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V1

Oh, it ‘tis a troubled tale

of a brave and noble mouse,
tossin’ on the tides

of a true love lost.

May the fierce gray seas

do him no harm

‘cuz he'd just swim in circles.
He’s only one arm.

CHORUS
Oh, Bob McMouse
you bob on the seas.
Sailin’ for love
for your lass Jackie.
His heart, oh it breakin’.
He’d give her a hug.
But he’s only one arm
so if only he could.
(he’s only one arm)
(if only he could)

V2

The storms be mighty breakin’.

His heart be so bereft.
He steers with one arm.
He can only turn left.
Onward he travels
toward love or to fate.
He’s short a paw or two
but his heart is complete.

CHORUS
Oh, Bob McMouse
you bob on the seas.
Sailin’ for love
for your lassie Jackie.
His heart, oh it breakin’.
He’d give her a hug.
But he’s only one arm
so if only he could.
(he’s only one arm)
(if only he could)

BRIDGE

Onward go ye.

Find yer land.

He’d play the accordion

If someone gave him a hand.

CHORUS
Oh, Bob McMouse
you bob on the seas.
Sailin’ for love
for your lassie Jackie.
His heart, oh it breakin’.
He’d give her a hug.
But he’s only one arm
so if only he could.
(he’s only one arm)
(if only he could)



