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Tupid

  

There goes Tupid

Walkin’ down the street

There goes Tupid

He’s got a friend to meet

  

(CHORUS)

Tupid’s my best friend

Tupid is my bestest friend

Tupid’s my best friend
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Won’t you leave him alone

  

Tupid likes to go to the park

He likes to stare up at the clouds

People wonder why

But Tupid passes them by

  

 (CHORUS)

  

Tupid likes to walk to school

Sometimes we take the bus

It don’t really matter

As long as it’s the two of us

  

(CHORUS)

  

Teacher says Tupid’s kinda slow
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That he don’t understand

I don’t think the teacher knows

What it’s like to have a true friend

  

(CHORUS)

  

Some of the people in town

Like to laugh and put Tupid down

I jump in their way

I say that they will see someday

  

(CHORUS)

  

I’ll never forget the day

Tupid he left and went away

Never seen him again

Can’t believe I lost my bestest friend
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(CHORUS)

  

There goes Tupid

Walkin’ down the street

There goes Tupid

He’s got a friend to meet
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