Bill the Bullfrog

Words and Music by
David L. Edwards
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1.1 sit by the wa-ter in the morn-ing, and wait for the sun to rise. And
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when 1 eat my break- fast, it's u-su-al-ly flies. Har -
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rumph! Har - rumph! I'm Bill the bull - frog.
2.

I sit by the water in the daytime, and snooze in the bright, warm sun.
But if I hear you coming, I plop into the pond.
Har-rumph! Har-rumph! I'm Bill the bullfrog.

3.
I sit by the water in the evening, and watch the sunset glow.
I love to sing my song again, and sing it soft and low.

Har-rumph! Har-rumph! I'm Bill the bullfrog.
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