Classic Children’s Songs

Worms

Nobody likes me
Everybody hates me
Goin' to the garden to eat some wor or or ms
Long slim slimy ones
Short fat juicy ones 
Itsy bitsy fuzzy wuzzy worms

First you bite the head off
Then you suck the guts out
Then you throw the rest of it away a a a 
Long slim slimey ones 
Short fat juicy ones 
Itsy bitsy fuzzy wuzzy worms

Urk! comes the first one
Blech! Comes the second one 
Retch! Comes the third fuzzy wor or or m.
Long slim slimy ones 
Short fat juicy ones 
Itsy bitsy fuzzy wuzzy worms!


Popeye

I'm Popeye the sailor man.
 I live in a garbage can. 
I like to go swimmin’ with bow legged women. 
I'm Popeye the sailor man. Toot! Toot!






Kitty

My kitty cat has whiskers,
My kitty cat has fleas,
My kitty cat has jaundice,
Kill my kitty cat please.

My puppy dog has whiskers,
My puppy dog has fleas,
My puppy dog has cancer,
Kill my puppy dog please.

My kitty cat has whiskers,
And advanced kidney disease,
My kitty cat's quite grumpy,
Kill my kitty cat please.


Tom the Toad

Sung to the tune of "Oh Christmas Tree":

Oh Tom the Toad, oh Tom the Toad
Why did you hop out in the road?

You did not see the coming car
And now you are part of the tar

You used to be so green and fat
And now you are so red and flat

You were alive, but now you're dead
Your face resembles tire tread

Oh Tom the Toad, oh Tom the Toad
Why did you hop out in the road?


Great Green Globs

Great green globs of greasy grimy gopher guts
Mutilated monkey meat
Chopped up birdie feet
Great big eyeballs rollin’ in the frying pan
And you forgot your spoon?

So they gave you a ham sandwich with puss on top,
Monkey brains and camel snot
Elephant eyeballs chopped in two
Eat it Swanky it’s good for you.



The Hearse Song

Don't you ever laugh as the hearse goes by, 
'Cause you may be the next to die. 
They wrap you up in a big white sheet 
From your head down to your feet. 
They put you in a big black box 
And cover you up with dirt and rocks. 
All goes well for about a week, 
Then your coffin begins to leak. 
The worms crawl in, the worms crawl out, 
The worms play pinochle on your snout. 
They eat your eyes, they eat your nose, 
They eat the jam between your toes. 
A big green worm with rolling eyes 
Crawls in your stomach and out your eyes. 
Your stomach turns a slimy green, 
And pus pours out like whipping cream. 
You spread it on a slice of bread, 
And that's what you eat when you are dead. 

If All the World were Apple Pie

If all the world were apple pie,
And all the sea were ink,
And all the trees were bread and cheese,
What should we have for drink?

LittleBlackThingsLyrics 
(Clementine, classically)
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!
Once a cute boy/girl, 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?

MacDonald'sisMyKindofPlaceLyrics
McDonald's is my kind of place,
They serve you rattlesnakes,
French fries up your nose,
Pickles between your toes.
Last time that I was there,
They fried my underwear!
McDonald's is my kind of place!
McDonald's is my kind of place,
Don't have a milkshake,
They come from polluted lakes!
McDonald's is my kind of place!
Don't eat a Big Mac,
You'll have a heart attack! 
McDonald's is my kind of place!
[bookmark: Do_Your_Ears_Hang_Low]Do Your Ears Hang Low
Do your ears hang low?
Do they wobble to and fro?
Can you tie them in a knot?
Can you tie them in a bow?
Can you throw them over your shoulder
Like a continental soldier?
Do your ears hang low?

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 hang high?
Do they reach up to the sky?
Do they droop when they're wet?
Do they stiffen when they're dry?
Can you semaphore your neighbor
With a minimum of labor?
Do your ears hang high?

Do your ears hang 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 hang wide?

Do your ears fall off
When you give a great big cough?
Do they lie there on the ground
Or bounce around at every sound?
Can you stick them in your pocket,
Just like little Davy Crocket?
Do your ears fall off

[bookmark: Road_Kill_Stew]Road Kill Stew
Tune: Three Blind Mice
Road Kill stew, 
Road Kill stew, 
Tases so good, 
Just like it should. 

First you go down to the Interstate 
You wait for the critter to meet its fate. 
You take it home and you make it great! 
Road Kill stew, 
Road Kill stew. 

-- Thanks to Chuck Bramlet

Willy built a guillotine
Tried it out on sister Jean
Said mother as she got the mop
'These messy games have got to stop'

Father took his children three
Bathing. They were drowned, but he
Drying cried in wild abandon
'Three towels to use and one to stand on'

