The Big Chill

Chorus
The big chill, the big chill.
The big chill, the big chill.

Verse 1

Well, there’s nothing outside but snow and ice,
And the weatherman’s looking for some advice.
The temp’rature’s going very low,

And the wintery winds have started to blow,
Started to blow.

Chorus
The big chill, the big chill.
The big chill, the big chill.

Verse 2

Well, there’s nothing outside but ice and snow,
And the principal’s going to let us go.

With icicles hanging on the trees,

We are certainly in a really big freeze.

Chorus
The big chill, the big chill.
The big chill, the big chill.

Coda (Ending)

The big chill, the big chill,
The big chill, the big chill,
The great big chill!

The big chill!

The big chill!



