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By Katherine Dines. ©2003 Kiddie Korral Music, ASCAP


I’m SOOO BIG and SOOO SMALL
Way down low or way up tall. 
I raise my right arm to the sky 
'Til mom or daddy help me fly! 
SOOO BIG and SOOO SMALL
And these days, I just love... to... crawl

I’m SOOO BIG and SOOO SMALL
Way down low or way up tall. 
I raise my left arm to the sky 
'Til mom or daddy help me fly! 
I’m SOOO BIG and SOOO SMALL
And these days, I just love... to... crawl 

I’m SOOO BIG and SOOO SMALL
Way down low or way up tall.
I raise both arms up to the sky 
'Til mom or daddy help me fly! 
I’m SOOO BIG and SOOO SMALL
And these days, I just love... to... crawl 
And these days, I just love... to... crawl 












MUSCLE AND BONE
By Katherine Dines. © 1992 Kiddie Korral Music, ASCAP. 

There’s a great big river and the water’s wide.
How ‘ya gonna get to the other side?
Think about it first, then find a boat.
Grab a wooden paddle and row, row, row!
Row to the left.  Row to the right.
Row, row, row with all your might.

MUSCLE AND BONE.  MUSCLE AND BONE.
With a little bit o’ sweat, they’ll get strong!
MUSCLE AND BONE.  MUSCLE AND BONE.
Everybody’s body made o’ MUSCLE AND BONE.

There’s a great big mountain made o’ solid rock.
How ‘ya gonna get to the very top?
Think about it first, and take your time...
Start at the bottom and climb, climb, climb.
Climb to the left.  Climb to the right.
Climb, climb, climb with all your might.

Repeat Chorus

There’s a great big boulder stuck in the road.
How ‘ya gonna move such a heavy load?
Think about it first, and don’t give up.
Give it all you’ve got and shove, shove, shove.
Shove to the left.  Shove to the right.
Shove, shove, shove with all your might.

MUSCLE AND BONE.  MUSCLE AND BONE.
With a little bit o’ sweat, they’ll get strong!
MUSCLE AND BONE.  MUSCLE AND BONE.
Everybody’s body made o’ MUSCLE AND BONE.
	    Everybody’s body made o’ MUSCLE AND BONE.




JE JE KULE - Traditional West African Chant.
Original adaptation by Katherine Dines. 
© 2001 Kiddie Korral Music, ASCAP


JAY JAY KOO-LAY 
JAY, KOH-VEE-SUH 
KOH VEE-SUH LUN-GUH 
BYE-AH TU LUN-GUH 
HUHHHH ah DAYA DAYA 
HUHHHH ah DAYA DAYA HUHHH

Translation:  An accurate English translation for it is not known, although it has been said to mean: “If you are on a boat out in the ocean, come back soon!  Rain is coming.”


YUMMY YUM YUM!  (YUCKY YUCK YUCK)
By Katherine Dines. ©1990 Kiddie Korral Music, ASCAP

Alphabet soup and crackers and fruit
That’s my favorite lunch
Cinnamon buns with tons of honey’s what I love so much
	Chorus
YUMMY YUM YUM! (Yummy yum yum)!
Yummy yum yum yummy yummy yum yum 
(Yummy yum yum yummy yummy yum yum)
Yummy yum yummy yum yum.  (Yummy yum yummy yum yum).
 
Applesauce cake and a thick milkshake
Make my tummy jump
In between that I snack on chocolate
Please could I have some?
	Chorus repeat

Now my brother Bernie made a pie, and gave a piece to me.
I didn’t know that pie was mud, ‘til I ate it hungrily.
I tried to spit it out-- too late.  Now what did you expect?
I let my tummy do the talking, and this is what it said:
(It wasn’t Yummy yum yum was it?  What was it?)

	YUCKY YUCK YUCK! (Yucky yuck yuck)!
	Yucky yuck yuck yucky yucky yuck yuck. 
	 (Yucky yuck yuck yucky yucky yuck yuck).
	Yucky yuck yucky yuck yuck. (Yucky yuck yucky yuck yuck).   
 
So everyday and every way, watch out what you munch
Eat what you like, but always think twice, right before you crunch

	Chorus
YUMMY YUM YUM! (Yummy yum yum)!
Yummy yum yum yummy yummy yum yum 
(Yummy yum yum yummy yummy yum yum)
Yummy yum yummy yum yum.  (Yummy yum yummy yum yum).

HUNK-TA-BUNK-TA-BOO!
By Katherine Dines. ©1990 Kiddie Korral Music, ASCAP

Kicktabillickyalluhguhlocksta HUNK-TA-BUNK-TA-BOO!  Yoo Hoo!
That’s what I heard yesterday when I was at the zoo
A great big elephant waved his trunk and called to a kangaroo
Kicktabillickyalluhguhlocksta HUNK-TA-BUNK-TA-BOO!

Kicktabillickyalluhguhlocksta HUNK-TA-BUNK-TA-Bo! Hello!
The roo she laughed and jumped up high and shouted to the goat.
Kicktabillickyalluhguhlocksta HUNK-TA-BUNK-TA-Bear! Hi There!
The goat she giggled and then she yelled to her friend Grizzly Bear.

Kicktabillickyalluhguhlocksta HUNK-TA-BUNK-TA-Bat!  Who’s that?
“Why it’s just me,” said Chimpanzee, 
“Just coming down for a chat.”
Kicktabillickyalluhguhlocksta HUNK-TA-BUNK-TA-Bay!  Okay!
It’s nice to see you again, my friends and how are you today?”

Kicktabillicky I’ve got to go, so HUNK-TA-BUNK-TA-Bye!  Good bye!
Say the secret word again.  Come on now, don’t be shy.
Kicktabillicky, Hey that’s right
Now help me sing along

Kicktabillickyalluhguhlocksta HUNK-TA-BUNK-TA-Bong!  So long
Bong so long, so long, so long
Kicktabillickyalluhguhlocksta HUNK-TA-BUNK-TA-Bend!  The end.











FIVE LITTLE MONKIES
Traditional. Original adaptation and last verse by Katherine Dines.
© 2001 Kiddie Korral Music, ASCAP.
Five little monkeys jumping in bed
One fell off and bumped its head
Mama called the doctor and the doctor said
“No more monkeys jumping on the bed!”  

Four little monkeys jumping in bed
One fell off and bumped its head
Mama called the doctor and the doctor said
“No more monkeys jumping on the bed!”    

(Three)...  (Two)...  (One)... 

(Zero or NO) little monkeys jumping in bed
One fell off and bumped its head
Mama called the doctor and the doctor said
“WHAT? No monkeys, jumping on the bed??” 

Hmmm hmm the doctor said:
“Put those monkeys back in the bed, but make them go to sleep instead!”














KEEMO KYEMO!
Traditional, African American/Appalachian.
Original adaptation and new verses by Katherine Dines.
© 2001 Kiddie Korral Music, ASCAP.
There was an old frog who lived in a spring.
Sing song kitty catchy kye me oh
He was so hoarse, he couldn’t sing
Sing song kitty catchy kye me oh

	Chorus
	KEEMO KYEMO dell ray hi hoe
	Rumpity rump
	Periwinkle soap fat
	Link horn nip cat
	Hit ‘em with a brick bat
	Sing song kitty catchy kye me oh

I like chocolate. I like cheese
Sing song kitty catchy kye me oh
Give me some, oh please PLEASE!
Sing song kitty catchy kye me oh

	Repeat chorus

I see purple I see green
Sing song kitty catchy kye me oh
Polkadot rainbows in between
Sing song kitty catchy kye me oh

	Repeat chorus







GOOSEBUMPS
By Katherine Dines. ©1990 Kiddie Korral Music, ASCAP

What gives your skin a prickle?  GOOSEBUMPS! That’s what!
Every time you eat a dill pickle.  GOOSEBUMPS! That’s what!
First you take a bite, and you pucker, 
Then you wish the pickle was a big sweet sucker,
But it’s too late.  That bite is gone,
And you get GOOSEBUMPS, da dum!

What makes your body shiver?  GOOSEBUMPS! That’s what!
Every time you jump in a river.  GOOSEBUMPS! That’s what!
First you stick your toe, in the water, 
Then you wish the sun was a whole lot hotter.
But it’s too late. You’re already wet, 
And you get GOOSEBUMPS, da dum!

	GOOSEBUMPS give you such a thrill,
	Like a roller coaster going uphill.
	GOOSEBUMPS happen easily,
	And everybody gets ‘em for free!
	No matter what you do, you just can’t win.
	You might as well face it, skin is skin.
	There’s nothing you can do to get rid of them...
	GOOSEBUMPS, da dum!

What makes your knees start knocking?  GOOSEBUMPS! That’s what!
Every time you see something shocking?  GOOSEBUMPS! That’s what!
First you take a breath, and you worry,
Then you better get out of there in a hurry.
But it’s too late. You’re scared to death,
And you get GOOSEBUMPS, da dum!

	Repeat chorus	
There’s nothing you can do to get rid of them...GOOSEBUMPS, da dum!
The VERY SCARY HAIRY BEAR
By Katherine Dines. ©1993 Kiddie Korral Music, ASCAP

Last night, we found the perfect campsite-- nestled in the trees
By a mountain stream
We pitched our tents and gathered wood and sang around the fire
‘Til we all got tired and said,”Goodnight!”  “Goodnight!”
I crawled into my sleeping bag and zipped it to my cold nose--
‘Quickly had my eyes closed...
	When a The VERY SCARY HAIRY BEAR
	Came lumbering along
	And a VERY SCARY HAIRY BEAR-- as big as a truck
	Is fierce and strong.  (Gulp).
He sniffed, and with a giant paw his claws reached out to catch me
But he didn’t scratch me. Instead he growled and said, “I’m lonely!  Could I share your campsite?” “I’ll be gone by daylight.  Do ‘ya mind?”  
(Gulp).  Would you ever argue with a bear as big as a truck?  I didn’t THINK so!  So I opened up the flaps of the tent...
	And the VERY SCARY HAIRY BEAR
	Stretched across my feet.
	And the VERY SCARY HAIRY BEAR as big as a chair
	Soon fell asleep.  (Snore).
At first, I lay there in the dark-- afraid to move a muscle
Then I felt him nuzzle my toes--
I curled them up so tightly, that I got a headache and I made the tent shake...
	But the VERY SCARY HAIRY BEAR
	Didn’t even stir
	And a VERY SCARY HAIRY BEAR- as big as a pillow
	Has rather snugly fur... (Ahhh.)
I guess, I must have slept too late, ‘cause it was hot and muggy
And Dad had to nudge me. “Get up kid.”
I stretched, before I realized, the bear I met was missing 
And Sis yelled, “Time for fishing!”
But the VERY SCARY HAIRY BEAR
	Had left without a trace
And a VERYnot so SCARY teddy BEAR  -- as big as a kitty, was in its place.
MASHED POTATOES By Katherine Dines. ©1996 Kiddie Korral Music, ASCAP

This is the way my Grand Ma makes...  MASHED POTATOES
This is the way my Grand Ma makes...  MASHED POTATOES

First she gets a pot that’s this big, 
Pulls off the lid 
And takes it to the sink like this: 
“1,2,3.  1,2,3. 1,2,3.  1,2,3.”
Turns on the faucet, and  
Fills that pot to the tippy top.
Then she takes that pot over to the stove. 
It’s kinda spilly don’t you know, don’t ya know.. 
“1,2,3.  1,2,3.  1,2,3.  1,2,3.”
Turns on the stove.  
Puts on the lid, and waits for the water to boil.  
It goes... 
Bu bubu Bu bubu Bu Bu BUH.  Bu bubu Bu bubu Bu Bu BUH. 
While it’s boiling, she gets out a sack-- a big ole’ sack- puts a crick in her back.  It’s mighty heavy, don’t ya know, don’t ya know
And she says:  “This ole sack’s put a crick in  my back! 
Yessirree I got a crick in my back! 
“1,2,3.  1,2,3. 1,2,3.  1,2,3” 
Then she counts ‘em out into the sink: 
One potato, two potato, three potato, four, 
Five potato, six potato, seven potato... MORE!

This is the way my Grand Ma makes...  MASHED POTATOES
This is the way my Grand Ma makes...  MASHED POTATOES

Then she cleans ‘em with a scrubber. 
Scrub potato; scrub potato scrub scrub scrub; 
Scrub potato; scrub potato scrub scrub scrub; 
Then she pricks ‘em with a fork.... Be Careful! 
Prick potato, prick potato, prick prick prick. 
Prick potato, prick potato, prick prick prick.

Then she peels ‘em -  
Peel potato; peel potato, peel peel peel. 
Peel potato; peel potato, peel peel peel.
Then she pulls off the lid, and plops ‘em into the boiling water... 
One plop, two plops, three plops, four, 
Five plops, six plops, seven plops... MORE!
	
This is the way my Grand Ma makes...  MASHED POTATOES
This is the way my Grand Ma makes...  MASHED POTATOES

Puts on the lid 
And waits for the potatoes to boil... 
They go: Bu bubu bu bubu bu bubu BUH. Bu bubu bu bubu bu bubu BUH. 
And...the old fashioned kind, takes a long time. 
So while they are cooking, she does a little dance. 
She goes “La dee dah dah dee dee dah dah. La dee dah dah doo; 
La dee dah dah dee dee dah dah. All around the room!”  

Pretty soon, those potatoes are done, 
So she turns off the 
And carries that pot over to the sink—
Careful not to burn her arms... 
“1,2,3. 1,2,3. 1,2,3.  1,2,3. 
Pulls off the lid
Pours off the water 
And the steam goes all over her glasses 
Fttt fttt ft ft ft;  Fttt fttt ft ft ft
But Grandma doesn’t care ‘cause she’s getting ready--- to mash!  
Get out your mashers! 
Mash potatoes, mash potatoes, mash mash mash. 
Mash potatoes, mash potatoes, mash mash mash
Pours in some milk, a whole lot of butter 
One pat, two pats, three pats four; 
Five pats six pats, seven pats, more. 
A little bit of salt 
Chi chichi Chi chichi Chi Chi Chi.   
Chi chichi Chi chichi Chi Chi Chi!
A little bit of pepper 
Grr, grr, grgr gr.  Grr, grr, grgrgr. 
Then she takes a spoon, and stirs ‘em all around 
“1,2,3.  1,2,3. 1,2,3.  1,2,3.”  
She takes a little lick and says, “Mmmm mmmm, mm mm mm. 
Mmmm mmmm, mm mm mm.
A lick for me.  A lick for you.  
A lick for everybody in the whole room... ! 

This is the way my Grand Ma makes...  MASHED POTATOES
This is the way my Grand Ma makes...  MASHED POTATOES

This is the way my Grand Ma makes...  MASHED POTATOES
This is the way my Grand Ma makes...  MASHED POTATOES

I’M GOING TO A HUKI L’AU - Traditional, Source Unknown. Hawaiian Islands. Original adaptation by Katherine Dines.
© 2001 Kiddie Korral Music, ASCAP.
	
	I’M GOING TO A HUKI L’AU (huki luau=fishing party) 
	A Huki Huki Huki Huki Huki L’au
	Everybody loves a Huki L’au

Where the kau kau  (kau kau=individual serving of meat or fish wrapped in leaves and baked in ground or steamed/boiled)
Is the ma’amau (ma’ama=food) 
At the luau (party)...
We throw our nets out into the sea
And all the ama ama (ama ama=fish) come a-swimmin’ to me
I’M GOING TO A HUKI L’AU -  a Huki Huki Huki 
	
A Huki Huki Huki
A Huki Huki Huki L’au



















THREE NICE MICE. Adaptation of Traditional by Katherine Dines
©2003 Kiddie Korral Music, ASCAP. Used with permission
From Hunk-Ta-Bunk-Ta FUNsies 1




One—Eeeeek

Two – Gasp.


THREE NICE MICE
THREE NICE MICE
See how they run
See how they run
They scurry across little baby’s back
Hurry to nibble a little snack
Furry and tired they hit the sack
THREE NICE MICE
THREE NICE MICE

Change lyrics to ANYONE
They scurry across your (cousin’s, teacher’s, mama’s, daddy’s, auntie’s, grandmother’s, etc)













TWINKLE TWINKLE LITTLE STAR
Adaptation of Traditional by Katherine Dines
©2003 Kiddie Korral Music, ASCAP


Twinkle twinkle little star
I love you with all my heart!
Up above my world so high
You're the diamond of my eye
Twinkle twinkle little star
Let me hold you in my arms! 

Twinkle twinkle little one
How I wonder what will come
Who you will grow up to be
Every possibility!
Twinkle twinkle little one,
Together we have just begun

Twinkle twinkle, baby mine
How you sparkle how you shine
Bright as Heaven high above
Filling my whole life with love 
Twinkle twinkle, baby mine
Yours until the end of time...



































