Valley of the Kings

Very hot with burning sand

As far away as any land

Lay ruins where the mummies lay
Longing to see the light of day
Egyp‘r with its freasures bare

Yet tourists still go there and stare

Often there's not much to see
From the tombs the robbers flee

They gave their secrets up to man

He dug them up, then off he ran

Ensuring all the world would see

Kep‘r in museums as they should be

I want to visit Egypt fair

Name pharaohs who were buried there
Gone are their kas to places new

So write the names of those you knew



