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Mot her Goose

Jethro Tull
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As | did wal k by Hanpstead Fair

| came upon Mot her Goose - So | turned her | oose -

she was scream ng.

And a foreign student said to ne - was it really true there are
el ephants and lions too in Piccadily Circus?

Wal ked down by the bathing pond to try and catch sone sun
Saw at | east a hundred school girls sobbing into handkerchiefs as one.
I don t believe they know | was a school boy.

And a bearded lady said to ne - if you start your raving, and your m sbehaving -



you || be sorry.

Then the chi cken-fancier canme to play -

with his long red beard (and his sister s weird:
She drives a lorry).

Laughed down by the putting green - | popped emin their hol es.
Four and twenty | abourers were |abouring - digging up their gold.
I don t believe they know | was Long John Silver.

Saw Johnny Scarecrow nake his rounds
in his jet-black mac (which he won t give back) -
stole it froma snowran.



