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MISTER L — LEMON LOLLIPOPS

Lovely, lovely,

What could be lovelier than licking a loflipop,
A fovely iemon lollipop?

Delicious, well, you can tell

'm Mister L.

Lucky, fucky,

No one could be luckier and licking a lollipop,
A large lunch of lollipops

A large bunch, oh, what a smell

Um, um, smell that lemon.

I'm Mister L.

{Chorus)

Love them all, large or little,

Left or right, or in the middle;
Delightful, every night full of dreams
Of lots and lots and lots and lots
And lots and lots, and lots and lots of lemon, lemon,
Lemon pops are lovely to know.

'm partial to lemon pops

‘Cause I'm made of lemon loftipops.

When you think of a lolfipop,
Golly, stop and see
The lovely lemon lollipops,

Lovely lemon lollipops on Mister L,
That's me.

(Repeat Chorus)

MISTER M — MUNCHING MOUTH

(Introduction)

I'm Mister M with a munching mouth;
My mouth must munch, munch, munch.
My mouth has lunch, lunch, lunch.

| munch from morning to midnight,
Midnight to morning, munching mouth.
I'm Mister M.

{Rhythm Section)

Meatballs, macaroni, mashed potatoes, | adore;
Marshmallows, maple syrup, melon, milk;
There's room for more.

(Chorus)

For Mister M with a munching mouth;
My mouth must munch, munch, munch.
My mouth has lunch, lunch, lunch.

‘| munch from morning to midnight,

Midnight to morning, munching mouth.
Meet Mister M.

(Rhythm Section)

Milkshakes, marmalade, mayonnaise, | adore;
Muffins, mushrooms and molasses;
More and more and more and more.

(Repeat Introduction)

With a munching mouth,
I'm Mr. M.
Munching mouth.




