Words: R. G. Huff

We Three Kings

Pandemic Parody

John Henry Hopkins, Jr.

A Serious Hymn-writer Gone Rogue KINGS OF ORIENT
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I.We  three kings are  six feet a - part. we'll Pur - ell be fore we de - part.
2.Mel - chi - or is now quar - an - tined! Stuck in  Per - sia, so it seems.
3.Bal - tha -sar  has lost__ his taste Eat - ing food is such__ a waste.
4.Cas - par left the car - a - van He post-poned  his star-gaz - ing plans.
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We've  been test - ed as sug - gest - ed. Care - ful are  we, and smart!
No more trav - el on a cam - el il there's a  good vac - cine.
How dis - quiet - ing. now  he's diet - ing Life now is slow - er paced.
No more roam - ing  Cas - par's hom - ing, scrub-bing his red - dened hands.
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Sing Only afler Stanzas 1 & 4
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0 Do our masks go  with our gowns? Do these face  shields hide our crowns?
Still  our masks clash with our gowns Face  shields hide our  top - pled crowns!
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We've  had plen - ty twen - ty, twen - ty! Still we  head t'ward  Da - vid's town.
We've  had plen - ty twen - ty, twen - ty! Soon we'll  head t'ward  Da - vid's town.

Optional Stanza 4:

Caspar blames it all on Amahl--
One night's visit on the long haul.
Coughs and sneezes,
Short-breaths, wheezes.
Li-co-rice cures it all.
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