Hoo, Who's There? Americana
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1. Scamp-er - ing  through the woods one day, Pe-ter was off to find his friend. He
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looked a - round and found a cave that he thought  was some bod - y's den.
Chorus
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Knock! Knock! Who’s there? Who Who, who? But wolves don't hoot. They howl
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Ar - ar - ar-rooooooo! "So sor - ry;) Pe - ter sang and quick-ly ran a - way.
Verse 2 Verse 3 Verse 4

He looked up high, and he searched down low.
He sniffed the ground and watched the sky.
Then he spotted, up in a tree,

hanging from a branch, a beehive.

Chorus

Knock! Knock! Who's there?
Who. Who, who?

But bees don't hoot.

They buzz. Buzz-buzz-buzzzzzzzz!
"So sorry," Peter sang

and quickly ran away.

Through the woods, up in mountains,
down in grasslands, and all around,

he searched and searched, until he found
a deep hole leading underground.

Chorus

Knock! Knock! Who'’s there?
Who. Who, who?

But snakes don't hoot.

They hiss. Hiss-hiss-hisssssss.
"So sorry," Peter sang

and quickly ran away.

Peter felt sad and all alone.

He was about to give up hope.

But then, throughout the woods, he heard,
"Hoo, who! Hoo, who!" from a tree hole.

Chorus

Knock! Knock! Who’s there?
Who. Who, who?

It's me, Ollie.

That's who! Hoo, who!

"So happy I found you," Peter sang,
and they ran off to play.



