
                                                 At the Zoo
                                       Words & Music by Dean Crouch

                             (1)                                                                    (2)

              C       F                 G                                   C                  F                 G

              I'm asleep when I snore,                             You can put a pack on my back,

                        C                     Dm                                        C                      Dm

             And it sounds like I'm dying.                       Use my wool to make pajamas.

                      Em               Am                                         Em                 Am

             I get louder when I roar,                              It's a fact, I'm not a yak.                          .                      Dm   G      C                                                      Dm    G       C

             I ain't lying, I'm a lion.                                Tell your mama, I'm a llama.

                     (3)                                      (4)                                        (5)

C        F                       G         C          F                  G             C      F            G

Some people stop and gape,   Two big eyes you can see,           I am tall and I walk,

     C                         Am                      C            Am                             C               Am    

Because I'm big and burly.      Coming out of the river.             With my head in the trees

         Dm             Em                             Dm                  Em                     Dm         Em

Their image of an ape,            Don't get scared, look at me,       And I'll ask you once,

Am                     Dm                      Am                   Dm                       Am          Dm

Makes me kinda surly.            But please don't you shiver.        And I'll ask you please.

          F                G                      F                G                                             F      G

Not a bad sort of fella,            Get a grip, there's a lot to us,        Don't you ever laugh,

       F      G         C                               F       G    C                      F       G        C    

I'm just a mad gorilla.             Because I'm a hippopotomus.      At me, a nice giraffe.

                         (6)                                                                       CHORUS:

            C      F              G                                                  C         F             G

           I am huge and I walk,                                             At the zoo, at the zoo, 

                         C                    Am                                                     C                    Am

          With my trunk hanging down.                                 There's so much for us to see.

                      Dm          Em                                                          Dm         Em

          It can give me a shower,                                          At the zoo, who me?

                        Am                  Dm                                               Am              Dm

          Or pick peanuts off the ground.                               At the zoo, ou-ou-wee.

                F           G                                                                    F              G

          I'm not very elegant,                                                At the zoo, you'll see,

                 F       G    C                                                             F        G    C

          I'm just an old elephant.                                           And learn about me.

7)  We've got spots on our fur,                              8) We've got jaws that are strong,

     And we stalk the savanna.                                    We are silent but we're viscious.

     Lots of dots then a blurr,                                       If you pause very long,

     There's no talk of who outran us.                          You'll be violently delicious.

     Of all mammals we're the fleetest,                        Come sit upon these rocks awhile,

     You can't beat us we are cheetahs.                        'Cause I'm a hungry crocodile.

9) The biggest cat who has stripes,                       10) We are horses, who have stripes,

     I'm ferocious as a fighter.                                       Light and dark when you see us.

     I figure you'll scream yipes,                                   Of course you know our type,

     Whe I grrrrrrr, I'm a tiger.                                      That's right, we bark, we are zebras.

11)  A giant bird who can't fly,                              12) In the ocean where I swim,

       I run too fast to be your hostage.                           I use my flippers like a wheel.

       It seems absurd but I'll try,                                    In the circus, I do tricks, 

       To snatch all objects, I'm an ostrich.                     And I squeal, I'm a seal.

13) We are birds, but we waddle,                         14) Got an itch, I'm not rude,

       Across the ice in a row.                                        Don't mind if I scratch it.

       We use our feet as a paddle,                                 If you throw me some food,

       And we love it in the snow.                                  I'll stand up and I'll catch it.

       We're shaped like we're tenpins.                           I hope you are fully aware,

       But really we are penguins.                                  That I am a polar bear.

15) Got two horns and we're large,                      16)  I toboggan down the bank,

       Being nice is not for us.                                        And I frollick in the water.

       A look of scorn when I charge,                             A doggone clown to be frank,

       I'm a mean rhinocerous.                                       What you've got here is an otter.

17)  My shrill voice is so loud,                              18) My hind legs are strong,

       It brings pain but no pleasure.                               And jumping is my talent.

       Still by choice, I'm so proud,                                 My tail is thick and long,

       That I strut to show my feathers.                           Not for thumping but for balance.

       So much beauty, you'll be shocked,                       I probably look strange to you,

       I'm such a pretty peacock.                                     When I'm hopping, I'm a kangaroo.

19) Upside down they have said,               20) We rob traps, we don't get caught,

       By our tails, we hang from branches.        We are fierce and we're clever.

       On the ground, we play dead,                    Not apt to be outfought, 

       If that fails, we take our chances.               Don't get near us, no not ever!

       Odd, dumb, and stupid souls,                    A meaner dude, you've never seen.

       All possums are marsupials.                      We're mean and shrewd, we're wolverines.

21) In the desert it gets hotter,                     22)   I'm at home on the rings,

      But you know that I am well.                        Where I dangle and I hang.

      In my hump I store water,                             You should come and see me swing,

      For I am a camel.                                           I'm a red orangutang.

23) Savage bears, we're silvery brown,          24)  Our big horns are curved backwards,

      We are dangerous and impressive.                  On us rams, they're very large.

      Our ravage terrors are still renown,                 Some morns they serve to smack hard,

      It's not strange for us to be aggressive.            'Cause we ram them when we charge.

      We'll cause you rath and misery,                     I'll warn you that this mountain's steep,

      So don't cross paths with a grizzly.                  'Cause I'm a big horn mountain sheep.

25) Though our antlers are enormous,             26) I am furry and I'm round,

      We live simple lives of course.                        Like a fat short-tailed squirrel.

      You can't tranfer us or reform us,                    I scurry underground,

      We're a symbol of the north.                           And cavort above my burrow.

      I'm an awkward, and huge recluse,                  I'm excited, yes I'm very agog,

      And I walk weird, yes I'm a moose.                And delighted to be a prairie dog.

27) We're at home on the range,                     28)  I am a powerful and low gent,

      Where there's water for us bison.                     Unrivaled as a digger.

      We roamed across the plains,                           How I devour all those rodents,

      Until slaughtered by unwise men.                    Is a trifle hard to figure.

      Times were really rough you know,                 Be glad you're not confronting me,

      For all of us old buffalo.                                   A badger on a hunting spree.

29) A hollow tree is my home,                          30) We browse in the forest,

      Robbing food's my task, I planned it.                 For tasteful buds to eat.

      Follow my where I roam,                                  Thousands of folks adore us,

      My job is good, a masked bandit.                     'Cause we're graceful and we're fleet.

      Better seal it, I'll be back soon,                          In all candor, it's just man we fear, 

      To steal it, I'm a raccoon.                                  With antlers, we make handsome deer.

31) A pointed nose, a bushy tail,                 32)   A white stripe down my back,

       We are sly and we're cunning.                      I'm a slow and gentle fellow.

       Everyone knows I'm on their trail,                Not the type you find attacked,

       That is why they are running.                        I know my scent will repel you.

       If you're in my proximity,                             When I raised my tail, of course it stunk

       I am the fox your enemy                               Learn it well for I'm a skunk.

33) I'm a sweet pet you know,                     34)   I scatter in the trees,

      But I'll hop in your garden.                            Swinging leaps are fun so,

      I'll eat your vegetables,                                  I chatter when I please,

     And I'll stop to beg your pardon.                    Singing deep within the jungle.

     You can't cure me of this habit,                      Loud and playful, I am spunky

     Or my long ears, I'm a rabbit.                         But I'm proud to be a monkey.

35) In the forests of Africa,                           36)  We cut timber with our teeth,

      It's a fact we're in some groups.                      Build dams to back the stream up.

      We get a chorus of laughs because,                Enter our home from beneath,

      We act like nincompoops.                              When a tail slams, 'cause we team up.

      We're so smart any simp can see,                   Any non-believers, send them here,

      We drive go-carts, we are chimpanzees.        We beavers all are engineers.

37) Our necks look like snakes,                    38) Wild canines, we are famous,

      And our legs are long and spindly.                For howling at the moon.

      We peck in shallow lakes,                             You may find you can not tame us,

      And you can say that we are friendly.           We'll be growling, oh too soon.

      You won't find us standing single,                 It's not tough to hit a high note,

      We like to mingle, we're flamingos.              When you're a wolf or you're a coyote.

39) Armed for raiding insect armies,            40)  I am funny but I'm strong,

      My curved claws work mighty well.              So comical and clumsy.

      Armor-plated, you can't harm me,                 I'd eat honey all day long,

      I'll crawl in my spiny shell                             Till my tummy's full it's yummy.

      I'm quite a harmless fellow,                           Then I'll climb in my den and sack there,

      That's right, I'm an armadillo.                        All winter, I'm a black bear.

41) In the treetops of South Asia,

      You'll see an ape swinging high.

      You'll see hops that will amaze ya,

      And you'll gape, I almost fly.

      I'm not fibbin' that I'm spunky,

      But I'm a gibbon, not a monkey.

      .


