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My name is...

Little Lottie Leicester, with the big blue eyes;

And my chief preoccupation is with telling lies.

I just can’t seem to stop it,

Though my loved ones all say “drop it”,

I’m a story-telling moppet, with my big blue eyes!

All: With her BIG—BLUE—EYES!

I say that...

Uncle Jake’s a burglar, but it isn’t true.

That Mother’s wheezy Pekinese was rendered down to glue!

I’m a proper little fibber,

And they sure don’t come much glibber

Than this talented ‘ad-libber’, with her eyes of blue!

All: With her EYES—OF—BLUE!

I say that ...

Papa’s a financier and a rich one too!

And that Mother’s maiden name was Lady Fortescue.

Though I know I’ll get in trouble,

Get in triple, treble trouble,

Still I can’t resist a bubble,

While I flutter at the double,

With my great big eyes of blue!

All: With her GREAT—BIG—EYES—OF—BLOOOOOOOOO!







