A= 7] H] San tokkaebi
beat: kutkori (357 2])

S ol ag @ Fol

talbit ostirim hanbam jung'e

o] ey =t
mori e ppultallin tokkaebi ga

2.
2 seh whakny
kkamjjang nolla paraboni
o groF A Y Wl
eguya chongmal k’linillanne
3.

AN g ol 7
cho san tokkaebi nal chabagalkka

Agol g el

kortim a! nal sallyora

2o 4 Aojrtn
kip’ln sangil korogada

Wo] 54 o Foles
pangmang'i tiilgoso eruadungdung

F g B guolRelsE
tu nuntl kkok kamgo eruadungdung

Ve ade FEETT
kastiim sorintin k’ongdang k’ongdang

A WA A = g
kkongji ppajige tomang kanne

1. In the middle of a moonlit night, walking on a deep mountain road,
a mountain goblin with horns on his head was carrying a club, erua dungdung

2. Startled, I took a look, and without mistake, there was a mountain goblin,
eguya, [’m really in a pickle, so I close my two eyes tight, erua dungdung

3. That mountain goblin looks like he’s after me, the sound of my heart’s going bam!bam!,
oh, feet of mine! save me! let’s escape running my ass off!



