The Mouse and the Lion

In the holtest sun of the longest day
A lion lay down for o doze.
A little brown mouse paltered out o play.
He danced on the whiskery nose.
Pit-a-pal, pit-a-pak, pit-a-pal, pit-a-pal,

He do,nced on Hw whiskerlj naose.

The lion awoke with o sneeze, ‘A-chool
He picked up the mouse in his paw.
And who may I venlure o ask are you?
He said with a terrible roar.

Grr, 9[‘!‘, 8”‘”’, GRRRRR,

He so,id wiH1 a |:errible roar.

Tl save your lige if you'l lek me o'
The mause's voice shook as he spoke
The lions laughed loudly, oh.ho ho ho
Tl lek you go gree for your joke!
Oho, oho, ohohohoho,

I‘H lek HOU 90 J:ree fOf‘ HOUJ‘ jOI(GA

As change would have it bhe following week
The lion was caught in o nek
When all of o sudden he heard o squeak
Well mek, noble lion, well met

Squeak squeak squeak SCIUCO,I(,

Well mel, noble lion, well mel.



The Mouse and the Lion

The [ILHG mouse nibb[ed and 9nawed and l)tl

Till the lion was fina”H free.
‘IFs noning, deo,r lion, don’f menhon it:
I‘m repo,ging your kindness lo me.)

Nibblg, nibblg, nibblg, nibble,

RePo,ging your kindness fo me.

For ane of the lessons which mice must learn
From bheir whiskery rather and mokher
T the famous old saying thak ane good urn
Alwoys deserves anoher”
Pib-o-pok, grrr, ohoho, squeak

A[WOBS deserves anoner.



