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Whese Litile Pigs are These, These, These?

Whose little pigs are these, these, these?
Whose little pigs are these?

They are Roger the Cook's.

I know by their looks.

I found them among my peas.

Go pound them, go pound them.

I dare not on my life,

For though I love not Roger the Cook,
I dearly love his wife.
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