
Task 16: Sorting Hat Song 
 
I'm too sexy for Ravenclaw 
Too sexy for Slytherin 
And I’m too sexy for Hufflepuff 
Too sexy by far 
So sexy it hurts 
What ya think about that? 
 
Hufflepuff will wear you out 
With superstitions, black cats and voodoo dolls 
Ravenclaw’s got a new addiction for mocha loca  
In a funky cheap hotel 
 
You wish you were special 
So fucking special 
But you are a Slytherin 
You are a weirdo 
What the hell are you doing here? 
You don't belong here 
You don't belong here 
Come on! 
 
Once you’ve had a taste of Gryffindor, 
You’ll never be the same 
Gryffindor took my heart (Slytherin took my money) 
Gryffindor will make you take your clothes off  
and go dancing in the rain 
For every day and night 
Gryffindor will take away your pain 
Livin’ la vida Gryffindor 
In a beautiful devil red world 
 
Poor Hufflepuff couldn’t look you in the eye 
Poor Slytherin drinks cheap champagne 
Poor Ravenclaw’ll push and pull you down 
And make you go insane 
Gryffindor makes you happy, 
Gryffindor you want 
Livin’ la vida perfect 
So sexy, so special, yeah, yeah 
What ya think about that? 
Come on! 


