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Silly

Songs

Workshop
We're Here For Fun

Tune: Auld Lang Syne

We're here for fun right from the start, so drop your dignity;

Just laugh and sing with all your heart, and show your loyalty.

May all your troubles be forgot, let this class be the best; 

Join in the songs we sing today, be happy with the rest.

Songs can be found digitally at:

http://www.yanceyweb.com/gssongs/silly

Song Leading
A Skill That Can Be Learned
	
	[image: image1.png]é

‘4





	 
	 


Love to sing, but not sure how to start teaching others? Here are some great guidelines for the emerging song leader—no matter what age you are. 

Choosing Songs

· Know the group that you will be working with. How old are they? How many girls are there? What are their singing abilities? What are their song interests? How long is their attention span? 

· Begin with simple songs or songs that the girls know. Choose songs that are simple, like short rounds, songs with tra-la-la choruses, repeat songs, or those that include repetition. 

· Know what you are doing. Know the song words and the melody. Practice. Use note cards if you need them. Make a list of the songs you will sing, and know the order you will sing them in. Know something of the history of the song so you can share it with the girls. 

· If you are choosing songs for an evening program, start out with the rowdy songs and end up with the quiet songs to set the tone for bedtime. 
Leading Songs

· Be enthusiastic. 

· Sing the song through for the group. Introduce the song by telling where it is from. Sing the first verse and the chorus, so group members know how it sounds. Have those who know it sing with you. 

· Teach the song phrase by phrase. Sing a phrase, and have the group sing back to you. Then join phrases and sing the verse and chorus. If long, teach a few verses, then repeat. Repeat once or twice. 

· Sing the song all together. If singing a round, a song with parts, or a descant, make sure each group knows its part well before putting the parts together. If you are singing a song with parts, have a leader who knows each part. Use simple hand motions to keep the tempo. 

· You give the starting note. Hum the melody or use a musical instrument. If you get it wrong, stop and start over. Avoid pitching too high or too low for girls. 

· Make sure that girls follow your hand motions. Let them know that hand motions are used to keep the group together in the right tempo, and the motions will help them know where you are in the song. 

· Choose a variety of songs. Do songs that are fast and slow, songs that include hand motions, and songs that lend themselves to simple harmony, as well as funny songs. Avoid songs that might be offensive to religious or ethnic groups.

Apples and Bananas

I like to eat, I like to eat, I like to eat, eat
Apples and bananas
I like to eat, I like to eat, I like to eat, eat
Apples and bananas.

Now change the vowel sounds to A, E, I, O, and U in each verse:
Ay lake tay ate, Ay lake tay ate, Ay lake tay ate, ate
ay-pulls aynd bay-nay-nays
Ay lake tay ate, Ay lake tay ate, Ay lake tay ate, ate
ay-pulls aynd bay-nay-nays

E: Ee leek tee eet eeples eend beeneenees
I: Eye like ty ite iples eye-nd bi-ni-nis
O: Oh loke toe oat oh-ples oh-nd bononos
U: Ooh luke too oot ooples oond boonoonoos

Bar of Soap

Tune- If You're Happy and You Know It

Oh, I wish I were a little bar of soap, bar of soap,
Oh, I wish I were a little bar of soap, bar of soap,
I'd go slidey, slidey, slidey over everybody's hidey,
Oh, I wish I were a little bar of soap.

2) Little slice of orange…I’d go squirty, squirty, squirty over everybody’s shirty

3) Little can of pop…I’d go down with a slirp, and I’d come up with a burp

4) Little hunk of mud…I’d go ooey, ooey, gooey under everybody’s shoey

3) Foreign car...I'd go speedy, speedy, speedy over everybody's feety 
4) Mosquito...I'd go hidey, hidey, hidey under everybody's nightie 
5) Fishy in the sea...Wouldn't I look cute without my bathing suit? 
6) Safety pin...Wouldn't it be fun if I suddenly came undone?
7) Band-Aid...I'd stick to the hairs and pull them up in pairs 
8) Striped skunk...I'd sit up in the trees and perfume all the breeze 
9) English sparrow...I'd sit upon the steeple and spit on all the people
10) Creepy little ghost...I'd give you such a scare that you'd lose your underwear
11) Little Girl Scout...I'd go tramp, tramp, tramp to the nearest Boy Scout camp
12) Little radio... I'd come on with a song and go off with a *click*!

The Bear Song 

The other day (echo)
I saw a bear (echo)
Out in the woods (echo)
A way out there (echo) 

Both groups together:
The other day I saw a bear,
Out in the woods a way out there. 

He looked at me
I looked at him.
He sized up me,
I sized up him. 

He said to me, 
”Why don't you run?
I see you ain't,
Got any gun?” 

And so I ran 
Away from there,
But right behind
Me was that bear! 

Ahead of me
I saw a tree.
A great big tree,
Oh, GLORY BE! 

The nearest branch 
Was 10 feet up.
I had to jump
And trust my luck. 

And so I jumped 
Into the air
But I missed that branch
away up there! 

Now don't you fret
Now don't you frown
I caught that branch
On the way back down! 

That’s all there is
There ain’t no more,
Unless I meet 
That bear once more.

The Billboard Song

As I was walking down the street, one dark and dreary day,
I came upon a billboard, and much to my dismay,
The sign was torn and tattered from the storm the night before,
The wind and rain had done its work and this is what I saw. 

Smoke Coca-Cola cigarettes, chew Wrigley's Spearmint beer,
Kennelration dog food makes your complexion clear.
Simonize your baby with a Hershey's candy bar,
Texaco's the beauty cream, that's used by all the Stars. 

So, take your next vacation in brand new Frigidaire.
Learn to play the piano in your winter underwear.
Doctors say that babies should smoke until they’re three;
People over 65 should bath in Lipton tea.

Bless My Underwear
Tune: God Bless America
God bless my underwear, my only pair.
Stand beside them, and guide them,
Through the rips, through the holes, through the tears.
From the washer, to the dryer, to the clothesline in the air.
God bless my underwear, my only pair. (x2)

Boom Chick-a-Boom 

I said a boom chick-a-boom (echo)
I said a boom chick-a-boom (echo)
I said a boom chick-a-rocka-chick-a-rocka-chick-a-boom (echo)
Oh yeah (echo)
Uh huh (echo)
One more time (echo)
Little louder 

(or little lower, higher, faster, slower, quieter, deeper, whisper, Southern, English, janitor style broom-chick-a-broom... then broom-chick-a-sweep-a-chick-a-sweep-a-chick-a-broom, valley girl style Like, I said, like, a boom chick-a-boom! Like-a-boom, shake a pom-pom, shake a pom-pom, chick-a-boom, photographer style: click-a-boom, baby style, underwater style Move finger over lips while singing normal verse to give effect of being underwater, motorcycle style vrooom chick-a-vroom, astronaught Zoom, chick-a-zoom, take a rocket, take a rocket, to the moon.

Bright, Shiny Noses
Tune: My Bonnie Lies Over the Ocean
Oh, rabbits have bright, shiny noses,
I'm telling you this as a friend.
The reason their noses are shiny,
Their powder puff's on the wrong end! 

Wrong end, wrong end,

Their powder puff's on the wrong end, wrong end.
Wrong end, wrong end,
the powder puff's on the wrong end!

Bug Juice
Tune: On Top of Old Smokey
At camp with the Girl Scouts, 
They gave us a drink.
We thought it was Kool-aid, 
because it was pink.

But the thing that they told us, 
would've grossed out a moose,
For that great tasting pink drink,
was really bug juice.

It looked fresh and fruity, 
like tasty Kool-aid, 
But the bugs that were in it, 
were murdered with Raid.

We drank it by gallons, 
we drank it by tons,
And then the next morning, 
we all had the runs.

So the next time you drink bug juice,
and a fly drives you mad,
He's just getting even,
'Cause you swallowed his Dad'.

By the Light of my Scout Flashlight
Tune: By the Light of the Silvery Moon 

By the light of my Scout flashlight, 

Wish I could see, what it was that just bit my knee. 

Batteries, why-y did you fail me? 

The chance is slim, the chance is slight, 

I can last through the night, with my Scout flashlight.

Cheese

It's cheese, it's cheese, it's cheese that makes the mice go round. (x3)

It's cheese that makes the mice go round. 

It's mice, it's mice, it's mice that make the cats go round ... 

It's cats, it's cats, it's cats that make the dogs go round. ... 

It's dogs, it's dogs, it's dogs that make the boys go round. ... 

It's boys, it's boys, it's boys that make the girls go round. ... 

It's girls, it's girls, it's girls that make the love go round. ... 

It's love, it's love, it's love that make the world go round. ... 

So you see: it's cheese; 

It's cheese, it's cheese that makes the world go round. ... 

Coast to Coast
Repeat song

From Coast to Coast

Girl Scouting is the most.

Na..Na.Na.Na etc.

From the North to the South

Girl Scouts is what it’s all about.

From the East to the West

Girl Scouting is the best.

From Town to Town

Girl Scouts are all around.

From Sea to Sea

Girl Scouting is for me.

From the Earth to the Moon

Girl Scouts all love this tune.

Commercial Mix-up
Tune: Farmer in the Dell
Last night I watched TV, I saw my favorite show.

I heard this strange commercial, and I can't believe it's so.

Feed your dog Chiffon. Comet cures the cold.

Use S-O-S pads on your face to keep from looking old.

Mop your floors with Crest. Use Crisco on your tile.

Clean your teeth with Borateem, it leaves a shining smile.

For headaches take some Certs. Use Tide to clean your face.

And do shampoo with Elmer's Glue, it holds your hair in place. 

Perhaps I am confused, I might not have it right.

But one thing that I'm certain of, I'll watch TV tonight!

Doodlely-Do

Please sing to me that sweet melody

Called the doodlely-do, the doodlely-do.

I like the rest, but the part I like best

Is the doodlely-do, the doodlely-do.

Come, on and … (now faster)

Waddlely-atcha, waddlely-atcha; waddlelay-o, waddlelay-o.

Waddlely-atcha, waddlely-atcha; waddlelay-o, waddlelay-o.

(back to normal speed) Simplest thing, there isn't much to it,

All you got to do is doodlely-do it,

I like the rest, but the part I like best,

Is the doodlely-doodlely-do. Toot! Toot!

Actions: 

Slap knees, twice; clap hands together, twice. 

Pass right hand over left, twice; pass left hand over right, twice. 

When you get to "doodlely, do," tap your right hand on your nose and then on your left shoulder, leaving it there while then using your left hand to tap your nose and then placing it on your right shoulder.

Release your hands from your shoulders and touch your fingers to your thumbs twice at about should height and then twice up in the air.

Repeat these motions with each line with a drum roll on your knees on the, “Come on and…”. Do one fingers/thumb touch on the last “do” followed by the two touches on “Toot! Toot!”

Do Your Ears Hang Low?
Tune: Turkey in the Straw, refrain

Do your ears hang low, do they wobble to and fro? 

Can you tie them in a knot, can you tie them is a bow? 

Can you throw them o're your shoulder like a continental soldier? 

Do your ears hang low?

Do your ears stick out, can you waggle them about? 

Can you flap them up and down as you fly around the town? 

Can you shut them up for sure when you hear an awful bore? 

Do your ears stick out? 


Do your ears stand high, do they reach up to the sky? 

Do they droop when they're wet, do they stand up when they're dry? 

Can you semaphore your neighbor with the minimum of labor? 

Do your ears stand high? 

Do your ears flip flop, can you use them for a mop? 

Are they stringy at the bottom, are they curly at the top? 

Can you use them for a swatter, can you use them for a blotter? 

Do your ears flip flop? 

Do your ears stretch wide, do they flap from side to side? 

Do they wave in the breeze from the slightest little sneeze? 

Can you soar above the nation with a feeling of elation? 

Do your ears stretch wide? 

Flea
Repeat song

Flea.

Flea fly. 

Flea fly flo.

Cumalada, cumalada, cumalada, vista.

Oh, no, no, no, not da vista.

Vista. 

Eeeenimeenie, dessimeenie, oowalawalameenie.
ocha, kocha, cumaracha, uh, ah, ah.

Ish billy oten boten dit and dot and do not and why not and shhhhhh!

Flea (Calamine Lotion)
Repeat Song

Flea. 

Flea, fly. 

Flea, fly, mosquito. 

Calamine, calamine, calamine lotion. 

Oh, no more calamine lotion. 

Itchy, itchy, scratchy, scratchy, got one on my backy, backy.
Oohy, oohy, owwy, owwy, wish he'd go away. 

Quick get the bug spray, I think he went that-a-way---shhhhhh! [Make can-spraying motions.]

Girl Scout Pep

The peppiest girls I ever saw,

They never come a pokin'.

If I were to tell about the pep they had

You'd think I was a jokin'.

It's not the pep in the pepper pot,

Or the pep in the popcorn popper.

It's not the pep in the mustard jar,

Or the pep in the vinegar stopper.

It's good ole' fashioned P.E.P.

Pep that's never down.

Girl Scout Pep, Girl Scout Pep.

The peppiest girls around.

The Grand Old Duke of York

Oh, the grand old Duke of York, he had ten thousand men.

He marched them up the hill, and he marched them down again.

And when you're up, you're up; and when you're down, you're down.

And when you're only half way up, you're neither up nor down.

Grey Squirrel

Grey squirrel, Grey squirrel, swish your bushy tail.

Grey squirrel, Grey squirrel, swish your bushy tail.

Wrinkle up your funny nose; crack a nut between your toes.

Grey squirrel, Grey squirrel, swish your bushy tail.

Hippo Song
Oh what, (echo)

Can make, (echo)
A hippopotamus smile?

Oh what, (echo)

Can make, (echo)
Her walk for more than a mile?

*It isn’t a party with a paper hats,
Or cakes and candies that make her fat.
That’s not what hippos do… 
What do they do?

They ooze in the gooze without any shoes.
They wade in the water ‘til their lips turn blue.
And, that’s what makes a hippopotamus smile.
*Not swooshing down a slippery slide,

Or going for a bicycle ride.

That’s not what hippos do…

*It’s not a tune on an old violin

Or listening to the whispering wind.

That’s not what hippos do…

I'm a Girl Scout
Tune: Brother John

I'm a Girl Scout.

I'm a Girl Scout.

Who are you?

Who are you?

Can't you tell by looking?

Can't you tell by looking?

I'm one too.

I'm one too.


Little Black Things
Tune: Clementine

Chorus:
Little black things, little black things,

Crawling up and down my arms,

If I wait till they have babies,

I can start a black things farm!

Haven't had a bath in two years,

And I never change my clothes,

But I've got these little black things,

Where they come from, Heaven knows!

Chorus
Once a cute boy, tried to kiss me,

But he screamed and gave a yell,

And he ran before I could ask him,

Was it the black things or the smell?

Chorus

Little Bunny Fu-Fu

Little bunny fu-fu, (hold up two fingers)
Hopping through the forest (bounce your hand up and down)
Scooping up the field mice, (make a scooping motion with hand)
and bopping them on the head. (slap top of fist with palm)

(Spoken)
Then down came the Good Fairy, and she said:
Little Bunny Fu-Fu, (wag forefinger - "no-no")
I don't wanna see you (wag forefinger - "no-no")
Scooping up the field mice, (scooping motion with hand)
and bopping them on the head. (slap top of fist with palm)
(spoken)
I'll give you 3 chances,
and if you don't behave,
I'll turn you into a Goon!

---------------------

 I'll give you 2 chances,
 I'll give you 1 more chance,


POOF! You're a goon! 


And the moral of the story is: Hare today, goon tomorrow!

The Little Green Frog

Glack gloon, went the little green frog one day. 

Glack gloon, went the little green frog. 

Glack gloon, went the little green frog one day. 

And his eyes went glack, glack gloon.


Little Skunk's Hole
Tune: Turkey In the Straw

Oh, I stuck my head in a little skunk's hole
and the little skunk said,
"Well, bless my soul!
Take it out! Take it out! Take it out!
Remooooove it."

Well, I didn't take it out
and the little skunk said,
"If you don't take it out, you'll wish you had.
Take it out! Take it out! Take it out!
Remooooove it."
Pssssssssssssssssssss

I removed it too late!

Magaleena Hagaleena

Chorus:

Magaleen Hagaleena Uka Talka Walka Talka 
Oka Poka Noka was her name.

She had two hairs in the middle of her head 
One was green (put one finger on top of your head) 
And the other one was red (put another finger on top of your head)

Chorus

She had two teeth in the middle of her mouth 
One pointed north (put one finger against your mouth, pointing north) 
And one the other pointed south (put another finger against your mouth, pointing south) 

Chorus

She had two arms in the middle of her body 
One knew judo (horizontal karate chop motion) 
And the other knew karate (vertical karate chop motion) 

Chorus

She had two feet size twelve and a half 
One took a shower (kick out one foot) 
And the other took a bath (kick out the other foot) 

Chorus

A big Mack truck hit Magaleena (slow down during this line) 
(back to original tempo) Poor old guy had to buy a new machina 

Chorus


The Moose Song
Repeat Song

There was a great big moose,

He liked to drink a lot of juice,

There was a great big moose,

He liked to drink a lot of juice.

Chorus:

I said a way-o. (echo)

Way-o, way-o, way-o, way-o, (echo)

Way-o, way-o (echo)

Way-o, way-o, way-o, way-o. (echo)

The moose's name was Fred,

He liked to drink his juice in bed.

The moose's name was Fred,

He liked to drink his juice in bed.

Chorus

He drank his juice with care,

But he got some in his hair,

He drank his juice with care,

But he got some in his hair.

Chorus

Now he's a sticky moose,

On the looooooooooooooooose.

The Music Condor
Leader: I am the Music Condor, I come from Schneider land

Group: You are the Music Condor, you come from Schneider land

L: Ich kann Spielen (schpee-lin)

G: Du kannst Spielen (schpee-lin)

L: Auch der Viola

G: Auch der Viola

All: vio, vio, viola, viola, viola, vio, vio, viola, vio, vio, la

L: I am the Music Condor, I come from Schneider land

Group: You are the Music Condor, You come from Schneider land

L: Auch der Drums....

and so forth...

Drums.....boom, boom,....

Piano.....pling, pling,....

Tuba....umpa, umpa,....

Bag pipes....nee, nee, nee....

Orchestra... all of them at once.
My Aunt Came Back
Repeat Song
My Aunt came back (echo) from Old Japan (echo) and brought with her (echo) an elegant fan. (echo) (Fan yourself)
My Aunt came back from Old Algiers and brought with her a pair of shears. (Fan and pretend to have scissors.)
My Aunt came back from Holland too and brought with her some wooden shoes. (Fan, scissors and tap feet.)
My Aunt came back from Waterloo and brought with her some gum to chew. (Fan, scissors, tap, and chew)
My Aunt came back from Niagara Falls, and brought with her, some ping pong balls (Fan, scissors, tap, chew, and move head back and forth)
My Aunt came back from the Alley Oops and brought with her some hula Hoops! (Fan, scissors, tap, chew, move head back and forth and now move body in circular hula hoop motion)
My Aunt came back from the Hebrides, and brought with her, some itchy fleas (Fan, scissors, tap, chew, move head back and forth, move body in circular hula hoop motion, and squirm as if you might have fleas)

My Aunt came back from the New York Fair, and brought with her, a rocking chair (Fan, scissors, tap, chew, move head back and forth, move body in circular hula hoop motion, squirm, and add rocking motion)
My Aunt came back from Timbuktu and brought with her some clowns like You! (Leader points to group!)
My Bonnie Lies Over the Ocean

My Bonnie lies over the ocean, 

My Bonnie lies over the sea, 

My Bonnie lies over the ocean, 

Oh bring back my Bonnie to me. 

Bring back, bring back, Oh bring back my Bonnie to me, to me; [Repeat.] 

Action: As you sing each word beginning with the letter B, change from a standing to a sitting position and vice versa. All should be standing at the end of the song. When you have mastered these movements, sing it again, faster. 


My Hat It Has Three Corners

My hat it has three corners; 

Three corners has my hat. 

And had it not three corners; 

It would not be my hat. 

The first time, sing all the words. The second time, touch the top of the head instead of saying the word, "hat." The third time, also hold up three fingers instead of saying the word, "three." The fourth time, keep all the previous actions and point to an elbow instead of saying the word, "corners."

My Name is Joe
Hi, my name is Joe

And I work in a button factory

I have a wife and a dog and a family.

One day, my boss came up to me.

He said, “Joe, are you busy?”

I said, “NO”.

“Then turn the button with your LEFT HAND.” 

(Continue previous movements as new movements are added.)

right hand, right leg, left leg, head, butt, tongue

LAST VERSE:

Hi, my name is Joe 

And I work in a button factory 

I have a wife and a dog and a family.

One day, my boss came up to me.

He said, “Joe, are you busy?"

I said, “YES”.

Peanut Butter

Peanut, peanut butter; jelly! (Repeat)

(Arms up at an angle from right shoulder – shake hands – twice, then arms angled downward across left hip. Sing chorus twice between each verse.)

First you take the peanuts and ya dig’em, dig’em, dig 'em, dig 'em, dig 'em. 

Then you take the peanuts and ya smash 'em,.... 

Then you find the grapes and ya pick 'em,.... 

Then you take the grapes and ya smash 'em,.... 

Then you take the bread and ya spread it,.... 

Then you take the knife and ya cut it,.... 

Then you take the sandwich and ya bite it,.... 

(The last time through the chorus, after eating the sandwich, mumble the words terribly as though there is peanut butter stuck to the roof of the mouth.)


Pile of Tin

I'm a little pile of tin, nobody knows what shape I'm in.

Got four wheels and a running board, 

I'm a four-door, I'm a Ford.

Chorus:

Honk-honk, rattle-rattle, crash, beep-beep [repeat twice more]

Honk-honk, that’s all, just honk.

(Actions: honk---pull ears; rattle---shake head; crash---cover face with hands; beep---push on nose with flat of hand)

Got no bottom, got no top, throw out the anchor when you want to stop.

Got no windows, got no brakes, all I've got are small earthquakes.

Chorus

Pizza Hut, and More
Tune: A Ram Sam Sam
A Pizza Hut, a Pizza Hut, Kentucky Fried Chicken, and a Pizza Hut. (Repeat)

McDonalds, McDonalds, Kentucky Fried Chicken, and a Pizza Hut. (Repeat)

A Burger King, a Burger King, Long John Silver's, and a Burger King. (Repeat)

Red Lobster, Red Lobster, Long John Silver's, and a Burger King. (Repeat)

A Dairy Queen, a Dairy Queen, Chucky Cheese, and a Dairy Queen. (Repeat)

Roy Rogers, Roy Rogers, Chucky Cheese, and a Dairy Queen. (Repeat)

Actions: On "Pizza Hut" use hands to make a roof. On "Kentucky Fried Chicken" flap your 'chicken wings'. On "McDonalds" touch both sets of fingertips to the top of your head making arches with your arms.

On "Burger King" put fingers on head to make a crown. On "Long John Silver's" mimic swordplay. On "Red Lobster" hold up arms and bring fingers down on thumbs like lobster claws snapping.

On "Dairy Queen" mimic milking a cow. On "Chucky Cheese" mimic tossing a pizza. On "Roy Rogers" mimic riding a horse.

Ravioli
Tune: Alouette

Ravioli, I like ravioli; ravioli, it's so good for me.

Do I have it in my hair?

(echo)Yes, you have it in your hair.

In my hair? (echo) In your hair. OHHH...

Continue for example with: Nose, Chin, Tie, Shirt, Skirt, Belt, Pants, Shorts, Knees, Socks, Shoes, Ground, Floor.

Sarah the Whale

Tune: Dixie (verse)

In Frisco Bay there lived a whale.
They fed her peanuts by the pail
And washtubs and bathtubs, and sailboats
And schooners. 

Her name is Sarah and she's a peach,
But don't put food within her reach,
Or babies, or nursemaids,
Or chocolate ice-cream sodas. 

She loves to smile and when she smiles,
You can see her teeth for miles and miles,
And her tonsils and her spare ribs,
And other things too fierce to mention. 

Now what can you do in a case like that?
There's nothing to do but sit on your hat,
Or your toothbrush, or your best friend (counselor),
Or anything that's helpless.

Sarasponda

Sarasponda, Sarasponda, Sarasponda, ret-set-set.

Ah-doray-o, Ah-dorah-boom-day-o?

Ah-dooray-boom day, ret-set-set,

Ah-say, pah-say-o.Hey!

Boom-da, Boom-da, Boom-da, …

Second Story Window

The window, the window,
The second story window.
If you can't make a rhyme and sing it on time,

Then throw it out the window!
Mary had a little lamb,
Its fleece was white as snow,
And everywhere that Mary went,
She threw it out the window!
Try all kinds of nursery rhymes Some work and some don't, but a lot of the fun is figuring that out after getting started!
Ideas:

All around the mulberry bush the monkey chased the weasel. The monkey thought 'twas all in fun ‘til he fell out the window

Baa, baa, black sheep, Have you any wool?Yes sir, yes sir, three bags full;One for the master, And one for the dame, and one to throw out the window

Eeny, meeny, miny, moe, catch a tiger by the toe 

If he hollers let him go, and throw him out the window

Georgie Porgie, puddin' and pie, kissed the girls and made them cry. When the boys came out to play, he threw them out the window


Hey, diddle, diddle, The cat and the fiddle,
The cow jumped over the moon.
The little dog laughed To see such sport,
And the dish ran out the window.

Humpty Dumpty sat on a wall.
Humpty Dumpty had a great fall.
All the king's horses and all the king's men
Just put him out the window.

It's raining, it's pouring; 

The old man is snoring.
Bumped his head And he went to bed
And woke outside the window.

Jack and Jill went up the hill
To fetch a pail of water.
Jack fell down and broke his crown
And Jill fell out the window.

Jack, be nimble, Jack, be quick,
Jack, jumped over the candlestick.
Jack jumped high, Jack jumped low
Jack jumped right through the window.

Jack Sprat could eat no fat,
His wife could eat no lean,
And so betwixt the two of them
They threw the platter out the window.

Little Bo Peep has lost her sheep
And can't tell where to find them.
Leave them alone, And they'll come home,
Wagging their tails out the window.

Little Jack Horner Sat in a corner,
Eating a mincemeat pie.
He stuck in his thumb and pulled out a plum,
And said, “I’ll throw it out the window.”

Little Miss Muffet, sat on a tuffet, 
Eating her curds and whey; 
Along came a spider, who sat down beside her 
And frightened Miss Muffet out the window.

Mary, Mary, quite contrary,
How does your garden grow?
With silver bells and cockleshells,
And pretty maids out the window.

Old King Cole was a merry old soul,
And a merry old soul was he.
He called for his pipe, and he called for his bowl,
And he threw them out the window.

Old Mother Hubbard went to the cupboard
To fetch her poor dog a bone;
But when she came there the cupboard was bare,
And so the poor dog went out the window.

Peter, Peter, pumpkin eater,
Had a wife and couldn't keep her.
He put her in a pumpkin shell
And there he kept her out the window.

Star light, star bright,
First star I see tonight,
I wish I may, I wish I might,
Have the wish out the window.

Teddy bear, Teddy bear, Touch the ground.
Teddy bear, Teddy bear, Turn around.
Teddy bear, Teddy bear, Show your shoe.
Oh Teddy bear, don’t go out the window.

Twinkle, twinkle, little star,
How I wonder what you are.
Up above the world so high,
Like a diamond through the window.

Yankee Doodle came to town,
A-ridin' on a pony;
He stuck a feather in his hat
And threw it out the window.

Shark Song
Baby shark (Alligator with hands)
Mama shark (Alligator with elbows and hands)
Daddy shark (Alligator with entire arms)
Grampa shark (Papa shark with hands in fists)
Hungry shark (One hand make fin on your head, other rub your stomach)
Swimmer guy (Act like you are swimming)
Happy shark (Make fin on head and smile)


Baby Shark dut do dut dut dut-do
Baby Shark dut do dut dut dut-do

Repeat with:

Mama shark

Daddy shark

Grampa shark

Hungry shark

Swimmer guy

Happy shark


Singing in the Rain

I’m singing in the rain, just singing in the rain. 

What a glorious feeling, I’m happy again. 

Thumbs up! (Group echoes) 

A-ti-ti-ta A-ti-ti-ta A-ti-ti-ta-ta

Add each of the following, in turn: 

Elbows in 

Knees bent 

Toes together 

Buns back 

Chest out 

Chin down 

Tongue out 

Swimming

Swimming, swimming, in the swimming hole,
Some days are hot, some days are cold,
In a swimming hole.
Breast stroke, side stroke, fancy diving too.
Don't you wish you never had
Anything else to do, butt....


Hum verse with motions.
Silent verse with motions.

Tom the Toad
Tune: Oh, Tannenbaum

Chorus: 
Oh, Tom the Toad,
Oh, Tom the Toad,
Why are you lying
in the road.

(Chorus again) 

You were so big, and green and fat. 
But now you're small, and red and flat. 
Oh, Tom the Toad,
Oh, Tom the Toad,
Why are you lying
In the road.

You didn't see the pickup truck,
and now you are a hockey puck.
Oh, Tom the Toad,
Oh, Tom the Toad,
Why are you lying
In the road.

You used to eat a fly or two,
but now the flies are eating you.
Oh, Tom the Toad,
Oh, Tom the Toad,
Why are you lying
In the road.

You were my friend, but now you're dead,
You bear the mark of tire tread.
Oh, Tom the Toad,
Oh, Tom the Toad,
Why are you lying
In the road.

You jumped onto the yellow line,
and now you are a glob of slime.
Oh, Tom the Toad,
Oh, Tom the Toad,
Why are you lying
In the road.

This booklet was compiled strictly as a learning device to further the fun of singing to young and old and thus does not infringe upon copywrite laws. Copies should never be sold or purchased. Please do not remove this disclaimer and following notations when making educational copies.

Please send suggestions for new songs and/or corrections to amanda@yanceymail.com.

AAY: 20 Oct 2005, 17 Feb 2007

