Th(n'e once was a boy
Lived in cranberry bogs
Banberry crogs
Cranberry bogs

But never he touched
Any more than two frogs

‘Cause he scared em all away.

That very same boy

Lived in apple orchards
Opple archards

Apple orchards

But never he touched

Any more than two birds
‘Cause he scared ‘em all away.

And still that same boy

Lived in ‘naner plantations
‘Planer nantations

‘Naner plantations

But never he touched

Any scaly crustaceans

‘Cause he scared ‘em all away.

So no, he did not
Touch two tree frogs
Or robins or

Coconut crabs

But he sure did eat plenty
Of cran-apple
And ‘naner cream pies.




