Verse 1

I’m a shocker for a servo pie
Midnight hunger, headlights high
Bit of sauce and the pastry flies

Burnt roof of the mouth, yeah that’s the price

Dash light glowing, tank on E
Forecourt buzzing like it’s judging me
Paper bag, grease on my jeans

Living large on the bare essentials dream

Pre-Chorus

Flood waters too high, road washed away
Pulled up the handbrake, what can ya say?
You gotta stop and let the world go by

So | cracked the lid on a servo pie

CHORUS

There’s nothing better than a servo pie
Nothing better than a servo pie
Just sit back, love that servo pie

Nothing better than a servo pie

Verse 2

My Local pie shop is the best I've known
But this’ll do when you’re far from home
No matter the time, no matter the place

Get that servo pie in ya face



Flaky top, mystery core
Could be beef, could be more
You don’t ask, you don’t care

Just bite down hard and say a prayer

Pre-Chorus

With a servo pie, you always know

What you’re gonna get, yeah that’s the go
And that’ll be something you won’t regret

Even if it burns going down your neck

CHORUS

There’s nothing better than a servo pie
Nothing better than a servo pie
Late-night kings under fluorescent light

Nothing better than a servo pie

Bridge (Spoken / Half-Shouted)
It’ll warm your heart

While it burns your lips

Il fill your soul

Chased down by chips

(It’s not gourmet)

(It’s not flash)

(It’s a national treasure in a paper bag)

CHORUS (Double, Faster, Louder)

There’s nothing better than a servo pie



Nothing better than a servo pie
Sauce on the lid, living just right

Nothing better than a servo pie

Outro (Chant / Crowd Call)
Servo pie!

Servo pie!

Burnt mouth!

No regrets!



