Ridiculous Rhymes

There was a young man from Praa Sands
With musical, magical hands

He played Gershwin and Liszt

Especially when — “drunk”

That amazing young man from Praa Sands

There once was a man from Quebec
Who was always a pain in the neck
He upset his wife

His “trouble and strife”

So she laid him right out on the deck

There was a young man from Caerphilly
Who had a remarkable Willy

Which ruined his breeches

And had him in stitches

His lovable naughty dog Willy



