To “Hark the Herald Angels Sing…”

Cough! I have a nasty cold,
I need amoxicillin, I’ve been told. 
Grab a Kleenex, wipe your nose,

Being sick really blows…

Maybe I should see the doc,

On my door soon will he knock,

I expect that he will say,

“You are sick, no school today.” 
Cough! I have a nasty cold,

I need amoxicillin, I’ve been told.

To “Up on the housetop…”
Up on the cranium, tumors pause,

Out jumps good ol’ cancer cells,

Down through the veins and mutant cells,

All for the organs, cancerous death.

Ho, Ho, Ho…Nobody knows…

Ho, Ho, Ho…Nobody knows…

Up on the cranium, click, click, click,

Down to the organs and now you’re sick.

To “The Twelve Days of Christmas”

On the first day of Christmas, my organs gave to me, 
A chemical in my brain called dopamine.

On the second day of Christmas, my organs gave to me, 

Two pints of spit and a chemical in my brain called dopamine.
…….
On the twelfth day of Christmas, my organs gave to me,

Twelve pairs of ribs,

Eleven organ systems, 

Ten jointed phalanges,

Nine inches of throat, 

Eight cranium bones,

Seven tarsal bones,

Six quarts of blood,

Five days of menstruation…

Four lobes of liver, Three ear bones, Two pints of spit and a chemical in my brain called dopamine.

To “Hark! The Herald Angels Sing!”

Hark! the Streptococcus brings

Strep sore throat to all who sing,

Chloraseptic doesn't cure it,
Other people's sneezing lures it.

If the strep bug has a virus 
Scarlet fever then arises,

An infection in your heart, 

Could cause it to come apart…

Hark! the Streptococcus brings

Strep sore throat to all who sing
To “Oh, Christmas Tree…”

O Chromosome, O Chromosome,

Are you ready to crossover? 
O  Chromosome, O Chromosome,

You must have a centromere!
You bring to life variety, not brought by binary fission…
O  Chromosome, O Chromosome,

Are you ready to crossover?
To “We wish you a merry Christmas…”
Photosynthesis gives us life,

Photosynthesis gives us life,

Photosynthesis gives us life,

And it helps us to breathe.

The plants give off carbon dioxide,

The plants give off carbon dioxide,

The plants give off carbon dioxide,

And now they can grow.

Good growing in Spring,

For respirating…

Photosynthesis gives us life,

And it helps us to breathe.

To “Deck the Halls”

Protect the cells with strong cell walls,

Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la,

Cells are surrounded by membranes,

Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la,

And chromosomes which give us genes, 

Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la,

Protect the cells with strong cell walls,

Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la,

Ribosomes that make proteins,

Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la, 
Can be smooth, roungh, bound and free,

Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la,

In the center of it all,

Is the nucleus big and wide,

So our cells we should really treasure,

Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la.
To “O Christmas Tree.”

O Cranium, O Cranium,

You protect my fragile brain,
O Cranium, O Cranium,

You attach to my facial bones.

The coronal suture soon will close, 
Allowing the pieces to become one bone.

O Cranium, O Cranium,

Thank you for protecting me. 
O Testicles, O Testicles,

You produce a lot of sperm,

O Testicles, O Testicles,

As many as 1000 per second.

You hold all my testosterone,

That tells my sperm when to go,

O Testicles, O Testicles,

Please do not get a hernia.

O Pancreas, O Pancreas,

You are a digestive organ.

O Pancreas, O Pancreas,

You are tadpoled shape.

You extend across my abdomen,

Secreting insulin to break down sugar,

O Pancreas, O Pancreas,

You deliver to my duodenum.

To “O Christmas Tree”

O women please, O women please,

Please quit your yelling.

O women please, O women please,

It’s not my fault your body’s changing. 
Your fertile time has flaws, 

This is what they call menopause.
O women please, O women please,

Please quit your yelling.

To “Joy to the world”

Joy to my assets, I got the job…

I really was not qualified.

They loved my bright blue irises,

And my extra long appendages. 
I love being a woman, I love being a woman,

And most of all, they loved my mammary glands.

To “Jolly Old Saint Nicholas”

Jolly Old Epidermis,

Stretch your cells this way, 
I will tell you how to work,

And how you make my day…

You have layers, thick and thin

Psuedostratified…

You also help to cool me down,
So I don’t die.

To “Jingle Bells”
Dashing through the shop,

With my hand wrapped up in bandages,

To the ER we go,

Crying all the way.

Bells ring in my head,

Making me disoriented,

Oh what fun it is to ride in an ambulance tonight.

Oh, table saws, table saws,

Not a great idea….

Oh what fun it is to ride, in an ambulance tonight.

To “We wish you a merry Christmas”
We wish you a quick recovery,

We wish you a quick recovery,

We wish you a quick recovery,

And a happy new liver.

We all knew that it was your fault,

We all knew that it was your fault,

We all knew that it was your fault,

You should not drink so much beer.

You only get one more chance,

So don’t even fill your glass,

We wish you a quick recovery,

And a happy new liver.

To “Deck the halls…”

Sorry, mom, but I really am a boy,

Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la,

Tis the season for testosterone,

Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la,

It comes in pill form or injection,

Fa-la-la-la-la-la-la-la-la,

Please don’t judge my need for perfection,

Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la.

To “Silent Night”

S-T-Ds, S-T-Ds, 

Also called venereal disease,

Are infections and spread through sexual contact,

Twelve million new cases every year.

So always use protection,

The best defense is abstinence.

Chlamydia, Chlamydia,

Syphillis, Gonorrhea,

Invades the mucosa of reproductive organs,

Both are infectious bacteria,

Twenty percent of men have both,

Thirty percent of women, do too.

Genital warts, HPV,

Second most common STD,

Contains over sixty viruses,

Increases risk of cervical cancer,

Impossible to get rid of,

Only treatment is wart removal.
To “The Twelve Days of Christmas”
On the first day of Christmas, my true love gave to me,

A urinary tract so I can pee.
On the second day of Christmas, my true love gave to me, 

Two vena cavas, and a urinary tract so I can pee.
…….
On the twelfth  day of Christmas, my true love gave to me,

Twelve different molars, Eleven killer T cells, Ten connective tissues, Nine months gestation, Eight body systems, Seven orifices, Six types of dermis, 

Five phalanges…

A four chambered heart, Three muscle types, Two vena cavas, and a urinary tract so I can pee.

To “O Christmas Tree”

O HIV, O HIV,

Your disease is deadly.

O HIV, O HIV,

You never were so friendly.

When you enter someone’s body,

You take over all the cells,

O HIV, O HIV, 

Your disease is deadly.

O now I have AIDS, O now I have AIDS,

The HIV has gotten me,

O now I have AIDS, O now I have AIDS,

I’m gonna die this evening.

I’ve got AIDS and that is bad,

I’ve got AIDS and that’s a fact,

O now I have AIDS, O now I have AIDS,

And it isn’t so slightly.

To “Jingle Bells”

Passing through the throat,

In a small invertebrate, 
Over the intestines we go, reproducing all the way.

Eggs of annelids hatch,

Making vomit rise, 

What fun it is to puke up a bunch of ascarids tonight.

Oh, Ascarids, Ascarids,

Clogging up your tubes, 

making 200,000 eggs a day,

and leaving in your poop.

Oh, Ascarids, Ascarids,

Clogging up your tubes, 

making 200,000 eggs a day,

and leaving in your poop.

To “Oh, Christmas Tree…”
O Mitosis, O Mitosis!

Somatic cells dividing; 
O Mitosis, O Mitosis!

Somatic cells dividing;

First is Interphase,

Where it replicates DNA,

O Mitosis, O Mitosis!

Somatic cells dividing!

O Mitosis, O Mitosis!

Finding sisters in prophase;

O Mitosis, O Mitosis!

Lining up in Metaphase;

From pole to pole, they come apart;

The new cell could be for the heart,

O Mitosis, O Mitosis!

And that is Anaphase.

O Mitosis, O Mitosis! 

The telophase is now done;

O Mitosis, O Mitosis!

The cleavage furrow has formed.

The daughter cells are now on their own;

Through cytokinesis are cloned;

O Mitosis, O Mitosis!

The cell cycle is complete
To “Deck the Halls”
Thank the Lord we have some muscles,

Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la,

Skeletal, cardiac and smooth,

Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la,
Responsible for body movement,

Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la,
Also maintaining your posture,

Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la,
They also stabilize joints,

Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la,
Finally, they generate heat,

Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la,
Myo or mys refers to muscles,

Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la,
Sarco is the prefix,

Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la,
Muscle fibers are skeletal,

Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la,
Smooth muscles are found in organs,

Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la,
Sarcoplasm is in muscle fibers,

Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la,
Myoglobin stores oxygen,

Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la,
Voluntary muscles you move,

Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la,
Cardiac muscles are involuntary,

Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la,
To “Jingle Bells”

Dashing through the body,

In a unicellular sleigh,

Through the blood vessels we go,

Infecting all the way.

My body is in-fected,

And it won’t get better until spring, 
What crap it is to sit and lay,

On the couch all day.

To “O Christmas Tree”

O HIV, O HIV,

Your disease is deadly.

O HIV, O HIV, 
You never were so friendly.
When you enter someone’s body,

You take over all the cells,

O HIV, O HIV, 

Your disease is deadly.

O now I have AIDS, O now I have AIDS,

The HIV has gotten me,

O now I have AIDS, O now I have AIDS,

I’m gonna die this evening.

I’ve got AIDS and that is bad,

I’ve got AIDS and that’s a fact,

O now I have AIDS, O now I have AIDS,

And it isn’t so slightly.
To “Joy to World”

Thank God we see,

Or we’d be blind.

What joy to view our world,

The light hits the cornea

And passes to the retina.

The optic disk is the blind spot.

The optic disk is the blind spot.

The optic disk is the blind spot.

The pupil dilates,
Or constricts.

The sclera is the white of the eye,

The iris is so pretty,

In so many colors.

In blue, green, brown or gray,

In blue, green, brown or gray,

In blue, green, brown or gray. 
Myopic people

Are very nearsighted.

They can’t see far away,

Hyperopic people are

Only farsighted.

They cannot see up close,

They cannot see up close,

They cannot see up close.

To “Jingle Bells”

Femur bone, femur bone,

Oh how large, are you,

Long and strong, you will still be,

One quarter of my height,

“Hey!”

Fibula, tibia, 

Legs can run real fast,

Oh how great it is to sprint,

When you patella really bends.

“Hey!”

Medial, lateral,

Make up two arches,

Don’t forget the treansverse arch,

Or otherwise it’s weak,

“Hey!”

Phalanges, phalanges,

You help me keep my balance,

Up and down, to and for,

Straighforward as I go.

“Hey!”

To “Dashing through the Snow…”

Dashing through the dirt,

With the help of segmented skin, 
I’m adapted really well,

With setae to help propel.

Worms in dirt crawl,

Making cool blood warm,

Oh, what fun it is to dissect the worms today, hey!

Segmented skin, segmented skin,

Segmented skin all the way,

Oh, what fun it is to dissect worms today, hey!

To “Deck the Halls”
Fill your veins with retroviruses,
Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la, la-la,

Watch as phages inject your blood cells, 

Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la,
Viroids, prions, all together,

Fa-la-la-la-la-la-la-la-la,

Pass it on to all your neighbors,

Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la,

Adenovirus and influenza,

Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la,
Heedless of all antibiotics,

Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la, 
All people shall now cough together,

Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la,
Kill those off without vaccinations,

Fa-la-la-la-la- la-la-la-la.

To “We wish you a merry Christmas”

We wish you a merry Animalia,

We wish you a merry Animalia,

We wish you a merry Animalia,

And a yummy heterotrophy.

We all know you’re multicellular,

We all know you’re multicellular, 
We all know you’re multicellular,

And have no cell walls.

Good Eukaryotes we bring, to you and your domain,

We wish you a merry Animalia,

And a yummy heterotroph.

“To Jingle Bells”
Dashing through the blood,

On a host cell,

With a parasite,

Sucking day and night.

Gram positive are thick,

Gram negative are thin,

Oh what fun it is to group,

Cells into two – Oh!

Bacteria, bacteria,

They are everywhere,

Archaea and bacteria are both

Prokaryotic!

Bacteria, bacteria,

They are everywhere,

On your skin, in your shin, and even in your hair, Hey!

