Little Rabbit Foo Foo

Little Rabbit Foo Foo

Riding through the forest,
Scooping up the field mice

And bopping them on the head.

Down came the Good Fairy
And said, “Little Rabbit Foo Foo,
| don't like your attitude,
Scooping up the field mice

And bopping them on the head.
I’m going to give you three
Chances to change, and if you
Don’t, I'm going to turn you

Into a goonie.”

Little Rabbit Foo Foo

Riding through the forest,
Scooping up the wriggly worms
And bopping them on the head.

Down came the Good Fairy
And said, “Little Rabbit Foo Foo,
| don't like your attitude,
Scooping up the field mice

And bopping them on the head.
You've got two

Chances to change, and if you
Don’t, I'm going to turn you

Into a goonie.”

Little Rabbit Foo Foo

Riding through the forest,
Scooping up the tigers

And bopping them on the head.

Down came the Good Fairy
And said, “Little Rabbit Foo Foo,
| don't like your attitude,
Scooping up the field mice

And bopping them on the head.



You've got one chance left
To change, and if you
Don't, I'm going to turn you
Into a goonie.”

Little Rabbit Foo Foo

Riding through the forest,
Scooping up the goblins

And bopping them on the head.

Down came the Good Fairy

And said, “Little Rabbit Foo Foo,

| don’t like your attitude,

Scooping up the field mice

And bopping them on the head.

You've got no chances left,

So I’'m going to change you into a goonie.

And POW! She did!
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