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Bugs  
 
Bugs, bugs everywhere  
Bugs on your shoes, bugs in your hair  
Look around, you will see 
Bugs on you, bugs on me  
 
Max the mosquito, Fiona firefly  
Crawling on the ground, flying through the sky 
Look around, what do you see? 
Bugs on you, bugs on me 
 
Carl caterpillar, Lucy the locust  
They’re here and then they’re gone  
Look around, what do you see? 
Bugs on you, bugs on me 
 
Centipedes and spiders, crickets and cicadas  
Bugs are everywhere, on your lettuce and tomatoes  
Big hairy bugs make a big itchy sting  
Teensy tiny bugs like to sit around and sing  
Bugs of every shape, every size and every color  
Every bug you meet has a million sisters and brothers  
 
Bugs, bugs everywhere  
Bugs on your shoes, bugs in your hair  
Look around, you will see 
Bugs on you, bugs on Mister G  
Bugs on you, bugs on me 
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Cocodrilo 
 
Cocodrilo, cocodrilo  
I don’t believe your smile  
Cocodrilo, cocodrilo 
Mean old crocodile  
 

Just the other day I was walking by the river  
When I saw something strange that gave me the shivers  
Sharp, shiny teeth and two beady eyes 
She said, “Come a little closer, and you’ll get a bit surprise” 
 

Cocodrilo, cocodrilo  
I don’t believe your smile  
Cocodrilo, cocodrilo 
Mean old crocodile  
 

Cuidado por el rio, cuidado por favor  
That mean old crocodile is knocking at your door  
Be careful by the river, be careful pretty please  
She’s a hundry crocodile, and she doesn’t want grilled cheese  
 

Cocodrilo, cocodrilo  
I don’t believe your smile  
Cocodrilo, cocodrilo 
Mean old crocodile  
 

Es un poco perezosa y es muy peligrosa  
Este cocodrilo no es muy carinosa  
Tiene mucho hambre, le gusta mucho sangre  
Este cocodrilo no es muy amable  
 

Cocodrilo, cocodrilo  
I don’t believe your smile  
Cocodrilo, cocodrilo 
Mean old crocodile  
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Gonna Take My Hat 
 
New York, Paris, London, Rome 
I’m gonna take my hat wherever I go  
 
Once upon a time there was a little baby  
His mama took one look and said, “Lets call him Mister G” 
His father said “Son, travel all over the world 
Don’t forget your hat when you sing to boys and girls” 
 
New York, Paris, London, Rome 
I’m gonna take my hat wherever I go  
 
So I packed up my guitar, kissed my Mom and Dad goodbye  
Put a hat on my head and I took to the sky  
I’ve been to Machu Pichu, I’ve been to Timbuktu  
I’ve sung songs for Kinds and Queens, now I’m singing to you  
 
New York, Paris, London, Rome 
I’m gonna take my hat wherever I go  
 
Most kids I know have a head full of hair 
They don’t have a worry, they don’t have a care 
But that’s not me, I’m as bald as a bean 
I need my hat and a lot of sunscreen  
 
New York, Paris, London, Rome 
I’m gonna take my hat wherever I go  
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Grilled Cheese  
 

If I say pretty please  
Would you make me grilled cheese? 
If I get down on my knees 
Would you make me grilled cheese? 
Don’t want to make a scene  
Don’t want to scream and shout  
Don’t want to have to turn the  
    house upside down  
Oh please, please, please  
I need some grilled cheese  
 
Cereal is boring  
I want pizza in the morning  
And scrambled eggs are boring  
I need pizza in the morning  
Don’t want to scream and shout  
Don’t want to make a scene  
Give me pizza for breakfast and a  
     little ice cream  
Oh please, please, please  
I want some grilled cheese  
 
How can I be good? 
How can I be sweet? 
If I don’t get grilled cheese  
And all my favorite treats  
How can I be good? 
How can I be kind? 
If I don’t eat ice cream  
And pizza all the time  

 
 
No thanks to rice and peas  
I need some grilled cheese  
And I don’t want sweet iced tea  
I need some grilled cheese  
Don’t want to scream and shout  
Don’t want to make a scene  
If I don’t get some soon  
I’m gonna get mean  
Oh please, please, please  
I need some grilled cheese  
 
How can I be good? 
How can I be sweet? 
If I don’t get grilled cheese  
And all my favorite treats  
How can I be good? 
How can I be kind? 
If I don’t eat ice cream  
And pizza all the time  
 
If I say pretty please  
Would you make me grilled cheese? 
If I get down on my knees 
Would you make me grilled cheese? 
Don’t want to make a scene  
Don’t want to scream and shout  
Don’t want to have to turn the  
    house upside down  
Oh please, please, please  
I need some grilled cheese  
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Friends  
 

You’ve got to have friends  
You’ve got to have friends  
You’ve got to stick together  
In any kind of weather  
Fog, rain, snow or sun  
When you’re chewing bubblegum  
When the day is done  
You’ve got to have friends  
 

Friends will always be there for you  
Even when you’re stuck in a pool of  
    glue 
If you can’t fall asleep and you’re  
    counting sheep  
If you’ve got a secret to good to      
    Keep 
 

You’ve got to have friends  
You’ve got to have friends  
You’ve got to stick together  
In any kind of weather  
Fog, rain, snow or sun  
When you’re chewing bubblegum  
When the day is done  
You’ve got to have friends  
 

When you want to cry, friends will  
    make you laugh 
 

 
 
They’ll take you on a ride on a red  
     giraffe  
Life’s a lit more fun with a friend or       
     two  
Ride that giraffe up to the moon  
 

You’ve got to have friends  
You’ve got to have friends  
You’ve got to stick together  
In any kind of weather  
Fog, rain, snow or sun  
When you’re chewing bubblegum  
When the day is done  
You’ve got to have friends  
 

If you fall down and skin you knee  
Friends will make you a cup of tea  
It’s a big wide world full of twists  
     and treats  
New friends to meet on every street  
 

You’ve got to have friends  
You’ve got to have friends  
You’ve got to stick together  
In any kind of weather  
Fog, rain, snow or sun  
When you’re chewing bubblegum  
When the day is done  
You’ve got to have friends  
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The Shortest Song  
 
This is the shortest song  
This is the shortest song  
As soon as it starts it’s gone  
As soon as it starts it’s… 
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Snow Day  
 

I was listening to the radio before I went to bed  
Could be a snowstorm that’s what the voice said  
But then again, it might be rain  
Not knowing what would happen nearly drove me insane  
 

Tossing and turning for hours and hours  
Crossed my fingers and my toes, and prayed for snow showers  
Tried counting to a million, tried counting sheep  
I want it one, two, three, four, five feet deep  
 

Snow day (that’s what I said) 
Snow day (lying in bed)  
Snow day (oh pretty please)  
I’m begging for a snow day on my hands and knees  
 

When I woke up in the morning I could not believe my eyes  
The snow was piled up ten feet high  
I turned on the radio, jumped up and down  
When I heard those two words that make a perfect sound  
 

Snow day (that’s what I said) 
Snow day (lying in bed)  
Snow day (oh pretty please)  
I’m begging for a snow day on my hands and knees  
 

Put on your mittens, your parkas and boots  
Climb out a window, sled off the roof  
There’s never been a storm like this before  
Now all I want is twenty feet more  
 

Snow day (that’s what I said) 
Snow day (lying in bed)  
Snow day (oh pretty please)  
I’m begging for a snow day on my hands and knees  
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Shark in My Bathtub  
 

There’s a shark in my bathtub  
And he’s swimming right towards me  
There’s a shark in my bathtub  
And he’s swimming right towards me  
I say, “Mister Shark please tell me, are you mean or friendly?” 
 

He said, “First of all my name is Gus, 
I guess you’ve heard I’m dangerous  
I’m the meanest shark you’ve ever seen  
When kids see me they always scream  
So grab your rubber ducky  
And tell me are you feeling lucky?” 
 

I thought real hard and I thought real quick  
And I looked around to find a stick  
Gus watched me with an evil eye  
He said, “It’s time to say goodbye.” 
I said, “Hold on, Gus do you have a wish 
Before I become your dinner dish?” 
 

He said, “There’s one thing I’ve always dreamed  
And that’s to be a shark who’s clean  
I’ve swum the oceans far and wide  
Through much and mud and algae tide  
These barnacles are stuck on me  
Can you get them off please?” 
 

I said, “Gus I’ve got the answer to your troubles 
Then I reached around and grabbed the bubbles 
The foam and suds made Gus feel jolly  
And I was saved, by gosh by golly  
Kids remember keep your bubbles near  
Then you’ll never have to fear  
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Blast Off  
 
Rain is falling from the sky  
Nothing much to do today  
Don’t want to go and play outside  
Take a trip inside your mind  
 
All you need is a purple piece of pickled pumpkin pie  
And a spaceship on the side  
We’re going to blast off  
 
Blast off into a galaxy  
Of crazy curiosity  
Imagination sets you free  
Come and take a ride with me  
 
All you need is a purple piece of pickled pumpkin pie  
And a spaceship on the side  
We’re going to blast off  
 
Life’s too short for TV screens  
Paint a picture of your dreams  
Sing a song or write a book  
Grab a pan and start to cook  
 
All you need is a purple piece of pickled pumpkin pie  
And a bowl of chocolate ice cream ten feet high 
And a spaceship on the side  
We’re going to blast off  
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Pam the Pug  
 
Pam the pug sitting on a rug  
Thinking about bones, thinking ‘bout love  
Pug on a rug, bones and love 
Pam the pug sitting on a rug  
 
Put your fists on your knees  
Wave your hands high above  
Stomp your feet and make a beat for  
Pam the pug  
 
Pam love bones, she loves to chew  
She slurps and she slobbers  
She gasps and goos  
Bones to chew, gasps and goos 
Pam loves bones and loves to chew  
 
Put your fists on your knees  
Wave your hands high above  
Stomp your feet and make a beat for  
Pam the pug  
 
Pam the pug scrubbing in the tub  
Soapy washcloth, rub, rub, rub  
Dirt on her tail, dirt on her nose  
Lots of dirty dirt between her toes  



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

mistergsongs.com 

Brothers & Sisters  
 

You’ve got a little brother  
He drives you crazy all the time  
You’ve got a little brother  
And that’s a shame  
You’ve got a little sister  
She’s a bug and she’s a pest  
You’ve got a little sister  
You need some rest  
 

Brothers and sisters just can’t get along  
Sisters and brothers just gotta sing this song 
 

You’ve got an older sister  
She’s a bossy, bossy boss  
You’ve got an older sister 
Wish she’d get lost  
You’ve got an older brother  
He treats you like a piece of dirt  
You’ve got an older brother  
Sometimes it hurts  
 

Brothers and sisters just can’t get along  
Sisters and brothers just gotta sing this song 
 

But if you think about it  
They’re really not so bad  
Your brothers and sisters 
They make you glad  
And you wouldn’t trade them  
For all the ice cream in the world  
It’s great to have your siblings  
Those boys and girls  
 

Brothers and sisters all can get along  
Sisters and brothers gotta sing this song  
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Ghosts and Goblins  
 

Ghosts and goblins, goblins and ghosts  
There’s a holiday I love the most  
You can be a pirate, you can be a queen  
You can be just what you want  
Because it’s Halloween  
 

Halloween 
It’s gonna get scary  
Something’s coming that’s hairy  
Not another apple, I need some jellybeans this Halloween  
 

Vampires and witches, cats and ballerinas  
You won’t recognize me even when I see you  
I’ve got a crazy costume, it’s stranger than a dream  
I’m making it myself, can’t wait for Halloween  
 

Halloweeeen, it’s gonna get funky  
Halloweeeen, I like my chocolate chunky  
I’m big and bad and bold, did I mention that I’m green this Halloween  
 
I’ve got some stilts and some paper mache  
Gallons of glitter and a bucket full of clay 
Can you guess what I am, if you know jus scream  
I’m a jolly green giant, I was made for Halloween  
 
Ghosts and goblins, goblins and ghosts  
There’s a holiday I love the most  
You can be a pirate, you can be a queen  
You can be just what you want  
Because it’s Halloween  
It’s gonna get gooey 
Pretty sticky and chewy  
Who cares about the cavities, all I really need is Halloween  
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Vamos a la Playa 
 
Vamos a la playa 
Vamos a el mar  
Vamos a la playa 
Con mi guitarra  
Vamos a la luna 
Vamos a el sol  
Vamos a la luna 
Con mi guitarra  
 
Vamos mis ninos  
Nos disfrutimos  
Estamos muy feliz  
When we live in peace 
 
Vamos a la tierra  
Vamos al cielo  
Vamos a la playa  
Con mi guitarra  
Vamos a la luna 
Vamos a el sol  
Vamos a la playa  
Con mi guitarra  
 
No habia guerra  
Solo amor  
No habia guerra  
Con mi guitarra  
 
  


