
PRUNE SONG 
 
No matter what a prune may be 
It's always full of wrinkles. 
A baby prune is likes it's dad, 
He ain't wrinkled half as bad. 
We have wrinkles on our face, 
A prune has wrinkles every place. 
No matter what a prune may be, 
It's always full of wrinkles. 
 


