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Mr. Ween’s Body Parts 
Here is his brain, which now feels no pain.  
What do you think it is? ______________________________________ 
 

Here are his eyes, still frozen with surprise.  
What do you think it is? ______________________________________ 
 

Here is his heart. Be careful lest it start!  
What do you think it is? ______________________________________ 
 

Now we have his hair, which once was so fair!  
What do you think it is? ______________________________________ 
 

One hand all alone, just rotting flesh and bone.  
What do you think it is? ______________________________________ 
 

Now his ears. He nevermore will hear!  
What do you think it is? ______________________________________ 
 

This is his nose. T'will never smell a rose.  
What do you think it is? ______________________________________ 
 

These worms are all that's left to feel. For it was a lovely meal! 
What do you think it is? ______________________________________ 
 

Here lies his tongue with songs unsung. 
What do you think it is? ______________________________________ 
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Mr. Ween’s Body Parts Answers 
Here is his brain, which now feels no pain.  
What do you think it is? overcooked whole head of cauliflower 
 

Here are his eyes, still frozen with surprise.  
What do you think it is? Two frozen peeled grapes or olives 
 

Here is his heart. Be careful lest it start!  
What do you think it is? A large lump of uncooked liver 
 

Now we have his hair, which once was so fair!  
What do you think it is? A handful of corn silk or wet fur or yarn 
 

One hand all alone, just rotting flesh and bone.  
What do you think it is? damp plastic glove filled with gelatin or ice 
 

Now his ears. He nevermore will hear!  
What do you think it is? dried apricots 
 

This is his nose. T'will never smell a rose.  
What do you think it is? A pickle, hot dog or a soft chicken bone 
 

These worms are all that's left to feel. For it was a lovely meal! 
What do you think it is? Wet spaghetti 
 

Here lies his tongue with songs unsung. 
What do you think it is? Cow tongue 
 


