
“At The Park” 
 
I was walking my dog 
When I saw a girl running her hog 
The pig wore shoes and leapt over a guy taking a snooze 
 
Then I saw a one-man band 
He played a violin with one hand 
And cymbals with his knees and tapped his feet on a tree 
 
Next came a family 
Each one had string cheese 
Even the oldest one who ate hers in a bun 
 
I saw a cop walkin’ his cat 
Both ate the same snack 
They munched on rice cakes and shared a vanilla shake 
 
Chorus: 
At the park, people from everywhere 
When they’re there, they don’t have a care 
At the park, people from all around 
When they’re there, no one’s feelin’ down 
 
I bought a snow cone 
From a vendor who also sold phones 
As well as fresh fruit, he wore a three-piece suit 
 
We walked by the lake 
Where elderly women grilled steak 
They threw my dog a scrap and I said thanks by tippin’ my cap 
 
Then a game of croquet 
With people excited to play 
A ball went through a hoop, everyone cheered in the group 
 
We passed a kid on a pogo stick 
He performed all sorts of tricks 
He hopped and spun around and always landed on the ground 
 
Chorus 
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