
ADVERTISING  SONGs - KIWIANA 

 
Chesdale Song (Fast tempo)   Starting note ‘A’ 
 
D                                                                    G                       D 
We are the boys from down on the farm, we really know our cheese 
             D                               A                                       A7 
There’s much better value in Chesdale, it never fails to please 
D                                   G                        A 
Chesdale, slices thinly, never crumbles, there’s no waste 
          D - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - D        A     D 
And   BOY it’s got a mighty taste,  Ches-dale  cheese 
       G/        A/            A/       D/ 
It’s  finest   cheddar,  made  better! 
 
 
Dear John BASF Cassettes Advert:  (Slow tempo) 
 
         G                       D 
Dear John , oh how I hate to write 
          D                                            G 
Dear John, oh how I miss you so tonight 
            G                        G7                C                        Am      
But my love for you has gone, so I’m sending you this song 
    D 
Tonight I’m with another, you’ll like him John, he’s your brother 
        D                                       G 
So adieu to you for ever, Dear John 
 

 

Griffins Gingernuts: (Calypso accent)  
 
G                                  C      G                                        D 
Griffins gingernuts are so spicy, made from old English recipe 
             G                             C            G 
There's no gingernuts taste quite the same 
             G - - - - - - - - -  D7/    D7/  G/ 
Ask for  Griffins  ginger-nuts   by    name! 
 



Kentucky Fried Chicken - Hugo & Holly 

(6/8 timing but strum staccato 1-2-1-2-1-2-1-2) 
 

       G 
The cows and the sheep and the birds and the horses  
          C 
Were moo-ing and baa-ing and whistling and neigh-ing  
            G 
Having lunch in the sun ~ while Hugo and I were having  
C 
None in the backseat, we sat getting thinner   
       F                                       D                                    C - 2 - 1 - 2  
The rumb-lings cried “Give us Kentucky Fried, time for dinner” 
 

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -  
So Dad stopped the car.  (Spoken) 
 
       G 
And Hugo said “You go”,  and I said “No, you go”  
       C                                                                                    D 
And soon he was back with the pack, and then Dad hit the track,  
                                                               E7 - 2 - 1 - 2 - 1 - 2 - 1 - 2 
So we ate in the back feeling better  ↑inside. 
    F                                   Dm 
A drive isn’t funny, ~ with an empty tummy 
           G7                                 C - 2 - 1 - 2  G - 2 - 1 - 2 - 1 - 2  
Thank goodness for Kentucky Fried,         *animal noises and fade* 
 

CRUNCHIE Advert 

 

G                                                       C 

Life's a whole long journey, boy,  Before you grow too old, 
         G                                      D 
Don't miss the opportunity,  To strike a little gold.  
       G                                                        C 
Out West the folks are crossing you, The way to make them stop, 
        G                                                       D                    G  (Stop) 
Is to quick draw your Crunchie bar... And fill them full of choc.  
- - - - - - D                           C 
Have a  Crunchie,   Hokey pokey bar   
             G              D                   G        D     G 
Golden Crunchie,  Hokey pokey bar.    (sing last two lines twice) 


