
Tickle Song 
 

 
Chorus 

“Tickle” … “No!”  “Tickle” … “No!” 
Silly willy willy willy wiggle wiggle wump 
“Tickle” … “No!”  “Tickle” … “No!” 
Silly willy willy willy wiggle wiggle wump 

 
She’s the Beast of the East…the Best of the West 
If you haven’t seen the Wiggle Wump 
You ain’t seen nothin’ yet! 
Giggle, giggle gumbo, tickle whisker stew 
The silly willy wiggle wump is coming just for you  
When she says: 
 
Chorus 
 
Lock all the windows, bolt all the doors 
What’s that? Oh, no! The wiggle wump  
Is coming ‘cross the floor 
You can hide in your closet 
Or underneath your bed 
It’s all been tried before my friend 
But it hasn’t stopped her yet 
When she says: 
 
Chorus 
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