The shops are all out of danger 

Alice and Dick becoming one 

 

Hands, touching hands 

Reaching out, touching me, touching you 

 

Sweet Botley Road 

West Oxford is just so good 

Sweet Botley Road 

West Oxford is just so good 

 

Where it began, 

Well it began in Eynsham 

And now you're mayor of Botley Road 

That old Rat's gone 

The shops are all out of danger 

Alice and Dick becoming one 

 

Hands, touching hands 

Reaching out, touching me, touching you 

 

Sweet Botley Road 

West Oxford is just so good 

Sweet Botley Road 

West Oxford is just so good 

 

 

 


