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nd then he calls for Mum

4. The Phony King of England

Robin Hood
While he's suckin' his thumb
[VERSEQ:S o You see, he doesn't want to play
AF W
Oh the world will sing of an Engllsh King [CHORUS]
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A thousand years from now Too Ito be known as Johe First
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And not because he paged some laws He's sure to be known as Jo n the worst

Or t at lofty b@ A poxon that phony king of Engla ,

While boriny good King Rlchard leads 5REAK] O

(AD D . C
The great crusadeg S ON Lay that country on me, babe!
we'll all hve to slave away g ' -' Q®. L[% l

[VERSE 3]
While he taxes us to pieces

And he robs us of our bread O
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KiRichard's crown keeps slippin’' down
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Around thtpointed héad
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Ah! But while there is @ mérry man

[VERSE 2] In RSQ 's wily
©)
He sits alone on a giant throne We'll fmd a way to make him pay
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Pretildin' he's the ini Andéieal our mney back

A ittle tyke who s rather like @?nnute before he kr@s we're there...
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pet on a sg O ' Rob'll snatch his underwear©
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And he frows an angantrum

If he cannot have his way...



[OUTRO]
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The bre Zy and uneasy king of England

The snlvellm grovelhn

G
Gub@m Jabberln
Blunderin’, plunderln

hee |n', dealm




