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John's Toy Soldier

No one speaks to me as there's no one here, I'm the
One by one they stall all a - round me fall, Their  
With my gold striped pants and my black fur hat, I'll pro-
When the night is dark and I'm all wound up, I will
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last soldier in the land; With my spring wound tight I will
springs have wound way down; In the clear moon - light it is

- tect John while he sleeps; Sha - dows quick - ly flee up - on
march out to the hills; With my red coat on and my
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stay the night, And will main-tain  my com-
quite a sight, Sold-iers ly - ing  on the ground.  
see - ing me, And the night a  - round me creeps.          In my
sharp sword on, I will de - mon  - strate my skills.  
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mand. (YAWN ZZZZZ)

i
Fine
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toy chest I a - wait the first blast Of the trum-pet that's high on the hill; Then I'll
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march on to a cast-le of stone, While the toys all a - round me are still.
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