JOI-,JONATHAN LEEMING




Scorpion, scorpion,

Wandering in the sand,

Where the sun is hot and bright,
And the desert wind is grand.

Scorpion, scorpion,

With your tail so long and thin,
Do you sting the people who
Are afraid of you and run?

No, | do not sting,
| am a friendly thi
| will not hurt you'if




That | am scary or mean,

Or that | have a sting,

| am just a little scorpion,
And | want to be your friend.




