y overture

“thelre are ma3330+s"

. . \:3 roiki chambiki
once in a Wh\'e www.keeke.com
Ejou 3Q+ lost in @ cuisine
and with a smile

You seot ’rh'mgs 3ou've never seen

| mean, Yyou zoom in details
are scared first bﬁ these little tails

at second gance

You are amazed of these beasts
and You realize a love

kind of sﬁmpa’rh&) at least

chorus

there are rnaqqots,

little, Iovelﬁ maﬁao’rs

sweet but stueid raqqots

on their Wway ’rhetj'll rise up h‘\ﬁh
and become a pretty Q«j - like me

there are maﬂao‘rs,

little, Iovela maﬁﬁo’rs

sweet but stueid rnaqqots

+he3‘u find out, what like wil be

and one time, ‘rhetj'li just say bye to me.
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within @ short time

Ejou‘ll embosom these cute worms
and \\.jou‘o\ spend some dimes

to be with them in their dorms

this scaled-down world is not s’rranﬁe
maﬁbe Your slant needs a chanﬁe

think, what would it be

to five your like £ree like me
buzzing Cal dag) to me sounds like
a s&m(ohona
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hello word - world, and me?
hello oMy
in this br'\ﬂth l'\ﬁh’r

we can not see

wil we have a ?\mnﬂ dé&jz-
and mom, wil You be with us, Satjz.

well paint our world
n @reakg maﬁﬁao’rs ertjle
and r‘\ﬁh’r 0 Your face

wel con\')ure a smile



