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There was a Young Lady of Miskolcz Town,
Who danced with a Cat lying Down.

And there was not very much light,

When it was almost Midnight,

They danced around spectacular Miskocz Town.

There was a Drunk Man of the Valley,

Who later came to a Blind alley,
When he saw there was an Inn,
He in a little while went in,

That Drunk Old Man of the Valley.

There was an Old Man with a Blue Horse,
Who kept singing till he got quite hoarse.
Then he went to a Bakers’

And bought a lot of Crackers,

That musical Old man with a Blue Horse.

There was a Little Cat in Miskolc,
whose appetite was big as a cow’s.
First he grew as big as a dog,

Then he became as big as a room.
When he outgrew the flat,

And ate even more than he ever had,
Everybody cried, 'Eat just salad!’ durny D3N O ; Uy O Uty
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’l ought to heed what | was told’

That overly corpulent Cat of Miskolc.

There was a Young Lady of Oxford,
Who was a big fan of James Bond.
When she realized he’s just an actor,
she turned speedily to Harry Potter,
That Naive Young Lady of Oxford.

There were two big, blue spotted musician Horses,
Who met in a field with three singing Roses.

Soon they started a Band,

And got a lot of fans,

Those curious musical Horses and Roses.
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