


Rocky the Rooster got up every day,
He would do his routine the same old way.




He combed his feathers and brushed his beak,
And ate his breakfast down by the creek.

Then he'd start to sing Cock-a-doodle-doo,
“Get up everyone! Wake up all of you!”



He made this promise a long time ago, _
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“But ho ohe thanks me, it’s just hot fair,
They don’t even hotice me standing right there!”

“By winhing this race, Tl show all those around,
That I'm the most special bird in town!”




