The Moose Song
To hear it: The Moose Song
New verse by Steve Starks, 3/24/03 – see last verse


Notes from Cantaria at www.chivalry.com 

The original author of this... infamous... song has come forward! Tom Payton wrote the original verses around 1977 while involved in Revolutionary War re-enacting. He was also involved in SCA, Civil War, Wicca and had friends who played rugby, so the song inevitably spread, and many, many verses have been added over the years. Way many more actually exist than we have listed here. The folk process at work, for better or worse! Tom has specified that this song is in the public domain now. He notes, too, that the "When I'm in the mood..." verse was actually intended to be the first verse. 

Lyrics:

1) When I was a young man I used to like girls, I play with their bodies and fondle their curls,

‘Til my girlfriend ran off with a salesman named Bruce, You’ll never be treated that way by a moose.

Chorus:  So it’s Moose, Moose, I like a Moose, I’ve never had anything quite like a Moose,

I’ve had many lovers, my morals are loose, But I’ve never had anything quite like a Moose!

2)  Now when I’m in mood of a really good lay, I go to my closet and get me some hay,

I go to my window and spread it around, 

‘Cause Moose always comes when there’s hay on the ground!

3)  Now gorillas are all right for Saturday night, Lions and tigers, they puts up a fight,

But it’s just not the same when you slams their caboose, 

As the feeling you get when you’re humping a Moose!

4) So when I’m all hot, upset and uptight, I jump in my car, to the zoo I take fight

Now animals all, with respect and renown, The moose for it being the best screw in town

5)  Now I’ve done it with all sorts of beasties with hair, 

Hell, I’d make it with snakes if their fangs were not there, 

I’ve done it with walrus, a duck and a goose, But I’ve never had anything quite like a Moose!

6) Now fish are too slimmy and slip all around, And some say camels are heaven abound

But I’ll stick to my ways, and not to dismay, And call on my moose friend to jump me today

7)  I went to the desert a Moose for to find, I only found camels, I near lost my mind,

For camel reminds me of Moose just a bit, But Moose always swallow and camels just spit!

8) Now that I’m older, and advanced in my years, I’ll look back on my life, and shed me no tears,

As I sit in my chair with my glass of Matuse, playing hide the salami with my friend the Moose!

9) So, went off to heaven, my soul soared away. I’ll show up at those gate, with a bail of fresh hay,

and they’re bound to inquire, as to my grin, so I’ll wined up in hell humping Moose’s again!

New verse by Steve Starks, 3/24/03

                  The fops are well known for their decorative touch, 
                  flowers and pastels, the pinks and such. 
                  To stay out of reach of their "manly" pursuits, 
                  I keep myself safe at the rear of a moose!
