
6. “Robin in the Hood” 
 

(From the musical "Robin in the Hood", music and lyrics by Bob Janas, copyright © 2006) 
 

Alan:  Hearken to me, one and all, ye peasant and ye serf 
I’ll tell you of a bold outlaw who’s risen on your turf 
He bears a longbow made of yew, a strong bow, stout and good 
His eye is keen, his heart is true; they call him Robin Hood 
 
There was a knight, Sir Guy of Gisbourne 
The meanest man ‘twas ever born 
An evil dude, and duly sworn 
To make ev’ry Saxon mother mourn 
 
Robin Hood, he heard the buzz 
About what this nasty Norman does 
And Robin said, “I think it’s time 
Look out, Sir Guy, your ass is mine!” 
 
Sir Guy was passin’ through the wood 
When along came good ol’ Robin Hood 
He told Sir Guy just what was what 
Started kickin’ his big fat Norman butt 
 
He took Sir Guy down to Pox-on-Yew 
Dressed in rags, to get his due 
He made him kneel in a shirt of hair 
And beg for mercy from the people there 
 

Singers: Robin in the Hood! 
Alan:  And in the wood 
Singers: Robin in the Hood! 
All: He’s Robin Hood! 
Singers: Robin in the Hood! 
Alan: This dude is good 
Singers: Robin in the Hood! 
All: He’s Robin Hood! 

 
Alan:  Now, Robin, he’s no common thief 

He’s big and strong beyond belief 
There’s no swordsman he can’t beat 
Nor bowman, too, his aim is sweet 
 
He makes the Normans’ blood run cold 
But for you he’s got a heart of gold 
He robs the rich folk on the go 
Gives it all to the poor folk, don’t you know 
 

Alan:  Robbin’ from the rich 
Peasants: Yeah, rob the rich! 
Alan:  Givin’ to the poor 
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Peasants: That’s us for sure! 
Alan:  That’s his game, his claim to fame 
  Ev’ry Saxon homey’s gonna know his name 
 
Peasants: Robin in the Hood! 
Alan:  And in the wood 
Peasants: Robin in the Hood! 

He’s Robin Hood! 
Peasants: Robin in the Hood! 
Alan: This dude is good 
Peasants: Robin in the Hood! 
All: He’s Robin Hood! 
 
Alan: When those Norman taxes you can't pay 

Robin Hood is showin' you the way 
Saxons one and all when you hear his call 

Alan/Singers: Rise up, rise up and seize the day 
 
Alan:  So when you’re feelin’ low and stressed 

‘Cause you can’t take bein’ so oppressed 
There’s no need to feel depressed 
Robin Hood’s gonna do his best 
 
He’ll whack the Normans upside the head 
Make ‘em all wish that they were dead 
You can, too, you know you could 
You just gotta follow Robin Hood 

 
All:  Robin in the Hood, and in the wood 

Robin in the Hood, he’s Robin Hood! 
Robin in the Hood, this dude is good 
Robin in the Hood, he’s Robin Hood! 
Robin in the Hood, and in the wood 
Robin in the Hood, he’s Robin Hood! 
Robin in the Hood, this dude is good 
Robin in the Hood, he’s Robin Hood! 
He’s Robin Hood! Robin Hood! 
 


