The “R” Song

(Tune: “The Old Gray Mare”)

The old red rooster isn’t what he used to be,

No cock-a-doodle-dee,

In the morning, waking me!

The old red rooster doesn’t even make me stir,

With his /r/  /r/  /r/!

The old red rooster isn’t what he used to be,
I think he ate a bumblebee!

Perhaps I’ll make him drink some tea.
The old red rooster doesn’t say a single word,

Except his /r/  /r/  /r/!
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