
 

The Whistling Pig
        

The Whistling Pig's a friend of mine, is he a friend of yours?
He trots around from town to town, on mystic whistling tours.
He sings a song and strums along, to crowds both great and small,
He whistles, wails, and tells his tales, delighting one and all.

He cures the baddest attitude, he cheers the worstest mood,
he's a happy guy and I'll tell you why, he's a dancin' prancin' dude!
He lives from his heart, he's really very smart, he's never ever mean or holds a grudge.
He's always very kind, and if you wouldn't mind, he's very fond of cream and fudge!
 
Hip, hip, hooray for the Whistling Pig, for he can be our guide!
His gentle deeds and simple needs are known both far and wide.
He sings of how to live right now, to face our fears and smile;
He takes his time, he loves to rhyme, and whistles all the while.

He cures the baddest attitude, he cheers the worstest mood,
he's a happy guy and I'll tell you why, he's a wigglin' gigglin' dude!
He lives from his heart, he really very smart, he's never mean or holds a grudge
He's always very kind, and if you wouldn't mind, he's very fond of cream and fudge!
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