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For Cassidy, 
the real Messy M’Cheany. I love you 
exactly the way you are.

—K.L.G.






Come on, children, gather ’roun’, 
And I’ll tell you a tale of the worst kid in town.
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Now I’ve seen some bad ones, 
from the East to the West, 
But when it came to messes, this kid was the best.

(Messy M’Cheany, the messiest kid in town!)
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Even back when he was a baby so teeny, 
There never was a kid like Messy M’Cheany.
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His mother would bathe him, then put him to bed ...
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And somehow he’d wake up with dirt on his head.

OEBPS/kath_9780762442461_oeb_003_r1.jpg





OEBPS/kath_9780762442461_oeb_001_r1.jpg
£hie ee

%@%EG’%
L THE

EGEND

0
MEssy
M CHEANY

trated by
Peter ByAI ander

Music by
David Friedman

IIIIIII

LLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLLL





OEBPS/kath_9780762442461_oeb_002_r1.jpg





OEBPS/page-template.xpgt
 

 
	 
		 
	

	 
		 
	

	 
		 
	

	 
		 
	

	 
		 
	    		 
	   		 
	    		 
		
	



 
	 






OEBPS/kath_9780762442461_oeb_004_r1.jpg





OEBPS/kath_9780762442461_oeb_005_r1.jpg





OEBPS/kath_9780762442461_oeb_006_r1.jpg





OEBPS/kath_9780762442461_msr_cvi_r1.jpg





