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Eight arms guard the pathway out;
“Flush” him down the water spout.

Mama Fratelli is greedy and mean,
Money will get her off the scene;
Quench the embers; run, run, run;
And you’ll find your task is done.

Pirate’s treasure, jewels and gold;
Mama wants all she can hold;
Sloth can make her leave her post:
Offer what she likes the most.

Rocks that crush, pots that pour,
Bats that fly, you can'’t ignore.



Duck the bullets, dodge the steam, Build a ladder, build it high,
Burst the pipe, and leave the scene. Before the rungs turn red and fly!

Back and forth the Goonies race; Deadly slime plays music sweet,
A cannonball will set the pace; Floors appear beneath your feet.
Clear the tunnel — knock out slats;

Get out quickly; watch for bats.



