
Verse 1
We might as well start at the top; 
It moves just like a mop 
It can wave, it can curl, 
It can shake it can twirl.  
Can you guess what I have up there?  
Lots and lots of hair! 

Verse 2
If you part my mop of hair,
I think you’ll find a pair. 
They can look when I’m lost, 
They can blink or get crossed. 
You’ll guess if you are wise... 
You see, they are my eyes! 

CHORUS 

Verse 2
The next one down the rung 
Has lips and teeth and tongue. 
It can sing, it can chew, 
It can smile at you. 
Can you pass the quiz? 
My mouth is what it is! 

Verse 4
They can dangle down at my side.  
They can stretch and open wide 
They can swing, they can shrug, 
They can wave they can hug. 
Their love will keep you warm...
Hold on, they are my arms! 

CHORUS 

Verse 5
The next one on the list 
Can bend and turn and twist. 
It breathes and has guts 
So can you tell me what? 
It holds my heart and more!
So, the answer is my torso! 

Verse 6
Right below my rump 
Are things that like to jump. 
They skip and sachet
And they run every day.
They will take me far...  
My legs are what they are! 

Verse 7
The last are in low places.
They live beneath the laces.
They arch and point well, 
They stomp and they smell.
So guess, but never cheat,
Or you will face da feet. 

CHORUS 2X

The Parts That Are a Part of You
© 2008 by Zak Morgan 

CHORUS 
Oh the fun, fun things that you can do 
With all the parts that are a part of you! 


