Goodbye, MRSA

To the tune of Goodbye Yellow Brick Road
(huge apologies to Elton)

There’s a bug that we don’t want round here,

We call it MRSA

It’s resistant to most of all of the drugs that are in our pharmacy
We don’t want it hanging around here

It’s something we’d like to squash

We can stop its spread in a matter of seconds,
And all you need to do is:

Wash, wash your hands

Wash,

Then:

Goodbye MRSA.

You’re a pain in a surgical site.

Can’t have you in the nares,

Mupirocin wins us the fight.

No hanging around on the end of those hands,
Stay off the stethoscopes too.

Handwashing will foil you any old time.

It’s the best that we can do.

Wash your hands.

Wash your hands.
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