
WILLY, THE SILLY MAN

Willy, the silly man, sat on his hat,

Can you say that as quickly as I?

Willy, the silly man,  sat on his cat,

Any wonder the cat said “Bye!”?

Willy, the silly man, went indoors,

He stepped right in and fell on his face.

He lived in a house that had no floors.

That’s certainly a most peculiar place.

It had no floors and no roof at all,

It had no doors, it had no wall,

But silly old Willy was glad it was his.

What kind of house do you think this is?

Willy, the silly man, lived in a tree

Maybe, just maybe, he thought he could fly.

I know you’re not as silly as he,

But I wonder, are you as silly as I?

Willy, the silly man, ate with his toes

He stuffed green beans straight up his nose,

He put pickles and pasta in his ear

And drank all his milk with a bottle of beer.

In summer he’d go out and roll in the snow

“It’s warmer that way” he liked to say 

And Willy was right, ‘cause  don’t you know,

It’s  more fun to work than it is to play.

Willy the silly man’s sister was Emma

And on her hand she wore a gem a

Horse couldn’t carry, a crane couldn’t budge,

A gift to her from an excellent judge

Who said that it was only his duty

To give the gem to a very great beauty.

The jewel was too big to fit in the house,

As big as a whale, as big as a mouse,

So she wore it only when going outdoors

To save the wear and tear on the floors,



Supporting her hand on Dylan’s shoulder

For the little gem was big as a boulder.

You’ve never seen a jewel shine so bright,

It turned the blue-sky day to  night.

Emma  wore it only  when going out

To listen to all of the people shout:

“Calm yourselves, people, and have no fear.

The sun hasn’t fallen. Dazzling Emma is here!”


