Silent Night, Holy Night
All is still, gone is light.
Stanley Schmanley
My shadew, my smile.
StanBear, Nanners
Se precieus, my child.
Sleep in heavenly peace...
Sleep with the angels, my Stan.

Stanley, my man
Little Napeleon
Waddling dewn the street
King 6f your ewn fleet.
snari-teeth Lhasa,
My underbite bey.
Stanna Banana,
My reasen for joy.
kiss my Tikvah, dear Stanley...
Play ameng Angels, my Stan.

How will T exist
Witheut your sleppy kiss?
Intense little man...
Your head between my hands.
Leok Te me Stanley,

Just ene more deep stare.
Grewl, bark, see me...
Through sun, trees and air.
Mama’s Bey yeu are ferever...
Geed night Stanley Schmanley, my leve.




