Alice
Amy Lee

Alice, where art thou going?
Upstairs, to take a bath

Her legs were like two toothpicks
Her neck like a giraffe

Alice stepped in the bathtub

And slipped upon the soap

Oh my goodness, bless my soul, there goes Alice down the hole!

Alice, where art thou going?
Glug, glug, glug


http://www.tcpdf.org

