Bushy dushy

The trees stand like a shell behind bushy dushy,
The sand wave approaches bushy dushy.

Bushy dushy lays down,

The people crowd around.

As night fall comes to dawn,

The people begin, to incalorge.

Bushy dushy goes meow,
Bushy dushy’s jaws go bolow.

Bushy dushy falls to pieces,

The people get huresices.

The trees stand like a shell behind bushy dushy 

The stand waves approach bushy dushy.
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