
1. Morning Song

Dave Gulick (Ants Ants Ants 
Publishing, BMI)

Sometimes we wake up, we wake up with a 
frown. I’ve got a song for you, oh listen to 
the sound. Well it won’t take a moment to 
get up on your feet. Look at all the fun 
you’ll have and all the friends you’ll meet.

You gotta shake, shake, shake. Shake those 
blues away. You gotta smile, smile, smile. 
Smile cause you’re having fun. You gotta 
move, move, move. Move from side to side. 
You gotta laugh, laugh, laugh. Laugh this 
day away. Now freeze. (Ooh!) Get off your 
seat, dance to the beat, come on!

I know you’re feeling better, I hope you’re 
feeling great. But if you’re still feeling 
down, let’s try this one more time. Well it 
won’t take a moment to get up on your feet. 
Look at all the fun you’ll have and all the 
friends you’ll meet.

You gotta shake, shake, shake. Shake those 
blues away. You gotta smile, smile, smile. 
Smile cause you’re having fun. You gotta 
move, move, move. Move from side to side. 
You gotta laugh, laugh, laugh. Laugh this 
day away. Now freeze, like an icicle (Ooh)! 
Get off your seat, dance to the beat, Come 
on!

Well it won’t take a moment to get up on 
your feet. Look at all the fun you’ll have 
and all the friends you’ll meet. Well it 
won’t take a moment to get up on your 
feet. Look at all the fun you’ll have and all 
the friends you’ll meet!

You gotta shake, shake, shake. Shake 
those blues away. You gotta smile, smile, 
smile. Smile cause you’re having fun. You 
gotta move, move, move. Move from side 
to side. You gotta laugh, laugh, laugh. 
Laugh this day away. Now freeze, like an 
icicle (Ooh!) Or a Popsicle! Get off your 
seat, dance to the beat, come on!

2. Are We There Yet?

Johnny Clay (Stacking Blocks 
Publishing, ASCAP)

Over the hills and through the woods, we’re 
headed to the coast. Round and round the 
winding road to the place I love the most. 
But all along the way, all I wanna say is:  

ARE WE THERE YET?

Driving on the longest road, staring at the 
clouds. Playing games and singing songs 
with the music way up loud. But it seems so 
long, you know my favorite song is:

ARE WE THERE YET?

Over the hills and through the turns, 
driving to the coast. Oh the last three times 
I asked you when, you said “Almost”. Feels 
like it’s been a year. You know what you’re 
gonna hear:

ARE WE THERE YET? 

3. Why Why Why?

Dave Gulick (Ants Ants Ants 
Publishing, BMI)

Why why why does the sun always set? 
And the moon shines so bright, looking 
down on us, everyday of our lives? These 
are the questions, the questions of our 
lives. Sometimes the answers aren’t so 
clear.

Why why why is the sky always blue? And 
the ocean is so deep, and the animals 
beneath, that live between the darkness 
and the light? These are the questions, the 
questions of our lives. Sometimes the 
answers aren’t so clear. ‘Cause they go on 
and on and on.

Why why why do we have bones that 
break? Or a mouth that helps us smile 
(won’t you tell me why), and eyes that 
sometimes cry (water in my eyes), 
emotions that we feel everyday? These are 
the questions, the questions of our lives. 
Sometimes the answers aren’t so clear.  
‘Cause they go on and on and on.

4. Six Pickup Sticks

Johnny Clay & Dwayne Spence (Stacking 
Blocks Publishing, ASCAP)

1-2-3-4-5-6

Six pickup sticks, getting their kicks, lying 
on the bricks.

1-2-3-4-5-6

Six lazy leaves, shooting the breeze, falling 
from the trees.

1-2-3-4-5-6

Six kangaroos, counting by two’s, singing 
the blues.

1-2-3-4-5-6

Trudy the trucker, is hauling some bricks. 
What route’s she on? ROUTE 6!

1-2-3-4-5-6

5. I Spy

Johnny Clay (Stacking Blocks 
Publishing, ASCAP)

I spy with my little eye, something in the 
sky, something in the sky. My oh my oh 
my. Do you think it’s a plane? NO! No, 
that would be insane!

I spy with my little eye, something 
floating by, something floating by, way up 
in the sky. Do you think it’s a bird? NO! 
No, that would be absurd!

I spy with my little eye, something in the 
air, something over there. Where oh 
where oh where? It’s right over there. 
WHERE? Over there. THERE!

I spy with my little eye, something in the 
sky, something in the sky. My oh my oh 
my. Is it a shape in the clouds? YEAH! 
Alright it’s your turn now!

I spy with my little eye, something 
floating by, something floating by. My oh 
me oh my.

6. Pinwheel

Dave Gulick (Ants Ants Ants 
Publishing, BMI)

Pinwheel, pinwheel spinning like a top. 
Round and round oh when will it stop? 
Pinwheel, pinwheel spinning like a top. 
Round and round oh when will it stop?

Winds gotta blow for that pinwheel to spin. 
The only way it’ll ever begin is the breeze, 
in the trees, across the ocean and the seas, 
then through the leaves.

Bicycle, bicycle rolling like a rock. Down 
that hill oh when will it stop? Bicycle, 
bicycle rolling like a rock. Down that hill oh 
when will it stop?

A bike needs some wheels to roll down that 
hill. Without those wheels that bike will be 
still at the top of the hill, with no breeze, in 
the trees, with the leaves.

Race car, race car moving round the track. 
Faster and faster never looking back. Race 
car, race car moving round the track. Faster 
and faster never looking back.

A race car needs a driver just to roll round 
the track. Without the driver a race car’s, in 
fact, just a car on a track, with no breeze, by 
the trees, with the leaves.

7. Helicopter Leaves

Johnny Clay (Stacking Blocks 
Publishing, ASCAP)

Helicopter leaves, flying off the trees. 
Watch them spin around, spin all over 
town. Maybe someday I can fly like 
helicopter leaves. Oh I wish that I could 
fly like helicopter leaves!

Maple seeds or whirly birds or keys, it 
doesn’t matter what you call these 
(spinning jennies). Spinning through the 
air, look up they’re everywhere! Maybe 
someday I can fly like helicopter leaves.

Helicopter leaves, flying off the trees. 
Watch them spin around, spin all over 
town. Maybe someday I can fly like 
helicopter leaves. Oh I wish that I could 
fly like helicopter leaves!

12. Stars

Johnny Clay (Stacking Blocks 
Publishing, ASCAP)

Now it’s time for bed, time to rest your 
weary head, time to dream. We had a day, 
all the games we got to play, but now the 
sun has gone away.

Turn on the stars, turn on the stars.

Now it’s time to close your eyes, dream of 
fun and sunny skies, warm in your bed. 
You’ve been tucked in, stories read and 
read again, it’s time to dream.

Turn on the stars, turn on the stars, turn 
on the stars.

10. Where Does the Moon Go?

Johnny Clay & Eric Nordby (Stacking 
Blocks Publishing, ASCAP)

Where does the moon go in the daytime? 
Where does the moon go every day? I think 
I saw it out of the corner of my eye.

Where do the stars go in the daytime? 
Where do they come from every night? 
How do they find their way to the same 
place in the sky?

Why can't we feel the world as it's 
spinning?  (why oh why oh why) Why can't 
we just jump up and fly? (I wonder why)

Where does the moon go in the daytime? 
Where does the moon go every day? I think 
I saw it out of the corner of my eye.

Where do the stars go in the daytime? 
Where do they come from every night? 
How do they find their way to the same 
place in the sky?

In the sky, sky, sky!

11. Willow Tree 

Nat Johnson (Ants Ants Ants 
Publishing, BMI)

Hey willow tree, hanging down at me. 
Reaching for the sun, swaying in the 
breeze. Hey willow tree, hanging down at 
me. Tell me what you know, tell me what 
you see.

Are you friends with the birds who play in 
your leaves? Do you listen to their pretty 
songs, they whistle and they tweet? Do 
you grow all your flowers to share with the 
bees? Do they buzz around and tickle you, 
take pollen as they please?

Hey willow tree, hanging down at me. 
Reaching for the sun, swaying in the 
breeze. Hey willow tree, hanging down at 
me. Tell me what you know, tell me what 
you see.

Do you smile at the stars, or talk to the 
moon? Do you fall asleep at night and let 
your branches sway and swoon? Do you 
like it when it rains, when the puffy clouds 
float by? Are you happy when the sun is 
out in the middle of July?

Where do your roots grow, in the earth 
and down below? Drinking all the water, 
thirsty for some more, more, more, more, 
more!

Hey willow tree, hanging down at me, tell 
me what you know, tell me what you see.

8. Blue

Johnny Clay (Stacking Blocks 
Publishing, ASCAP)

Blue, swimming in the deep blue sea it’s 
you. Diving way down deep you know it’s 
true. Nothing’s even half as big as you.

Blue, coming up for air you saw the sky was 
blue, just like you.  The water too, 
everywhere you look you’re seeing blue.

And if it ever rains, you know it’s just the 
same.  It’s true, they’re all blue. Swimming 
in the deep blue sea like you. Diving way 
down deep you know it’s true.

And if it ever rains, you know it’s just the 
same. It’s true, they’re all blue. Swimming 
in the deep blue sea like you. Diving way 
down deep you know it’s true. Nothing in 
the world as big as you. Nothing’s even half 
a big as you. Swimming in the deep blue sea 
like you.

9. Ants

Dave Gulick (Ants Ants Ants 
Publishing, BMI)

Those ants, marching in a line, wondering 
if there’s time to dance and sing all day, 
forget about work and float away all day. 
Those ants, marching in a line, wondering 
if there’s time to play in the grass all day, 
look up at the sky and dream away all day.

And all the other ants, well they’re 
working all the time. Finding food on 
picnic tables, they’re marching in a line.

Those ants, marching in a line, wondering 
if there’s time to dance and sing all day, 
forget about work and float away all day.

And all the other ants, well they’re 
working all the time. Finding food on 
picnic tables, they’re marching in a line. I 
wonder if they’d rather dance and sing a 
song all day? It would be so easy just to 
dance and sing all day!

Those ants, marching in a line, wondering 
if there’s time to dance and sing all day, 
forget about work and float away all day. 
Those ants, marching in a line, wondering 
if there’s time to play in the grass all day, 
look up at the sky and dream away all day.



1. Morning Song

Dave Gulick (Ants Ants Ants 
Publishing, BMI)

Sometimes we wake up, we wake up with a 
frown. I’ve got a song for you, oh listen to 
the sound. Well it won’t take a moment to 
get up on your feet. Look at all the fun 
you’ll have and all the friends you’ll meet.

You gotta shake, shake, shake. Shake those 
blues away. You gotta smile, smile, smile. 
Smile cause you’re having fun. You gotta 
move, move, move. Move from side to side. 
You gotta laugh, laugh, laugh. Laugh this 
day away. Now freeze. (Ooh!) Get off your 
seat, dance to the beat, come on!

I know you’re feeling better, I hope you’re 
feeling great. But if you’re still feeling 
down, let’s try this one more time. Well it 
won’t take a moment to get up on your feet. 
Look at all the fun you’ll have and all the 
friends you’ll meet.

You gotta shake, shake, shake. Shake those 
blues away. You gotta smile, smile, smile. 
Smile cause you’re having fun. You gotta 
move, move, move. Move from side to side. 
You gotta laugh, laugh, laugh. Laugh this 
day away. Now freeze, like an icicle (Ooh)! 
Get off your seat, dance to the beat, Come 
on!

Well it won’t take a moment to get up on 
your feet. Look at all the fun you’ll have 
and all the friends you’ll meet. Well it 
won’t take a moment to get up on your 
feet. Look at all the fun you’ll have and all 
the friends you’ll meet!

You gotta shake, shake, shake. Shake 
those blues away. You gotta smile, smile, 
smile. Smile cause you’re having fun. You 
gotta move, move, move. Move from side 
to side. You gotta laugh, laugh, laugh. 
Laugh this day away. Now freeze, like an 
icicle (Ooh!) Or a Popsicle! Get off your 
seat, dance to the beat, come on!

2. Are We There Yet?

Johnny Clay (Stacking Blocks 
Publishing, ASCAP)

Over the hills and through the woods, we’re 
headed to the coast. Round and round the 
winding road to the place I love the most. 
But all along the way, all I wanna say is:  

ARE WE THERE YET?

Driving on the longest road, staring at the 
clouds. Playing games and singing songs 
with the music way up loud. But it seems so 
long, you know my favorite song is:

ARE WE THERE YET?

Over the hills and through the turns, 
driving to the coast. Oh the last three times 
I asked you when, you said “Almost”. Feels 
like it’s been a year. You know what you’re 
gonna hear:

ARE WE THERE YET? 

3. Why Why Why?

Dave Gulick (Ants Ants Ants 
Publishing, BMI)

Why why why does the sun always set? 
And the moon shines so bright, looking 
down on us, everyday of our lives? These 
are the questions, the questions of our 
lives. Sometimes the answers aren’t so 
clear.

Why why why is the sky always blue? And 
the ocean is so deep, and the animals 
beneath, that live between the darkness 
and the light? These are the questions, the 
questions of our lives. Sometimes the 
answers aren’t so clear. ‘Cause they go on 
and on and on.

Why why why do we have bones that 
break? Or a mouth that helps us smile 
(won’t you tell me why), and eyes that 
sometimes cry (water in my eyes), 
emotions that we feel everyday? These are 
the questions, the questions of our lives. 
Sometimes the answers aren’t so clear.  
‘Cause they go on and on and on.

4. Six Pickup Sticks

Johnny Clay & Dwayne Spence (Stacking 
Blocks Publishing, ASCAP)

1-2-3-4-5-6

Six pickup sticks, getting their kicks, lying 
on the bricks.

1-2-3-4-5-6

Six lazy leaves, shooting the breeze, falling 
from the trees.

1-2-3-4-5-6

Six kangaroos, counting by two’s, singing 
the blues.

1-2-3-4-5-6

Trudy the trucker, is hauling some bricks. 
What route’s she on? ROUTE 6!

1-2-3-4-5-6

5. I Spy

Johnny Clay (Stacking Blocks 
Publishing, ASCAP)

I spy with my little eye, something in the 
sky, something in the sky. My oh my oh 
my. Do you think it’s a plane? NO! No, 
that would be insane!

I spy with my little eye, something 
floating by, something floating by, way up 
in the sky. Do you think it’s a bird? NO! 
No, that would be absurd!

I spy with my little eye, something in the 
air, something over there. Where oh 
where oh where? It’s right over there. 
WHERE? Over there. THERE!

I spy with my little eye, something in the 
sky, something in the sky. My oh my oh 
my. Is it a shape in the clouds? YEAH! 
Alright it’s your turn now!

I spy with my little eye, something 
floating by, something floating by. My oh 
me oh my.

6. Pinwheel

Dave Gulick (Ants Ants Ants 
Publishing, BMI)

Pinwheel, pinwheel spinning like a top. 
Round and round oh when will it stop? 
Pinwheel, pinwheel spinning like a top. 
Round and round oh when will it stop?

Winds gotta blow for that pinwheel to spin. 
The only way it’ll ever begin is the breeze, 
in the trees, across the ocean and the seas, 
then through the leaves.

Bicycle, bicycle rolling like a rock. Down 
that hill oh when will it stop? Bicycle, 
bicycle rolling like a rock. Down that hill oh 
when will it stop?

A bike needs some wheels to roll down that 
hill. Without those wheels that bike will be 
still at the top of the hill, with no breeze, in 
the trees, with the leaves.

Race car, race car moving round the track. 
Faster and faster never looking back. Race 
car, race car moving round the track. Faster 
and faster never looking back.

A race car needs a driver just to roll round 
the track. Without the driver a race car’s, in 
fact, just a car on a track, with no breeze, by 
the trees, with the leaves.

7. Helicopter Leaves

Johnny Clay (Stacking Blocks 
Publishing, ASCAP)

Helicopter leaves, flying off the trees. 
Watch them spin around, spin all over 
town. Maybe someday I can fly like 
helicopter leaves. Oh I wish that I could 
fly like helicopter leaves!

Maple seeds or whirly birds or keys, it 
doesn’t matter what you call these 
(spinning jennies). Spinning through the 
air, look up they’re everywhere! Maybe 
someday I can fly like helicopter leaves.

Helicopter leaves, flying off the trees. 
Watch them spin around, spin all over 
town. Maybe someday I can fly like 
helicopter leaves. Oh I wish that I could 
fly like helicopter leaves!

12. Stars

Johnny Clay (Stacking Blocks 
Publishing, ASCAP)

Now it’s time for bed, time to rest your 
weary head, time to dream. We had a day, 
all the games we got to play, but now the 
sun has gone away.

Turn on the stars, turn on the stars.

Now it’s time to close your eyes, dream of 
fun and sunny skies, warm in your bed. 
You’ve been tucked in, stories read and 
read again, it’s time to dream.

Turn on the stars, turn on the stars, turn 
on the stars.

10. Where Does the Moon Go?

Johnny Clay & Eric Nordby (Stacking 
Blocks Publishing, ASCAP)

Where does the moon go in the daytime? 
Where does the moon go every day? I think 
I saw it out of the corner of my eye.

Where do the stars go in the daytime? 
Where do they come from every night? 
How do they find their way to the same 
place in the sky?

Why can't we feel the world as it's 
spinning?  (why oh why oh why) Why can't 
we just jump up and fly? (I wonder why)

Where does the moon go in the daytime? 
Where does the moon go every day? I think 
I saw it out of the corner of my eye.

Where do the stars go in the daytime? 
Where do they come from every night? 
How do they find their way to the same 
place in the sky?

In the sky, sky, sky!

11. Willow Tree 

Nat Johnson (Ants Ants Ants 
Publishing, BMI)

Hey willow tree, hanging down at me. 
Reaching for the sun, swaying in the 
breeze. Hey willow tree, hanging down at 
me. Tell me what you know, tell me what 
you see.

Are you friends with the birds who play in 
your leaves? Do you listen to their pretty 
songs, they whistle and they tweet? Do 
you grow all your flowers to share with the 
bees? Do they buzz around and tickle you, 
take pollen as they please?

Hey willow tree, hanging down at me. 
Reaching for the sun, swaying in the 
breeze. Hey willow tree, hanging down at 
me. Tell me what you know, tell me what 
you see.

Do you smile at the stars, or talk to the 
moon? Do you fall asleep at night and let 
your branches sway and swoon? Do you 
like it when it rains, when the puffy clouds 
float by? Are you happy when the sun is 
out in the middle of July?

Where do your roots grow, in the earth 
and down below? Drinking all the water, 
thirsty for some more, more, more, more, 
more!

Hey willow tree, hanging down at me, tell 
me what you know, tell me what you see.

8. Blue

Johnny Clay (Stacking Blocks 
Publishing, ASCAP)

Blue, swimming in the deep blue sea it’s 
you. Diving way down deep you know it’s 
true. Nothing’s even half as big as you.

Blue, coming up for air you saw the sky was 
blue, just like you.  The water too, 
everywhere you look you’re seeing blue.

And if it ever rains, you know it’s just the 
same.  It’s true, they’re all blue. Swimming 
in the deep blue sea like you. Diving way 
down deep you know it’s true.

And if it ever rains, you know it’s just the 
same. It’s true, they’re all blue. Swimming 
in the deep blue sea like you. Diving way 
down deep you know it’s true. Nothing in 
the world as big as you. Nothing’s even half 
a big as you. Swimming in the deep blue sea 
like you.

9. Ants

Dave Gulick (Ants Ants Ants 
Publishing, BMI)

Those ants, marching in a line, wondering 
if there’s time to dance and sing all day, 
forget about work and float away all day. 
Those ants, marching in a line, wondering 
if there’s time to play in the grass all day, 
look up at the sky and dream away all day.

And all the other ants, well they’re 
working all the time. Finding food on 
picnic tables, they’re marching in a line.

Those ants, marching in a line, wondering 
if there’s time to dance and sing all day, 
forget about work and float away all day.

And all the other ants, well they’re 
working all the time. Finding food on 
picnic tables, they’re marching in a line. I 
wonder if they’d rather dance and sing a 
song all day? It would be so easy just to 
dance and sing all day!

Those ants, marching in a line, wondering 
if there’s time to dance and sing all day, 
forget about work and float away all day. 
Those ants, marching in a line, wondering 
if there’s time to play in the grass all day, 
look up at the sky and dream away all day.



1. Morning Song

Dave Gulick (Ants Ants Ants 
Publishing, BMI)

Sometimes we wake up, we wake up with a 
frown. I’ve got a song for you, oh listen to 
the sound. Well it won’t take a moment to 
get up on your feet. Look at all the fun 
you’ll have and all the friends you’ll meet.

You gotta shake, shake, shake. Shake those 
blues away. You gotta smile, smile, smile. 
Smile cause you’re having fun. You gotta 
move, move, move. Move from side to side. 
You gotta laugh, laugh, laugh. Laugh this 
day away. Now freeze. (Ooh!) Get off your 
seat, dance to the beat, come on!

I know you’re feeling better, I hope you’re 
feeling great. But if you’re still feeling 
down, let’s try this one more time. Well it 
won’t take a moment to get up on your feet. 
Look at all the fun you’ll have and all the 
friends you’ll meet.

You gotta shake, shake, shake. Shake those 
blues away. You gotta smile, smile, smile. 
Smile cause you’re having fun. You gotta 
move, move, move. Move from side to side. 
You gotta laugh, laugh, laugh. Laugh this 
day away. Now freeze, like an icicle (Ooh)! 
Get off your seat, dance to the beat, Come 
on!

Well it won’t take a moment to get up on 
your feet. Look at all the fun you’ll have 
and all the friends you’ll meet. Well it 
won’t take a moment to get up on your 
feet. Look at all the fun you’ll have and all 
the friends you’ll meet!

You gotta shake, shake, shake. Shake 
those blues away. You gotta smile, smile, 
smile. Smile cause you’re having fun. You 
gotta move, move, move. Move from side 
to side. You gotta laugh, laugh, laugh. 
Laugh this day away. Now freeze, like an 
icicle (Ooh!) Or a Popsicle! Get off your 
seat, dance to the beat, come on!

2. Are We There Yet?

Johnny Clay (Stacking Blocks 
Publishing, ASCAP)

Over the hills and through the woods, we’re 
headed to the coast. Round and round the 
winding road to the place I love the most. 
But all along the way, all I wanna say is:  

ARE WE THERE YET?

Driving on the longest road, staring at the 
clouds. Playing games and singing songs 
with the music way up loud. But it seems so 
long, you know my favorite song is:

ARE WE THERE YET?

Over the hills and through the turns, 
driving to the coast. Oh the last three times 
I asked you when, you said “Almost”. Feels 
like it’s been a year. You know what you’re 
gonna hear:

ARE WE THERE YET? 

3. Why Why Why?

Dave Gulick (Ants Ants Ants 
Publishing, BMI)

Why why why does the sun always set? 
And the moon shines so bright, looking 
down on us, everyday of our lives? These 
are the questions, the questions of our 
lives. Sometimes the answers aren’t so 
clear.

Why why why is the sky always blue? And 
the ocean is so deep, and the animals 
beneath, that live between the darkness 
and the light? These are the questions, the 
questions of our lives. Sometimes the 
answers aren’t so clear. ‘Cause they go on 
and on and on.

Why why why do we have bones that 
break? Or a mouth that helps us smile 
(won’t you tell me why), and eyes that 
sometimes cry (water in my eyes), 
emotions that we feel everyday? These are 
the questions, the questions of our lives. 
Sometimes the answers aren’t so clear.  
‘Cause they go on and on and on.

4. Six Pickup Sticks

Johnny Clay & Dwayne Spence (Stacking 
Blocks Publishing, ASCAP)

1-2-3-4-5-6

Six pickup sticks, getting their kicks, lying 
on the bricks.

1-2-3-4-5-6

Six lazy leaves, shooting the breeze, falling 
from the trees.

1-2-3-4-5-6

Six kangaroos, counting by two’s, singing 
the blues.

1-2-3-4-5-6

Trudy the trucker, is hauling some bricks. 
What route’s she on? ROUTE 6!

1-2-3-4-5-6

5. I Spy

Johnny Clay (Stacking Blocks 
Publishing, ASCAP)

I spy with my little eye, something in the 
sky, something in the sky. My oh my oh 
my. Do you think it’s a plane? NO! No, 
that would be insane!

I spy with my little eye, something 
floating by, something floating by, way up 
in the sky. Do you think it’s a bird? NO! 
No, that would be absurd!

I spy with my little eye, something in the 
air, something over there. Where oh 
where oh where? It’s right over there. 
WHERE? Over there. THERE!

I spy with my little eye, something in the 
sky, something in the sky. My oh my oh 
my. Is it a shape in the clouds? YEAH! 
Alright it’s your turn now!

I spy with my little eye, something 
floating by, something floating by. My oh 
me oh my.

6. Pinwheel

Dave Gulick (Ants Ants Ants 
Publishing, BMI)

Pinwheel, pinwheel spinning like a top. 
Round and round oh when will it stop? 
Pinwheel, pinwheel spinning like a top. 
Round and round oh when will it stop?

Winds gotta blow for that pinwheel to spin. 
The only way it’ll ever begin is the breeze, 
in the trees, across the ocean and the seas, 
then through the leaves.

Bicycle, bicycle rolling like a rock. Down 
that hill oh when will it stop? Bicycle, 
bicycle rolling like a rock. Down that hill oh 
when will it stop?

A bike needs some wheels to roll down that 
hill. Without those wheels that bike will be 
still at the top of the hill, with no breeze, in 
the trees, with the leaves.

Race car, race car moving round the track. 
Faster and faster never looking back. Race 
car, race car moving round the track. Faster 
and faster never looking back.

A race car needs a driver just to roll round 
the track. Without the driver a race car’s, in 
fact, just a car on a track, with no breeze, by 
the trees, with the leaves.

7. Helicopter Leaves

Johnny Clay (Stacking Blocks 
Publishing, ASCAP)

Helicopter leaves, flying off the trees. 
Watch them spin around, spin all over 
town. Maybe someday I can fly like 
helicopter leaves. Oh I wish that I could 
fly like helicopter leaves!

Maple seeds or whirly birds or keys, it 
doesn’t matter what you call these 
(spinning jennies). Spinning through the 
air, look up they’re everywhere! Maybe 
someday I can fly like helicopter leaves.

Helicopter leaves, flying off the trees. 
Watch them spin around, spin all over 
town. Maybe someday I can fly like 
helicopter leaves. Oh I wish that I could 
fly like helicopter leaves!

12. Stars

Johnny Clay (Stacking Blocks 
Publishing, ASCAP)

Now it’s time for bed, time to rest your 
weary head, time to dream. We had a day, 
all the games we got to play, but now the 
sun has gone away.

Turn on the stars, turn on the stars.

Now it’s time to close your eyes, dream of 
fun and sunny skies, warm in your bed. 
You’ve been tucked in, stories read and 
read again, it’s time to dream.

Turn on the stars, turn on the stars, turn 
on the stars.

10. Where Does the Moon Go?

Johnny Clay & Eric Nordby (Stacking 
Blocks Publishing, ASCAP)

Where does the moon go in the daytime? 
Where does the moon go every day? I think 
I saw it out of the corner of my eye.

Where do the stars go in the daytime? 
Where do they come from every night? 
How do they find their way to the same 
place in the sky?

Why can't we feel the world as it's 
spinning?  (why oh why oh why) Why can't 
we just jump up and fly? (I wonder why)

Where does the moon go in the daytime? 
Where does the moon go every day? I think 
I saw it out of the corner of my eye.

Where do the stars go in the daytime? 
Where do they come from every night? 
How do they find their way to the same 
place in the sky?

In the sky, sky, sky!

11. Willow Tree 

Nat Johnson (Ants Ants Ants 
Publishing, BMI)

Hey willow tree, hanging down at me. 
Reaching for the sun, swaying in the 
breeze. Hey willow tree, hanging down at 
me. Tell me what you know, tell me what 
you see.

Are you friends with the birds who play in 
your leaves? Do you listen to their pretty 
songs, they whistle and they tweet? Do 
you grow all your flowers to share with the 
bees? Do they buzz around and tickle you, 
take pollen as they please?

Hey willow tree, hanging down at me. 
Reaching for the sun, swaying in the 
breeze. Hey willow tree, hanging down at 
me. Tell me what you know, tell me what 
you see.

Do you smile at the stars, or talk to the 
moon? Do you fall asleep at night and let 
your branches sway and swoon? Do you 
like it when it rains, when the puffy clouds 
float by? Are you happy when the sun is 
out in the middle of July?

Where do your roots grow, in the earth 
and down below? Drinking all the water, 
thirsty for some more, more, more, more, 
more!

Hey willow tree, hanging down at me, tell 
me what you know, tell me what you see.

8. Blue

Johnny Clay (Stacking Blocks 
Publishing, ASCAP)

Blue, swimming in the deep blue sea it’s 
you. Diving way down deep you know it’s 
true. Nothing’s even half as big as you.

Blue, coming up for air you saw the sky was 
blue, just like you.  The water too, 
everywhere you look you’re seeing blue.

And if it ever rains, you know it’s just the 
same.  It’s true, they’re all blue. Swimming 
in the deep blue sea like you. Diving way 
down deep you know it’s true.

And if it ever rains, you know it’s just the 
same. It’s true, they’re all blue. Swimming 
in the deep blue sea like you. Diving way 
down deep you know it’s true. Nothing in 
the world as big as you. Nothing’s even half 
a big as you. Swimming in the deep blue sea 
like you.

9. Ants

Dave Gulick (Ants Ants Ants 
Publishing, BMI)

Those ants, marching in a line, wondering 
if there’s time to dance and sing all day, 
forget about work and float away all day. 
Those ants, marching in a line, wondering 
if there’s time to play in the grass all day, 
look up at the sky and dream away all day.

And all the other ants, well they’re 
working all the time. Finding food on 
picnic tables, they’re marching in a line.

Those ants, marching in a line, wondering 
if there’s time to dance and sing all day, 
forget about work and float away all day.

And all the other ants, well they’re 
working all the time. Finding food on 
picnic tables, they’re marching in a line. I 
wonder if they’d rather dance and sing a 
song all day? It would be so easy just to 
dance and sing all day!

Those ants, marching in a line, wondering 
if there’s time to dance and sing all day, 
forget about work and float away all day. 
Those ants, marching in a line, wondering 
if there’s time to play in the grass all day, 
look up at the sky and dream away all day.



1. Morning Song

Dave Gulick (Ants Ants Ants 
Publishing, BMI)

Sometimes we wake up, we wake up with a 
frown. I’ve got a song for you, oh listen to 
the sound. Well it won’t take a moment to 
get up on your feet. Look at all the fun 
you’ll have and all the friends you’ll meet.

You gotta shake, shake, shake. Shake those 
blues away. You gotta smile, smile, smile. 
Smile cause you’re having fun. You gotta 
move, move, move. Move from side to side. 
You gotta laugh, laugh, laugh. Laugh this 
day away. Now freeze. (Ooh!) Get off your 
seat, dance to the beat, come on!

I know you’re feeling better, I hope you’re 
feeling great. But if you’re still feeling 
down, let’s try this one more time. Well it 
won’t take a moment to get up on your feet. 
Look at all the fun you’ll have and all the 
friends you’ll meet.

You gotta shake, shake, shake. Shake those 
blues away. You gotta smile, smile, smile. 
Smile cause you’re having fun. You gotta 
move, move, move. Move from side to side. 
You gotta laugh, laugh, laugh. Laugh this 
day away. Now freeze, like an icicle (Ooh)! 
Get off your seat, dance to the beat, Come 
on!

Well it won’t take a moment to get up on 
your feet. Look at all the fun you’ll have 
and all the friends you’ll meet. Well it 
won’t take a moment to get up on your 
feet. Look at all the fun you’ll have and all 
the friends you’ll meet!

You gotta shake, shake, shake. Shake 
those blues away. You gotta smile, smile, 
smile. Smile cause you’re having fun. You 
gotta move, move, move. Move from side 
to side. You gotta laugh, laugh, laugh. 
Laugh this day away. Now freeze, like an 
icicle (Ooh!) Or a Popsicle! Get off your 
seat, dance to the beat, come on!

2. Are We There Yet?

Johnny Clay (Stacking Blocks 
Publishing, ASCAP)

Over the hills and through the woods, we’re 
headed to the coast. Round and round the 
winding road to the place I love the most. 
But all along the way, all I wanna say is:  

ARE WE THERE YET?

Driving on the longest road, staring at the 
clouds. Playing games and singing songs 
with the music way up loud. But it seems so 
long, you know my favorite song is:

ARE WE THERE YET?

Over the hills and through the turns, 
driving to the coast. Oh the last three times 
I asked you when, you said “Almost”. Feels 
like it’s been a year. You know what you’re 
gonna hear:

ARE WE THERE YET? 

3. Why Why Why?

Dave Gulick (Ants Ants Ants 
Publishing, BMI)

Why why why does the sun always set? 
And the moon shines so bright, looking 
down on us, everyday of our lives? These 
are the questions, the questions of our 
lives. Sometimes the answers aren’t so 
clear.

Why why why is the sky always blue? And 
the ocean is so deep, and the animals 
beneath, that live between the darkness 
and the light? These are the questions, the 
questions of our lives. Sometimes the 
answers aren’t so clear. ‘Cause they go on 
and on and on.

Why why why do we have bones that 
break? Or a mouth that helps us smile 
(won’t you tell me why), and eyes that 
sometimes cry (water in my eyes), 
emotions that we feel everyday? These are 
the questions, the questions of our lives. 
Sometimes the answers aren’t so clear.  
‘Cause they go on and on and on.

4. Six Pickup Sticks

Johnny Clay & Dwayne Spence (Stacking 
Blocks Publishing, ASCAP)

1-2-3-4-5-6

Six pickup sticks, getting their kicks, lying 
on the bricks.

1-2-3-4-5-6

Six lazy leaves, shooting the breeze, falling 
from the trees.

1-2-3-4-5-6

Six kangaroos, counting by two’s, singing 
the blues.

1-2-3-4-5-6

Trudy the trucker, is hauling some bricks. 
What route’s she on? ROUTE 6!

1-2-3-4-5-6

5. I Spy

Johnny Clay (Stacking Blocks 
Publishing, ASCAP)

I spy with my little eye, something in the 
sky, something in the sky. My oh my oh 
my. Do you think it’s a plane? NO! No, 
that would be insane!

I spy with my little eye, something 
floating by, something floating by, way up 
in the sky. Do you think it’s a bird? NO! 
No, that would be absurd!

I spy with my little eye, something in the 
air, something over there. Where oh 
where oh where? It’s right over there. 
WHERE? Over there. THERE!

I spy with my little eye, something in the 
sky, something in the sky. My oh my oh 
my. Is it a shape in the clouds? YEAH! 
Alright it’s your turn now!

I spy with my little eye, something 
floating by, something floating by. My oh 
me oh my.

6. Pinwheel

Dave Gulick (Ants Ants Ants 
Publishing, BMI)

Pinwheel, pinwheel spinning like a top. 
Round and round oh when will it stop? 
Pinwheel, pinwheel spinning like a top. 
Round and round oh when will it stop?

Winds gotta blow for that pinwheel to spin. 
The only way it’ll ever begin is the breeze, 
in the trees, across the ocean and the seas, 
then through the leaves.

Bicycle, bicycle rolling like a rock. Down 
that hill oh when will it stop? Bicycle, 
bicycle rolling like a rock. Down that hill oh 
when will it stop?

A bike needs some wheels to roll down that 
hill. Without those wheels that bike will be 
still at the top of the hill, with no breeze, in 
the trees, with the leaves.

Race car, race car moving round the track. 
Faster and faster never looking back. Race 
car, race car moving round the track. Faster 
and faster never looking back.

A race car needs a driver just to roll round 
the track. Without the driver a race car’s, in 
fact, just a car on a track, with no breeze, by 
the trees, with the leaves.

7. Helicopter Leaves

Johnny Clay (Stacking Blocks 
Publishing, ASCAP)

Helicopter leaves, flying off the trees. 
Watch them spin around, spin all over 
town. Maybe someday I can fly like 
helicopter leaves. Oh I wish that I could 
fly like helicopter leaves!

Maple seeds or whirly birds or keys, it 
doesn’t matter what you call these 
(spinning jennies). Spinning through the 
air, look up they’re everywhere! Maybe 
someday I can fly like helicopter leaves.

Helicopter leaves, flying off the trees. 
Watch them spin around, spin all over 
town. Maybe someday I can fly like 
helicopter leaves. Oh I wish that I could 
fly like helicopter leaves!

12. Stars

Johnny Clay (Stacking Blocks 
Publishing, ASCAP)

Now it’s time for bed, time to rest your 
weary head, time to dream. We had a day, 
all the games we got to play, but now the 
sun has gone away.

Turn on the stars, turn on the stars.

Now it’s time to close your eyes, dream of 
fun and sunny skies, warm in your bed. 
You’ve been tucked in, stories read and 
read again, it’s time to dream.

Turn on the stars, turn on the stars, turn 
on the stars.

10. Where Does the Moon Go?

Johnny Clay & Eric Nordby (Stacking 
Blocks Publishing, ASCAP)

Where does the moon go in the daytime? 
Where does the moon go every day? I think 
I saw it out of the corner of my eye.

Where do the stars go in the daytime? 
Where do they come from every night? 
How do they find their way to the same 
place in the sky?

Why can't we feel the world as it's 
spinning?  (why oh why oh why) Why can't 
we just jump up and fly? (I wonder why)

Where does the moon go in the daytime? 
Where does the moon go every day? I think 
I saw it out of the corner of my eye.

Where do the stars go in the daytime? 
Where do they come from every night? 
How do they find their way to the same 
place in the sky?

In the sky, sky, sky!

11. Willow Tree 

Nat Johnson (Ants Ants Ants 
Publishing, BMI)

Hey willow tree, hanging down at me. 
Reaching for the sun, swaying in the 
breeze. Hey willow tree, hanging down at 
me. Tell me what you know, tell me what 
you see.

Are you friends with the birds who play in 
your leaves? Do you listen to their pretty 
songs, they whistle and they tweet? Do 
you grow all your flowers to share with the 
bees? Do they buzz around and tickle you, 
take pollen as they please?

Hey willow tree, hanging down at me. 
Reaching for the sun, swaying in the 
breeze. Hey willow tree, hanging down at 
me. Tell me what you know, tell me what 
you see.

Do you smile at the stars, or talk to the 
moon? Do you fall asleep at night and let 
your branches sway and swoon? Do you 
like it when it rains, when the puffy clouds 
float by? Are you happy when the sun is 
out in the middle of July?

Where do your roots grow, in the earth 
and down below? Drinking all the water, 
thirsty for some more, more, more, more, 
more!

Hey willow tree, hanging down at me, tell 
me what you know, tell me what you see.

8. Blue

Johnny Clay (Stacking Blocks 
Publishing, ASCAP)

Blue, swimming in the deep blue sea it’s 
you. Diving way down deep you know it’s 
true. Nothing’s even half as big as you.

Blue, coming up for air you saw the sky was 
blue, just like you.  The water too, 
everywhere you look you’re seeing blue.

And if it ever rains, you know it’s just the 
same.  It’s true, they’re all blue. Swimming 
in the deep blue sea like you. Diving way 
down deep you know it’s true.

And if it ever rains, you know it’s just the 
same. It’s true, they’re all blue. Swimming 
in the deep blue sea like you. Diving way 
down deep you know it’s true. Nothing in 
the world as big as you. Nothing’s even half 
a big as you. Swimming in the deep blue sea 
like you.

9. Ants

Dave Gulick (Ants Ants Ants 
Publishing, BMI)

Those ants, marching in a line, wondering 
if there’s time to dance and sing all day, 
forget about work and float away all day. 
Those ants, marching in a line, wondering 
if there’s time to play in the grass all day, 
look up at the sky and dream away all day.

And all the other ants, well they’re 
working all the time. Finding food on 
picnic tables, they’re marching in a line.

Those ants, marching in a line, wondering 
if there’s time to dance and sing all day, 
forget about work and float away all day.

And all the other ants, well they’re 
working all the time. Finding food on 
picnic tables, they’re marching in a line. I 
wonder if they’d rather dance and sing a 
song all day? It would be so easy just to 
dance and sing all day!

Those ants, marching in a line, wondering 
if there’s time to dance and sing all day, 
forget about work and float away all day. 
Those ants, marching in a line, wondering 
if there’s time to play in the grass all day, 
look up at the sky and dream away all day.



1. Morning Song

Dave Gulick (Ants Ants Ants 
Publishing, BMI)

Sometimes we wake up, we wake up with a 
frown. I’ve got a song for you, oh listen to 
the sound. Well it won’t take a moment to 
get up on your feet. Look at all the fun 
you’ll have and all the friends you’ll meet.

You gotta shake, shake, shake. Shake those 
blues away. You gotta smile, smile, smile. 
Smile cause you’re having fun. You gotta 
move, move, move. Move from side to side. 
You gotta laugh, laugh, laugh. Laugh this 
day away. Now freeze. (Ooh!) Get off your 
seat, dance to the beat, come on!

I know you’re feeling better, I hope you’re 
feeling great. But if you’re still feeling 
down, let’s try this one more time. Well it 
won’t take a moment to get up on your feet. 
Look at all the fun you’ll have and all the 
friends you’ll meet.

You gotta shake, shake, shake. Shake those 
blues away. You gotta smile, smile, smile. 
Smile cause you’re having fun. You gotta 
move, move, move. Move from side to side. 
You gotta laugh, laugh, laugh. Laugh this 
day away. Now freeze, like an icicle (Ooh)! 
Get off your seat, dance to the beat, Come 
on!

Well it won’t take a moment to get up on 
your feet. Look at all the fun you’ll have 
and all the friends you’ll meet. Well it 
won’t take a moment to get up on your 
feet. Look at all the fun you’ll have and all 
the friends you’ll meet!

You gotta shake, shake, shake. Shake 
those blues away. You gotta smile, smile, 
smile. Smile cause you’re having fun. You 
gotta move, move, move. Move from side 
to side. You gotta laugh, laugh, laugh. 
Laugh this day away. Now freeze, like an 
icicle (Ooh!) Or a Popsicle! Get off your 
seat, dance to the beat, come on!

2. Are We There Yet?

Johnny Clay (Stacking Blocks 
Publishing, ASCAP)

Over the hills and through the woods, we’re 
headed to the coast. Round and round the 
winding road to the place I love the most. 
But all along the way, all I wanna say is:  

ARE WE THERE YET?

Driving on the longest road, staring at the 
clouds. Playing games and singing songs 
with the music way up loud. But it seems so 
long, you know my favorite song is:

ARE WE THERE YET?

Over the hills and through the turns, 
driving to the coast. Oh the last three times 
I asked you when, you said “Almost”. Feels 
like it’s been a year. You know what you’re 
gonna hear:

ARE WE THERE YET? 

3. Why Why Why?

Dave Gulick (Ants Ants Ants 
Publishing, BMI)

Why why why does the sun always set? 
And the moon shines so bright, looking 
down on us, everyday of our lives? These 
are the questions, the questions of our 
lives. Sometimes the answers aren’t so 
clear.

Why why why is the sky always blue? And 
the ocean is so deep, and the animals 
beneath, that live between the darkness 
and the light? These are the questions, the 
questions of our lives. Sometimes the 
answers aren’t so clear. ‘Cause they go on 
and on and on.

Why why why do we have bones that 
break? Or a mouth that helps us smile 
(won’t you tell me why), and eyes that 
sometimes cry (water in my eyes), 
emotions that we feel everyday? These are 
the questions, the questions of our lives. 
Sometimes the answers aren’t so clear.  
‘Cause they go on and on and on.

4. Six Pickup Sticks

Johnny Clay & Dwayne Spence (Stacking 
Blocks Publishing, ASCAP)

1-2-3-4-5-6

Six pickup sticks, getting their kicks, lying 
on the bricks.

1-2-3-4-5-6

Six lazy leaves, shooting the breeze, falling 
from the trees.

1-2-3-4-5-6

Six kangaroos, counting by two’s, singing 
the blues.

1-2-3-4-5-6

Trudy the trucker, is hauling some bricks. 
What route’s she on? ROUTE 6!

1-2-3-4-5-6

5. I Spy

Johnny Clay (Stacking Blocks 
Publishing, ASCAP)

I spy with my little eye, something in the 
sky, something in the sky. My oh my oh 
my. Do you think it’s a plane? NO! No, 
that would be insane!

I spy with my little eye, something 
floating by, something floating by, way up 
in the sky. Do you think it’s a bird? NO! 
No, that would be absurd!

I spy with my little eye, something in the 
air, something over there. Where oh 
where oh where? It’s right over there. 
WHERE? Over there. THERE!

I spy with my little eye, something in the 
sky, something in the sky. My oh my oh 
my. Is it a shape in the clouds? YEAH! 
Alright it’s your turn now!

I spy with my little eye, something 
floating by, something floating by. My oh 
me oh my.

6. Pinwheel

Dave Gulick (Ants Ants Ants 
Publishing, BMI)

Pinwheel, pinwheel spinning like a top. 
Round and round oh when will it stop? 
Pinwheel, pinwheel spinning like a top. 
Round and round oh when will it stop?

Winds gotta blow for that pinwheel to spin. 
The only way it’ll ever begin is the breeze, 
in the trees, across the ocean and the seas, 
then through the leaves.

Bicycle, bicycle rolling like a rock. Down 
that hill oh when will it stop? Bicycle, 
bicycle rolling like a rock. Down that hill oh 
when will it stop?

A bike needs some wheels to roll down that 
hill. Without those wheels that bike will be 
still at the top of the hill, with no breeze, in 
the trees, with the leaves.

Race car, race car moving round the track. 
Faster and faster never looking back. Race 
car, race car moving round the track. Faster 
and faster never looking back.

A race car needs a driver just to roll round 
the track. Without the driver a race car’s, in 
fact, just a car on a track, with no breeze, by 
the trees, with the leaves.

7. Helicopter Leaves

Johnny Clay (Stacking Blocks 
Publishing, ASCAP)

Helicopter leaves, flying off the trees. 
Watch them spin around, spin all over 
town. Maybe someday I can fly like 
helicopter leaves. Oh I wish that I could 
fly like helicopter leaves!

Maple seeds or whirly birds or keys, it 
doesn’t matter what you call these 
(spinning jennies). Spinning through the 
air, look up they’re everywhere! Maybe 
someday I can fly like helicopter leaves.

Helicopter leaves, flying off the trees. 
Watch them spin around, spin all over 
town. Maybe someday I can fly like 
helicopter leaves. Oh I wish that I could 
fly like helicopter leaves!

12. Stars

Johnny Clay (Stacking Blocks 
Publishing, ASCAP)

Now it’s time for bed, time to rest your 
weary head, time to dream. We had a day, 
all the games we got to play, but now the 
sun has gone away.

Turn on the stars, turn on the stars.

Now it’s time to close your eyes, dream of 
fun and sunny skies, warm in your bed. 
You’ve been tucked in, stories read and 
read again, it’s time to dream.

Turn on the stars, turn on the stars, turn 
on the stars.

10. Where Does the Moon Go?

Johnny Clay & Eric Nordby (Stacking 
Blocks Publishing, ASCAP)

Where does the moon go in the daytime? 
Where does the moon go every day? I think 
I saw it out of the corner of my eye.

Where do the stars go in the daytime? 
Where do they come from every night? 
How do they find their way to the same 
place in the sky?

Why can't we feel the world as it's 
spinning?  (why oh why oh why) Why can't 
we just jump up and fly? (I wonder why)

Where does the moon go in the daytime? 
Where does the moon go every day? I think 
I saw it out of the corner of my eye.

Where do the stars go in the daytime? 
Where do they come from every night? 
How do they find their way to the same 
place in the sky?

In the sky, sky, sky!

11. Willow Tree 

Nat Johnson (Ants Ants Ants 
Publishing, BMI)

Hey willow tree, hanging down at me. 
Reaching for the sun, swaying in the 
breeze. Hey willow tree, hanging down at 
me. Tell me what you know, tell me what 
you see.

Are you friends with the birds who play in 
your leaves? Do you listen to their pretty 
songs, they whistle and they tweet? Do 
you grow all your flowers to share with the 
bees? Do they buzz around and tickle you, 
take pollen as they please?

Hey willow tree, hanging down at me. 
Reaching for the sun, swaying in the 
breeze. Hey willow tree, hanging down at 
me. Tell me what you know, tell me what 
you see.

Do you smile at the stars, or talk to the 
moon? Do you fall asleep at night and let 
your branches sway and swoon? Do you 
like it when it rains, when the puffy clouds 
float by? Are you happy when the sun is 
out in the middle of July?

Where do your roots grow, in the earth 
and down below? Drinking all the water, 
thirsty for some more, more, more, more, 
more!

Hey willow tree, hanging down at me, tell 
me what you know, tell me what you see.

8. Blue

Johnny Clay (Stacking Blocks 
Publishing, ASCAP)

Blue, swimming in the deep blue sea it’s 
you. Diving way down deep you know it’s 
true. Nothing’s even half as big as you.

Blue, coming up for air you saw the sky was 
blue, just like you.  The water too, 
everywhere you look you’re seeing blue.

And if it ever rains, you know it’s just the 
same.  It’s true, they’re all blue. Swimming 
in the deep blue sea like you. Diving way 
down deep you know it’s true.

And if it ever rains, you know it’s just the 
same. It’s true, they’re all blue. Swimming 
in the deep blue sea like you. Diving way 
down deep you know it’s true. Nothing in 
the world as big as you. Nothing’s even half 
a big as you. Swimming in the deep blue sea 
like you.

9. Ants

Dave Gulick (Ants Ants Ants 
Publishing, BMI)

Those ants, marching in a line, wondering 
if there’s time to dance and sing all day, 
forget about work and float away all day. 
Those ants, marching in a line, wondering 
if there’s time to play in the grass all day, 
look up at the sky and dream away all day.

And all the other ants, well they’re 
working all the time. Finding food on 
picnic tables, they’re marching in a line.

Those ants, marching in a line, wondering 
if there’s time to dance and sing all day, 
forget about work and float away all day.

And all the other ants, well they’re 
working all the time. Finding food on 
picnic tables, they’re marching in a line. I 
wonder if they’d rather dance and sing a 
song all day? It would be so easy just to 
dance and sing all day!

Those ants, marching in a line, wondering 
if there’s time to dance and sing all day, 
forget about work and float away all day. 
Those ants, marching in a line, wondering 
if there’s time to play in the grass all day, 
look up at the sky and dream away all day.



1. Morning Song

Dave Gulick (Ants Ants Ants 
Publishing, BMI)

Sometimes we wake up, we wake up with a 
frown. I’ve got a song for you, oh listen to 
the sound. Well it won’t take a moment to 
get up on your feet. Look at all the fun 
you’ll have and all the friends you’ll meet.

You gotta shake, shake, shake. Shake those 
blues away. You gotta smile, smile, smile. 
Smile cause you’re having fun. You gotta 
move, move, move. Move from side to side. 
You gotta laugh, laugh, laugh. Laugh this 
day away. Now freeze. (Ooh!) Get off your 
seat, dance to the beat, come on!

I know you’re feeling better, I hope you’re 
feeling great. But if you’re still feeling 
down, let’s try this one more time. Well it 
won’t take a moment to get up on your feet. 
Look at all the fun you’ll have and all the 
friends you’ll meet.

You gotta shake, shake, shake. Shake those 
blues away. You gotta smile, smile, smile. 
Smile cause you’re having fun. You gotta 
move, move, move. Move from side to side. 
You gotta laugh, laugh, laugh. Laugh this 
day away. Now freeze, like an icicle (Ooh)! 
Get off your seat, dance to the beat, Come 
on!

Well it won’t take a moment to get up on 
your feet. Look at all the fun you’ll have 
and all the friends you’ll meet. Well it 
won’t take a moment to get up on your 
feet. Look at all the fun you’ll have and all 
the friends you’ll meet!

You gotta shake, shake, shake. Shake 
those blues away. You gotta smile, smile, 
smile. Smile cause you’re having fun. You 
gotta move, move, move. Move from side 
to side. You gotta laugh, laugh, laugh. 
Laugh this day away. Now freeze, like an 
icicle (Ooh!) Or a Popsicle! Get off your 
seat, dance to the beat, come on!

2. Are We There Yet?

Johnny Clay (Stacking Blocks 
Publishing, ASCAP)

Over the hills and through the woods, we’re 
headed to the coast. Round and round the 
winding road to the place I love the most. 
But all along the way, all I wanna say is:  

ARE WE THERE YET?

Driving on the longest road, staring at the 
clouds. Playing games and singing songs 
with the music way up loud. But it seems so 
long, you know my favorite song is:

ARE WE THERE YET?

Over the hills and through the turns, 
driving to the coast. Oh the last three times 
I asked you when, you said “Almost”. Feels 
like it’s been a year. You know what you’re 
gonna hear:

ARE WE THERE YET? 

3. Why Why Why?

Dave Gulick (Ants Ants Ants 
Publishing, BMI)

Why why why does the sun always set? 
And the moon shines so bright, looking 
down on us, everyday of our lives? These 
are the questions, the questions of our 
lives. Sometimes the answers aren’t so 
clear.

Why why why is the sky always blue? And 
the ocean is so deep, and the animals 
beneath, that live between the darkness 
and the light? These are the questions, the 
questions of our lives. Sometimes the 
answers aren’t so clear. ‘Cause they go on 
and on and on.

Why why why do we have bones that 
break? Or a mouth that helps us smile 
(won’t you tell me why), and eyes that 
sometimes cry (water in my eyes), 
emotions that we feel everyday? These are 
the questions, the questions of our lives. 
Sometimes the answers aren’t so clear.  
‘Cause they go on and on and on.

4. Six Pickup Sticks

Johnny Clay & Dwayne Spence (Stacking 
Blocks Publishing, ASCAP)

1-2-3-4-5-6

Six pickup sticks, getting their kicks, lying 
on the bricks.

1-2-3-4-5-6

Six lazy leaves, shooting the breeze, falling 
from the trees.

1-2-3-4-5-6

Six kangaroos, counting by two’s, singing 
the blues.

1-2-3-4-5-6

Trudy the trucker, is hauling some bricks. 
What route’s she on? ROUTE 6!

1-2-3-4-5-6

5. I Spy

Johnny Clay (Stacking Blocks 
Publishing, ASCAP)

I spy with my little eye, something in the 
sky, something in the sky. My oh my oh 
my. Do you think it’s a plane? NO! No, 
that would be insane!

I spy with my little eye, something 
floating by, something floating by, way up 
in the sky. Do you think it’s a bird? NO! 
No, that would be absurd!

I spy with my little eye, something in the 
air, something over there. Where oh 
where oh where? It’s right over there. 
WHERE? Over there. THERE!

I spy with my little eye, something in the 
sky, something in the sky. My oh my oh 
my. Is it a shape in the clouds? YEAH! 
Alright it’s your turn now!

I spy with my little eye, something 
floating by, something floating by. My oh 
me oh my.

6. Pinwheel

Dave Gulick (Ants Ants Ants 
Publishing, BMI)

Pinwheel, pinwheel spinning like a top. 
Round and round oh when will it stop? 
Pinwheel, pinwheel spinning like a top. 
Round and round oh when will it stop?

Winds gotta blow for that pinwheel to spin. 
The only way it’ll ever begin is the breeze, 
in the trees, across the ocean and the seas, 
then through the leaves.

Bicycle, bicycle rolling like a rock. Down 
that hill oh when will it stop? Bicycle, 
bicycle rolling like a rock. Down that hill oh 
when will it stop?

A bike needs some wheels to roll down that 
hill. Without those wheels that bike will be 
still at the top of the hill, with no breeze, in 
the trees, with the leaves.

Race car, race car moving round the track. 
Faster and faster never looking back. Race 
car, race car moving round the track. Faster 
and faster never looking back.

A race car needs a driver just to roll round 
the track. Without the driver a race car’s, in 
fact, just a car on a track, with no breeze, by 
the trees, with the leaves.

7. Helicopter Leaves

Johnny Clay (Stacking Blocks 
Publishing, ASCAP)

Helicopter leaves, flying off the trees. 
Watch them spin around, spin all over 
town. Maybe someday I can fly like 
helicopter leaves. Oh I wish that I could 
fly like helicopter leaves!

Maple seeds or whirly birds or keys, it 
doesn’t matter what you call these 
(spinning jennies). Spinning through the 
air, look up they’re everywhere! Maybe 
someday I can fly like helicopter leaves.

Helicopter leaves, flying off the trees. 
Watch them spin around, spin all over 
town. Maybe someday I can fly like 
helicopter leaves. Oh I wish that I could 
fly like helicopter leaves!

12. Stars

Johnny Clay (Stacking Blocks 
Publishing, ASCAP)

Now it’s time for bed, time to rest your 
weary head, time to dream. We had a day, 
all the games we got to play, but now the 
sun has gone away.

Turn on the stars, turn on the stars.

Now it’s time to close your eyes, dream of 
fun and sunny skies, warm in your bed. 
You’ve been tucked in, stories read and 
read again, it’s time to dream.

Turn on the stars, turn on the stars, turn 
on the stars.

10. Where Does the Moon Go?

Johnny Clay & Eric Nordby (Stacking 
Blocks Publishing, ASCAP)

Where does the moon go in the daytime? 
Where does the moon go every day? I think 
I saw it out of the corner of my eye.

Where do the stars go in the daytime? 
Where do they come from every night? 
How do they find their way to the same 
place in the sky?

Why can't we feel the world as it's 
spinning?  (why oh why oh why) Why can't 
we just jump up and fly? (I wonder why)

Where does the moon go in the daytime? 
Where does the moon go every day? I think 
I saw it out of the corner of my eye.

Where do the stars go in the daytime? 
Where do they come from every night? 
How do they find their way to the same 
place in the sky?

In the sky, sky, sky!

11. Willow Tree 

Nat Johnson (Ants Ants Ants 
Publishing, BMI)

Hey willow tree, hanging down at me. 
Reaching for the sun, swaying in the 
breeze. Hey willow tree, hanging down at 
me. Tell me what you know, tell me what 
you see.

Are you friends with the birds who play in 
your leaves? Do you listen to their pretty 
songs, they whistle and they tweet? Do 
you grow all your flowers to share with the 
bees? Do they buzz around and tickle you, 
take pollen as they please?

Hey willow tree, hanging down at me. 
Reaching for the sun, swaying in the 
breeze. Hey willow tree, hanging down at 
me. Tell me what you know, tell me what 
you see.

Do you smile at the stars, or talk to the 
moon? Do you fall asleep at night and let 
your branches sway and swoon? Do you 
like it when it rains, when the puffy clouds 
float by? Are you happy when the sun is 
out in the middle of July?

Where do your roots grow, in the earth 
and down below? Drinking all the water, 
thirsty for some more, more, more, more, 
more!

Hey willow tree, hanging down at me, tell 
me what you know, tell me what you see.

8. Blue

Johnny Clay (Stacking Blocks 
Publishing, ASCAP)

Blue, swimming in the deep blue sea it’s 
you. Diving way down deep you know it’s 
true. Nothing’s even half as big as you.

Blue, coming up for air you saw the sky was 
blue, just like you.  The water too, 
everywhere you look you’re seeing blue.

And if it ever rains, you know it’s just the 
same.  It’s true, they’re all blue. Swimming 
in the deep blue sea like you. Diving way 
down deep you know it’s true.

And if it ever rains, you know it’s just the 
same. It’s true, they’re all blue. Swimming 
in the deep blue sea like you. Diving way 
down deep you know it’s true. Nothing in 
the world as big as you. Nothing’s even half 
a big as you. Swimming in the deep blue sea 
like you.

9. Ants

Dave Gulick (Ants Ants Ants 
Publishing, BMI)

Those ants, marching in a line, wondering 
if there’s time to dance and sing all day, 
forget about work and float away all day. 
Those ants, marching in a line, wondering 
if there’s time to play in the grass all day, 
look up at the sky and dream away all day.

And all the other ants, well they’re 
working all the time. Finding food on 
picnic tables, they’re marching in a line.

Those ants, marching in a line, wondering 
if there’s time to dance and sing all day, 
forget about work and float away all day.

And all the other ants, well they’re 
working all the time. Finding food on 
picnic tables, they’re marching in a line. I 
wonder if they’d rather dance and sing a 
song all day? It would be so easy just to 
dance and sing all day!

Those ants, marching in a line, wondering 
if there’s time to dance and sing all day, 
forget about work and float away all day. 
Those ants, marching in a line, wondering 
if there’s time to play in the grass all day, 
look up at the sky and dream away all day.



1. Morning Song

Dave Gulick (Ants Ants Ants 
Publishing, BMI)

Sometimes we wake up, we wake up with a 
frown. I’ve got a song for you, oh listen to 
the sound. Well it won’t take a moment to 
get up on your feet. Look at all the fun 
you’ll have and all the friends you’ll meet.

You gotta shake, shake, shake. Shake those 
blues away. You gotta smile, smile, smile. 
Smile cause you’re having fun. You gotta 
move, move, move. Move from side to side. 
You gotta laugh, laugh, laugh. Laugh this 
day away. Now freeze. (Ooh!) Get off your 
seat, dance to the beat, come on!

I know you’re feeling better, I hope you’re 
feeling great. But if you’re still feeling 
down, let’s try this one more time. Well it 
won’t take a moment to get up on your feet. 
Look at all the fun you’ll have and all the 
friends you’ll meet.

You gotta shake, shake, shake. Shake those 
blues away. You gotta smile, smile, smile. 
Smile cause you’re having fun. You gotta 
move, move, move. Move from side to side. 
You gotta laugh, laugh, laugh. Laugh this 
day away. Now freeze, like an icicle (Ooh)! 
Get off your seat, dance to the beat, Come 
on!

Well it won’t take a moment to get up on 
your feet. Look at all the fun you’ll have 
and all the friends you’ll meet. Well it 
won’t take a moment to get up on your 
feet. Look at all the fun you’ll have and all 
the friends you’ll meet!

You gotta shake, shake, shake. Shake 
those blues away. You gotta smile, smile, 
smile. Smile cause you’re having fun. You 
gotta move, move, move. Move from side 
to side. You gotta laugh, laugh, laugh. 
Laugh this day away. Now freeze, like an 
icicle (Ooh!) Or a Popsicle! Get off your 
seat, dance to the beat, come on!

2. Are We There Yet?

Johnny Clay (Stacking Blocks 
Publishing, ASCAP)

Over the hills and through the woods, we’re 
headed to the coast. Round and round the 
winding road to the place I love the most. 
But all along the way, all I wanna say is:  

ARE WE THERE YET?

Driving on the longest road, staring at the 
clouds. Playing games and singing songs 
with the music way up loud. But it seems so 
long, you know my favorite song is:

ARE WE THERE YET?

Over the hills and through the turns, 
driving to the coast. Oh the last three times 
I asked you when, you said “Almost”. Feels 
like it’s been a year. You know what you’re 
gonna hear:

ARE WE THERE YET? 

3. Why Why Why?

Dave Gulick (Ants Ants Ants 
Publishing, BMI)

Why why why does the sun always set? 
And the moon shines so bright, looking 
down on us, everyday of our lives? These 
are the questions, the questions of our 
lives. Sometimes the answers aren’t so 
clear.

Why why why is the sky always blue? And 
the ocean is so deep, and the animals 
beneath, that live between the darkness 
and the light? These are the questions, the 
questions of our lives. Sometimes the 
answers aren’t so clear. ‘Cause they go on 
and on and on.

Why why why do we have bones that 
break? Or a mouth that helps us smile 
(won’t you tell me why), and eyes that 
sometimes cry (water in my eyes), 
emotions that we feel everyday? These are 
the questions, the questions of our lives. 
Sometimes the answers aren’t so clear.  
‘Cause they go on and on and on.

4. Six Pickup Sticks

Johnny Clay & Dwayne Spence (Stacking 
Blocks Publishing, ASCAP)

1-2-3-4-5-6

Six pickup sticks, getting their kicks, lying 
on the bricks.

1-2-3-4-5-6

Six lazy leaves, shooting the breeze, falling 
from the trees.

1-2-3-4-5-6

Six kangaroos, counting by two’s, singing 
the blues.

1-2-3-4-5-6

Trudy the trucker, is hauling some bricks. 
What route’s she on? ROUTE 6!

1-2-3-4-5-6

5. I Spy

Johnny Clay (Stacking Blocks 
Publishing, ASCAP)

I spy with my little eye, something in the 
sky, something in the sky. My oh my oh 
my. Do you think it’s a plane? NO! No, 
that would be insane!

I spy with my little eye, something 
floating by, something floating by, way up 
in the sky. Do you think it’s a bird? NO! 
No, that would be absurd!

I spy with my little eye, something in the 
air, something over there. Where oh 
where oh where? It’s right over there. 
WHERE? Over there. THERE!

I spy with my little eye, something in the 
sky, something in the sky. My oh my oh 
my. Is it a shape in the clouds? YEAH! 
Alright it’s your turn now!

I spy with my little eye, something 
floating by, something floating by. My oh 
me oh my.

6. Pinwheel

Dave Gulick (Ants Ants Ants 
Publishing, BMI)

Pinwheel, pinwheel spinning like a top. 
Round and round oh when will it stop? 
Pinwheel, pinwheel spinning like a top. 
Round and round oh when will it stop?

Winds gotta blow for that pinwheel to spin. 
The only way it’ll ever begin is the breeze, 
in the trees, across the ocean and the seas, 
then through the leaves.

Bicycle, bicycle rolling like a rock. Down 
that hill oh when will it stop? Bicycle, 
bicycle rolling like a rock. Down that hill oh 
when will it stop?

A bike needs some wheels to roll down that 
hill. Without those wheels that bike will be 
still at the top of the hill, with no breeze, in 
the trees, with the leaves.

Race car, race car moving round the track. 
Faster and faster never looking back. Race 
car, race car moving round the track. Faster 
and faster never looking back.

A race car needs a driver just to roll round 
the track. Without the driver a race car’s, in 
fact, just a car on a track, with no breeze, by 
the trees, with the leaves.

7. Helicopter Leaves

Johnny Clay (Stacking Blocks 
Publishing, ASCAP)

Helicopter leaves, flying off the trees. 
Watch them spin around, spin all over 
town. Maybe someday I can fly like 
helicopter leaves. Oh I wish that I could 
fly like helicopter leaves!

Maple seeds or whirly birds or keys, it 
doesn’t matter what you call these 
(spinning jennies). Spinning through the 
air, look up they’re everywhere! Maybe 
someday I can fly like helicopter leaves.

Helicopter leaves, flying off the trees. 
Watch them spin around, spin all over 
town. Maybe someday I can fly like 
helicopter leaves. Oh I wish that I could 
fly like helicopter leaves!

12. Stars

Johnny Clay (Stacking Blocks 
Publishing, ASCAP)

Now it’s time for bed, time to rest your 
weary head, time to dream. We had a day, 
all the games we got to play, but now the 
sun has gone away.

Turn on the stars, turn on the stars.

Now it’s time to close your eyes, dream of 
fun and sunny skies, warm in your bed. 
You’ve been tucked in, stories read and 
read again, it’s time to dream.

Turn on the stars, turn on the stars, turn 
on the stars.

10. Where Does the Moon Go?

Johnny Clay & Eric Nordby (Stacking 
Blocks Publishing, ASCAP)

Where does the moon go in the daytime? 
Where does the moon go every day? I think 
I saw it out of the corner of my eye.

Where do the stars go in the daytime? 
Where do they come from every night? 
How do they find their way to the same 
place in the sky?

Why can't we feel the world as it's 
spinning?  (why oh why oh why) Why can't 
we just jump up and fly? (I wonder why)

Where does the moon go in the daytime? 
Where does the moon go every day? I think 
I saw it out of the corner of my eye.

Where do the stars go in the daytime? 
Where do they come from every night? 
How do they find their way to the same 
place in the sky?

In the sky, sky, sky!

11. Willow Tree 

Nat Johnson (Ants Ants Ants 
Publishing, BMI)

Hey willow tree, hanging down at me. 
Reaching for the sun, swaying in the 
breeze. Hey willow tree, hanging down at 
me. Tell me what you know, tell me what 
you see.

Are you friends with the birds who play in 
your leaves? Do you listen to their pretty 
songs, they whistle and they tweet? Do 
you grow all your flowers to share with the 
bees? Do they buzz around and tickle you, 
take pollen as they please?

Hey willow tree, hanging down at me. 
Reaching for the sun, swaying in the 
breeze. Hey willow tree, hanging down at 
me. Tell me what you know, tell me what 
you see.

Do you smile at the stars, or talk to the 
moon? Do you fall asleep at night and let 
your branches sway and swoon? Do you 
like it when it rains, when the puffy clouds 
float by? Are you happy when the sun is 
out in the middle of July?

Where do your roots grow, in the earth 
and down below? Drinking all the water, 
thirsty for some more, more, more, more, 
more!

Hey willow tree, hanging down at me, tell 
me what you know, tell me what you see.

8. Blue

Johnny Clay (Stacking Blocks 
Publishing, ASCAP)

Blue, swimming in the deep blue sea it’s 
you. Diving way down deep you know it’s 
true. Nothing’s even half as big as you.

Blue, coming up for air you saw the sky was 
blue, just like you.  The water too, 
everywhere you look you’re seeing blue.

And if it ever rains, you know it’s just the 
same.  It’s true, they’re all blue. Swimming 
in the deep blue sea like you. Diving way 
down deep you know it’s true.

And if it ever rains, you know it’s just the 
same. It’s true, they’re all blue. Swimming 
in the deep blue sea like you. Diving way 
down deep you know it’s true. Nothing in 
the world as big as you. Nothing’s even half 
a big as you. Swimming in the deep blue sea 
like you.

9. Ants

Dave Gulick (Ants Ants Ants 
Publishing, BMI)

Those ants, marching in a line, wondering 
if there’s time to dance and sing all day, 
forget about work and float away all day. 
Those ants, marching in a line, wondering 
if there’s time to play in the grass all day, 
look up at the sky and dream away all day.

And all the other ants, well they’re 
working all the time. Finding food on 
picnic tables, they’re marching in a line.

Those ants, marching in a line, wondering 
if there’s time to dance and sing all day, 
forget about work and float away all day.

And all the other ants, well they’re 
working all the time. Finding food on 
picnic tables, they’re marching in a line. I 
wonder if they’d rather dance and sing a 
song all day? It would be so easy just to 
dance and sing all day!

Those ants, marching in a line, wondering 
if there’s time to dance and sing all day, 
forget about work and float away all day. 
Those ants, marching in a line, wondering 
if there’s time to play in the grass all day, 
look up at the sky and dream away all day.



1. Morning Song

Dave Gulick (Ants Ants Ants 
Publishing, BMI)

Sometimes we wake up, we wake up with a 
frown. I’ve got a song for you, oh listen to 
the sound. Well it won’t take a moment to 
get up on your feet. Look at all the fun 
you’ll have and all the friends you’ll meet.

You gotta shake, shake, shake. Shake those 
blues away. You gotta smile, smile, smile. 
Smile cause you’re having fun. You gotta 
move, move, move. Move from side to side. 
You gotta laugh, laugh, laugh. Laugh this 
day away. Now freeze. (Ooh!) Get off your 
seat, dance to the beat, come on!

I know you’re feeling better, I hope you’re 
feeling great. But if you’re still feeling 
down, let’s try this one more time. Well it 
won’t take a moment to get up on your feet. 
Look at all the fun you’ll have and all the 
friends you’ll meet.

You gotta shake, shake, shake. Shake those 
blues away. You gotta smile, smile, smile. 
Smile cause you’re having fun. You gotta 
move, move, move. Move from side to side. 
You gotta laugh, laugh, laugh. Laugh this 
day away. Now freeze, like an icicle (Ooh)! 
Get off your seat, dance to the beat, Come 
on!

Well it won’t take a moment to get up on 
your feet. Look at all the fun you’ll have 
and all the friends you’ll meet. Well it 
won’t take a moment to get up on your 
feet. Look at all the fun you’ll have and all 
the friends you’ll meet!

You gotta shake, shake, shake. Shake 
those blues away. You gotta smile, smile, 
smile. Smile cause you’re having fun. You 
gotta move, move, move. Move from side 
to side. You gotta laugh, laugh, laugh. 
Laugh this day away. Now freeze, like an 
icicle (Ooh!) Or a Popsicle! Get off your 
seat, dance to the beat, come on!

2. Are We There Yet?

Johnny Clay (Stacking Blocks 
Publishing, ASCAP)

Over the hills and through the woods, we’re 
headed to the coast. Round and round the 
winding road to the place I love the most. 
But all along the way, all I wanna say is:  

ARE WE THERE YET?

Driving on the longest road, staring at the 
clouds. Playing games and singing songs 
with the music way up loud. But it seems so 
long, you know my favorite song is:

ARE WE THERE YET?

Over the hills and through the turns, 
driving to the coast. Oh the last three times 
I asked you when, you said “Almost”. Feels 
like it’s been a year. You know what you’re 
gonna hear:

ARE WE THERE YET? 

3. Why Why Why?

Dave Gulick (Ants Ants Ants 
Publishing, BMI)

Why why why does the sun always set? 
And the moon shines so bright, looking 
down on us, everyday of our lives? These 
are the questions, the questions of our 
lives. Sometimes the answers aren’t so 
clear.

Why why why is the sky always blue? And 
the ocean is so deep, and the animals 
beneath, that live between the darkness 
and the light? These are the questions, the 
questions of our lives. Sometimes the 
answers aren’t so clear. ‘Cause they go on 
and on and on.

Why why why do we have bones that 
break? Or a mouth that helps us smile 
(won’t you tell me why), and eyes that 
sometimes cry (water in my eyes), 
emotions that we feel everyday? These are 
the questions, the questions of our lives. 
Sometimes the answers aren’t so clear.  
‘Cause they go on and on and on.

4. Six Pickup Sticks

Johnny Clay & Dwayne Spence (Stacking 
Blocks Publishing, ASCAP)

1-2-3-4-5-6

Six pickup sticks, getting their kicks, lying 
on the bricks.

1-2-3-4-5-6

Six lazy leaves, shooting the breeze, falling 
from the trees.

1-2-3-4-5-6

Six kangaroos, counting by two’s, singing 
the blues.

1-2-3-4-5-6

Trudy the trucker, is hauling some bricks. 
What route’s she on? ROUTE 6!

1-2-3-4-5-6

5. I Spy

Johnny Clay (Stacking Blocks 
Publishing, ASCAP)

I spy with my little eye, something in the 
sky, something in the sky. My oh my oh 
my. Do you think it’s a plane? NO! No, 
that would be insane!

I spy with my little eye, something 
floating by, something floating by, way up 
in the sky. Do you think it’s a bird? NO! 
No, that would be absurd!

I spy with my little eye, something in the 
air, something over there. Where oh 
where oh where? It’s right over there. 
WHERE? Over there. THERE!

I spy with my little eye, something in the 
sky, something in the sky. My oh my oh 
my. Is it a shape in the clouds? YEAH! 
Alright it’s your turn now!

I spy with my little eye, something 
floating by, something floating by. My oh 
me oh my.

6. Pinwheel

Dave Gulick (Ants Ants Ants 
Publishing, BMI)

Pinwheel, pinwheel spinning like a top. 
Round and round oh when will it stop? 
Pinwheel, pinwheel spinning like a top. 
Round and round oh when will it stop?

Winds gotta blow for that pinwheel to spin. 
The only way it’ll ever begin is the breeze, 
in the trees, across the ocean and the seas, 
then through the leaves.

Bicycle, bicycle rolling like a rock. Down 
that hill oh when will it stop? Bicycle, 
bicycle rolling like a rock. Down that hill oh 
when will it stop?

A bike needs some wheels to roll down that 
hill. Without those wheels that bike will be 
still at the top of the hill, with no breeze, in 
the trees, with the leaves.

Race car, race car moving round the track. 
Faster and faster never looking back. Race 
car, race car moving round the track. Faster 
and faster never looking back.

A race car needs a driver just to roll round 
the track. Without the driver a race car’s, in 
fact, just a car on a track, with no breeze, by 
the trees, with the leaves.

7. Helicopter Leaves

Johnny Clay (Stacking Blocks 
Publishing, ASCAP)

Helicopter leaves, flying off the trees. 
Watch them spin around, spin all over 
town. Maybe someday I can fly like 
helicopter leaves. Oh I wish that I could 
fly like helicopter leaves!

Maple seeds or whirly birds or keys, it 
doesn’t matter what you call these 
(spinning jennies). Spinning through the 
air, look up they’re everywhere! Maybe 
someday I can fly like helicopter leaves.

Helicopter leaves, flying off the trees. 
Watch them spin around, spin all over 
town. Maybe someday I can fly like 
helicopter leaves. Oh I wish that I could 
fly like helicopter leaves!

12. Stars

Johnny Clay (Stacking Blocks 
Publishing, ASCAP)

Now it’s time for bed, time to rest your 
weary head, time to dream. We had a day, 
all the games we got to play, but now the 
sun has gone away.

Turn on the stars, turn on the stars.

Now it’s time to close your eyes, dream of 
fun and sunny skies, warm in your bed. 
You’ve been tucked in, stories read and 
read again, it’s time to dream.

Turn on the stars, turn on the stars, turn 
on the stars.
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10. Where Does the Moon Go?

Johnny Clay & Eric Nordby (Stacking 
Blocks Publishing, ASCAP)

Where does the moon go in the daytime? 
Where does the moon go every day? I think 
I saw it out of the corner of my eye.

Where do the stars go in the daytime? 
Where do they come from every night? 
How do they find their way to the same 
place in the sky?

Why can't we feel the world as it's 
spinning?  (why oh why oh why) Why can't 
we just jump up and fly? (I wonder why)

Where does the moon go in the daytime? 
Where does the moon go every day? I think 
I saw it out of the corner of my eye.

Where do the stars go in the daytime? 
Where do they come from every night? 
How do they find their way to the same 
place in the sky?

In the sky, sky, sky!

11. Willow Tree 

Nat Johnson (Ants Ants Ants 
Publishing, BMI)

Hey willow tree, hanging down at me. 
Reaching for the sun, swaying in the 
breeze. Hey willow tree, hanging down at 
me. Tell me what you know, tell me what 
you see.

Are you friends with the birds who play in 
your leaves? Do you listen to their pretty 
songs, they whistle and they tweet? Do 
you grow all your flowers to share with the 
bees? Do they buzz around and tickle you, 
take pollen as they please?

Hey willow tree, hanging down at me. 
Reaching for the sun, swaying in the 
breeze. Hey willow tree, hanging down at 
me. Tell me what you know, tell me what 
you see.

Do you smile at the stars, or talk to the 
moon? Do you fall asleep at night and let 
your branches sway and swoon? Do you 
like it when it rains, when the puffy clouds 
float by? Are you happy when the sun is 
out in the middle of July?

Where do your roots grow, in the earth 
and down below? Drinking all the water, 
thirsty for some more, more, more, more, 
more!

Hey willow tree, hanging down at me, tell 
me what you know, tell me what you see.

8. Blue

Johnny Clay (Stacking Blocks 
Publishing, ASCAP)

Blue, swimming in the deep blue sea it’s 
you. Diving way down deep you know it’s 
true. Nothing’s even half as big as you.

Blue, coming up for air you saw the sky was 
blue, just like you.  The water too, 
everywhere you look you’re seeing blue.

And if it ever rains, you know it’s just the 
same.  It’s true, they’re all blue. Swimming 
in the deep blue sea like you. Diving way 
down deep you know it’s true.

And if it ever rains, you know it’s just the 
same. It’s true, they’re all blue. Swimming 
in the deep blue sea like you. Diving way 
down deep you know it’s true. Nothing in 
the world as big as you. Nothing’s even half 
a big as you. Swimming in the deep blue sea 
like you.

9. Ants

Dave Gulick (Ants Ants Ants 
Publishing, BMI)

Those ants, marching in a line, wondering 
if there’s time to dance and sing all day, 
forget about work and float away all day. 
Those ants, marching in a line, wondering 
if there’s time to play in the grass all day, 
look up at the sky and dream away all day.

And all the other ants, well they’re 
working all the time. Finding food on 
picnic tables, they’re marching in a line.

Those ants, marching in a line, wondering 
if there’s time to dance and sing all day, 
forget about work and float away all day.

And all the other ants, well they’re 
working all the time. Finding food on 
picnic tables, they’re marching in a line. I 
wonder if they’d rather dance and sing a 
song all day? It would be so easy just to 
dance and sing all day!

Those ants, marching in a line, wondering 
if there’s time to dance and sing all day, 
forget about work and float away all day. 
Those ants, marching in a line, wondering 
if there’s time to play in the grass all day, 
look up at the sky and dream away all day.


