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stay our de - di - ca-tion to the my - co - lo - gic  art; as
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tramp - ing on in-to the gloom___ right lust - i-ly we raise from
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praise: My - co - logy! Pri-a-pic muse!__ Great . God-dess of de -
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bless’d "till thy great whis-tle calls  us home to thy gla - brous
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Muse, My - co-logy, My - co-lo-gy, great—  god-dess of  de - cay!



Little russulas on the hillside,

Little russulas made of bricky-bracky!
Little russulas on the hillside,

Little russulas all the same.

There's a green one and a pink one

And a red one and a purple one,

And they're all made out of bricky-bracky
and they all key out the same.

And the people who look for them
All went to the university,

Where they learnt all about russulas
That all key out the same,

And there's doctors and lawyers,
And a few learned mycologists,
And they all look for mushrooms
That all key out the same

Little russulas on the hillside,

Little russulas made of bricky-brackyi
Little russulas on the hillside,

Little russulas all the same.

There's a green one and a pink one

And a red one and a purple one,

And they're all made out of bricky-bracky
and they all key out the same.
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