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BEDTIME TANGO! 
Verse 1 
When it is time for bed, and I don’t want to go, 
That moment seems the perfect time for… 
 Dancing the Tango 
 I tango ‘round my room 
 I dance with great finesse. 
 I tango ‘til my mother says, “Stop dancing, it’s bedtime.  

      It’s bedtime, stop dancing.” 
 
Verse 2 
When it is time for bed, and I don’t want to go, 
That moment seems the perfect time for… 
 Reading a story. 
 I like the one the best 
 About the dinosaurs. 
 I read until my mother says, “Stop reading, it’s bedtime. 
           It’s bedtime, stop reading.” 
 
Verse 3 
When it is time for bed, and I don’t want to go, 
That moment seems the perfect time for… 
 Playing, for playing 
 I play with all my toys 
 That are not put away. 
 I play until my mother says, “Stop playing, it’s bedtime. 
           It’s bedtime, stop playing.” 
 
Ending 
I tango and I read and play, but most of all I like—to—tango. (ADULT: “Stop dancing.”) 
But most of all I like—to—tango---. 
 
Good night.---------------  
Good night.--------------- 
Good night---------------- 

 
 

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

COLOURS 
Verse 1 
Red is for roses, and blue is for sky. 
White is for snow, or a cloud sailing by. 
Silver’s for rain with the sun shining through, 
Yellow’s for butter and buttercups too. 
 
Verse 2 
Black is blackbirds and gold for their bills. 
Green is for leaves and for meadows and hills. 
Grey is for night---- with no colours and then 
Morning’s for all of them shining again. 
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THE FROG PRINCE 
Verse 1 
There once was frog in an old farm pond, 
Where a young girl stood with a magic wand. 
In hopes of a prince the maid made a wish, 
And the chosen (♥) she gave a kiss. 
 
(1—2—) 
 

Verse 2 
The waters—stirred and the frog winked his eye, 
As the maiden looked for her handsome guy. 
Alas, the frog, still a frog, jumped high, 
He dove in the water and croaked goodbye. 
 
(1—2—) 
 

Interlude - Spoken 
Ribbit chirp-chirp   RIbbit  chirp-chirp GLUMP! 
Ribbit chirp-chirp   RIbbit  chirp-chirp GLUMP! 
Ribbit-ribbit   chirp. Ribbit-ribbit   chirp. 
Ribbit    chirp-chirp   Ribbit  chirp KER-PLUNK! 
 
Instrumental Interlude 
 

Verse 3 
Dreams are special, but don’t be a fool. 
Frogs aren’t princes, they live in a pool. 
Listen and learn this lesson’s twist. 
A frog once blessed ‘just a frog been kissed! 

 
____________________________________________________________________________ 
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I EAT KIDS 
 
Verse 1 
A child went out one day. 
She only went to play. 
A mighty monster came along. 
And sang a mighty monster song. 
 
Chorus 1 
“I eat kids, yum yum!       
I stuff them down my tum. 
I only leave the teeth and clothes  
I ‘specially like the toes.” 
 
Verse 2 
The child was not amused. 
She stood there and refused. 
Then with a skip and a little twirl 
She sang the song of a hungry girl. 
 
Chorus 2 
“I eat monsters burp!     
They make me squeal and slurp. 
It’s time to chomp and take a chew  
And what I’ll chew is you!” 
 
Verse 3 
The monster ran like that! 
It didn’t stop to chat. 
The child went skipping home again. 
And ate her brother’s model train. 
THE END! 

 

 
MANX LULLABY 

A Section 
Oh hush thee my dove, oh hush thee my rowan. 

Oh hush thee my lap-wing my little brown bird. 
Oh hush thee my dove, oh hush thee my rowan 

Oh hush thee my lap-wing my little brown bird. 
 
B Section 
Oh fold-- thy wings-- and seek-- thy nest now, 

Oh shine-- the be---rry on the bright tree. 
The bird is home from the mountain and--- valley. 
 Oh horo hiri ri   Cajool  goo-low. 
 Oh horo hiri ri   Cajool  goo-low. 
 
Instrumental interlude 
 
B Section 
Oh fold-- thy wings-- and seek-- thy nest now, 

Oh shine-- the be---rry on the bright tree. 
The bird is home from the mountain and--- valley. 
 Oh horo hiri ri   Cajool  goo-low. 
 Oh horo hiri ri   Cajool  goo-low. 
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SCAT CAT 
Verse 1 
It was late one night when I heard the strangest sound. 
Ringing through the dark, oh how it did astound. 
Jumped up from my bed and I took a good look all around. 
Hoping to reveal what made that sound resound. 
 
Bridge 
It went    dooo----be do, 

Doo-bee-doo-bee   wow---meow 
Doo-bee  doo-----bee-do.  
Doo-bee-doo-  do-wah-----. 

Chorus 
Meow-----  Meow----- Meow---ow---. 
Meow-----  Meow----- Meow---. 
 
Verse 2 
Sitting all alone up on top the old fence pole. 
Was a cool cat scatting sweet riffs bathed in soul. 
He was grooving totally awesome, a furry cree-ole--. 
And he stirred and purred his jazzy casserole. 
 
Bridge 
It went    dooo----be do, 

Doo-bee-doo-bee   wow---meow 
Doo-bee  doo-----bee-do.  
Doo-bee-do-   do-wah-----. 

B Section 
And in---the night,   his song---took flight. 
Because he was true-- “mew-- sician. 
 
Et dans la nuit,    le chat sourit 
Pa---rce-qu’il est un vrai-- “mew”-- -sician.   “mew”--- sician. 
 
Coda 
Meow-----  Meow----- Meow---ow---. 
Meow-----  Meow----- Meow---. 
 
Meow-----  Meow----- Meow---ow---. 
Meow-----  Meow----- Meow---. 
 
PIANO INTERLUDE 
 
Cool-----cat------. 
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SING IT! 
Verse 1 
Teach me some words that make me fly, 
Lifting my spirits up towards the sky. 
Add in a melody soft and sweet; 
Now everything’s complete. 
 
Chorus 1 
Just sing it when you’re feeling blue; 
Just sing it, it will get you through. 
Just sing out loud, choose your favourite song, and sing it! 
 
Verse 2 
I like to sing most every day; 
It brings me joy in a very special way. 
When you are sad there’s a thing you should do; 
Here is a great big clue. 
 
Chorus 2       Chorus 2 – Partner Song 
Just sing it when you’re feeling blue;    Just sing your song 
Just sing it, it will get you through.    The whole day long 

 
Just sing out loud, choose your favourite song, and sing it! 

 
Chorus 3       Chorus 3 – Partner Song 
Just sing it when you’re feeling blue;    Just sing your song 
Just sing it, it will get you through.    The whole day long 
Just sing out loud      Just sing out loud 
 
Ending 
Choose your favourite song to sing 
Makes each day more promising. 
Let’s all find a song, and sing it! 
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SPLASHING IN THE PUDDLES 
Verse 1 
Splashing in the puddles, (splashing in the puddles). 
Running through the raindrops, (running through the raindrops). 
Doesn’t really matter, (doesn’t really matter). 
If it sprinkles or it pours, (if it sprinkles or it pours). 
 
I put on my raincoat, (I put on my raincoat). 
Go and find some puddles, (go and find some puddles). 
Isn’t that what rubber boots are for, I ask you? (Isn’t that what rubber boots are for?) 
 
Chorus 
Some folks pout   when rainy weather comes their way and some folks sing, 
 “Rain come back some other day.” 
Some folks think   their plans are ruined by the rain but I just say,  
 “I think I’ll get my boots,” and I go out to play. 
Doot   doot   doot   doot,     doo-doo-doo  doo---. 
 
Verse 2 
When we’re going swimming, (when we’re going swimming). 
In the days of summer, (in the days of summer). 
And a shower comes along, (and a shower comes along). 
It pays not to forget, (it pays not to forget). 
 
From the sky above, or (from the sky above or) 
In a lake of water, (in a lake of water). 
Isn’t the idea to get wet, I ask you? (Isn’t the idea to get wet?) 
 
Chorus 
 
Verse 3 
You can’t stop the raindrops, (you can’t stop the raindrops). 
In the days of summer, (in the days of summer). 
Don’t let rainy weather, (don’t let rainy weather). 
Make you grumpy, sad or blue. (make you grumpy, sad or blue). 
 
Get out your umbrella, (get out your umbrella). 
Put on your galoshes, (put on your galoshes) 
There is always something you can do, I tell you (There is something you can do.) 
 
Chorus 
 
Verse 4 – unison 
You can’t stop the stop the raindrops.    Or control the weather. 
Don’t let rainy weather make you grumpy, sad, or blue. 
Get out your umbrella.   Put on your galoshes, 
There is always something you can do. 
 
Ending 
Rainy days don’t have to make you blue. 
Rainy days  Rainy days. 
Rainy days  Rainy days. 
Rainy days  Rainy days. 
(rest)  don’t make me blue---ue---ue---ue. 
Doot   doo-doot   doo-doot  doot.      YEAH! 
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THREE LITTLE PIGS 
Verse 1 
Once-- upon a time, or so-- the story goes, 
Three little pigs and a big bad wolf,  fin’ly came to “blows.” 
 
It all began when the first little pig, 

built his house of straw. 
The wolf came along and roared so loud,  

it filled his heart with awe. 
 
Wolf: “Open up, Piggy, and let me in!” 
Piggy: “Not by the hair of my chinny, chin, chin! No. not by my chinny, chin, chin.” 
Wolf: “I’ll huff and I’ll puff and I’ll blow your house down!” 
 
And the first little pig went, “Wee, wee, wee!” 
All the way into town. 
 
Verse 2 
Listen-- to the tale, of pi--ggy number two 
He built his house of sticks and twigs and bound it up with glue. 
 
The big bad wolf, that old blowhard, 
 Came along once more. 
He dreamed of pork chops baked with ham--, 
 And he began to roar. 
 
Wolf: “Open up, Piggy, and let me in!” 
Piggy: “Not by the hair of my chinny, chin, chin! No. not by my chinny, chin, chin.” 
Wolf: “I’ll huff and I’ll puff and I’ll blow your house down!” 
 
And the second little pig went, “Wee, wee, wee!” 
All the way into town. 
 
Verse 3 
Pi--ggy number three, he rea—ly used his head. 
He did not build with sticks or straw, but built with bricks instead. 
 
The first two pigs, they moved right in and soon had settled down. 
They laughed and played and had such fun until they heard this sound. 
 
Wolf: “Open up, Piggy, and let me in!” 
Piggy: “Not by the hair of my chinny, chin, chin! No. not by my chinny, chin, chin.” 
Wolf: “I’ll huff and I’ll puff and I’ll blow your house down!” 
 
And the three little pigs went, “Wee, wee, wee!” 
But they did not go to town. 
 
Middle Section 
Now the wolf began to huff, and puff, and blow----------. 
He huffed, and puffed, and blew----------. 
But still  the house, it did not even move. 
So he huffed, and puffed, and blew ‘til he turned blue. 
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Verse 4 
Because--- the bricks were strong, the pigs--- were safe inside. 
They danced and played and squealed out loud and clapped their hooves with pride. 
 
But the big bad wolf was cleverer than anyone could know. 
He climbed up on the roof and down the chimney he did go. 
 
Wolf: “Here I come, Piggies, I’m here at last.” 
 
The pigs put a pot of water on the fire and prayed “Please boil real fast!” 
 
Wolf: “This wa—ter is hot! There is nothing I can do.” 
 
That night the three little piggies dined on won-----------der-ful wolf--- meat--- stew---! 
 
 Wee, wee! 
 


