When dragons belch and hippos flee!

My thoughts, Ankh-Morpork, are of thee

Let others boast of martial dash

For we have boldly fought with cash

We own all your helmets, we own all your shoes
We own all your generals — touch us and you’ll lose.
Morporkia! Morporkia!

Morporkia owns the day!

We can rule you wholesale

Touch us and you’ll pay.

We bankrupt all invaders, we sell them souvenirs
We ner ner ner ner ner, hner ner hner by the ears
Er hner we ner ner ner ner ner

Ner ner her ner ner ner hner the ner

Er ner ner hner ner, nher hner ner ner (etc.)

Ner hner ner, your gleaming swords

We mortgaged to the hilt

Morporkia! Morporkia!

Hner ner ner ner ner ner

We can rule you wholesale

Credit where it’s due.

'Eight heraldic hippos line the Brass Bridge, facing seaward. It is said that if
the city is ever threatened with danger, they will run away.
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