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Favorite Sing-A-Longs

Disc 1: Sing-A-Long Hits

1. For He’s a Jolly Good Fellow
For he’s a jolly good fellow
For he’s a jolly good fellow
For he’s a jolly good fellow
Which nobody can deny

Which nobody can deny
Which nobody can deny
For he’s a jolly good fellow
Which nobody can deny

2. Head, Shoulders, Knees and Toes
Head and shoulders, knees and toes, knees and toes,
Head and shoulders, knees and toes, knees and toes,
And eyes and ears and mouth and nose,
Head shoulders, knees and toes, knees and toes.

3. Camptown Races
The Camptown ladies, sing their song
Doo-dah, doo-dah
The Camptown racetrack, five miles long
Oh, doo-dah day

I come down there with my hat caved in
Doo-dah, doo-dah
I go back home with a pocket full of tin
Oh, doo-dah day
Goin’ to run all night
Goin’ to run all day
I’ll bet my money on the bob-tailed nag
Somebody bet on the bay

The long-tail filly and the big black horse
Doo-dah, doo-dah
They fly the track and they both cut across
Oh, the doo-dah day
 
The blind horse stickin’ in a big mud hole
Doo-dah, doo-dah
Can’t touch bottom with a ten-foot pole
Oh, doo-dah da
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4. I’ve Been Working on the Railroad
I’ve been workin’ on the railroad,
All the live long day.
I’ve been workin’ on the railroad,
Just to pass the time away.
Don’t you hear the whistle blowing?
Rise up so early in the morn.
Don’t you hear the captain shouting
“Dinah, blow your horn?”

Dinah, won’t you blow,
Dinah, won’t you blow,
Dinah, won’t you blow your horn?
Dinah, won’t you blow,
Dinah, won’t you blow,
Dinah, won’t you blow your horn?

Someone’s in the kitchen with Dinah.
Someone’s in the kitchen, I know.
Someone’s in the kitchen with Dinah
Strumming on the old banjo.

Fe, fi, fiddley ei O
Fe, fi, fiddley ei O
Fe, fi, fiddley ei O
Strumming on the old banjo.

5. Do Your Ears Hang Low?
Do Your 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 o’er your shoulder
Like a Continental soldier?
Do your ears hang low?

Tell me ‘bout your legs
Are they short or are they thin?
Are they tall or wide?
If you raise them fairly high
Do they get you where you’re going
Are they faster are they slower
Tell me ‘bout your legs

Have you got a tail
That is pretty or not
Is it curly or straight
Have you given it a name
Is short or is it long
Is it wild or tame
Have you got a tail?

Do your ears hang high?
Do they stand up in the sky?
Do they wrinkle when they’re wet?
Do they stand up when they’re dry?
Do you wave them to your neighbor?
With a minimum of flavor?
Do your ears hang high?

Do you wave them to your neighbor
With a minimum of flavor?
Do your ears hang high?  Repeat

6. The Ants Go Marching
The ants go marching one by one, hurrah, hurrah (Repeat)
The ants go marching one by one
The little one stops to suck his thumb
And they all go marching down, to the ground,  
  to get out of the rain		  Crash, boom, bang 

The ants go marching one by one, hurrah, hurrah (Repeat)
The ants go marching two by two
The little one stops to tie his shoe 
And they all go marching down, to the ground,  
  to get out of the rain		  Crash, boom, bang 

The ants go marching one by one, hurrah, hurrah (Repeat)
The ants go marching three by three
The little one stops to climb a tree
And they all go marching down, to the ground,  
  to get out of the rain		  Crash, boom, bang 

The ants go marching one by one, hurrah, hurrah (Repeat)
The ants go marching four by four
The little one stops to shut the door
And they all go marching down, to the ground,  
  to get out of the rain		  Crash, boom, bang 

The ants go marching one by one, hurrah, hurrah (Repeat)
The ants go marching five by five
The little one stops to jump and jive 
And they all go marching down, to the ground,  
  to get out of the rain		  Crash, boom, bang 

The ants go marching one by one, hurrah, hurrah (Repeat)
The ants go marching six by six
The little one stops to pick up sticks
And they all go marching down, to the ground,  
  to get out of the rain		  Crash, boom, bang 

The ants go marching one by one, hurrah, hurrah (Repeat)
The ants go marching seven by seven
The little one stops to climb to heaven
And they all go marching down, to the ground,  
  to get out of the rain		  Crash, boom, bang 

The ants go marching one by one, hurrah, hurrah (Repeat)
The ants go marching by eight by eight
The little one stops to shut the gate
And they all go marching down, to the ground,  
  to get out of the rain		  Crash, boom, bang 

The ants go marching one by one, hurrah, hurrah (Repeat)
The ants go marching nine by nine
The little one stops to fuss and whine
And they all go marching down, to the ground,  
  to get out of the rain		  Crash, boom, bang 

The ants go marching one by one, hurrah, hurrah (Repeat)
The ants go marching ten by ten
The little one stops to say “the end!”
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7. My Country ‘Tis of Thee
My country ‘tis of thee,
Sweet land of liberty,
Of thee I sing.
Land where my fathers died!
Land of the Pilgrim’s pride!
From every mountain side,
Let freedom ring!
Repeat

From every mountain side,
Let freedom ring!

8. Apples and Bananas 
I like to eat, eat, eat apples and bananas 
I like to eat, eat, eat apples and bananas 
	 A
I like to ate, ate, ate ay-ples and ba-nay-nays
I like to ate, ate, ate ay-ples and ba-nay-nays
	 E
I like to eat, eat, eat ee-ples and bee-nee-nees
I like to eat, eat, eat ee-ples and bee-nee-nees
	 I
I like to ite, ite, ite i-ples and by-ny-nys
I like to ite, ite, ite i-ples and by-ny-nys
	 O
I like to ote, ote, ote oh-ples and bo-no-nos
I like to ote, ote, ote oh-ples and bo-no-nos
	 U
I like to oot, oot, oot oo-ples and boo-noo-noos
I like to oot, oot, oot oo-ples and boo-noo-noos 

9. Pop! Goes the Weasel
All around the cobbler’s bench
The monkey chased the weasel
The monkey thought ‘twas all in sport
Pop -- goes the weasel!

Chorus:
A penny for a spool of thread
A penny for a needle
That’s the way the money goes
Pop -- goes the weasel!

Grooper has the whooping cough
And Sally has the measles
That’s the way the doctor goes
Pop—goes the weasel!      Repeat Chorus

10. Old McDonald
Old McDonald had a farm
Ee  i  ee   i  oh!
And on his farm he had a duck
Ee  i  ee   i  oh!
With quack-quack here and a quack-quack there 
Here a quack, there a quack, everywhere a quack-quack 
Old McDonald had a farm
Ee  i  ee   i  oh!

Old McDonald had a farm
Ee  i  ee   i  oh!
And on his farm he had a cow
Ee  i  ee   i  oh!
With a moo-moo here and a moo-moo there 
Here a moo, there a moo, everywhere a moo-moo
Quack-quack here and a quack-quack there 
Here a quack, there a quack, everywhere a quack-quack
Old McDonald had a farm
Ee  i  ee   i  oh!

Old McDonald had a farm
Ee i ee i oh!
And on his farm he had a pig
Ee i ee i oh!
With an oink-oink here and an oink-oink there 
Here an oink, there an oink, everywhere an oink-oink
Moo-moo here and a moo-moo there 
Here a moo, there a moo, everywhere a moo-moo 
Quack quack here and a quack-quack there
Here a quack, there a quack, everywhere a quack-quack
Old McDonald had a farm
Ee i ee i oh!

Old McDonald had a farm
Ee i ee i oh!

And on his farm he had a turkey
Ee i ee i oh!
With gobble-gobble here and a gobble-gobble there 
Here a gobble, there a gobble, everywhere a gobble-
gobble
Oink oink here and an oink-oink there
Here an oink, there an oink, everywhere an oink-oink
Moo-moo here and a moo-moo there
Here a moo, there a moo, everywhere a moo-moo 
Quack quack here and a quack-quack there
Here a quack, there a quack, everywhere a quack-quack
Old McDonald had a farm
Ee i ee i oh!
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11. The Old Gray Mare
The old gray mare,
She ain’t what she used to be
Ain’t what she used to be,
Ain’t what she used to be
The old gray mare,
She ain’t what she used to be
Many long years ago.

Many long years ago,
Many long years ago,
The old gray mare,
She ain’t what she used to be
Many long years ago.

The old gray mare
She kicked on the apple tree
Kicked on the apple tree
Kicked on the apple tree
The old gray mare she kicked on the apple tree
Many long years ago
Many long years ago
The old gray mare she kicked on the apple tree
Many long, many long, many long, years ago

12. Kookaburra
Kookaburra sits on the old gum tree
Merry, merry king of the bush is he
Laugh, kookaburra, laugh, kookaburra
Gay your life must be

Kookaburra sits on the old gum tree
Eating all the gumdrops he can see
Stop, kookaburra, stop, kookaburra
Leave some there for me 

Disc 2: Sing-A-Long Favorites

1. John Jacob Jingleheimer Schmidt
John Jacob Jingleheimer Schmidt
His name is my name, too
Whenever we go out, the people always shout
“There goes John Jacob Jingleheimer Schmidt!”
Da-da-da-da-da-da-da

2. When the Saints Go Marching In
Oh, when the saints, oh when the saints 
Oh, when the saints go marching in
How I long to be in that number
When the saints go marching in
Oh when the sun, oh when the sun  
Oh when the sun begins to shine
How I want to be in that number
When the sun begins to shine
Repeat 1st verse

3. �Boom, Boom,  
Ain’t It Great to be Crazy?

Boom, boom, ain’t it great to be crazy?
Boom, boom, ain’t it great to be crazy?
Giddy and foolish the whole day through
Boom, boom, ain’t it great to be crazy
Way down South where bananas grow
A bee stepped on an elephant’s toe
The elephant cried, with tears in his eyes
“Why don’t you pick on someone your size?”
Boom, boom, ain’t it great to be crazy?
Boom, boom, ain’t it great to be crazy?
Giddy and foolish the whole day through
Boom, boom, ain’t it great to be crazy
Way up North where there’s ice and snow
There lived a penguin and his name was Joe
He got so tired of black and white
He wore pink slacks to the dance last night!

Boom, boom, ain’t it great to be crazy?
Boom, boom, ain’t it great to be crazy?
Giddy and foolish the whole day through
Boom, boom, ain’t it great to be crazy 



5

4. Take Me Out to the Ballgame
Take me out to the ball game,
Take me out to the crowd.
Buy me some peanuts and cracker jacks,
I don’t care if I never get back.
For it’s root, root, root for the home team,
If they don’t win it’s a shame.
For it’s one, two, three strikes you’re out,
At the old ballgame.

5. Ta Ra Ra Boom De Ay
Repeat: Ta Ra Ra Boom De Ay over and over

6. Frere Jacques 
Phonetically speaking, it’s pronounced like this:
Frar-eh jah-kah, frar-eh jah-kah
Door-may voo, door-may voo
Soh-nay lay mah-tee-nay, soh-nay-lay mah-tee-nay
Deen, deen, dahn- deen, deen, dahn

Frère Jacques, Frère Jacques
Dormez vous, dormez vous?
Sonnaiz les matines, sonnaiz les matines
Din, din, don - din, din, don

Are you sleeping, are you sleeping?
Brother John, Brother John?
Morning bells are ringing, morning bells are ringing
Ding Ding Dong, Ding Ding Dong. 

7. Here We Go Luby Loo
Chorus
Here we go luby loo
Here we go luby lie
Here we go luby loo
All on a Saturday night.

Put your right hand in
Put your right hand out
And give your right hand a shake
And turn yourself around           Repeat Chorus

Put your left hand in
Put your left hand out
And give your left hand a shake
And turn yourself around            Repeat Chorus

8. It’s Raining, It’s Pouring
It’s raining, it’s pouring;
The old man is snoring.
He went to bed and bumped his head
And couldn’t get up in the morning.

9. The Muffin Man
Do you know the muffin man?
The muffin man, the muffin man
Do you know the muffin man
Who lives on Drury Lane

Yes we know the muffin man 
The muffin man, the muffin man
Yes we know the muffin man
Who lives on Drury Lane

10. �Who Stole the Cookie  
from the Cookie Jar?

Who Stole the Cookie from the cookie jar?
Willie stole the cookie from the cookie jar
Who me?  Yes you. Couldn’t be.  Then who?
Katie stole the cookie from the cookie jar
Who me?  Yes you.  Couldn’t be.  Then who?
Bobby stole the cookie from the cookie jar
Who me?  Yes you.  Couldn’t be.  Then who?
Millie stole the cookie from the cookie jar
Who me?  Yes you.  Couldn’t be.  Then who?
I stole the cookie from the cookie jar
Who me?  Yes you.  Couldn’t be.  Then who?
We stole the cookie from the cookie jar
We did, they’re good, all gone, good bye
Mmm, Mmm…………..So good!

11. Animal Fair
I went to the animal fair
The birds and the beasts were there
The big baboon by the light of the moon,
Was combing his auburn hair

You ought to have seen the monk
He jumped on the elephant’s trunk
The elephant sneezed and fell on his knees
And what became of the monk, the monk, etc. 

12. The Pledge of Allegiance Song 
Recite Pledge
I pledge allegiance to the flag
Of the United States of America
And to the republic for which it stands
One nation under God
Indivisible, with liberty and justice for all
I pledge allegiance to the flag
God bless us one and all
Recite Pledge

Indivisible, with liberty and justice for all
I pledge allegiance to the flag
God bless us one and all
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