


The Skunk 

Hello don’t mind me I’m just a skunk, 
Someone told me one day that I stunk, 
But I shook my head and said not me, 
But they insisted with no hesitancy. 

I told her my name - Pepe’ Le Pew, 
And said I’m a sweet flower here to romance you, 
I won’t mention the response, but it was loud, 
But I knew that she was only being proud. 

I like to be friendly and show off my tail, 
When I’m having fun, raising hell, 
But sometimes the party just comes to an end, 
And this is when I really need a friend. 

I like to hang around starting after dark, 
I enjoy a good time, a bit of a lark, 
I know I’m good deep down inside, 
But when I come, people want to hide. 

But I guess I need to try a bit harder, 
As the party gets going, I must whisper louder, 
“Hello, I say, I’m Pepe’ Le Pew 
And I want to have this dance with you.”  

But that old trick just doesn’t work right now, 
I just want everyone to just say “Wow, 
Hello Pepe’, we all like you too”, 
Instead they ask “Why the name, Mr. Le Pew?” 

I’ve been looking for somewhere to be accepted, 
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A place where the crowd’s a bit more receptive, 
I heard there’s a place called the church of the Earth, 
And the attendees there will know what I’m worth. 
 
And when I came walking into Earth Church chapel, 
I was greeted by a gracious and friendly grackle, 
He said “Mr. Le Pew, you are most welcome here. 
At Earth Church we accept all with good cheer.” 
 
So welcome to Earth Church, 
Pull yourself up a pew, 
And if you’re really lucky, 
Pepe’ will sit next to you.   
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