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Wake up, you lazybones, and go and find my cattle
Wake up, you lazybones, and go and find my cows. (repeat 2 lines) 
The sun is hot.  The grass is soft.  I think I’ll rest.

‘Til they come home.
Spoken:  Wake up you lazybones, go find my cows!

    Walk around, “looking” with one hand to your forhead.  Arms up for the son, down for the grass.  Yawn as you 
get sleepy.  Lay on the floor to “rest”.  Pop up on the spoken: “Wake Up!” 




