Pinocchio

Let me introduce Pinocchio. He is more than just a toy. He can dance
and sing do anything. He's my wooden headed boy. Pinocchio,
Pinocchio! No matter where you go, you'll never meet another like
my son Pinocchio!

Now I've carved him from a piece of wood, from his head down to his
toes. Then | painted on some big blue eyes and | whittled him a
nose. Pinocchio, Pinocchio no matter where you go, you'll never
meet another like my son Pinocchio!

Doo, doo, doo.....Pinocchio, Pinocchio no matter where you go,
you'll never meet another like my son Pinocchio!

Yes, Pinocchio, Pinocchio no matter where you go, you'll never meet
another like my son Pinocchio!



