We want to take you back 3000 years
To the banks of the River Nile

When Pharaohs ruled – and when they died - were buried in a curious style.

It’s a rap. It’s a mummy wrap.

It’s a rap. It’s a mummy wrap.

For your edification and elucidation we’ll tell you all about mummification

The squeamish among you may find this alarming

For Pharaoh embalming is less than charming.

It’s a rap. It’s a mummy wrap.

It’s a rap. It’s a mummy wrap.

First take a Pharaoh and make sure he’s dead - by tickling his chin or tapping his head

Then make a deep cut to let the corpse bleed

And the knifeman must run out, ashamed of his deed.

It’s a rap. It’s a mummy wrap.

It’s a rap. It’s a mummy wrap.

I know you detest to disturb his corpse -

It’s distressin’ to divest him of his intestine

But out must come liver, lungs and stomach as well

To seal in special jars to stop that rotting smell.

It’s a rap. It’s a mummy wrap.

It’s a rap. It’s a mummy wrap.

The worst bit is next – I just can’t look

He’s pulling out the brain with a crochet hook

It’s dragged our through the nose and fed to the cat

I wish our teacher hadn’t told us that. Yuk!

It’s a rap. It’s a mummy wrap.

It’s a rap. It’s a mummy wrap.

Now pack the body with salt and leave to dry in the sun

Then after 40 days our job is nearly done.

Massage fragrant oil in the wrinkled skin
Stuff rags in the abdomen and stitch ‘em in.

It’s a rap. It’s a mummy wrap.

It’s a rap. It’s a mummy wrap.

To be extra blessed then you must rest an amulet upon his chest.

Wrap in yards of linen and pop him in a coffin – now you are a mummification boffin.

Finally it’s off to the afterlife from a gloomy room in a treasure-filled tomb

For our young and handsome Pharaoh is Tutankhamun!

