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LET'S PLAY TOGETHER Let's play together 
Music and Lyrics bu It’s what we love to do 
David Bernard Wolf Let’s play together 

Have fun the whole day through 
I love to play with you 
Ran and jump all day When it's a rainy day 
Ev'ry thing we do We can be inside and play 
Is fan when I'm with you As long as I'm with yoa 

We'll have lots to do 
Let’s play together 
It’s what we love to do Let’s play together 
Let’s play together It s what we love to do 
I love to play with you het’s play together 

Have fun the whole day through 
I’m glad you’re here today 
Now we can pretend Let’s play together 
Or we can play our It’s what we love to do 
favorite games ^ef s play together 
With all our special friends I'd love to play with you 
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Let’s play together 
It’s what we love to do 
Let’s play together 
I love to play with you 

MARCHING SONG 
Music: Traditional 
Lyrics by Philip A. Parker 

Oh when our band 
Oh when our band 

Begins to play 
Begins to play 

Oh when our band begins to play 
We love to march to the music 
When our band begins to play! 

Oh when our band 
Oh when our band 

Begins to play 
Begins to play 

Oh when our band begins to play 
We love to march to the music 
When our band begins to play! 

Oh when our band 
Oh when our band 

Begins to play 
Begins to play 

Oh when our band begins to play 
We love to march to the music 
When our band begins to play! 

We love to march to the music 
When our band begins to play/ 
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RIG-A-JIG-JIG 
Music and Lyrics: Traditional 

As I was walking down the street 
Down the streex down the street 
A happy friend I chanced to meet 
Hi ha hi ha hi ho. 

Rig-a-jig-jig and away we go. 
Away we go. away we go. 
Rig-a-jig-jig and away we go. 

Hino, hi no. ni ho.. 

Hi ho. hi ho. hi ho. hi ho. 
Hi ho. hi ho. hi ho. hi ho. 
Rig-a-jig-jig and away we go. 
Hi no, hi no, hi ho. 

As I was walking down the street 
Down the street down the street 
A happy friend I chanced to meet 
Hi ho, hi ho, hi ho. 

Rig-a-jig-jig and away we go. 
Away we go, away we go. 
Rig-a-jig-jig and away we go. 
Hi no, hi no, hi ho. 

Hi ho, hi ho. hi ho, hi ho. 
Hi ho, hi ho, hi ho, hi ho. 
Rig-a-jig-jig and away we go. 
Hi ho, hi ho, ni ho. 

As I was walking down the street 
Down the street down the street 
Baby Bop I chanced to meet 
Hi ho, hi ho, hi ho. 

Hi ho, hi ho, hi ho, hi ho. 
Hi ho, hi ho, hi ho, hi ho. 
Rig-a-jig-jig 
and away 
we go. 
Hi ho, hi ho, 
hi ho. 
©1993 Shirnbarah Music 

(BMI) 

Rig-a-jig-jig and away we go. 
Away we go, away we go. 
Rig-a-jig-jig and away we go. 
Hi no, hi ho, ni ho. 

THE LAND OF MAKE BELIEF 
Music and Lyrics bu 
David Bernard Wolf 

What if... 

Little birds could dance 
and sing 
And we could fly with magic wings 
Or maybe for a day I could be 
king! 

What if... 

In the sky the rows and rows 
Of clouds were fluffy marshmallows 
And we could reach them 
On our tippy-toes! 

Anything can happen 
Anything can be 
Anything can happen 
In the land of make believe! 
Oh, anything can happen here 
It’s so much fun, so give a cheer 
Anything can happen 
In the land of make believe! 

What if... 
We sailed the ocean in a tub 
Rowing while we scrub-a-dub 
Watching bubbles fly into the sky! 

What if... 
We could jump up to the moon 
Fly ‘round the world in a big balloon 
And everyday coud bring 
A new surprise! 

Anything can happen 
Anything can be 
Anything can happen 
In the land of maKe believe! 

Oh, anything can happen here 
It's so much fun, so give a cheer 
Anything can happen 
In the land of maKe believe! 

Anything can happen 
Anything can be 
Anything can happen 
In the land of maKe believe! 

Oh, anything can happen here 
It's so much fun, so give a cheer 
Anything can happen 
In the land of maKe believe! 

Anything can happen 
In the land of maKe believe! 
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BJ'S WILD WEST 
Music and Lyrics: Traditional 

Get Along Little Dogies 
As I was out walking one 
Morning for pleasure, 
I saw a young cowboy come 
Riding along: 
His hat was thrown back and 
His spurs were a’jingling. 
And as he approached ne 
He was singing this song.- 

Yippee ti yi yo. 
Get along little dogies! 
It’s your misfortune and 
None of my own. 
Yippee ti yi yo. 
Get along I ittle dogies! 
For you know Wyoming will 
Be your new home. 

Home On the Range 
Oh give me a home 
Where the buffalo roam 
Where the deer and the 
antelope play. 

Where seldom is heard 
A discouraging word 
And the skies are not 
Cloudy all day. 

Home, home on the range 
Where the deer and 
the antelope play. 
Where seldom is heard 
A discouraging word 
And the skies are not 
Cloudy all day. 

Home, home on the range 
Where the deer and 
the antelope play. 
Where seldom is heard 
A discouraging word 
And the skies are not 
Cloudy all day. 

Buffalo Gals 
As I was walking down the street 
Down the street down the street 
A pretty girl I chanced to meet. 
Oh she was fair to see. 

Buffalo Gals won’t you 
come out tonight 
come out tonight 
come out tonight 
Buffalo Gals won’t you 
come out tonight 
And dance by the light 
of the moon. 

Buffalo Gals won't you 
come out tonight 
come out tonight 
come out tonight 
Buffalo Gals won’t you 
come out tonight 
And dance by the light 
of the moon. 

BBBB 

I asked her would she like to dance. 
Like to dance, like to dance. 
I asked her would she like to dance. 
As she stood close to me. 
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Buffalo Gals won’t you 
come out tonight, 
come out tonight 
come out tonight 
Buffalo Gals won’t you 
come out tonight 
And dance by the light 
of the moon. 



TA-ftA-RA BOOM-DE-AY 
Music and Lyrics: Traditional 

Ta-Ra-Ra Boom-De-Ay 
Ta-Ra-Ra Boom-De-Ay 
Ta-Ra-Ra Boom-De-Ay 
Ta-Ra-Ra Boom-De-Ay 
Ta-Ra-Ra Boom-De-Ay 
Ta-Ra-Ra Boom-De-Ay 
Ta-Ra-Ra Boom-De-Ay 
Ta-Ra-Ra Boom-De-Ay 

Ta-Ra-Ra Boom-De-Ay 
Ta-Ra-Ra Boom-De-Ay 
Ta-Ra-Ra Boom-De-Ay 
Ta-Ra-Ra Boom-De-Ay 
Ta-Ra-Ra Boom-De-Ay 
Ta-Ra-Ra Boom-De-Ay 
Ta-Ra-Ra Boom-De-Ay 
Ta-Ra-Ra Boom-De-Ay 

Ta-Ra-Ra Boom-De-Ay 
Ta-Ra-Ra Boom-De-Ay 
Ta-Ra-Ra Boom-De-Ay 
Ta-Ra-Ra Boom-De-Ay 
Ta-Ra-Ra Boom-De-Ay 
Ta-Ra-Ra Boom-De-Ay 
Ta-Ra-Ra Boom-De-Ay 
Ta-Ra-Ra Boom-De-Ay 
©1995 Shimbarah Music (BMI) 

GAMES 
Music and Lyrics by 

David Bernard Wolf 

When were together 
There's nothing better 
Than playing a game with a friend. 
With games we all know 
We can get up and go 
We can make up new games 
and pretend. 

Dancing along 
We could play all day long 
We never get tired of the fun! 
There's always a new game 
Or one with a new name 
A game we can teach everyone! 

There are many outdoor games 
That we love to play 
And others we save 
For a rainy day 

Games! 
There's nothin’ like playin’ em... 
Games! 
Everyone loves to play...Games! 
Let's keep on playin’ our games 
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Laughing and running 
Or singing a song 
Climbing and jumping 
All day long. 

I love it when we play together 
playing...Games! 
There’s nothin’ like playin’ em... 
Games! 
Everyone loves to play... 
Games! 
Let’s keep on playin’ our games! 

As long as we’re playing together 
Playing...Games! 
There’s nothin’ like playin' em... 
Games! 
Everyone loves to play...Games! 
Let’s keep on playin’ our games! 



RUN AND JUMP MEDLEY 
Music and Lyrics: Traditional 
Arranged by David Bernard Wolf 

Ring Around the Rosie 
Ring around the rosie. 
A pocket full of posies 
Ashes, ashes. 
We all fall down/ 

The Mulberry Bush 
Here we ao round the 
mulberry bush 
The mulberry bush 
The mulberry bush 
Here we go round the 
mulberry bush 
So early in the morning 

This is the way we wash our clothes 
Wash our clothes 
Wash our clothes 
This is the way we wash our clothes 
So early in the morning 

This is the way we dry our clothes 
Dry our clothes 
Dry our clothes 
This is the way we dry our clothes 
So early in the morning 

This is the way we fold our clothes 
Fold our clothes 
Fold our clothes 
This is the way we fold our clothes 
So early in the morning 



London Bridge is Falling Down Gold and silver I have none 
London bridge is falling down I have none 
Falling down I have none 
Falling down Gold and silver I have none 
London bridge is falling down My fair lady 
My fair lady London bridge is falling down 

Failing down 
Build it up with iron bars Falling down 
Iron bars London bridge is falling down 
Iron bars My fair lady 
Build it dp with iron bars 
My fair lady ©1996 Super-dee-duper Music (SESAC) 

Iron bars will bend and break 
Bend and break 
Bend and break 
Iron bars will bend and break 
My fair lady 

Build it dp with silver and gold 
Silver and gold 
Silver and gold 

LAUGH WITH ME/ 
Mdsic and Lyrics by 
David Bernard Wolf 

When I feel happy I can smile 
The biggest smile I know 
Then you can see my “happies” show... 

Ha ha ha hee hee hee 
C’mon get silly and ladgh with me 
Giggle gaggle wiggle waggle ho ho ho 
When yod’re feelin’ happy 
Let it show/ 

I’ve got the sillies. 
And when you get 'em 
Yod'll be silly like me 
I can’t stop laughing as you can see... 

Ha ha ha hee hee hee 
C'mon get silly and ladgh with me 
Giggle gaggle wiggle waggle ho ho ho 
When you get the sillies 
Let it show/ 

Ha ha ha hee hee hee 
C’mon get silly and ladgh with me 
Giggle gaggle wiggle waggle ho ho ho 
When yod get the sillies 
Let it show/ 

I’ve got a tickle, it makes me wiggle 
Makes me jiggle, too. 
Can’t hold it in, I jast gotta giggle... 

Ha ha ha hee hee hee 
C’mon get silly and ladgh with me 
Giggle gaggle wiggle waggle ho ho ho 
I’ve got a tickle... 
Here I go// 

Ha ha ha hee hee hee 
C’mon get silly and ladgh with me 
Giggle gaggle wiggle waggle ho ho ho 

When yod're feelin' happy... 
When you’ve got the sillies... 
When yod’ve got a tickle... 
Let it show/ 
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BOOM BOOM AIN’T IT 
GREAT TO BE CRAZY 
Music and lyrics.- Traditional 

Boom Boom 
Ain’t it great to be crazy? 
Boom Boom 
Ain’t it great to be crazu? 
Giddy and foolish the whole 
day through. 
Boom Boom 
Ain’t it great to be crazy? 

A horse and a flea and three 
blind mice 
Sat on a curbstone covered 
with ice. 
The horse he slipped and fell 
on the flea 
“Whoops" said the flea, 
“there’s a horse on me." 

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 flea stepped on an 
elephant’s toe. 
The elephant cried with 
tears in his eyes. 
“Why don’t you pick on some 
one your size?” 

Boom Boom 
Ain’t it great to be craxy? 
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 

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 

Till the sun comes out and the 
clouds go away? 
We can still have fun if the sky 
is gray. 
When we play on a rainy day/ 

Ain’t it great to be crazy? 

©1991 Agnes Day (BMI) 

WHAT CAN WE PLAY ON 
A RAINY PAY? 
Music and Lyrics by Stephen Bates 
Baltes and Lory Lazarus 

What can we play on a rainy day— 
Till the sun comes out and the 
clouds go away? 
We can still have fun if the sky is gray. 
When we play on a rainy day! 

Let’s put together some puzzles/ 
Build a castle with wooden blocks/ 
We could play "I Wish/” 
Teach the dog new tricks. 
Or make a big clubhouse out 
of a box! 

Pretend we’re on a raft in the ocean. 
Draw a picture of a shiny new car/ 
We could tell some stories. 
Read some books 
Take a trip on a ship to a far 
away star/ 

What can we play on a rainy day— 
Till the sun comes out and the 
clouds go away? 
We can still have fun if the sky is gray. 
When we play on 
a rainy day! 

It's fun on a rainy day/ 

©1995 Shimbaree Music (ASCAP) 
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With everybody, everywhere! 
"Once upon a time" 
"Once upon a time” 
Means a story to tell 
A tale to share 
When you hear the words, 
"Once upon a time” 

When you hear the words, 
"Once upon a time" 
©1996 Super-dee-duper Music 

(SEShC) 

SING A SONG OF PEOPLE 
Music: Traditional 
Lyrics by Lois Lensky 
Arranged by David Bernard Wolf 

Sing a song of people 
Wafting fast or slow 
Watching people in the city 
Op and down they go 

People on the sidewalk 
People on the bus 
People walking everywhere— 
In back and front of us 

People on the subway 
Underneath the ground 
People riding taxis all 
Around and round and round 

People with their hats on 
Going in the doors 
People with umbrellas 
When it rains it pours 
People in tall buildings 
And in the stores below 
People riding elevators 
Up and down they go 

People all together 
Walking in a crowd 
People saying nothing 
People talking loud 
People laughing, smiling 
Grumpy people, too 
People in a hurry 
'Cause they have so much to do 

Sing a song of people 
Wafting fast or slow 
Watching people in the city 
Wave and say. "hello!" 
©1965 Lois Lensky Covey Foundation. Inc. 
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IF I HAD ONE WISH 
Music: Traditional 
Lyrics by Philip A. Parker 

If I had one wish, 
I would love to fish. 
But I have to stay right here. 
I’d like to go out, 
To catch some trout. 
In a pond or lake that’s near. 

With a pole, 
And a bait 
And a very special hat; 
I’d love to go fishin’. 
Like I’ve been wishin’, 
That’s all there is to that! 

If he had one wish. 
He would love to fish, 
But he has to stay right here. 
He'd like to go out 
To catch some trout. 
In a pond or lake that’s near. 

With a pole. 
And a bait 
And a very special hat; 
He'd love to go fishin'. 
Like he's been wishin'. 
That's all there is to that! 

With a pole. 
And a bait. 
And a very special hat; 
He'd love to go fishin'. 
Like he's been wishin'. 
That's all there is to that! 
©1992 Shimbaree Music (ASCAP) 



BABY BOP'S FAVORITES 
Music and Lyrics: Traditional 
Arranged by 
David Bernard Wolf 

The Itsy-Bitsy Spider 
The itsy-bitsy spider went 
(Jp the water spout 
Down came the rain and 
Washed the spider out 

Out came the sun and 
Dried up all the rain 
And the itsy-bitsy spider went 
Up the spout again 

Baby Bumblebee 
I’m bringing home a baby 
bumblebee 
Won't my mommy be so proud 
of me? 
I’m bringing home a baby 
bumblebee 
Ouch! You stung me! 

I’m gonna swat the baby 
bumblebee 
Won't my mommy be so prc 
of me? 
I’m gonna swat the baby 
bumblebee... 
Oooooh! You got me! 

I’m running from the baby 
bumblebee 
I won’t get stung. 
Just stay away from me 
I’m running from 
the baby bumblebee.... 
Gotcha! You can’t 
get away from me! 

o 



THIS OLD MAN 
Mdsic and Lyrics: Traditional 

This old man. he played one 
He played knick-knack on 
my thamb 

With a knick knack paddy wack 
Give the dog a bone 
This old man came rolling home. 

This old man. he played two 
He played knick-knack on my shoe 
With a knick knack paddy wack 
Give the dog a bone 
This old man came rolling home. 

This old man. he played three 
He played knick-knack on my knee 
Witn a knick knack paddy wack 
Give the dog a bone 
This old man came rolling home. 

This old man. he play four 
He played knick-knack on my door 
With a knick knack paddy wack 
Give the dog a bone 
This old man came rolling home. 

This old man. he played five 
He played knick-knack on my hive 
With a knick knack paddy wack 
Give the dog a bone 
This old man came rolling home. 
©1992 Shimbarah Music (BMI) 

LET'S GO ON AN ADVENTURE 
Music and Lyrics by Stephen Bates 
Baltes and Lory Lazarus 

Let’s go on an adventure! 
A sailing adventure! 
There’s a great big world 
to explore! 
Let’s go on an adventure! 
A sailing adventure- 
For fun. surprises and more! 

We can make believe we’re sailing 
On a sailing ship! 
Or pretend we’re climbing 
a mountain! 
We can go anywhere! 
Let’s taKe a trip! 

Let’s go on an adventure! 
A sailing adventure! 
There’s a great big world 
to explore! 
Let’s go on an adventure! 
A sailing adventure- 
For fun. surprises and more! 

We can make believe we’re flying 
In a hot air balloon! 
Or pretend that we’re in a rocket! 
We can go anywhere - 
Even the moon! 

Let’s go on an adventure! 
A sailing adventure! 
There’s a great big world 
to explore! 
Let’s go on an adventure! 
A sailing adventure- 
For fun. surprises and more! 

Let’s go on an adventure! 
A sailing adventure - 
For fun. surprises 
and more! 
©1995 Shirabaree Music (ASCAP) 



THE CROCODILE SONG 
Music and Lyrics: Traditional 

She sailed away on a 
bright and sunny day 
On the back of a crocodile 
You see, said she, 
he's as tame as he can be 
I'll ride him down the Nile. 

The croc winked his eye 
As she bade them all goodbye. 
Wearing a happy smile 
At the end of the ride, 
the lady was inside 
And the smile was on the crocodile. 

The croc winked his eye 
As she bade them all goodbye. 
Wearing a happy smile 
At the end of the ride, 
the lady was inside 
And the smile was on the crocodile. 

At the end of the ride, 
the lady was inside 
And the smile was on 
the crocodile. 

©1992 Shimbarah Music (BMI) 

She sailed away on a 
sunny summerday 
On the back of a crocodile 
You see, said she, 
he's as tame as he can be 
I’ll ride him down the Nile. 

OUR ANIMAL FRIENDS 
Music and Lyrics by 
David Bernard Wolf 

Our animal friends have special voices 
Just like you and me 
If our animal friends could talk 
and sing 
What fun the world would be/ 
What fun the world would be/ 

If a big brown cow could sing a song 
What song would she sing? 
If a big brown cow could sing a song 
She’d sing "Moo Moo Moo/ 
And her cowbell would ring, too/ 
Moo Moo Moo Moo Moo/ 

If a mother duck could laugh out loud 
Just how would she laugh? 
If a mother duck could laugh out loud 
She’d laugh “Quack Quack Quack/" 
And then she’d give a splash 
Quack Quack Quack Quack Quack/ 

Our animal friends have special voices 
Just like you and me 
If our animal friends could talk 
and sing 
What fun the world would be/ 
What fun the world would be/ 

If a little bird could say hello 
Just how would it sound? 
If a little bird could say hello. 
He’d say "Tweet Tweet Tweet/ 
He’d fly up in the sky 
Tweet Tweet Tweet Tweet Tweet/ 

If Mr. Pig could tell a joke 
WhatjoKe would he tell? 
If Mr. rig could tell a joke, 
He’d say "Oink Oink Oink/" 
And he would laugh with us 
Oink Oink Oink Oink Oink/ 

Our animal friends have special voices 
Just like you and me 
If our animal friends could talk 
and sing 
What fun the world would be/ 
What fun the world would be/ 
©1996 Stiper-dee-daper Music (SESAC) 



SILLY SOUNDS 
Music and Lyrics by 
Philip A. Parker 

Oh, silly sounds get sillier. 
When you hear them once again. 
And maybe you’re hearing an echo. 
Or maybe it’s only a friend 

Me Oh My/ Me Oh My/ 
Diddle-Daddle-Doo 
Diddle-Daddle-Doo 
Ticka-Tocka-Tick-Tock 
Ticka-Tocka-Tick-Tock 
Cuckoo Coo Cuckoo Coo 

Me Oh My, Diddle-Daddle-Doo, 
Ticka-Tocka-Tick-Tock, 
Cuckoo Coo! 

Oh, silly sounds get sillier, 
When you hear them once again. 
And maybe you’re hearing an echo. 
Or maybe it’s only a friend 

Pickle Pie/ Pickle Pie! 
Cock-A-Dood le-Doo 
Cock-A-Doodle-Doo 

Ticka-Tocka-Tick-Tock 
Ticka-Tocka-Tick- Tock 
Cuckoo Coo! Cuckoo Coo! 

Pickle Pie, Cock-A-Doodle-Doo, 
Ticka-Tocka-Tick-Tock. 
Cuckoo Coo! 

Oh, silly sounds get sillier. 
When you hear tnem once again. 
And maybe you’re hearing an echo. 
Or maybe it’s only a friend 

Hippidy-Hi/ Hippidy-Hi! 
Yodel-Odle-Oo 
Yodel-Odle-Oo 
Ticka-Tocka-Tick-Tock 
Ticka- Tocka- Tick- Tock 
Cuckoo Coo 
Cuckoo Coo 

Hippidy-Hi, 
Yodle-Odle-Oo 
Ticka-Tocka-Tick-Tock, 
Cuckoo Coo! 
©1992 Shimbaree Music 
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THE BEAR WENT OVER THE 
MOONTAIN 
Music and Lyrics: Traditional 

The bear went over the mountain, 
The bear went over the mountain, 
The bear went over the mountain, 
To see what he could see. 
To see what he could see. 
To see what he could see. 
The bear went over the mountain, 
The bear went over the mountain. 
The bear went over the mountain. 
To see what he could see. 

The other side of the mountain. 
The other side of the mountain. 
The other side of the mountain. 
Was all that he could see. 
Was all that he could see. 
Was all that he could see. 
The other side of the mountain. 
The other side of the mountain. 
The other side ot the mountain, 
Was all that he could see. 

The other side of the mountain. 
Was all that he could see. 
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FIVE LITTLE BUTTERFLIES 
Music and Lyrics: Traditional 

Five little butterflies resting 
at the door. 
One flew away and then there 
were four. 
Butterfly, Butterfly, happy all day. 
Butterfly, Butterfly, fly fly away. 

Four I ittle butterflies sitting 
in a tree. 
One flew away and then there 
were three. 
Butterfly, Butterfly, happy all day, 
Butterfly. Butterfly. fly fly away. 

Three (ittle butterflies looking 
at you. 
One flew away and then there 
were two. 
Butterfly, Butterfly, happy all day. 
Butterfly, Butterfly, fly fly away. 

Two little butterflies sitting in 
the sun. 

One flew away and then there 

Butterfly, Butterfly, happy all day. 
Butterfly, Butterfly, fly fly away. 

One little butterfly left all alone. 
One flew away and then there 
were none. 
Butterfly, Butterfly, 
happy all day, 
Butterf ly. Butterfly, 
fly fly away. 
©1992 Shimbarah Music (BMI) 
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THE MORE WE PLAY 
TOGETHER 
Music and Lyrics: Traditional 

The more we play together. 
Together, together, 
The more we play together 
The happier we’ll be. 

And your friends are my friends. 
And my friends are your friends. 
The more we play together 
The happier well be. 

The more we play together. 
Together, together, 
The more we play together 
The happier well be. 

And your friends are my friends. 
And my friends are your friends. 
The more we play together 
The happier well be. 

The more we play together. 
Together, together. 

The more we play together 
The happier well be. 

And your friends are my friends. 
And my friends are your friends. 
The more we play together 
The happier well be. 

The more we play together 
The happier well be. 
©1992 Shimbarah Music (BMI) 
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Total Time: 42:28 

1. Let's Play Together 
2. Marching Song 
3. Rig-A-Jig-Jig 
4.1 he land of Make Believe 
5. BJ’s Wild West 
6. Ta-Ra-Ra Boom-De-Ay 
7. Games 
8. Run & Jump Medley 
9. Laugh with Me! 

10. Boom Boom Ain't It Great 
To be Crazy 

11. What Can We Play 
on a Rainy Day? 

12. Indoor-Outdoor Voices 

13. Once Upon A Time 
14. Sing A Song of People 
15. If! Had One Wish 
16. Baby Bop's Favorites 
17. This Old Man 
18. Let's Go On An Adventure 
19. The Crocodile Song 
20. Our Animal Friends 
21. Silly Sounds 
22. The Bear Went Over the 

Mountain 
23. Five Little Butterflies 
24. The More We Play 

Together 
25. I Love You 


