TIGER THROUGH THE TREES

one ferocious tiger

played his guitar

but he was all alone

along came another 

tiger through the trees

bringing his xylophone 

and he played

now that was good

now that was sweet

it put a smile on my face

along came another

tiger through the trees

bringing an itty bitty bass

and he played

that sounds so pure

that sounds so right

sunset into night and skies dark blue

along came another

tiger through the trees

bringing a harmonica or two

and he played

oh that silly sound

oh that noisy noise

two by two they played that little tune

along came another

tiger through the trees

to show them what his shaker could do

and he played

