The Cannibal King
Oh the cannibal king,

With the big nose ring,

Fell in love with a pretty young d-a-me.

And every night,

By the pale moon light,

Across the bay he c-a-me.

Oh he’d hug and he’d kiss,

His pretty little miss,

By the shade of the old palm tr-e-e.
And every night,

By the pale moon light,

It sounded like this to m-e-.

Aroom <kiss> <kiss>,

Aroom <kiss> <kiss>,

Aroom diddly ah de -a-.

Aroom <kiss> <kiss>,

Aroom <kiss> <kiss>,

Aroom diddly ah de -a-.
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