
The	Ox-Plowing	Song
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hump a long, jump a long, Here,

lead theming on. Ruck and a Ru by

plies my blade a long. Tuck and Ti ger

fol low ing a long, Blubber and Fry now

hear me cry ing

We are

hoof a long! We are

the folk who can

the folk who can fol low

fol low the

the plow.Oh

plow!
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