
Foodbanks  Song (starts A to G) 
(Tune: the Italian song Funiculi Funicula) 
  
Food Banks, Food Banks – how can it be? 
Children living in awful poverty: 
No socks, no coats, no food, no hopes, no learning for them all. 
The tide has turned, three million kids are up against the wall 
  
Food Banks, Food Banks – how can it be? 
It’s a shame on the 21st century: 
A child starves now, can’t see ahead, feels sick all day at school. 
The teacher’s shamed. She knows that bankers' bellies are all full.   
  
Food Banks, Food Banks – how can it be? 
Children living in awful poverty. 


