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t's a pretty good zoo,”
Said young Gerald McGrew,
“And the fellow who runs it
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“"But if I ran the zo0o0,”

Said young Gerald McGrew,
“I'd make a few changes.
That's just what I'd do .. .”

The lions and tigers and that kind of stuff

They have up here now are not guite good enough.
You sce things like these in just any old zoo.

They're awfully old-fashioned. I want something new!
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A four-footed lion's not much of a beast.

The one in my zoo will have fen feet, at least!

Five legs on the left and five more on the right.
Then people will stare and they’ll say, “What a sight!
This Zoo Keeper, New Keeper Gerald's quite keen.
That's the gol-darndest lion I ever have seen!”




My New Zoo, McGrew Zoo, will make people talk.
My New Zoo, McGrew Zoo, will make people gawk
At the strangest odd creatures that ever did walk.

I'll get, for my zoo, a new sort-of-a-hen

Who roosts in another hen's topknot, and then
Anather one roosts in the topknot of his,

And another in bis, and another in HIS,

And so forth and upward and onward, gee whizz!




But that's just a start. I'll do better than that.
They'll see me next day, in my zoo-keeper's hat,
Coming into my zoo with an Elephant-Cat!
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They'll be so surprised they’ll all swallow their gum.
They'll ask, when they see my strange animals come,
“Where do you suppose he gets things like that from?
His animals all have such very odd faces.

I'll bet he must hunt them in rather odd places!”



And that’s what I'll do,

Said young Gerald McGrew.

If you want to catch beasts you don't see every day,

You have to go places quite out-of-the-way.

You have to go places no others can get to.

You have to get cold and you have to get wet, too.

Up past the North Pole, where the frozen winds squeal,
I'll go and T'll hunt in my Skeegle-mobile

And bring back a family of What-do-you-know!

And that's how my New Zoo, McGrew Zoo, will grow.




I'll hunt in the mountains of Zomba-ma-Tant

With helpers who all wear their eyes at a slant,
And capture a fine fluffy bird called the Bustard
Who only eats custard with sauce made of mustard.
And, also, a very fine beast called the Flustard

Who only eats mustard with sauce made of custard.
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I'll catch em in countries that no one can spell
Like the country of Motta-fa-Potta-fa-Pell.

In a country like that, if a hunter is clever,

He'll hunt up some beasts that you never saw ever!



I'll load up five boats with a family of Joats
Whose feet are like cows’, but wear squirrel-skin coats
And sit down like dogs, but have voices like goats —
Excepting they can’t sing the very high notes.































































