
Disco Down The Aisle 
Oshima Brothers 

Doing the disco down the aisle 

Crawl out of bed 
I’m a monster in the morning  

Without coffee in my cup 
You found me playing dead  

Pushed me out the door  
I’m at the grocery store, I’m waking up  

Doing the disco down the aisle 
When I shop for you it makes me smile 

Doing the disco down the aisle 
Hope the checkout lady likes my style 

While I wander the shelves 
You’re a cyclone in the work zone 

Will you ever stop to eat 
When I get you to myself 

Courses for hours, wine and flowers 
In the kitchen I’m a freak 

Doing the disco down the aisle 
When I shop for you it makes me smile 

Doing the disco down the aisle 
Hope the checkout lady likes my style 

Shopping locally, buying it sustainably, farm to table remedy 
Shopping locally, buying it sustainably, farm to table remedy 

Doing the disco down the aisle 
Hope the checkout lady likes my style 

Doing the disco down the aisle 
When I shop for you it makes me smile 

Doing the disco down the aisle 
Hope the checkout lady likes my style


