Ladle Yodel

by Candy Dander

We celebrate this thing called life.

So short and yet so full.

How can we help to wonder

If it’s not a bunch of bull?

We come into this world

All wet and cold and sore,

And every day we ask it,

“Can we, please sir, have some more?”

chorus

Can I have another helpin’?

Will you pass it around this way?

Just a happy little dumplin’

Of this thing we call a day?

If I weren’t so dog-gone hungry

I’d say “Send it all right back!”

Tell the waiter, “I’m still wantin’

Bring me another stack!”

(Yodel)

Here’s a fine example

Of why this life’s so grand:

I had a little lady

Who was glad to hold my hand.

We made the plans that lovers make

And she agreed to wed.

But on the day it wasn’t me;

She married cousin Fred.

(chorus)

So if you’re feelin’ lonely,

Or a little bit depressed.

If you’ve got a big ol’ bone to pick,

Then get it off your chest!

Sound off and let the world know

That you’ll take what all it’s givin’

Cause we’re all in this together;

This crazy thing called livin’.

chorus 2

Can I have another servin’?

Send me another round.

There’s plenty more for seconds,

So pick yourself up off the ground.

Live life to the fullest.

Don’t waste another bit.

No one can do it for you.

Get out and smell the… roses.

(Yodel)

