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Victor, every night I’ve had the strangest dreams.
Victor, listen to me. Tell me what this means:

First I hear the growling of a grizzly bear,
Then the roar of the campers at the Dorion Fair.
Some ships sail off and bombers saturate the air.
Missiles and A-Bombs are flying everywhere.

Victor, wait a minute; you ain’t heard nothing yet.
Next comes the part that I won’t ever forget.

Now I hear the buzzing of ten thousand flies,
While German battalions fire rockets in the skies.
Then I see a musician, wearing rubber knee-highs.
Then I fell off my bunk and that’s when I realize that I’m

Stuck in a cabin with Victor Wong.
Stuck in a cabin with Victor Wong
Night after night and he snores so strong all night.

Victor, won’t you tell me, am I going insane,
Or was I kicked in the head during that “Kill Richard” game?

Cooking bacon in chapel when I hear a lion’s roar.
Then Dickie Marvellous sings and the crowd screams for more
And they’re screaming so loud that it’s hard to ignore.
Then I realize that it’s just VW’s snore 
And I’m 

Stuck in a cabin with Victor Wong.
Stuck in a cabin with Victor Wong
Night after night and he snores so strong all night.



And I can’t bust out and I can’t break free
And it’s getting just a little too noisy here for me.
And I can’t go home and I can’t get loose
And I try to plug my ears, but it’s just no use.
And I can’t ever leave and I can’t ever win.
And I tried another cabin, but the walls were too thin.
And I shout at you, but I can’t get through,
But, Victor, while you’re here, 
Why don’t you let me take a picture of you?

Victor, now those crazy dreams are coming again.
That’s right; I even dream you’re screaming now and then.
Campers crying when they fail their archery test.
Then I’m driving home from camp and I forget my address.
Then some slimy James kids are jumping on my chest,
And it’s raining and it’s pouring and I guess you know the rest
And I’m

Stuck in a cabin with Victor Wong.
Stuck in a cabin with Victor Wong
Night after night and he snores so strong all night.

(Parody of Weird Al Yankovic’s “Stuck in a Closet with Vanna White”)
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