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1. NIGHTLIGHT (Capo on 1, E)

E A
Nightlight, | get a little fright
B E

When it’s dark it’s dark, na na na na na
E A
Nightlight, It’s everybody’s right

B E
And everybody wants one, yeah!

E

Daddy, Daddy, Daddy won’t you come-a come-a come-a
A B E

Put the n-n-n-n-n-n-n-nighlight on

It's dark as dark and it’s late as late
A B E
And there ain’t no moon that can light up this whole place

A
Won'’t you put one in every room in our house
E
And out there on the lawn
F#m B

The neighbors will think we’re crazy but we like those nightlights on

Nightlight, | get a little fright

When it’s dark it’s dark, na na na na na
Nightlight, It’s everybody’s right

And everybody wants one, yeah!

Daddy, Daddy, Daddy won’t you come-a come-a come-a
Put the n-n-n-n-n-n-n-nighlight on

The moon may be full the stars may be bright

But there ain’t no way they gonna light up this whole night

Now | ain’t afraid of nothing, anyone can see
Even in the darkest dark, no one mess with me, (But just in case):

Nightlight, | get a little fright
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When it’s dark it’s dark, na na na na na
Nightlight, It’s everybody’s right
And everybody wants one, yeah!

A B E
Baby brother wants one
A B E
Big sister says every
A B E
Once in awhile  Even my papa wants one
A B E
But he’d never admit it to nobody else
A B E A B
That just ain’t his  style

Nightlight, | get a little fright

When it’s dark it’s dark, na na na na na
Nightlight, It’s everybody’s right

And everybody wants one, yeah!
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2. BRONTOSAURUS GOT A SWEET TOOTH (Capo on 3, G)

G C G C D G
Brontosaurus got a sweet tooth, it’s something to see

G C G C D G
Brontosaurus got a sweet tooth, he got a sweet tooth for me

C G
We gonna run for cover, we’re gonna hide-e-ho
C D C
We’re gonna tell brontosaurus, a no no no no no no no no

But brontosaurus got a sweet tooth, it’s something to see
Brontosaurus got a sweet tooth, he got a sweet tooth for me

| thought we could be social, | thought we could be friends
| thought | read it in a book somewhere you were a vegetarian
(I guess not)

‘Cause brontosaurus got a sweet tooth, it’'s something to see
Brontosaurus got a sweet tooth, he got a sweet tooth for me

C G
He got a sweet, sweet tooth. He got a sweet, sweet tooth
Am C G C G

He got a sweet, sweet tooth. He got a sweet tooth, sweet tooth.
C G C G
Sweet tooth, sweet tooth.

Em D C Em D C
| went looking for a rock or a hole or a tree or some safe place
Am D
But when |  looked up there was brontosaurus staring me in the face

| said, "Oh no!”

Brontosaurus got a sweet tooth, it’s something to see
Brontosaurus got a sweet tooth, he got a sweet tooth for me

Then he ran me into a corner
| said, "Brontosaurus has it come to this?”
He just nods his head, rolls his eyes, and gave me a big old *
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‘Cause brontosaurus got a sweet tooth, it’'s something to see
Brontosaurus got a sweet tooth, he got a sweet tooth for me

He got a sweet, sweet tooth. He got a sweet, sweet
He got a sweet, sweet tooth. He got a sweet tooth, sweet tooth...

Brontosaurus got a sweet tooth
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3. NINE PLANETS (Capoon1,E)

E A B
Well you got nine, nine, nine. Sing it one more time.
E A B
Yeah, you got nine, nine, nine. Look at how they shine.

When you got

E A

Nine planets in the solar system
B E

Some are so darn small  you might have missed them
E A

Like my favorite one, that'd be Pluto

B

It’'s so alone and far away

E
You want to put it in your pocket for a rainy day and sing

E A
Nine planets in the solar system

B
If we had to name them all

E A B E
We just might miss one or two or maybe three let’s wait and see

E A
Mercury, well it’s  too hot
B E
Is Venus cold?, It’s just so not
E A
Some people say Mars has got Martians and | guess they got a point
B E ABE
But Earth’s got weird people too

Well you got nine, nine, nine. Sing it one more time.
Yeah, you got nine, nine, nine. It’s almost a crime.
When you got

Nine planets in the solar system
If we had to name them all
We just might miss one or two
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Maybe three or four. Let’s name some more.

Jupiter, well it’s not small at all

And Saturn with its rings, it’s not like a ball at all
Neptune and Uranus should hardly detain us
When Pluto’s just right down the hall

Well you got nine, nine, nine. Sing it one more time.
Yeah, you got nine, nine, nine. It’s almost a crime.
When you got

Nine planets in the solar system
Some are so darn small you might have missed them
Like my favorite one, that’d be Pluto
B
It’'s so alone and far away
you want to put it in your pocket for a rainy day
A B
Take it out every once in a while and say

A B
That’s a mighty nice planet that | got,

E ABAE

Why yes it is
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4. NOT NAPTIME

E C#m A B
Even though it seems (yeah, yeah).
E C#m A B
Yeah, even though it seems (yeah, yeah).
E C#m A B
Even though it seems it’s time for naptime dreams
E C#m A B
It’s not naptime now, no. Not even close

More like jumping out the window and running round the house
It’s not naptime now, so don’t even start
With those carpet squares or you’re gonna break my heart

A B E C#m
There will be no sheep taking that big old leap over fences
A B E C#m A B
‘Cause it’s not naptime and it makes no senses no

| know all the signs point (yeah, yeah).

| know that all the signs point (yeah, yeah).

| know that all the signs point to this being a naptime joint
But it’s not naptime now, no, no, no, not even close

More like jumping out the window, running round the house
It’s not naptime now, so don’t even start

With those carpet squares or you’re gonna break my heart
There will be no sheep taking that big old leap over fences
‘Cause its not naptime and it makes no senses no

F#m B7 E E7
Hey isn’t that Jackie over there fast asleep beneath that chair?
F#m B
Thought we had a little deal, thought we’d never close our eyes
Cdim C#m C#
Though the moon might disappear and the stars fall from the sky
F#m B7

But then the rain just started pouring, Jackie started snoring

Am B7
And now there’s no one awake but me
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B7
| know | know | know | know | know | know

| have to lower my voice, | know | have to lower my voice
| know | have to lower my voice

But | feel like a revved up Rolls Royce on the freeway
And you’re not giving me no leeway

"Naptime!”

"What? Not even close.”

More like jumping out the window, running ‘round the house
It’s not naptime now, so don’t even start
With those carpet squares or you’re gonna break my heart

There will be no sheep taking that big old leap
That will not be me going z-z-z
Cuz it’s not naptime now and its never gonna be

Say yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah
| mean no, no, no, no, no, no, No
| mean yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah.

C#tm G#m F#m B
| mean no, no, no, no, no, no...

2-2-2-7-7-7-7-7-Z
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5. BILLY THE BULLY

C G D G
Billy was a bully and he beat up all the boys
C G
And he bopped ‘em and he banged ‘em
D G
And he throwed ‘em into toys
C G D G
Wasn’t one of us ever got a minute of rest
C G D G
Billy’s always bopping us and banging us in the chest
C G D G
And knocking us in the head and poking us in the eye
C G D G
Billy was a Bully and he beat up all the guys

Em D C G F#
He bullied one by one by one by one (3x)

Margaret was a meany and she messed with all the girls
And she’d taunt ‘em and she’d tease ‘em

and she’d hurt ‘em with her words

She was so unkind, kind of like Billy with curls

Margaret was a meany and she messed with all the girls

She’d tease ‘em one by one by one by one

Bm
Then the smallest girl in the smallest grade
F#7
Someone hardly known named Sally McCabe
G
She’d seen it all, she’d seen enough
A
So she stood on the table at the noontime lunch
Bm
And she raised her finger in the air
F#7

To say that bullying was so last year
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G
And, Margaret, yes you heard me right

A G# G
And Billy, | know I’'m only half your height
G# A

But | don’t want to fight.”

Then Billy the Bully and Margaret the Mean

Couldn’t believe what they’d heard, couldn’t believe what they’d seen
Billy laughed to see such a small thing

Trying to beat the biggest bully and the meanest Margaret Mean

But then one by one by one by one

It started one by one by one by one
It happened one by one by one by one
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6. PICK UP THE PEARS (Capo on 4, C. note: C has added high g)

Intro: C

Cbh Am7 Am7/f Am7/e C
Just yesterday when | got home from school

Cb Am7 Am7/f Am7/e C
My mama say you better clean your room today
C/b Am7 Am7/f Am7/e C
So take this bucket and this broom and don’t come back down
C/b Am7 Am7/f G C
Till you have picked up every little thing that’s lying on the ground”
F9 Cle G/d C
| pick up the papers | pick up the pears
F9 Cle G C
| pick up the poems and | pick up the chairs
F9 Cle G/d C
| pick up everything in the room
F9 Cle G C
Cause mama told me to
F9 C/e G/d C
| pick up the carpet | pick up the lamp
F9 Cle G C
| pick up a portrait of me at camp
F9 Cle G/d C
| pick up a book with a picture of the moon
F9 Cle G C

| even pick up myself when | hum a little tune

F C Dm G
It goes mmm-mmm-mmm-mmm-mmm

Then | picked up a fork and | picked up a cup

| took off my shirt put it down and picked that up

| picked up some gum that was covered in hair

| even picked up my brother who was standing there
| picked up a pillow and | picked up some pants

| picked up my socks and | did a little dance

| picked up the blanket and | picked up the bed

It was hard to move it was heavy as lead
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Am Am7/f Am7/e C
Then the door opened and my mama was standing there

C/hb Am Am7/f Am7/e C
She didn’t say nothing she just stood there and stared
C/b Am7

And stared and stared

So | picked up the papers, | picked up the pears
| picked up the poems and | picked up the chairs
| picked up the carpet and | picked up the lamp

| even picked up that portrait of me at camp

| picked up a fork and | picked up a cup
Because everything needs to be picked up

C

When I’'m done my Mama will see

That | picked up my room and she’ll pick up me

| pick up the papers | pick up the pears

| pick up the poems and | pick up the chairs
F G C

And | put ‘em in the right place
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7. MOVING (Capoon 3, C)

C
Mama said it’'s gonna be all right and | know it will
FM7
Yes | know it will even though  we’re moving
C
Goodbye, you old picket fence, I'll miss you lots
FM7 C
I’m sorry that | kicked you when | heard my mom say we’re moving

F6
When | heard her say we’re moving.

Goodbye, Mr. Oak Tree, standing in the back yard
I'll never forget how you held me in your arms
When you heard that | was moving

When you heard that | was moving.

F G
Going to get me a new school, anda new house
F G
And some new friends | just couldn’t do without
F G Am C
because we’re moving

Goodbye, you old swing set, you’re too big to carry
But I'll hold you in my heart don’t you worry about us moving
Goodbye, Mr. Rooftop, you kept the rain out

| never realized that | loved you ‘il | found out we were moving

It's gonna be goodbye to the old and hello to the new
And I'll see you all again, | just know | will

| just know | will, well, we’re moving

But everybody’s moving, Yeah, everybody’s moving.

Mama said it’'s gonna be all right and | know it will.
Yes | know it will even though we’re moving.
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8. THREE DAYS

Intro: B

A E A E
It’s been three days, it’s been three days
A G#m F#m E
I's been 1, 2, 3 days

B A
I’'m covered in mud, I’'m covered in dirt
B A
Covered in the lunch that | got on my shirt
B A
Covered in grape juice and real live kisses
B A B

Given to me by the mister and the missus

It’s been three days, it’s been three days
I's been 1, 2, 3 days

All of this dirt’s become a part of me

So to wash it off would be a tragedy

| mean along with the mud and the chocolate milk
Would go the fake tattoos and the notes to self
And the gold stars and the summer breeze
Nothing left but memories of these 1,2

Three days, it’s been three days
I's been 1, 2, 3 days

A E B E
And my mama say, and my mama say
A E B E A E B E
You better do the math, you better think about it
A B
You better take a better take a better take a better take a

F#m C#m
Mama, at school today things didn’t go my way
A
You know my best friend Rudy
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B C#m
He tricked me and | sat in the cooties
A

| said, “you trying to ruin my record, Rudy
B

What ya doing, man ...”

It’s been three days, it’s been three days
I's been 1, 2, 3 days

And my mama say, and my mama say
You better do the math, you better think about it
You better take a better take a better take a better take a

Do the math, well | did the math and | thought about it
Yeah, | did the math.
I’m gonna take a gonna take a gonna take a gonna take a

It’s been three days, it’s been three days
I's been 1, 2, 3 days
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9.98.8

I’'m not good,AI’m not great, my temperature is 98.8

Watch outDI’m on fire, you say | look fine. What? You calling me a liar?
Well, 'm badFthere’s no douth

You better rl;\hone up the school now and tell ‘em I’'m out

D
Cause I'm out (sick, sick, sick, sick)
A
Yeah I'm real, real gone (sick, sick, sick, sick)
E D A
I’m not good, I’'m not great, temperature is 98.8

D
I’'m sick sick sick as a dog
A
You might get caught in that fever fog
E D7
So watch out and stay away
A
Cause I'll probably be sick for the whole school day

(sick, sick, sick, sick)

What you say? What you heard?

You thought it was the TV, well that’s absurd

I’m laid out and lights out

| got a case of the measles or maybe the gout

And that sign that you seen, It Says "Keep Out - Quarantine!”

I’'m sick, sick, sick as a dog

You might get caught in that fever fog

So watch out and stay away

Cause I'll probably be sick for the whole school day
(sick, sick, sick, sick)

D A
And yes that is my homework on the shelf
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D A
No, that don’t have nothing to do with my health
D A
| was even sick as a puppy last night
E D E D
Then | woke up like a dog and scared everyone in sight

I’'m sick, sick, sick as a dog
You might get caught in that fever fog
So watch out and stay away
Cause I'll probably be sick for the whole school day
I’m too tired to rock, I'll be sick till three o’clock
I’m not good, I’'m not great, and my temperature is
E D7 A A/g Af# A/f Ale
98.8.8

End: A#-A
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10. D-O-G

C G F C
Mama did | tell you that | love you, as sure as the sky is blue
C G F C

And that everyone needs a companion, this is undoubtedly true

E E7 F C
But sometimes a baby brother just won’t do

G E7 F Fm
So if you'll allow me to get this off my chest

F G C

It's a simple humble request

C FDm G CEFEFDmG CFDn G
| need a, | need a, Oh, gee

C F Dm G

I need a D-O-G, Oh. Oh, gee.
C _F Dm G

I need a D-O-G, Oh.  Oh, gee.

_C

| promise that I'll feed him
F

And I'll walk him and I'll clean him
G

And I'll put water in his dish that’s right
CHORUS

I’ll clean my room, take out the trash
I won't act like a nut if | can get that mutt

CHORUS

F C
| need a D-O-G, Oh. D-O-G, Oh. DOG.

Woof!
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11. DAD CAUGHT STARS (Capo on 2, E)

A9 E B9 E

It was a summer night oh yes it was it was mm-mmm
A9 E B9 E

It was a summer night oh yes it was it was ~mm-mmm

A9 E B9 E
When my Dad caught stars  in his hand

A9 E B9 E
Yeah my Dad caught stars  then he let them go

A9 E B9 E
And he’d sing nanananananananananana blue moon
A9 E B9 E
And I'd go hey, hey, yeah, yeah, mmmmm.

It was so dark, we could hardly see
Yeah it was so dark, just him and me

And I’d sing na na na na na na na na na na na blue moon
And he’d go hey, hey, yeah, yeah, mmmmm.

Then | said, "Hey, Dad, the stars have fallen down.”
And he said, "Hey yeah, the stars are all around.”
And it was so dark we couldn’t see too far

Yes it was so dark we kept catching stars

And he’d sing na na na na na na na na na na na blue moon
And I'd go, hey, hey, yeah, yeah, mmmmm.

Then | said, "Hey, Dad, we better go inside.”
And he said, "Hey yeah, just one more firefly.

My Dad caught stars in his hand
My Dad caught stars then he let them go

And he’d sing na na na na na na blue moon
And I’d go hey, hey, yeah, yeah, mmmmm.
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12. LAST NIGHT THE MOON WAS FULL

C F FM7 C

Last night the moon was full
C F FM7 C

And last night it all stood still

C F FM7 C

Last night we held our breath
C F FM7 C

And last night we got our rest

Last night the moon hung low
And last night it overflowed

And knelt down to kiss your head
And lovely was all it said

F G
Last night | saw the moon and it rose up, yeah it rose up. And
F G

Last night | reached up. Yeah | reached up, and | touched it last night.

Last night the dawn did break
And last night we laid awake
To watch the sky turn blue
FEm GC
It was lovely and so were you
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