
Louis Prima, I wanna be like you
Now I'm the king of the swingersOh, the jungle VIPI've reached the top and had to stopAnd that's what botherin' meI wanna be a man, mancubAnd stroll right into townAnd be just like the other menI'm tired of monkeyin' around!Oh, oobee dooI wanna be like youI wanna walk like youTalk like you, tooYou'll see it's trueAn ape like meCan learn to be humen too( Gee, cousin LouieYou're doin' real goodNow here's your part of the deal, cuzLay the secret on me of man's red fireBut I don't know how to make fire )Now don't try to kid me, mancubI made a deal with youWhat I desire is man's red fireTo make my dream come trueGive me the secret, mancubClue me what to doGive me the power of man's red flowerSo I can be like youYou!I wanna be like youI wanna talk like youWalk like you, tooYou'll see it's true Someone like meCan learn to beLike someone like meCan learn to beLike someone like youCan learn to beLike someone like me!
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