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Words and Air by Herbert U. Williams, M.D. '89

The Bison is King

University at Buffalo

Now here's to brave Admiral Jonah, 
His whale, the first submarine boat, 
The mermaid, the muskrat, 
The owl and the tom-cat, 
High C was his favorite note.  
Now here's to Giraffus solongus; 
His collars are seven feet tall,
The ostrich, the emu,
The zebra, the zebu,
The bison is king of them all.
Chorus 

Now here's to old Pith-e-can-thro-pus
Who sat on our family tree; 
The dodo, the hobo, 
Who came from Ohio, 
The rooster with manners too free.
Now here's to the cute little possum; 
He rolls himself up in a ball, 
The mule and the donkey,
The freshmen, the monkey, 
The bison is king of them all.  
Chorus


