The Creatures Have A Secret

The Hullabaloo is a creature
Who was born to sing
But it’s a fact that his voice
Is such an horrible thing!
That back in the world when they heard it
They’d all run away from the din!

“Oh no it’s the Hullabaloo
The horrible Hullabaloo
He’s good for nothing it’s true
So shoo!”

So they hushed the Hullabaloo
They stopped him from singing his tunes
And so the poor little Hullabaloo came here.

(Well it was just over there actually!)

So here’s a clue for you
If you need the proof
The creatures have a secret truth
So meet the Hullabaloo
He didn’t know what he could do
He was sad although his heart was true

So he came to the Island
Feeling lost and alone
But we soon found his secret
And his home
Singing out loud in the desert
A warning to those who may roam!

So!

Meet the Hullabaloo
A friend for me and you
Though he’s singing alone in the gloom
It’s true!

He’s the happiest Hullabaloo!
Coz he’s found out what he can do
I hope you’ll be happy too
Like the Hullabaloo!

So here’s a clue for you 0
If you need the proof d/\,t:,?__
The creatures have a secret truth
So meet the Hullabaloo
A friend for me and you
Though he’s singing his songs in the gloom
It’s true
He’s the happiest Hullabaloo
Coz he’s found out what he should do
I hope you’ll be happy too
Like the Hullabaloo!
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