“Why Lrandma, whal big oyes
e have!” eried Lictle Red Riding
il

“The better o e pids With,

grineed tha Yool

=And whar big sars you Rave!”

“The better to hedr you when

it's thme 0 boagis] droched che
Wiall,
“Maybe 2" Red Riding Hood

challenged, *but you can't |ive me
abouir those ceeth!™ And igraring
chie handvome YWoodimam nearky,
Fled Riding Heesd hooknd wup phae
Furz-Wih . Phaser and Fender
Blgnder in her baker with kar

wETY OFN IXE.

“Cirarsdima. sy & porson’s out-
fix should abways mclude the right
accessaries] she explained with a

mighty chop, And lickauy-splie, the

Wil bursa ingo song.

“Feasder gocessaries’ he warbled.
“Yau're just 2 babe in the woodt
withowt that estra edge!’

“And of couria,’ Red Riding
Huood sang aut

“iou reaily shovben poor moe with
a Fender!™
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