
   
 

   
 

Don’t stop me now: 

Tonight 

I'm gonna have myself a real good cry 

I feel like I’m gonna die 

And the rats, they’re heading to park bar  

Yeah! 

I'm floating around 

Like isoprene? 

 

So please stop it now, please stop it 

'Cause I'm not having a good time, not having a 

good time  

 

I'm a research rat trying not to cry 

Like a student defying potential vorticity 

I'm a radiosonde flying by 

Like Dr Pete Inness 

I'm gonna fail, crash, burn  

There's no saving me 

 

I’m running out of time, yeah  

24 hours, and I’m coming up on my deadlines 

I'm working through the depth of night 

I wanna make a poster ready for EGU 

 

Don't stop me now 

I'm having such a bad time 

I'm having a mare 

Want coffee now 

I'm pinging off the caffeine 

My pants might turn brown  

 

Can't type up 

(I do not have the time) 

Please stop it 

(My heart’s having a bad time) 

It really won’t stop at all! 

 

I’m SSH-ing on my way to RACC 

I'm on a coding course 

I’m with purple jane 

And I’m not learning git 

My NoMachine’s ready to upload 

And my PC is  

about to-oh-oh-oh-oh-oh explode 

 

I'm burning through my stipend  

Two thousand per week 

That's why they call me Mister Overdraft 

I'm spending like I’m bloody daft 

I never cook I always order takeaway food 

 

Please stop it 

I’m tired 

So tired 

Hey, hey, hey! 

More coffee 

I’m wired 

Ooh, ooh, ooh 

[I like it!] 

 

Don't stop me 

Don't stop me 

Making good time, good time 



   
 

   
 

Don't stop me 

Don't stop me 

 

[Guitar solo] 

 

Oh, I'm burning through my RAM, yeah! 

Two hundred degrees 

Ho-ow's my productivity so high? 

Look at this, Teten’s applies 

Gonna tuck into this very yummy ragu (Hey, hey) 

 

Don’t stop me now 

I'm having such a good time 

I'm loving met ball 

Don’t stop me now 

if you wanna have a good time 

And go on pub crawl 

 

Don’t stop it (now) 

I'm having a good time (Hey, hey) 

Don’t stop it (now) 

I'm having a good time 

I don’t wanna stop at all 

  



   
 

   
 

Come on Eileen  
Poor old Linguini 

His maths is bad and his coding worse 

Struggling along in fluid dynamics 

But Remi’s here 

Bright faced and full of hope 

  

You're bad (you're bad at) 

Research (researching) 

The acronyms go on forever 

AMOC, ENSO, PV, NAO 

But it’s Not An Oscillation 

  

Come on, Remi, oh, I think that he means 

For this paper, you’ll do everything 

You’ll do the code, and you’ll do the plots 

And the writing, oh come on, Remi 

   

Stood out from your peers 

Their grades are sunk in exam marks 

They're resigned to what their fate is 

But not you (no, never) 

No, not you (no, never) 

You are far too young and clever 

(Remember) 

 

Keen bean, bu-sy bee, eager beaver 

Remi, you're going to work forever 

  

Come on, Remi, oh, I think that he means 

For this paper, you’ll do everything 

You’ll do the code, and you’ll do the plots 

And revisions, oh come on, Remi 

All of the time, and all of the work 

And no credit, oh come on, Remi 

  

Come on, Remi, the undergrat 

Come on, Remi, the under(grat) 

Brownnosed Linguini, you are a weenie 

Oh, Remi 

  

Said 

Come on, Remi, 

The undergrat, can’t you see, 

And can’t you feel, 

 

The dangers of losing your work to,  

Linguini? 

Oh, Keen bean, busy bee, eager beaver 

 

Come on, Remi, oh, I think that he means 

For this paper, you’ll do everything 

You’ll do the code, and you’ll do the plots 

And the writing, oh come on, Remi 

Come on, Remi, oh, I think that he means 

For this paper, you’ll do everything 

You’ll do the code, and you’ll do the plots 

And the writing, oh come on, Remi 

 

 

 

 

 

 



   
 

   
 

The Middle: 

Hey,  

Don't stress yourself out yet 

It’s been one week since you started,  

your project 

You’ll do your best,  

Do everything you can 

And still you’ll worry what your supervisors, 

Are gonna say 

You’re in your first year 

Linguini, you should write Sappo ‘mail 

Everyday you should take coffee breaks 

Everyday, everyday coffee breaks, alright 

 

Hey, are your modules great? 

I don’t care but will you come along 

to the pub crawl? 

Leave your work, 

Go to the SCR, 

Then you can demean yourself, 

At purple turt 

You’re in your first year 

Linguini, you should be at food market 

Sample paella man and bagel man, 

Sample paella man and bagel man (bagel) 

 

You’re in your first year 

Linguini, you should play laser tag 

Scenario meetings playing mini golf, 

BBQs, fresh pizza, and shuffleboard, alright 

(guitar solo) 

Hey, start with your first MC  

It's only in your head you’re sprinting straight  

From day one 

Just do your best,  

Do everything you can 

And don't you worry bout what everyone is 

gonna say 

 

You’re in your first year 

Linguini, you should march to Park House 

Every week Sappo starts at 2pm 

Earlier, earlier, ev’ry week, alright 

You’re in your first year 

Linguini, you should write Sappo ‘mails 

Everyday you should take coffee breaks 

Everyday, everyday coffee breaks (alright) 

 

  



   
 

   
 

Money Money Money:  

I code all night, I sleep all day to meet deadlines 

I have to make 

Ain't it sad? 

And still there never seems to be a single good 

grade left for me 

That's too bad 

As revenge I have a plot 

If I stole me the money pot 

I wouldn't have to work at all, I'd fool around 

with aerosols 

 

Money, money, money 

For tea and coffee 

In the rich rat's lounge 

Yummy yummy yummy 

Biscuits in tummy 

In the rich rat's lounge 

Aha-ahhhh-ahhhhh-ahhhhh 

All the teas I can brew 

Now I have a little money 

It's a rich rat's world 

It's a rich rat's world 

 

A pot like that is hard to find but I can't get it off 

my mind 

Ain't it sad? 

And if there’s funding there for me, there’s 

nothing left for some coffee  

That's too bad 

So we must leave, I'll have to run 

To Lyle Block or the Three Tuns 

We stole a fortune in a heist, our lives are gonna 

be so nice 

 

Money, money, money 

For tea and coffee 

In the rich rat's lounge 

Yummy yummy yummy 

Biscuits in tummy 

In the rich rat's lounge 

Aha-ahhhh-ahhhhh-ahhhhh 

All the teas I can brew 

Now I have a little money 

It's a rich rat's world 

It's a rich rat's world 

  



   
 

   
 

500 miles: 
When I’m writing, yeah, I know I'm gonna be 

I'm gonna be the rat who’s writing next to you 

JASMINs not down, so I know I’m gonna be 

I'm gonna be the rat who's coding on sci2 

And if I’m plotting, yeah, I know I'm gonna be   

I'm gonna be the rat who plots 2PVU 

And when I’m ready, well, I know I'm gonna be 

I'm gonna be the rat who submits to RAGU 

 

[Chorus] 

But I would write five hundred lines 

And I would write five hundred more 

Just to be the rat who wrote a thousand 

Lines to get this paper through 

 

[Verse 2] 

Let’s start workin', cuz, I know I'm gonna be 

I'm gonna be the rat who working hard with you 

And when the reviews, come in for the work I do 

I'll pass almost every comment on to you 

When I replot (When I replot), oh, I know I'm 

gonna re 

I'm gonna replot every tephigram to skew 

And if I go on, well, I know I'm gonna go 

I'm gonna go on phd-ing all anew 

 

 

[Chorus] 

But I would write five hundred lines 

And I would write five hundred more 

Just to be the rat who wrote a thousand 

Lines to get this paper through 

 

[Post-Chorus] 

Da-da da da etc 

[1 bar verse intro] 

[Verse 3] 

When I'm almost, there, I know I'm gonna be 

I'm gonna be the rat with almost a breakthrough 

And when I'm dreamin', well, I know I'm gonna 

dream 

I'm gonna dream about a future avenue 

When I walk out (When I walk out), well, I know 

I'm gonna be 

I'm gonna be the rat thats coming home to you 

And when I return (when I return), yes, I know 

I'm gonna be 

I'm gonna be the rat with a paper debut 

I'm gonna be the rat with a paper debut 

 

[Chorus] 

But I would write five hundred lines 

And I would write five hundred more 

Just to be the rat who wrote a thousand 

Lines to get this paper through 

 

Da-da da da etc 

  



   
 

   
 

HOT TO GO (HOSKINS): 

Five, two 

Five, two, eight line 

 

I could be the one in the next edition 

Papers in my head, but I want submission 

I don't want the world, just synoptic scale 

Love a stratus cloud, but I hate contrails 

 

Nature, do you like this piece? 

I wrote it so you'd publish me 

It's like the beauty of QGPV 

In the upper courgette stream, upper courgette 

stream 

 

H-O-S-K-I-N-S 

Put your research to the test, 

A thesis written by a pest, 

Write it quick, avoid the stress 

H-O-S-K-I-N-S 

Put your research to the test, 

A thesis written by a pest 

H-O-S-K-I-N-S 

 

H-O-S-K-I-N-S 

Brian Hoskins is the best, 

H-O-S-K-I-N-S 

Brian Hoskins is the best 

 

Started my degree as my cohort misfit 

I tried not to care, bout my low H index 

Literature review, but it needs citations, 

No one quotes a rat without publications 

 

Nature, do you like this piece? 

I wrote it so you'd publish me 

It's like the beauty of QGPV 

In the upper courgette stream, upper courgette 

stream 

 

H-O-S-K-I-N-S 

Put your research to the test, 

A thesis written by a pest, 

Write it quick, avoid the stress 

H-O-S-K-I-N-S 

Put your research to the test, 

A thesis written by a pest 

H-O-S-K-I-N-S 

 

H-O-S-K-I-N-S 

Brian Hoskins is the best, 

H-O-S-K-I-N-S 

Brian Hoskins is the best 

H-O-S-K-I-N-S 

Brian Hoskins is the best, 

H-O-S-K-I-N-S 

Brian Hoskins is the best 

 

 

 


