
The Sonya Glossclossnovich Spontaneous Kazoo Band Incident 

Sonya sat alone 
In her village home 
Lokking out her lonesome window 

She knew what she must do 
She got out her kazoo 
And played this simple melody 

People from miles around 
Heard this lovely sound 
Coming forth from Sonya's window 

They all got their kazoos 
While Sonya played the tune 
The people sang the melody. 
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