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1. AIRPLANE OF FOOD 
 
 
 
D7      
    Well,  
G              C 
Mama dear, how am I gonna feed my brother here? 
       G                D 
I put on the landing gear but his mouth shut 
G                C 
Sitting down making all of these crazy sounds 
           G          D 
Spinning this silly spoon around and he’s like “what?” 
 
  
     Em         C 
Baby brother go aaah.  Please go aaah 
         Em             D7 
Pretty, pretty please go aaah.  Come on, do. 
 
 
  G          C 
I can tell by the way you make that face    that you’re not in the mood 
        D 
But won’t you eat a little bit (what?).  Eat a little bit (what?) 
       G  
Eat a little bit of this airplane of food 
 
 
What I’m gonna do?  Apricot jelly on my shoe. 
Thought that he was gonna eat it too, but he just cough 
I’m a loon, spinning around this silly spoon 
If he don’t go and eat it soon my arm will fall off. 
 
Baby brother go aaah.  Please go aaah 
Pretty, pretty please go aaah.  Come on, do. 
 
I can tell by the way you make that face that you’re not even in the mood 
But won’t you eat a little bit (what?).  Eat a little bit (what?) 
Eat a little bit of this airplane of food 
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        Em         Bm 
Tried the car, tried the plane, tried the boat, tried the train 
        C     G 
Tried the chitty chitty bang bang too. 
        Em    Bm 
Tried the taxi, tried the bus, but you made such a fuss 
      C     Cm 
Tried to ricochet a rocket to the moon 
        G        G/f# 
Tried the bicycle and tricycle, tiny french clown unicycle 
Em         D 
What’s a boy like me to do? 
 
 
Baby brother go aaah.  Please go aaah 
Pretty, pretty please go aaah.  Come on, do. 
 
Now I got more on my clothes than you got in you 
Won’t you eat a little bit (what?) 
Eat a little bit (what?) 
Eat a little bit of this airplane of food 
 
Come on baby brother come on little dude 
Won’t you eat a little bit (what?) 
Eat a little bit (what?)        G 
Eat a little bit (pretty, pretty please with sugar on top!) 
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2. DAY CAMP 
 
 
Intro:  b  e  f#   
 
 
       B          F# 
Oh, when it’s summertime and your thoughts of school are fading 
         C#m 
There’s a big old bus that’s waiting,  
         E          F# 
It’s waiting to go. Whoah, oh! 
        B         F# 
And when it’s summertime and your days are moving slowly 
         C#m 
Don’t have to be no one and only 'cause  
         E    F# 
You got somewhere to go. Whoah, oh! 
 
 
E     F# 
D-A-Y-C-A-M-P. That is where I wanna be. I’ll be at 
Bm  E  F#                   Bm  E  F# 
   Da da da day camp            da da da day camp 
 E          F# 
Why, oh why, oh why, oh why, oh why oh Y or JCC?  I’m here at day camp. 
Bm  E  F#                   Bm  E  F# 
   Da da da day camp             
 
 
Oh when it’s summertime keep your bow and arrow steady 
On your mark get set now ready 
Are you ready to go? Whoah, oh! 
Oh when it’s summertime get out that orange life jacket 
And that badminton racket 
And get ready for the talent show. Whoah, oh! 
 
D-A-Y-C-A-M-P. That is where I wanna be. 
You can be what you wanna be, but I’ll be at C-A-M-P.  I’ll be at 
Da da da day camp da da da day camp 
Why, oh why, oh why, oh why, oh why oh Y or JCC?  I’m here at day camp. 
Da da da day camp 
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       E          D#m  
And when it’s later in the day,  
              A        E 
And the sun is setting in the sky 
E        D#m      
You will find me miles away       
A      G#       C#     
Safe home in my bed, waiting for the day to end 
G#    F#      Fm  
     And as I turn off my nighttime lamp 
    Bm        F#       F#m 
I’ll think about the time I had at day 
 
Da da da day camp da da da day camp 
Why, oh why, oh why, oh why, oh why oh Y or JCC?  I’m here at day camp. 
Da da da day camp da da da day camp 
E          B 
Day, day, day, day, day, day camp 
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3. BEST FRIEND 
 
Intro: A  E  B  E (2x) 
 
A    E     B   E       A   E                  B  E 
Everyday when I get up I sing oh oh oh oh oh oh oh 
A    E     B   E       A   E                  B  E 
Everyday when I get up I sing oh oh oh oh oh oh oh 
A    E                  B    E     A   E         B  E 
Daddy open one eye and he say oooooh 
  A   E    B   E 
And I sing oh oh oh oh oh oh oh 
 
C#m        G#m  
        Sorry to wake you,        I didn’t mean to shake you 
          F#m 
        The sun is out and the moon is gone 
          B       B7  
        And everywhere I hear this song 
 
        A   E         B      E 
That my love for you ain’t never gonna end 
A   E    B       E       A   E   B   E 
You’re my best friend mmm-mmm-mmm, alright.   
        A         E         B      E 
That my love for you ain’t never gonna end 
A  E    B       E       A   E   B   E 
You’re my best friend mmm-mmm-mmm, alright. 
 
 
Then my puppy lick my toe and I sing oh oh oh oh oh oh oh 
Then my puppy lick my toe and I sing oh oh oh oh oh oh oh 
Puppy turn his head to one side and he say oooooh 
And I sing oh oh oh oh oh oh oh 
 
When I’m down you come around 
And when I’m up you bark and I sing 
 
My love for you ain’t never gonna end 
You’re my best friend mmm-mmm-mmm, alright. 
And my love for you ain’t never gonna end. 
You’re my best friend mmm-mmm-mmm, alright. 
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B         C#m 
   Later on when I get to school  
A       C#m 
   My teacher says “boy it’s thursday 
F#m       C#m 
   And your homework is due.” 
A       C#m 
   Out of my bag I pulled an apple 
      A            B 
   I said “teacher I picked it just for you.” 
 
 
And my love for you ain’t never gonna end 
You’re my best friend mmm-mmm-mmm 
 
Late at night when I go to bed I’m singing oh oh oh oh oh oh oh 
Mama looks at me through those tired eyes and she say oooooh 
And I say 
 
Look out the window mama at all the stars 
They shine a light so beautiful in our back yard 
 
And my love for you ain’t never gonna end 
You’re my best friend mmm-mmm-mmm, alright. 
Daddy my love for you ain’t never gonna end 
You’re my best friend mmm-mmm-mmm, alright. 
And teacher my love for you, it ain’t never ever, ever gonna end 
And puppy my love for you just goes on and on and on 
And on and on and on ... 
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4. DOCTOR, DOCTOR 
 
Intro:  E  B  F#m  A(4x)      F#m 
 
     E     B      F#m        A 
When Mom said ice cream I  knew        something was wrong 
     E       B    F#m            A 
‘Cause I knew the short cut         she was taking the long 
     E     B       F#m         A 
When Mom said ice cream I   knew         if truth be told 
       E         B        F#m      A 
It was gonna be a lot less like chocolate, more like a rocky road 
    F#m        B 
‘Cause we were heading down that hall that smells like cotton balls 
 
And I was singing: 
 
 
E    B    F#m  A 
Doctor, doc----tor 
  E    B        F#m  A 
What you doing with that shot   there? 
E    B    F#m   A 
Doctor, doc----tor 
  E    B        F#m  A 
What you doing with that shot   there? 
 
 

   E         B  F#m       A 
I tell her no no no na no no na na na na na 
E    B     F#m        A 
No no no na no no na na na na na 
E    B       F#m          
No no no na no no.   
        A        E        B  F#m         A                    E        B  F#m  A 
Now wait a minute doctor.            Now wait a minute doctor 
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      E      B          F#m   A 
I’m sure we could talk this over 
      E      B  F#m    A 
I’m sure we could compromise 
        E   B      F#m    A 
You seem like a reasonable person 
         E   B         F#m   A 
I can see it in your eyes 
 
 
When she said roll up your sleeve I could only hope 
That she only wanted to listen to my heartbeat with her stethoscope 
When she said roll up your sleeve I said my hands are clean 
Now don’t make no fast moves don’t want to make a scene 
‘Cause I’ll go running down that hall that smells like cotton balls 
And I’ll be singing: 
 
Doctor, doctor 
What you doing with that shot   there? 
Doctor, doctor 
What you doing with that shot   there? 
 
I tell her no no no na no no na na na na na 
No no no na no no na na na na na 
No no no na no no. 
Now wait a minute doctor. Now wait a minute doctor 
 
If I were you I wouldn’t mess around with a kid like me 
One time I stepped on a bee ... accidentally 
Cut my hand on a swing I even skinned my knee 
So don’t come too close no don’t come too close 
 
Or I’ll scream I’ll scream I’ll scream I’ll scream 
I’ll scream I’ll scream I’ll scream I’ll scream I’ll scream 
I scream I scream I scream I scream I scream 
Ice cream ice cream ice cream ice cream 
I’m eating ice cream 
I’m eating ice cream? 
I’m eating ice cream! 
 
When mom said ice cream I knew it wouldn’t be too bad 
It wouldn’t be too bad. It wouldn’t be too bad 
I tell her no no no na no no na na na na na 
no no no na no no na na na na na … No! 
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5. WAY OUT 
 
Intro:  G   D   A   D A D (2x) 
 
        G                D 
Way out (way out). Way out (way out) 
 A        D      D7 
Way out on that desert sand 
        G        D      
Way out (way out). Way out (way out) 
  A        D 
Way out on that desert sand 
 
 
       G        D 
There lives a camel you could call him Samuel 
     A      D    D7 
And he hums to the sun so quietly 
        G     D  D/c#  Bm 
Yeah but secretly he would ra-ther    be 
Em        A 
Out on that deep blue sea 
 
 
Somewhere way out (way out). Way out (way out) 
Way out on that deep blue sea 
Somewhere way out (way out). Way out (way out) 
Way out on that deep blue sea 
 
There lives a starfish wants to be a carfish 
But there’s no such thing he’s always told 
So he swims through the sea 
Yeah but secretly dreams of that open road 
 
Somewhere way out (way out). Way out (way out) 
Way out on that open road 
Somewhere way out (way out). Way out (way out) 
Way out on that open road 
 
       Em       D 
There lives a woman she drives a datsun 
          Em      D 
Her best friend Watson the cat lends a  hand 
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C#     F#m 
    But secretly they would rather be 
               B       E     E7 
    Sitting silently on the soft silky sand somewhere 
 
 
(Key change up whole step to E) 
 
        A         E  
Way out (way out). Way out (way out) 
 B         E      E7 
Way out on that desert sa----------nd 
 
A   E   B   E B E  
 
       A        E 
There lives a camel you could call him Samuel 
      B           E       E7 
And he croons to the moon as the lights grow dim 
                A                E       E/d   C#m 
Yeah, he sings to the sky he hears the same rep—ly 
   F#m       B       
And it makes all the difference to him 
            B 
Someone, somewhere was singing 
 
 
Way out (way out). Way out (way out) 
Sing this song as loud as you dare 
Sing way out (way out). Way out (way out) 
 F#m         B           E 
And remember there’s a camel somewhere 
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6. ROLLER IN THE COASTER  (Capo on 2, C) 
 
Intro: G 
 
              F              C    F             C 
Well here’s a    happy song,   you can sing along 
F      C             G7 
   You won’t mind the road up ahead 
   F        C         F                    C 
Might be a    rocky one, but    we’ll get it done then we’ll 
F          C  G7 
   Roller in the coaster and     shine in the sun 
 
   Am 
Well I know know know  
       Em 
You can tip toe toe 
G         Am 
Everywhere you go go go 
    F       G 
Or you can laugh and stomp and dance and sing 
       Am        F         G     G7 
And go out where those wild things are 
 
 
And you can sing this happy song, you can sing along 
You won’t mind the road up ahead 
Why it’s a lovely one and until it’s done we’ll just 
Roller in the coaster and shine in the sun 
 
Oh my my my 
You can try try try 
To be all cool and subtle 
But I recommend rainboots, snowsuits, big hills and puddles 
And lots of cuddles 
 
So you can sing this happy song, you can sing along 
You won’t mind the road up ahead 
Might be a rocky one, but we’ll get it done 
Then we’ll roller in the coaster and shine in the sun 
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      F      G 
When it rains you can stay inside 
     Am         F 
In your pjs and your slippers 
    F           G 
Or you can call up a friend, say    let’s go get wet 
     Am       G            
In our raincoats and our flippers 
G7 
      We’ll tell the whole wide world about this 
 
Happy song, you can sing along 
You won’t mind the road up ahead 
Might be a rocky one, but we’ll get it done 
Then we’ll roller in the coaster and shine in the sun to this 
 
Happy song, you can sing along 
You won’t mind the road up ahead 
Why it’s a lovely one and until it’s done we’ll just 
Roller in the coaster and shine in the sun 
 
End: G - C 
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7. HUMPY’S AT IT AGAIN 
 
 
G           C      G 
All the king’s horses all the king’s men were really quite confused 
G               C       D  
Everyday they arrive at ten and they get the same bad news 
 
          C      G 
Humpty’s at it again there he is on that wall 
          Am          G 
He been talking some crazy stuff he get excited and fall 
           C   D    Em 
We tried to pick him up      put him back together 
        C   D          G    D 
But you know Humpty   he’s a stubborn kind of feller 
 
 
So all the king’s horses all the king’s men they dialed up 911 
They said that crazy egg is at it again this time he’s really come undone 
 
Humpty’s at it again there he is on that wall 
He been talking some crazy stuff he get excited and fall 
We tried to pick him up put him back together 
But you know humpty he’s a stubborn kind of feller 
 
 
      D  
And humpty say and humpty say and humpty say 
C    G/b   D/f#                  G  
Oo oo oo        if you only knew 
   C        G/b   D/f#                 G 
If you only knew oo oo             about this view 
 
          Em        D          G 
You would see folks like you and I right beyond this wall 
        G/f#         Em           D   G 
And you would        wonder why we ever built the thing so tall 
       C        G/b   D/f#          G 
And you’d go oo oo oo             If you only knew 
   C        G/b   D/f#                 G 
If you only knew oo oo             about this view 
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So all the king’s horses all the king’s men they decided to call it a night 
They said I didn’t understand a word he said no he doesn’t seem quite right 
 
Humpty’s at it again there he is on that wall 
He been talking some crazy stuff he get excited and fall 
We tried to pick him up put him back together 
But you know humpty he’s a stubborn kind of feller 
 
And as the sun sinks in the sky you’ll hear him say 
Oo oo oo if they only knew ... 
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8. PICTURE DAY 
 
Intro: D  A  E  A 
 
      D         A               E       A 
   Daddy why I got to wear this silly sweater? 
D         A  E       A 
   Jeans and a tee I feel a whole lot better 
D    A       E     A 
   Why you gotta comb my hair so flat 
               D         A     E    A 
   You know it never ever looked quite like that 
 
D       E     D         E    D   E 
Could it be? could it be? could it be? 
       A    E 
Picture day 
 
   A        D 
Well we’re all dressed up got somewhere to go 
        E           A 
We’re waiting for that call, we’re heading down that hall 
      A              D 
Jackie’s wearing a tie, Janey’s wearing a dress 
   E         A                E 
Something’s not right I must confess, I must confess 
 
        D 
You turn your head to the left 
      E 
No turn your head to the right 
       A 
You put your hand on your chin 
       D 
No put it back in your lap 
  D        E      A   A/g#  F#m   E 
That’s the way that’s the way that’s the wa---------y 
  D      E      A    E 
That’s the way it is     on picture day 
 
 
   Now here is the truth last night I lost the tooth 
   But do we really need picture proof picture proof 
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You turn your head to the left 
No turn your head to the right 
You put your hand on your chin 
No put it back in your lap 
That’s the way that’s the way that’s the wa---------y 
That’s the way it is on picture day 
 
 
D   A   D       A          E 
Ba ba ba ba ba ba da da da…(3x) 
 
       F#m     Bm   D          E 
Now the photographer says that he’ll give me a souvenir comb 
      F#m   Bm   A         D       E         D - E 
But I  just  want to go home, home, home, home 
 
 
   Janey flashes a smile and soon it’s well known 
   That Jackie’s hair has got a life of its own 
   I’m next and the man says please 
         E        D    E 
   On the count of three say (1-2-3) cheese 
 
You turn your head to the left 
No turn your head to the right 
You put your hand on your chin 
No put it back in your lap 
That’s the way that’s the way that’s the wa---------y 
That’s the way it is on picture day 
 
Ba ba ba ba ba ba da da da… 
 
End: E------E7   A 
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9. BIGGER  (Capo on 2, G) 
 
 
Am             G 
     Every year we visit that    growing wall 
Am                    G 
     And daddy measures just how tall how tall 
             C            G   C         G 
     Well I got bigger brother got bigger 
      C               D 
     I got bigger and my brother got bigger too 
 
C         D 
  When I’m gonna be bigger? 
    C            D 
  When I’m gonna be bigger? 
    C       D       G 
  When I’m gonna be as bigger as you? 
 
 
     Mama say “don’t worry boy at this rate 
     You’re gonna be as tall as that empire state” 
     You got bigger brother got bigger 
     You got bigger and your brother got bigger too 
 
  Someday you gonna be bigger 
  Someday you gonna be bigger 
  Someday you gonna be as bigger as you 
 
 
C            G 
   But brother don’t need no chair no 
C           G 
   To reach the cupboards way up there no 
C      D 
   And brother can shoot those basketballs 
          C          G/b Am    D 
   But I need dad to be that tall 
 
 
     Someday you’ll visit that growing wall 
     And you and your brother will say “How small we were how small 
     Then you got bigger I got bigger 
     You got bigger and your brother got bigger too.” 
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  How’d we get so much bigger? 
  How’d we get so much bigger? 
  How’d we get so much bigger?   
  It’s true 
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10. I LOST THE TOOTH I LOST 
 
 
C           Csus4 
One (wiggle, wiggle, wiggle)   Two (wiggle, wiggle, wiggle) 
C            Csus4 
Three (wiggle, wiggle, wiggle)  Four (wiggle, wiggle, wiggle) 
C          Csus4 
Five (wiggle, wiggle, wiggle)  Six (wiggle, wiggle, wiggle) 
Am7            G       G7 
Seven (wiggle, wiggle, wiggle) More 
 
   C      F 
There goes my tooth across the floor 
      Am       F 
It’s heading for the kitchen door 
       C      F 
It’s under the couch I think 
     Am           G 
Or maybe near the bathroom sink 
 
     F         G 
No it’s under the rug, it’s inside the den 
        C    Am        G   G7 
Oh no this isn’t happening,      this isn’t happening 
 
        C   F          G        
I lost    the tooth    I lost the tooth I lost 
F                     C   F 
I lost the tooth    I lost  
         G         F         
I lost the tooth I lost the tooth, the tooth, 

  C    G7 
The tooth I lost 
 
 
What will she say if she finds out 
My tooth is nowhere about 
Will she write? Will she call? 
Will she even come at all? 
 
It’s not under my truck, I gave it a kick 
But my dog is looking might sick, he’s looking might sick 
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I lost the tooth, I lost the tooth I lost 
I lost the tooth I lost  
I lost the tooth I lost the tooth, the tooth, 
The tooth I- 
 
 
Am     Em        F             C 
     What if tonight there is still nothing under my pillow 
Am      Em     F       C 
     Will she still smile scratch my head and tell me hello 
    G   G7 
     Oh no ... 
 
 
I lost the tooth, I lost the tooth I lost 
I lost the tooth I lost  
I lost the tooth I lost the tooth, the tooth, 
The tooth I lost 
 
One (wiggle, wiggle, wiggle)   Two (wiggle, wiggle, wiggle) 
Three (wiggle, wiggle, wiggle)  Four (wiggle, wiggle, wiggle) 
 
Hey what’s this under my pillow? 
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11. BACKYARD SPACESHIP  (CAPO ON 4, D) 
 
Intro: D2-3/4-5 
 
        D 
You put on your gloves put on your hat 
 
Put on your coat that’s that 
         G6       D 
Then you go outside and hum a tune 
A7          G       D 
Building a backyard spaceship to the moon 
 
You take a little snow you push it around 
Won’t take long till you’re off the ground 
And you’re seeing things from a different point of view 
Building a backyard spaceship to the moon 
 
    D  G6    A7 
And we’ll be singing: ni, ni, ni, .... 
 
Close the door count down from ten 
All aboard and we’re off again 
Till we hear the words “supper is soon” 
You’ll find me on that backyard spaceship to the moon 
 
And we’ll be singing: ni, ni, ni, .... 
 
G       D 
   Mom I didn’t know the moon had snow on it 
G       D 
   Mom I didn’t know the moon had trees too 
G       D 
   Mom I didn’t know the moon had our house on it 
G             A7 
   Mom I didn’t know the moon had you 
    D 
I love the moon 
 
 
You take off the gloves take off the hat 
      A7     D 
Take of your coat and that’s that 
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12. SUPPERTIME  (note: G has added d) 
 
 
       G        C 
Well, it’s suppertime, time to turn off all the news 
        G            D 
Time to have your story heard, like what you did in school 
 
         C 
Mr. hunter wore a paper hat 
        G 
Yeah and I was an animal in the zoo 
      D 
I didn’t get that promotion that we talked about 
              C 
But mama look what I made with my    food 
 
Honey don’t play with your food 
 
Because it’s suppertime, time to turn off all the news 
Time to let dad tell bad jokes and for everyone to laugh 
 
 
           C 
We’re gonna get some of that   cornbread 
      G 
We’re gonna get some of those   green beans 
          C 
And we’re gonna get some of that   chocolate milk 
      D 
We’re gonna get some of those   sweet dreams 
   G 
Because it’s suppertime 
 
 
Darling you look lovely tonight 
Jimmy tell your sister you’re sorry 
Maybe we can all play parcheesi after the dishes are done 
Daddy that’s such an old and silly game 
I know it is but its suppertime 
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         C        Cm 
And I know we gonna have a   tantrum or two 
        G      G/f#   G 
And more than our share of spills 
               D 
But we’re gonna get it all cleaned up 
      C 
You gonna feel as good as   new 
            G 
Good as new because it’s   suppertime 
 
 
We’re gonna get some of that cornbread 
We’re gonna get some of those green beans 
We’re gonna get some of that chocolate milk 
And surely some of those sweet dreams 
Because it’s suppertime 
 
 
 


