
GET UP OH PHARAOH 
 

 
Advisor: “It’s time to get up oh pharaoh so great, 

If you sleep any longer you’ll be far too late.” 
 
Pharaoh: “Oh slave driver how could you wake me up now, 

I had a late night eating oxen and cow.” 
 
Advisor: “You know pharaoh sir, if you’re not up in the dark, 

The sun won’t rise up and we won’t hear the lark. 
 

Everyone knows that the day cannot start 
Unless you’re up, dressed and playing your part. 

 
It shows to the peasants your strength and your power, 
And to drag the sun up usually takes you an hour. 

 
So on with your skirt, all embroidered in gold, 
And your crown you must wear to keep out the cold.” 

 
Pharaoh: “It’s such a rough job” pharaoh said with a moan, 

“Just to sleep in one day, I would give up the throne!” 
 
Advisor: “Come on pharaoh sir, it’s your role to be king, 

You make laws for the land and great power you bring. 
 

So don’t give up just for a little shut eye, 
Or they’ll know the sun rises without you nearby.” 

 
Pharaoh: “You’re right faithful slave, I must act like a god, 

And get the sun up, so they’ll kneel where I trod.” 
 
 


