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Chuck the Duck Was a Cool Dude

Verse 2
Now Chuck the Duck could quack. 
He was proud to make this sound. 
But he still felt a lack.
He had a dull, gray hue.
His feathers were so plain.
But Magic E knew what to do.

Chorus
“Al-la-ke-zee! Ke-zu-ke-zue!
With an E, I’ll turn this plum 
into a feathery plume.”
Magic E waved his wand,
and with a flick of his wrist—
POOF!—
Chuck got a magical gift.

Verse 3
Chuck’s new look was hip and cool. 
With feathers bright as stars,
he strutted around the pool. 
Quacking Chuck began to strum
a tune on his ukulele.
He sang, “Let’s have some fun.”

Chorus
“Al-la-ke-zee! Ke-zu-ke-zue!
With an E, I’ll turn this tub 
into a slippery tube.”
Magic E waved his wand,
and with a flick of his wrist—
POOF!—
Chuck got a magical gift.

Verse 4
Chuck slid down the slippery tube, 
flapping and laughing 
with a new attitude.
When Chuck was through,
he wanted to give
Magic E a big “thank you.”

Chorus
“Al-la-ke-zee! Ke-zu-ke-zue!
With an E, this hug 
will become huge.”
Magic E waved his wand,
and with a flick of his wrist—
POOF!—
Chuck got a magical gift.
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