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[image: ]Ah!​ ​Les​ ​crocodiles
Un​ ​crocodile,​ ​s’en​ ​allant​ ​à​ ​la​ ​guerre,
Disait​ ​au​ ​revoir​ ​à​ ​ses​ ​petits-enfants.
Traînant​ ​ses​ ​pieds,​ ​ses​ ​pieds​ ​dans​ ​la​ ​poussière,​ ​
Il​ ​s’en​ ​allait​ ​combattre​ ​les​ ​éléphants.
Ah​ ​!​ ​Les​ ​crocrocros,​ ​les​ ​crocrocros,​ ​les​ ​crocodiles,
Sur​ ​les​ ​bords​ ​du​ ​Nil​ ​ils​ ​sont​ ​partis,​ ​n’en​ ​parlons​ ​plus.​ ​
Ah​ ​!​ ​Les​ ​crocrocros,​ ​les​ ​crocrocros,​ ​les​ ​crocodiles,
Sur​ ​les​ ​bords​ ​du​ ​Nil​ ​ils​ ​sont​ ​partis,​ ​n’en​ ​parlons​ ​plus.















[image: ]Mon​ ​âne
Mon​ ​âne,​ ​mon​ ​âne
A​ ​bien​ ​mal​ ​à​ ​la​ ​tête,​ ​
Madame​ ​lui​ ​a​ ​fait​ ​faire​ ​
Un​ ​bonnet​ ​pour​ ​sa​ ​fête.​ ​
Un​ ​bonnet​ ​pour​ ​sa​ ​fête,​ ​
Et​ ​des​ ​souliers​ ​lilas,​ ​la,​ ​la,​ ​
Et​ ​des​ ​souliers​ ​lilas.
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