On Top of a Bald Guy

Lyrics by Cheryl Miller Thurston
Arr. by Heather Stenner
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More verses:

She added a mustache
right under his nose,

and there on his forehead,
she painted a rose.

And when he turned over
and started to snore,

she added some tulips
and daisies and more.

But when the guy snorted
and started to wake,

my sister decided,

“Hey, time for a break.”
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She went in the ocean.

I stayed in my chair

to watch the old bald guy
with flowers for hair.

I couldn’t help laughing.
He looked so confused.
He wondered why others
were looking amused.

He borrowed a mirror
and saw his new hair.
He saw all the flowers
and me sitting there.

his
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See page 96 for accompaniment.

He jumped to conclusions.
He started to growl.

I jumped to my feet as

he jumped from his towel.

I ran to the ocean.

He ran after me.

My sister just smiled as
I jumped in the sea.

I'm still treading water.
My future is grim.

But I sure am happy

That bald guy can’t swim!

Everyone knows “On
Top of Spaghetti,”
the parody of “On
Top of Old Smoky.”

Here’s a newer twist.
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I Love My Neck

Lyrics by Cheryl Miller Thurston
Music by Heather Stenner

Chorus
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See page 180 for accompaniment.

( A song about a body
part we usually take
for granted.
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