Grinch Medley

Trim up the tree with Christmas stuff

Like bingle balls, and who foo fluff

Trim up the town with goo who gums and bizil bix and
wums.

Trim every blessed window and trim every blessed door
Hang up who boo hoo bricks

Then run out and get some more!

Hang pantookas on the ceilings

Pile pankunas on the floor

Trim every blessed needle on the blessed Christmas tree
Christmas comes tomorrow

Trim you, trim me!

Trim up the tree with fuzzle fuzz
And whiffer bloofs, and wuzzle wuzz
Trim up your uncle and your aunt
With yards of who fut flant



You're a mean one, Mr. Grinch

You really are a heel

You're as cuddly as a cactus

You're as charming as an eel, Mr. Grinch
You're a bad banana with a greasy black peel

You're a monster, Mr. Grinch

Your heart's an empty hole

Your brain is full of spiders

You've got garlic in your soul, Mr. Grinch

| wouldn't touch you with a thirty-nine-and-a-half foot
pole

Fah who foraze! Dah who doraze!
Welcome Christmas, come this way!
Fah who foraze! Dah who doraze!
Welcome Christmas, Christmas Day!

Welcome, welcome! Fah who rahmus!
Welcome, welcome! Dah who dahmus!
Christmas Day is in our grasp!

So long as we have hands to clasp!

Fah who foraze! Dah who doraze!

Welcome, Welcome, Christmas Day!



