The Three Bears Rap (Musical Story)

Chh, chh-chh, chh-chh, chh-chh,

Out is the forest in a wee little cottage lived the three bears,
Chh, chh-chh, chh-chh, chh-chh,

One was the Mama bear and one was the Papa bear

And one was the Wee bear.

Chh, chh-chh, chh-chh, chh-chh,

Out of the forest came a walkin’, stalkin’ pretty little Goldilocks,
And upon the door she was a knockin’. (cluck, cluck, cluck)
But, no one was there, uh-uh, no one was there.

So she walked right in had herself a bowl.

She didn’t care, uh-uh, she didn’t care.

Home, home, home came the three bears.

“Someone’s been eatin” my porridge,” said the Mama beatr.
“Someone’s been eatin’ my porridge,” said the Papa bear.
“Baa-baa baree bear,” said the little Wee bear.
“Someone’s broken my chair.” ...Crash!

Just then Goldilocks woke up, she broke up, the party

And she beat it out of there.

“Good-bye, good-bye, good-bye,” said the Mama beatr.
“Good-bye, good-bye, good-bye,” said the Papa bear.
“Baa-baa baree bear,” said the little Wee bear,

That’s the story of the three little bears --Yeah!



