
Next stop we're going to grand Paris
Watch the horses dance dersage
Gonna eat baguettes and stinky cheese
Which they call “fromage”

Gonna visit my friend Mahmud
In the land called Falastine
Where the cities are made of tunnels
And the olives are big and green

Chorus

We'll go next door to Lebanon
Where the mountains meet the sea
We can eat some hummus and pita bread
Climb on a cedar tree

We'll take a jaunt to Kenya
Have a big old laugh
When we're running around with a wildebeast
A pair of zebras and a giraffe

Chorus


