SW 1: And the Grinch grabbed the tree, and he started to shove
When he heard a small sound like the coo of a dove.

Sw2: He turned around fast, and he saw a small Who!
Little Cindy-Lou Who who was not more than two.

Swil: The Grinch had been caught by this tiny Who daughter
who'd got out of bed for a cup of cold water.

SW 2: But, you know, that old Grinch was so smart and so slick. He thought up a lie,
he thought it up quick!

SW 1: And his fib fooled the child. Then he patted her head
and he got her a drink and he sent her to bed.

SW2: And when Cindy-Lou Who went to bed with her cup, He went to the chimney
and stuffed the tree up!

SW1: Then He did the same thing to the other Whos' houses.
Leaving crumbs much too small even for the Whos’ mouses!

SW2: It was quarter past dawn...All the Whos, still a-bed,
All the Whos, still a-snooze When he packed up his sled

SW1: Packed it up with their presents!
Three thousand feet up! Up the side of Mt. Crumpit
He rode with his load to the tiptop to dump it!



