
The Oxfam Man 
 

Oh the Oxfam man is the man for me 

The clothes he wears all smell of pee 

 

To me Oxfam; Charity fashion 

From me Oxfam: That you can cut a dash in 

From the Oxfam-O 

She wants the Oxfam man 

 

I have a suit which is badly creased 

The man who wore it is sadly deceased 

 

I bought a hat which is rather nice 

Brylcreem, dandruff and quite a few lice 

 

If you’re buying underwear 

Check that there’s no skidmarks there 

 

I know a man called Buffalo Bill 

His buffalo’s wearing a cavalry twill 

 

And it’s Jenny in the garden picking peas 

So I had her through a hole in her dungarees 

 

Who’s been there while I’ve been gone 

A bloke with stockings and suspenders on 

 


