Song – Colonel.
                                 If you want a receipt for that popular mystery,
                                       Known to the world as a Heavy Dragoon,
Chorus.                                  Yes, yes, yes, yes, yes, yes, yes!
Colonel.                       Take all the remarkable people in history,
                                       Rattle them off to a popular tune.
                                 The pluck of Lord Nelson on board of the Victory –
                                       Genius of Bill Gates creating a mess –
                                 The humour of Limbaugh (which sounds contradictory) –
                                        Coolness of Tiger Woods ‘bout to confess –
                                 The science of Hawkings, the great multitasker, the –
                                        Wit of a Conan you see on the box–
                                 The purpose of Palin, as baked as Alaska , the–
                                        Style of O’Reilly as sly as a fox –
                                 The dash of a Clooney, though others might dish him so–
                                 Narrative powers of Dan Brown and Grisham, though–
                                 Stephen King channeling Kussler or Barker go–
                                 Well with a comic about Peter Parker, no-
                                       Body compares to the worldwide appeal
                                       Of Stephanie Meyer and Ms. Danielle Steele!  Ah!
                                                Take of these elements all that is fusible,
                                                Melt them all down in a pipkin or crucible,
                                                Set them to simmer, and take off the scum, 
                                                And a Heavy Dragoon is the residuum!
 
Chorus.                         Yes! yes! yes! yes!
                                       A Heavy Dragoon is the residuum!
 
Colonel.                 If you want a receipt for this soldier, don’t ask pour quoi,
                                       Get at the wealth of a Gates (Bob not Bill) –
                                 The family pride of a Clinton from Chappaquah–
                                       Force of Obama on Capitol Hill –
                                 The brain of a Campbell explaining mythology–
                                       Voice of a Clapton while strumming the blues –
                                 The glow of an actor who does Scientology–
                                       Elfman, Travolta and Sir Thomas Cruise–
                                 The genius of generals Petraeus or Hannibal –
                                 Skill of a Hopkins portraying a cannibal –
                                 Flavour of Python – the Monty, those funny folk–
                                Grin of a Tina Fey landing a running joke
                                       The fire of Tyra whose models are top 
                                       Scowl of a Cowell when an Idol’s a flop!  Ah!
                                                Take of these elements all that is fusible, 
                                                Melt them all down in a pipkin or crucible,
                                                Set them to simmer, and take off the scum, 
                                                And a Heavy Dragoon is the residuum!
 
Chorus.                         Yes! yes! yes! yes!
                        A Heavy Dragoon is the residuum!
