
2. The rats and the mice, they made such a strife,
I was forced to go to London to find me a wife.
To my whim wham waddle, to my strim strand straddle, 
to my flim flam faddle to my long way home.

3. The streets were so broad and the lanes were so narrow,
I was forced to bring my wife home in a wheelbarrow.
To my whim wham waddle, to my strim strand straddle, 
to my flim flam faddle to my long way home.

4. The wheelbarrow broke and my wife had a fall,
And down came the wheelbarrow, wife and all.
To my whim wham waddle, to my strim strand straddle, 
to my flim flam faddle to my long way home.
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When I was a lit tle boy I lived by my self, and
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all the bread and cheese I had I laid up on the shelf. To my
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whim wham wad dle to my strim strand strad dle, to my
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flim flam fad dle to my long way home.
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