Cousin Buford

Did you know that Rudolph has a cousin from out West?

Ev'ry year he wants to be on Santa’s team like all the rest.
But Dasher, Dancer and the others always have to ride his case,
For ev'ry time they’re in a hurry, guess who’s movin’ at a
cowboy’s pace?

Here comes Buford___pokin’ down the snowy trail.
Slowpoke Buford,  slower than a tired snail.

Come on Buford! _ Put a hitch in your git-along!

Can’t you speed up? Can’t we get you keyed up, you tag-
along?

Santa’s got to get a move on ‘cause it’s Christmas Eve.

“Hitch the team!” he calls, and gives his bag of toys a heave!
“Your cousin needs to get in gear of things will get much worse!”
But Santa doesn’t know that his only gears are ‘Park’ and ‘First’!

Here comes Buford __pokin” down the snowy trail.
Slowpoke Buford,  slower than a tired snail.

Come on Buford! _ Put a hitch in your git-along!

Can’t you speed up? Can’t we get you keyed up, you tag-
along?

Stop your crawlin’___a special load we’re haulin’!

The kids will all be weepin’ if their socks aren’t heapin’!
Can’t you keep up? Don’t you fall asleep or we’ll be gone!

(Spoken Solos): C'mon Buford! // Don’t get left behind!//
You’re slowin’ down even more, Buford!// C’'mon!

(Spoken ALL): Hurry, Buford! Git-along, now!



