
 
 

 

 



Gabby is red, Gabby is red 
Gabby is red, Gabby is red 
From Wythenshawe she loves to fight 
She’s born to play in red and white 
So listen close, it must be said, 
Like Manchester, Gabby is red 

(To the tune of ‘My Old Man’s a Dustman’) 
Le Tissier is magic 
She wears a magic hat 
And when she saw Leigh Sports Village 
She said “I fancy that” 
She didn’t sign for Arsenal or City or Chelsea 
She signed for Man Utd 
Cos we’re gonna win the league 

 
When Hannah goes marching down the wing, Blundell, Blundell 
When Hannah goes marching down the wing, Blundell, Blundell 
When Hannah goes marching down the wing, the Barmy Army’s 
gonna sing 
We all know that Hannah’s going to score 

 
(To the tune of ‘Freed from Desire’) 
Tooney’s on fire, your defence is terrified 
Tooney’s on fire, your defence is terrified 
Tooney’s on fire, your defence is terrified 
Tooney’s on fire…na na na na na na na na na na 

 
(To the tune of ‘Come On Eileen’) 
Come on Irene, woah! 
Come on Irene 
Cos United, we mean everything 
We are the best, so forget all the rest 
Cos we’re singing 
Come on Irene! 

 
 
She’s one of our own, she’s one of our own. 
Katie Zelem, she’s one of our own 



OR 
 
(As written by Patrice Evra) 
We’ve got Zelem 
Katie Zelem 
I just don’t think you understand 
With lashes and fake tan 
She’s better than Zidane 
We’ve got Katie Zelem 

 
OR 

 
We’ve got Zelem in the middle 
She knows exactly what we need 
Geyse in attack 
Turner at the back 
United’s gonna win the champions league 

 
(To the tune of ‘September’) 
Woooaaahhh we got Leah Galton 
Woooaaahhh super Leah Galton 
Wooaaahhh she never gives the ball away 

 
(To the tune of ‘Feeling Hot’) 
Hayley Ladd, Ladd, Ladd 

 
OR 

 
(To the tune of ‘Agadoo’) 
Hayley Ladd, Ladd, Ladd, she can tackle she can pass 
Hayley Ladd, Ladd, Ladd, she is absolutely class 
To the left, to the right, Hayley Ladd is dynamite, 
She’s a rock at the back, 
And she breaks up your attack 



(To the tune of ‘My Old Man’s a Dustman’) 
Lucia Garcia, she came to us from Spain 
Signed for Man Utd 
To cause the scousers pain 
Her brothers don’t play football 
So she put on her boots 
She gets the ball then scores a goal 
Everytime she shoots 

 

She’s on her way to John Lennon 
When Skinner made the call 
“We want you down in Manchester 
Golden Boot and all 
Come sign for Man United cos we’re sure to win the League 
Hinata Miyazawa, you’re the best we’ve ever seen!” 
Miyazawa! Tra la la la la la la 

 
(To the tune of ‘If you’re happy and you know it’) 
Hinata Miyazawa from Japan 
World Cup golden boot in her hand 
Took a call from Marc Skinner 
Saying ‘come and be a winner’ 
And play for the best team in the land 

 
Super, Super Mil 
Super, Super Mil 
Super, Super Mil, 
Super Millie Turner 

 
 
(To the tune of “You’re just too good to be true”) 
Nikita Parris 
You are the love of my life 
Nikita Parris 
Playing on the right 
Nikita Parris 
I’d leave Arsenal too 



(To the tune of ‘Wonderwall’) 
Because Geyse 
You’re gonna make the reds go crazy 
In the Champions League 
No sign of city 

Geyse, Geyse will tear you apart again! 
Geyse, Geyse will tear you apart again! 

 
(To the tune of ‘Don’t You Want Me Baby’?) 
Mary Earps, baby! 
Mary Earps wo-ah 

 
(To the tune of ‘They call me a wanderer’) 
She’s the kinda girl who likes to get on the ball 
She’s ready any time she needs to answer the call 
She’ll win it in the air even though she’s not tall 
She’ll get back in defence and help build a wall 
Cos she’s a plasterer 
She’s a plasterer 
She gets all around around around 

 
She’s magic, you know 
Hermione Grainger scores goals 
She’s magic, we know! 

 
(To the tune ‘Under The Sea’) 
MUFC, MUFC 
Phallon it’s better 
Manchester’s wetter 
Take it from me 
She’s 6 foot tall 
She can’t be missed 
She’s our marine biologist 
She’s New York’s finest 
We’re Man United 
MUFC 



Woso, are you listening? 
You better gives our chants a-missing 
Cos we’ll sing ‘til May 
In whatever way 
Walking in a Skinner wonderland 

(To the tune of ‘Rhythm Is A Dancer’) 
Geyse is a dancer 
Maya is the answer 
Ladd strikes long balls everywhere 
Zelly’s on the free kicks 
Leah’s scoring hat-tricks 
Mary’s flying through the air 
Woah, Millie Turner 

 
We’re on the march with Skinner’s army 
We’re all going to win the league 
When we win the FA Cup it will really shake them up 
Cos United are the greatest football team 

 
Manchester, Manchester United 
A bunch of bouncing Busby babes 
They deserve to be knighted 
Whenever they’re playing in your town 
Get yourself to that football ground 
Take a lesson you will see 
Football taught by Matt Busby 

 
Skinner’s at the wheel, tell me how good does it feel 
Aoife Mannion now plays for the reds 
Katie Zelem is Manc born and bred 
The greatest of women’s football 
We’ll win it all 

 
Woke up this morning feeling fine 
Got Man Utd on my mind 
Skinner’s playing the way that 
United should, oh yeah 
Something tells me I’m into something good 



We are just one of those teams that you see now and then 
We often score 6 but we seldom score 12 
We’ll beat them at home and we’ll beat them away. 
We’ll beat any players who get in our way 
We are the pride of all Europe, the cock of the North 
We hate the scousers, the cockneys of course (and Leeds/Durham) 
We are United, without any doubt 
We are the Manchester girls, la la la BOOM! 

 
 
 
U N I T E D, United are the team for me 
With a knick-knack paddy whack, give a dog a bone 
Why don’t City go on home? 



 

 


