
Hail To The King 

Hail to the King; the ruler of the land.  

Hail to the King, he is our royal man! 

Without a doubt he’s the one with all the clout.   

His wisdom is beyond us all.  His fashions are far out! 

 

Hail to the King!  He approaches, let us bow. 

Hail to the King!  Tell me, what’s he wearing now? 

His magic suit:  very regal, very cute. I’m glad I have the wisdom and can see 

The best dressed king in all of history. 

 

Hail to the King:  the ruler of the land.  

Hail to the King, he is our royal man! 

Without a doubt he’s the one with all the clout. 

I’m glad I have the wisdom and can see  

The magic clothes he’s wearing, very chic and very daring; 

The best dressed king in all of history. 

 

Hail to the King!  Let our voices loudly ring. 

Hail to the King!  He’s not wearing anything. 

The suit he thought he’d wear simply is not there. 

He’s marching out in public in his long john underwear. 

 

Hail to the King:  our leader and our star. 

Hail to the King!  He’s gone a bit too far. 

The swindlers did him in. 

Now he’s wearing just a grin 

As anyone who’s wise enough can see. 

The clothes he thinks he’s wearing; 

Nothing’s there.  How very daring! 

The most revealing king in history! 

 

 


