Jiminy

Follow me

Let's meet my family

I have so many friends
That live up in this tree

They never cease

They always increase
Flying through the wicket
With Jiminy Cricket

The crickets in the garden
Are sleeping in flower

Jungle Queen
Got no crown
Running free
Getting down

In the garden
On the grass
Moon is shining
Gotta dance

Thump your feet
Stomp the ground
Drum the beat
All around

Take a ticket

Wait no more
Through the wicket
Push the door

Crickets are creeping and
Crickets are creeping and
Crickets are creeping and
Crickets are creeping and

crawling
crawling
crawling
crawling

and
and
and
and

crying
crying
crying
crying
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