
(Tune: "Smiles")
There are teams that make us happy.

There are teams that make us blue.
There are teams that often make U0

wonder
Why the doctors' patients are so few.

There are teams that come here with the
notion

They can easily lick us any day,
But they bit off more than they could

chaw on,

When they tackled the U. of A.
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I'm lazy, lazy, awfully frightfully lazy,
All day, night and morn, I do nothing

but yawn;
All I want is to go hush-a-bye,
I'm too lazy to live.

Too bally lazy to die.

(Tune: "1 hate to get up in the Mornins
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I went to the animal's fair,

The birds and the beasts were there:
The old Racoon
By the light of the moon.

Was combing her golden hair.

The inonkey, he was drunk.
And fell on the elephant's trunk,
The eleohant sneezed
And fell on his knees.

And what became of the monk.
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