Bloc 5 is a group of Kingz fanz that like to contribute something back into the game we all love. We encourage people to participate in everything we do and try to create an enjoyable atmosphere.

Rather than pull at peoples purse strings we’ve found a way to contribute without it costing you – by really getting behind your team and lifting team support to a new level in New Zealand. It simple just bring your voice, wear your heart on your sleeve and get behind the team. 

Football without singing just aint football

Remember 

Win when you’re singing

You only win when you’re singing

Win when you’re singing

It wont cost you a thing (apart from your reputation) and we don’t ask anything in return (although sponsorship from a liquor company is always welcome)

So get behind the kiwi lads have some fun, but most importantly sing your hearts out for the lads.

Xie (Crossie)  and Russ


SING YOUR HEARTS OUT  FOR THE LADS

The bloc on tour….
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CONFED’S CUP - FRANCE 2003




NZ NATIONAL ANTHEM

E Ihoa, Atua,
O nga Iwi! Matoura.
Ata whaka rongona;
Me aroha noa.
Kia hua ko te pai;
Kia tau to atawhai;
Manaakitia mai
Aotearoa.

God of nations at Thy feet
In the bonds of love we meet.
Hear our voices, we entreat,
God defend our Free Land.
Guard Pacific's triple star
From the shafts of strife and war.
Make her praises heard afar,
God defend New Zealand.

to "Bread of Heaven" 

We are Kiwis

We are Kiwis

We are  Kiwis

We are 

[repeat]

To French National Anthem

Allez Nouvelle-Zelande

Allez Nouvelle-Zelande

Allez

Allez

Nouvelle-Zelande

Allez Nouvelle-Zelande

to "H-A-P-P-Y" 

Kwi til I die 

I'm Kiwi til I die 

I know I am, I'm sure I am 

I'm Kiwi til I die 

[repeat]

To: "Heads shoulders Knees and toes"

Theres a circus in this town, in this town

Bloc 5 boys act the clown, act the clown

We will drink, drink drink

until were sick

And Frank Farina is a prick, is a prick

the old faithful

We're the All Whites

And we're marching off to France 

We'll score goals,goals, goals

While our fans will sing and dance 

We're the All Whites

we'll put soccer on the map

so come on all you New Zealanders

lets sing and shout and clap

Kiwis (clap clap clap clap clap)  (last three quicker than first two) All Whites (clap *5) Kiwis (clap *5) All Whites (clap *5)

and start again.

To “Que Sera”

When I was just a little boy, 
I asked my mother - what will I be? 
Will I be Aussie? Will I be French? 
Here's what she said to me: 
Wash your mouth out son, 
Go get your father's gun, 
and shoot some Aussie scum, 
shoot some Aussie scum.
shoot some Aussie scum.
Kiwis, (clap/clap/clap)

to "Skip to the Loo" 

C'mon you all whites    (alt ver: New Zealand)

C'mon you all whites

C'mon you all whites 

C'mon you all whites 

Bloc 5 waltz

Everywhere we go

People want to know

Who we are 

Where we come from

So we tell them

Whoooo we arrrre

Where we come from

We are the Bloc 5

The mighty, mighty Bloc 5

And when we sing

All whites go marching in

Oh when All Whites (Oh when All whites)

Go marching in (Go marching in)

Oh when all whites go marching in

How I want to be in that number

When all whites go marching in

To ‘Super Millwall’

No one likes us

No one likes us

No one likes us but we don’t care

Coz we are bloc 5

Super bloc 5

We are bloc 5 in Gay Paree

To ‘The Entertainer’

whoa-o whoa-o whoa-o,

 we are bloc 5 and we will follow,

follow all whites to france, 

where we'll sing clap and dance, 

whoa-o whoa-o whoa-o whoa-o whoa-o"...

One liners
Sing your hearts out for the lads

"allez all whites" (yellow submarine tune)

Kiwi lads.... We're the army... or

Bloc 5 boys….. we’re the army

Champange Football… Champange Football

Shake it up Baby

To Ooh aah Cantona

"Allez  Nouvelle-Zelande".

We'll never die

We’ll never die

We'll keep the kiwi flag flying high

For the all whites will never die

Tune: unknown

Hello, Hello we are the Bloc 5 boys

Hello, Hello we are the Bloc 5 boys

And if you are a [Nippon/Aussie] fan surrender or you’ll die

We all follow New Zealand

[repeat]

[or ]

Hello, Hello, we are the Kiwi boys
Hello, Hello, you can tell us by our noise

Etc

Bloc 5 boys we are here, whoa, whoa

Bloc 5 boys we are here, whoa, whoa

Bloc 5 boys we are here

Drink your woman 

Shag your beer

whooooooooa

To "The Lord Of The Dance")

"Drink! Drink! Wherever you may be! -

We are drunk and disorderly

We don't give a shit, and we don't give a f**k

Coz’ we're going home with the Confeds Cup!"

To “it’s a long way to Tipperary”

It’s a long way to Gay Paree

It a long way to  go

It’s a long way to Gay Paree

To the greatest team we all know

Goodbye to Al-ba-ny

With its’ playing field so fair

It’s a long long way to Paris

But we still got here

To "I'd like to teach the world to sing" 

I'd like to go to Stade de France 

and burn the bastard down 

I'd like to go to Lyon too 

And kick them all around 

Now were here in gay Paris 

Lets teach them to make noise 

And when they ask us who we are 

We'll say the Bloc 5 Boys

Bloc 5 boys …. Were the army

Bloc 5 boys.…. Were the army

Bloc 5 boys …. Were the army

To: the Exponents “I’ll say goodbye ”

Paris, we'll say goodbye

we didnt make it through

didnt make it through

didnt make it through

[repeat]

to "Jesus loves the little children of the world"

We're on the march with Mick Waitt's army

We're all going to gay Paree

And we'll really fuck 'em up

When we win the Confeds cup

Coz the all whites are the greatest football team

To ‘She wore a Yellow Ribbon’

Gay Paree (Gay Paree!)

Gay Paree (Gay Paree!)

We're the barmy bloc 5 army and we're bound for gay Paree

to "Jesus loves the little children of the world" or “Hail Hail the Celts are here”

Hey, Hey the Kiwi's are here, 
what the hell do we care
what the hell do we care

To: 12 days of Xmas

So last verse would be…(depending on lineup)

(sitting down)

on the 12th day of Christmas, my true love gave to me

one Mickey Waitt

one Chris Killen

one Brett Fisher

one Noah Hickey

one Arran Lines

one Simon Elliot

one Vicelich

(standing up)

one Ryyaaaaannn Nelson

one Danny Hay

one Mulligan

one Duncan Oughton

and Michael Utting is the goalie.


OTHERS
To: “Oh when the saints go marching in”

My garden shed, Is bigger than this...

My garden shed is bigger than this...

Its got a door, and a window

My garden shed is bigger than this!

My rabbit hutch 
Is bigger than this 
My rabbit hutch is bigger than this 
Its got a door and a rabbit 
My rabbit hutch is bigger than this

to "London Bridge is falling down" 

What's it like to have no fans 

Have no fans 

Have no fans 

What's it like to have no fans 

Poor old France/Japan

to "Bread of Heaven"

Does your boyfriend know you're out?

Does your boyfriend know you're out?

Does your boyfriend

Does your boyfriend etc

[or]

Get your ---s out for the lads

[or]

Can we play you every week

to: yellow submarine

All we want is a decent referee (clap clap )

a decent referee (clap clap)

a decent referee (clap clap)

All we want is a decent referee (clap clap )

Shall we write…….Shall we write

Shall we write a song for you

Shall we write a song for you


ABSENT FRIENDS

Lets buy Sydney with our cash

Can you hear the Aussies sing… No… No…

Can you see Harry Kewell….. No…. No..

who put the ball in the Aussie net? 

arfur,arfur 

who put the ball in the Aussie net? 

arfur  Oceania

arfur Oceania, arfur Oceania

who put the ball in the Aussie net? 
arfur Oceania

who put the ball in the Aussie net? 
olaf,olaf 
who put the ball in the Aussie net? 
olaf Oceania 
olaf Oceania, olaf Oceania

who put the ball in the Aussie net? 
olaf Oceania 


To: My old Mans a dustman

Mark Viduka is a virgin

he's never used his d**k

he w**ks in the shower

and sleeps in his own sick

he throws up to the left

and he throws up to the right

and he couldn't pulla bird

if he tried all f*****g night

Wheres your lipstick

Wheres your lipstick

Wheres your lipstick Harry Kewell

You're a wino Aussie Bastard

And ya breath's like rocket fuel


OPPOSING TEAMS

V Japan

If you’ve sister’s got Sars, cough your lungs

You'll never be as good as South Korea (clap clap)

You'll never be as good as South Korea (clap clap)

You'll never be as good 

Never be as good 

Never be as good as South Korea (clap clap)

To "Knick Knack Paddy Whack" 

Left side sing 

Right side fight 

Nippons are a load of shite 

With a knick knack paddy whack 

Give a dog a bone 

Why don't the Nippons stuff off home 

[or]

Kiwi lads we've got brains 

We put Nippons under trains 

With a knick knack paddy whack 

Give a dog a bone 

Why don't the Nippons stuff off home 

V Columbia

(and yes, I know Valderrama isnt playing anymore..) 

Valderrama la de da de da 

Vaaaaalderrama laaaa da da de da 

Valderrama la de da de da 

Hes crap and hes hooked on Billy Whizz la de da

Are you drug lords

Are you drug lords

Are you drug lords in disguise…


V France

Shit Ground, No Fans!

If it wasnt for the Kiwis you'd be Krauts....

To “happy and you know it”

If  Zidane is your best then you’re f**ked

If  Zidane is your best then you’re f**ked

If  Zidane is your best 

I’d hate to see the rest

If  Zidane is your best then you’re f**ked

To 'ooh-aah cantona"

(One to win the French over)

Merde merde Angleterre, say merde merde Angleterre  

Trans: “shit shit England”

To “boring boring Arsenal”

Boring , boring France

To 'One Greek and his gun'

One frog and his bomb, sunk the Rainbow Warrior

One frogs, two frogs and their bombs, sunk the Rainbow Warrior

Who bombed Paradise?

Who bombed Paradise?

You French bastard, you French bastard

You bombed Paradise

To "Skip to my lou"

In for a week and out for a month

In for a week and out for a month

In for a week and out for a month

Barthez  is a Tampon

To: Chim Chiminee

chim chiminee chim chiminee 
chim chim cheroo 
Zidane is a w*nk*r and so is Cheyrou
chim chiminee chim chiminee 
chim chim chinee 
Vieira's a w*nk*r and so is Henry

INDIVIDUAL PLAYERS

RYAN NELSEN

To "Mama Mia"

Ryan Nelsen

Wins the ball again

Ryan, they just can't get passed ya

Ryan Nelsen

Got the ball again

Ryan can we resist ya

Oooh since the day he started

Our defence has never parted

Ryan, we will never let you go

IVAN VICELICH 

to "Karma Chameleon" 

Ivan, Ivan, Ivan, Ivan, Ivan Vicelich 

Ivan Vicelich 

Ivan Vicelicccccchhhhhh 

DUNCAN OUGHTON

To "Brown Girl in the Ring"

Duncan Oughton

La lala lala

Ducan Oughton

La lalalalala

Duncan Oughton

La lala lala

He's fast and he stops a lot of goals

Lalala

Shagger Oughton, Shagger Oughton

DANNY HAY

to "Polly Wolly Doodle" 

Danny Hay, Danny Hay 

Danny, Danny Hay 

Give him the ball and you'll hear us say

Danny, Danny Hay 


RAF DE GREGORIO

Raf de Gregorio, big nose porn stario

He’s fast

He’s quick

He’s in a porno flick

Gregorio, Gregorio

Alt ver (bouckenooge)

SIMON ELLIOT

to "Yellow Submarine" 

To this town, so far from home

strode a man, a Kiwi

and we came to watch him score

goals on Frances fields of green

so we're all in Gay Paree

it's where us Kiwis sing with glee

Then the crowd, begins to roar

As Simon scores, another three (2, 3, 4!)

 (chorus) 

We all love our Simon Elliot

Our Simon Elliot

Our Simon Elliot

We all love our Simon Elliot

Our Simon Elliot

Our Simon Elliot

Alt  versions Ryan Nelsen ,  “Ivan Viceilich”, “Chris Killen”, “Vaughan Covney” etc

AARON LINES 

to "Love will Tear us Apart" 

Lines, Lines will tear you apart, again 

CHRIS JACKSON 

You're going home in a Jackson ambulance (clap claps) 


CHRIS KILLEN

To Country Road...

Put the ball, in the back

of the net, Chrissy Killen

Score a goal, then score another

you're a legend, Chrissy Killen

To" That’s Amore"

When the ball hits the goal

Its not Shearer or Cole - Its our Killen

When we see him  score

You will hear us all roar – for our Killen

We didlle dee wee diddle dee– it our killen

We diddle dum wee diddle dum

MIKE UTTING

To: "My old man's a dustman" 

Oh Uttings bloody magic

He wears a magic hat 

And when he saw the all whites shirt 

He said I fancy that 

He saves with his left hand

He saves with his right 

And when we play the [Nippons etc] 

He'll save all bloody night, ooohhhh 

[repeat endlessly] 

To “Lily the Pink”

We'll drink a drink a drink

to Michael, the king, the king, the king

The keeper of, the All Whites football team

He's the greatest Kiwi footballer

that the world has ever seen

To: “10 Bottles of beer on the wall”

10 bottles of beer on the wall

10 bottles of beer

mike doesnt want 'em, so we'll drink 'em all

9 more bottles of beer on the wall [etc]


SHANE SMELTZ

to "All you need is Love" 

All you need is Smeltz,     La dadada 

All you need is Smeltz,      La dadada 

All you need is Smeltz, Smeltz 

Smeltz is all you need 

GERARD DAVIS

To: Adams Family

He tackles and he passes

He harries and harrases

He gets up people arses

Hes better than Petit

Gerard Davis (clap clap)

Gerard Davis (clap clap)

Gerard Davis

Gerard Davis

Gerard Davis (clap clap)

CHRIS ZORICICH

TO Chelsea "Vialli" 

Zorro Whoa -o-o 

Zorro Whoa -o-o 

to "Bingo was his name-o" 

There was a stadium had a star and Zorro was his name-o 

Z-O-R-R-O, Z-O-R-R-O, Z-O-R-R-O

And Zorro was his name-o 

There was a stadium had a star and Zorro was his name-o 

clap -O-R-R-O, clap -O-R-R-O, clap -O-R-R-O

And Zorro was his name-o 

[then clap-clap-R-R-O etc] 

VAUGHAN COVNEY

To DJ Otzi

Vauuuuughan Covney  - oh ah

I wanta knooooow oh oh

How you scored that goal..........

JASON BATTY

He’s fat, he’s round

He rolls along the ground

Nora Batty

Nora Batty

He’s Fat, he’s large

He’s like a F**king barge

Nora Batty

Nora Batty

Only here for the cash

Hes only here for the cash

Couldn’t make the Kingz

He couldn’t make the Kingz

DAVID MULLIGAN

He's Kiwi, Hes Scouse

he's in your fucking house

Mulligan

Mulligan

MICHAEL WILSON / MARK PATSON

To Fred Daggs “you don’t know how lucky you are”

You dont know how lucky you are! (Michael Wilson!)

You dont know how lucky you are 

NOAH HICKEY 

to "First Noel" 

Noah, 

Noah, 

Noah Hickey 

He is the king in the Kiwi team 

to "The Hoki Toki" 

Oohhh Noah Hickey 

Oohhh Noah Hickey 

Oohhh Noah Hickey 

Stand up and take a bow 

TO “Side by Side”

Ohhh we may not have barrels of money

But we've got Noah and his Mummy

And Covney on the wing

Doing his thing

Side by side

CHRIS BOUCKENOOGHE

I would walk 500 miles

And I would walk 500 more

just to be the man  who walked 1000 miles

to see Chris Bouokenhooghe score

la da da (la da da)

la da da (la da da)

and so on

To “it’s a long way to Tiperarry”

It’s a long name Bouckenooghe

It’s a long name we know

It’s a long name Bouckenooghe

But he really is a pro

Goodbye to Robert Pires (Shinji Ono/Valderrama)

Farwell Desailly (Nakata/Asprilla)

Cos we’ve got Bouckenoughe

And you’ve got fuck all

Tune: Agga-Do-Do-Do

Krissy Bouckenhooghe

Will you score a goal or two?

Krissy Bouckenhooghe

All New Zealand does love you

To the left, From the right

With your head and with your feet

When you score for All Whites

We will never taste defeat

do do do do do do do do do etc

MARK BURTON

To: “My old man's a dustman" 

Oh Burton's bloody magic

He wears a magic hat 

And when he saw the all whites shirt 

He said I fancy that 

He scores with his left foot 

He scores with his right 

And when we play the [nippons etc] 

He'll score all bloody night, ooohhhh 

[repeat endlessly] 

Marky Burton

Marky Burton

Marky, Mark Burton

he's got no hair, but we don't care

Marky Mark Burton

GAVIN WILKINSON

Tune : I am the Music Man

I've got lots of freckles

and I've got ginger balls

and I can play

yes, he can play

And my name is Wilkinson

Oh!

Wilkin, Wilkin, Wilkinson

Wilkinson

Wilkinson

Wilkin, Wilkin, Wilkinson

Wilkin, Wilkinson

To “ One Andy Cole”

Wilkinson Wilkinson 

Gavin Wilkinson

six foot tall with ginger balls

gavin wilkinson


SCOTT SMITH

Scott Smith

Theres only one Scott Smith

Theres only one Scott Smith

Theres only 1 Scott Smith

Scott Smith

