Corky the Porky Reindeer
(sing)
Corky the porky reindeer,
Said to Santa, “Now, it’s such a shame, dear,
I'm just a little to plump to fly.”
(say)
He never would try to fly.
He’d rather be eating choc’late pie!
(sing)
Corky was so a fraid that “kerplop!”
He’d fall right on his ear.
If he’d only try to fly
He’d have a Happy New Year!

Late one Christmas Eve, it’s sad by true, (Porky Corky.)
The other reindeer caught the reindeer flu. (Porky Corky.)
The elves heard Santa say

“Oh, no! Now who will pull my sleigh?

What can I do?

What a catastrophe! So

Santa said to Corky, “Yes, it’s true,

You’ll have to pull my sleigh,

It’s up to you!

You're overweight a smidgen,

But you'’ll fly just like a pigeon in the skiy,

If you’ll only try!

(say)

Corky rushed to the sleigh,

He was nervous and sweaty.

He knew Santa needed him flying.

Though he’d rather be eating a bowl of spaghetti,
He cried “Well, there’s no harm in trying!”

Corky snapped on the harness.

Saint Nick called out loud,

“You can do it! Don’t tell me you can’t-lers”

With a flurry of hooves Corky soared to the clouds
Like an over stuffed dumpling with antlers!

(Sing) So let the snow and sleet fall;

Corky’s soaring like a flying meatball!

He learned this lesson from Santa Claus:

“It’s not your size or diet.

You can do it, if you try it!”

Corky pulled Santa’s sleigh ‘round the world,

so children far and near

would have a Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year.

Corky landed on my roof with old Mister Kringle.

He’s kind of plump.

I'm pretty sure he broke all my shingles!

And as they flew away I heard them say loud and clear,
“Hope you have a Merry Chritmas and a Happy New Year!”
Corky hope you have a Happy New Year!



