JODI! KOPLIN'S

)IGGLEIpM

"a musicfest for children"

Get Dressed Boogie
In the morning when I get out of bed. It's hard to get going. I feel like playing instead. Mom says,
"Come on, get ready to go!" I do the get dressed boogie from head to toe.
Chorus: I do the get dressed boogie. I do the get dressed boogie.
Boogie, boogie, boogie and dressed I get. I boogie up high.
I boogie down low. T do the get dressed boogie from head fo toe.
Pick out a shirt, pull it over my head. I put my right arm in & my left one then... I give my whole body a
shake, shake shake. I do the get dressed boogie so I won't be late.
Super hero undies are what I like to wear. I get them from my top drawer by standing on a chair. I
jump into action with a pow, bam, boom. I do the get dressed boogie so I can leave soon.
Chorus
Slide up my socks, slip into my pants, then I go around & start to dance. I bend down to put on my shoes,
Velcro not laces it's easy to do.
Then I'm all dressed & I run to the door. Mom's on the phone & she's wiping up the floor. She says,” Oh
honey, you're so quick today. One more chore and we'll be on our way. HEY!
Chorus

Dinosaur Roar
Chorus: If I were a dinosaur, I wouldn't be afraid anymore. I'd just give my dinosaur roar, "ROAR"
If I were a dinosaur.

If I were a dinosaur I'd be really big. Bigger than a monster or any older kid. Any kind of bully would
run away from me, even the sharks in the deep blue sea.

Chorus
If T were a dinosaur I'd be really loud. Louder than a thunderstorm, high up in the clouds. No fireworks
in the sky, could ever make this dinosaur cry.

Chorus
If I were a dinsaur wouldn't that be cool? I'd go swimming in a prehistoric pool. But wait a minute, come
to think, If I were a dinosaur I would be extinct.

Chorus

OUCH!
Chorus: Ouch, Ouch, Ouch Ouch
Ouch, Ouch ,0Ouch, Ouch

Don't bump your head when you get out of bed. Don't bite your tongue when your'e chewing gum. Don't
fall down, running around. 'Cause if you do you're gonna say.....

Chorus
Don't skin your knee, climbing a tree. Don't stub your toe when you're on the go. Don't slip & fall running
down the hall ‘cause if you do your'e gonna yell.....

Chorus
Now these words of caution don't forget. But just in case you do you better & get a little upset. Here's
a sure cure that you must heed. Just make a little yell it will make you feel swell. Just give a little shout

it will wipe away your doubt. Just give a little holler if you're hot around the collar. A sure cure yes
indeed! OUCH!

Spiders Don't Drink Chocolate Milk

Chorus: I have lots of questions I ask every day, like how? What? Why? Or When? In oh so many
ways. If Spiders don't drink Chocolate Milk and choo choo trains don't fly. I'd really like
to know all the reasons why?

How come I can't catch my shadow? What makes the sky so blue? If the world is really spinning why can't

I feel it move? Where do hiccups really come from? What makes a firefly's light? Can I have freckles

just like Johnny? What makes the stars so bright?



Chorus
Where do the bees get their buzz? What makes the sun so hot? Do snowflakes fall in the summertime?
Where did the leopard get his spots? Is it tomorrow night? Why is ice so slippery?
And if tall buildings have stories, do they have happy endings? I've always wondered that.

Chorus
Try and answer all my questions. I'll ask them one at a time. If spiders don't drink chocolate milk and
choo choo trains don't fly.....oh why?

Play with me
Chorus: Play with me. Play with me. I'll be nice & I won't fight please play with me.
Play with me Play with me. We'll be friends until the end. Please play with me.

Last time that we played together, I didn't mean to hit. Next time I get mad at you, I'll use my words
instead.

Chorus
You can be the leader, then I'll be the leader. We can take turns. Grown-ups call it getting along and
we're beginning to learn.

Chorus
T'll play with your toys. You can play with mine. We'll have lots of fun. We'll play all night till the moon
shines bright. Then, we'll play with the morning sun. Everybody now....

Chorus

Return of the Itsy Bitsy Spider
Same words as the original... adapted, rockin” roll

I've Gotta Pocket

T've gotta pocket on my left. I've gotta pocket on my right. That make two in front, and I've got one be-
hind. Now I have a safe place to put all my things...on my way, on my way, on my way..I'm glad I've gotta
pockeft.

One day I walked through the woods and I found me some rocks. I didn't have a pocket so I put them in
my socks. Walking back to the car, they made it seem really far. Ouch ! On my way, on my way I wish I
had a pocket.

As T was walking down the street, lot's of treasures to be found. I didn't have a pocket I looked all
around so I held them in my hands. T could barely stand. On my way, on my way I wish I had a pocket.
Repeat verse one

Kangarooster
I have a friend that I'd like you to meet. He's 10 ft. tall, kind of shy, with two big feet. A pouch in
front & feathers on his wings, my friend the Kangarooster doesn't think he can sing but he sure can
dance. He goes..
Chorus: Hop, hop, hop cock-a-doodle do. Hop, hop, hop, cock-a-doodle do. Hop, hop, hop,
cock-a doodle do I'm a Kangarooster and I'll dance with you.

As you know, Kangaroosters are really very rare. As he hop-flies down the street people stop and stare.
My friend the Kangarooster learned to hold his head up high. He's got a new dance I think you ought to
try. And it goes like this....

Chorus
So if you ever feel that like there's nothing you can do or maybe other people just don't look like you.
Remember Kangarooster and you'll start to dance. You'll find there's really more to life if you take a
chance. Come on let's dance.

Chorus

Chocolate Soup
Chorus: Chocolate soup, choclate soup, Oh, how I love my chocolate soup. You can eat it hot, you
can eat it cold, anyway it's quite delicious.

Bean soup is what I like to eat, lima , navy, lentil or garbanzo. But you know the one soup that's really
great? Chocolate Soup!

Chorus
Chicken Soup is what I like to eat. Jewish penicillin it's a guarantee. But you know the one soup that I
love best? Chocolate Soup!



Chorus
Chilled gazpacho is what T like to eat, tomatoes,, cukes, and onions in a spicy treat. But you know the one
soup that's totally awesome? Chocolate Soup!

Chorus

Old McWord
Old McWord had a vowel AETI O U. And in this word he hadan A AET O U. Withan A here &an A
there Here an A there an A everywhere an A A. Old McWord had a vowel AEI O U

And in this word he hadanE AEI O U. Withan E here and a E there . Here an E , there an E , every-
where a E E. Old McWord had a vowel, AETI O U.

And it this word he hadanI ,AEI O U. WithanI here and an I there. Here an I, there an I, every-
wherean I I. Old McWord hadavowel AETIOU

And in this word he hadan O AEI O U. With an O her and a O there here an O there an O , every-
where an O,0. Old McWord had a vowel, AETI O U

And in this word he hada U, AEI O U. Witha U here and a U there here a U there a U, everywhere a
U U. Old McWord had a vowel A E T O U anad sometimes Y.

Doggone Dog
Chorus: Where oh where is my doggone dog? Where oh where, where could he be? Where oh
where is my doggone dog? I think my doggone dog has gone away.

Wait a minute I think he's close though I can't see him. I can hear him bark. I can here him bark. I can
hear him barking this a way.

Chorus
Shhhh.. he's close though I can't see him. I can hear him howl. I can hear him howl. I can hear him
howling this a way.

Chorus

ABC/ZYX
Abcdefghijkimnopqrstuvwxyz now I know my a b c's next time won't you sing with me.
Zyxwvutsrgponmlkjihgfedcba now I know my backwards alphabet a silly song T won't forget.

6o to Bed Blues

Ugh oh... it's that time again.

It's seven o'clock and the sun is still shining. I'm hungry can I have something to eat? One more story,
one more song I've got the I don't want to go to bed blues.

It's eight o'clock and my big brother is still up. I'm thirsty can I have something to drink? One more
story, one more song I've got the I don't want to go to bed blues.

It's nine o' clock and T've got to clean my room now. I've got to go to the bathroom and daddy needs a'
kiss goodnight, just one more kiss. One more story, one more song I've got the I don't want to go to bed
blues.

Well it's 10 o' clock and I'm not even sleepy. Leave the light on. Tuck me in . Where's my blanket?
Where's my bear? One more story, one more song I've got the I don't want to go to bed blues.

It's been a long night. TIt's 11 o'clock and boy, I'm getting tired. Well, there's always tomorrow night.
So, goodnight mom, goodnight dad no more blues let's snooze. No more blues let's snooze.. No more
blues let's snooze. No more blues let's snooze. No more blues let's snooze. No more blues, no more blues,
no more blues let's snooze.

Lullaby for Meaghann

Meaghann can you hear me, singing soft & sweet? A lullaby for Meaghann. Close your eyes and you'll sleep.
Each new day brings it's tears and laughter. With every dawn there's a way to open doors and see what's
behind them. You're not alone come what may. Meaghann can you hear me singing soft and sweet? A lul-

laby for Meaghann close your eyes and you'll sleep.
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