Chocolate!

| used to think that Mousse was an animal,

Rockey Road was just a rough place to ride.

Black Forest was somewhere very far away,
And Chip was a good friend of mine.

No I've developed quite a craving
And you’ll always hear me raving
‘Bout a certain food that’s high in calories.

Don’t even try to guess,
‘Cuz it’s time that | confess
That somethin’s really got a hold on me!

Choc’late, give me choc’late,
| don’t think | can live without it!
In a sauce or in a shake,
Or a german choc’late cake,
It's choc’late, choc’late, choc’late!

All the sheep | used to count on
To go to sleep at night
Don’t look the way they used to
Floatin’ in the pale moonight.

Part 1
Each nose a Hershey’s Kiss, each hoof a junior mint,
With creampuff coats and M and M’s for eyes.

Part 2
Yum, yum, yummy, So good in my tummy
As a pastry or parfait

Part 1
They frolic and they play up there in the Milky Way
| think I'm ‘bout to lose my mind!

Part 2
Goo, Goo, gooey or chewey, chewey, hey, hey,hey!

Choc’late, give me choc’late,
| don’t think | can live without it!
In a sauce or in a shake,
Or a german choc’late cake,
It's choc’late, choc’late, choc’late!



Solos
| like it beaten in a blender in July or mid-December!

Hot fudge with all the fixin’s has become acute addiction!
My craving never ceases when I’'m eating Reeses Pieces!
| go loco over coco!

I'll bicker over Snickers!

You know | ain’t no jokuh, five me all your Aimond Roca

All
In a chip or by the slab | reach forward and | grab my choc’late, choc’late,

Solo
Now please tell me the truth, did you steal my Baby Ruth?

All
Choc’late!



