Dinosaurs

Dinosaurs Stomp, Dinosaurs Chomp, Dinosaurs Roar, Is that why we like
dinosaurs?

They had cold blood, so they liked it hot, they had small brains, the size of a dot
What would they say if they could talk, I really don't know, but let's go for a walk

Dinosaurs Stomp, Dinosaurs Chomp, Dinosaurs Roar, Is that why we like
dinosaurs?

Some had huge feet for taking big leaps, some of them growled while others went
cheep

They had big snouts for sniffing about and finding some food for their very big
mouths

Dinosaurs Stomp, Dinosaurs Chomp, Dinosaurs Roar, Is that why we like
dinosaurs?

They were so strong but now they are gone, buried down deep under our feet
They stomped around and got stuck in the tar, now they are found to be driving our
cars

Dinosaurs Stomp, Dinosaurs Chomp,
They ran around on twos and fours, that's why we like dinosaurs?

Dinosaurs Stomp, Dinosaurs Chomp,
They stomped around on twos and fours, that's why we like dinosaurs...
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Bouncing Bongo

Put your horns up, put your horns down and run around
Put your horns up, put your horns down when you hear a sound
Bouncing Bongo near the Congo, bounce up & down

Antelopes and Uncleolpes in their brown and orange coats

Mill around and graze at will, they stand very still

Camouflage is what they've got, stripes help get them out of spots
When they want to lift the veil they stick out their tails

Put your horns up, put your horns down and run around
Put your horns up, put your horns down when you hear a sound
Bouncing Bongo near the Congo, bounce up & down

Antelopes on forest slopes, in the night they eat the most
Watching out for lions then that are out of their dens

Put your horns up, put your horns down and run around

Put your horns up, put your horns down when you hear a sound
Bouncing Bongo near the Congo, bounce up & down

(Bouncing)

Put your horns up, put your horns down and run around
Put your horns up, put your horns down when you hear a sound
Bouncing Bongo near the Congo, bounce up & down

They have a thin mane of course, a little like one on a horse
They can grunt and they can moo, oh the things they do!

Put your horns up, put your horns down and run around

Put your horns up, put your horns down when you hear a sound
Bouncing Bongo near the Congo, bounce up & down

(Bouncing)
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Brolga

By the side of the road there's a brolga, he just came out of the mulga
You wouldn't want him to hold ya, just remember that's what I told ya

He's big and bright and what a sight, he's like a king without the bling

By the side of the road there's a brolga, he just came out of the mulga
You wouldn't want him to hold ya, just remember that's what I told ya

Throw back your head, then bow right down, the brolga dance goes up and down

Dance (dance) up & down, Brolga dance, show your crown
Dance (dance) outback & around, Brolga dance, it's the best in town

Look at the sky and flap your wings, show off your crown and make a sound
(garooo)

By the side of the road there's a brolga, he just came out of the mulga
You wouldn't want him to hold ya, just remember that's what I told ya

You face your friend, jump up & down, make like two birds and dance around

Dance (dance) up & down, Brolga dance, show your crown
Dance (dance) outback & around, Brolga dance, it's the best in town

Throw back your head, then bow right down, the brolga dance goes up and down
(Garooo!)

Dance (dance) up & down, dance (dance) out back & around
Brolga dance, show your crown, brolga dance, it's the best in town...
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Giant Weta

Who's the giant of the insect world, the god of the ugly things
The dinosaur of the insect world, Giant Weta is the King

Giant Weta is gigantic, on the island he's titanic,
He roams around the trees and eats the seeds & leaves

Who's the giant of the insect world, the god of the ugly things
The dinosaur of the insect world, Giant Weta is the King

Giant Weta is fantastic and not a bit romantic
His ears are on his knees if you please, would you believe

Who's the giant of the insect world, the god of the ugly things
The dinosaur of the insect world, Giant Weta is the King

What a weta, giant weta, have you ever met a weta?
Weta sometimes turn up in your bathroom when you get up

He has spiked legs, but he can't hop, Long antenna that like to flop
A big mouth, but doesn't talk, he's so big he just likes to walk

Show your long antenna just like a giant weta
Open your big mouth but don't talk when you walk

Who's the giant of the insect world, the god of the ugly things
The dinosaur of the insect world, Giant Weta is the King

He has spiked legs, but he can't hop, Long antenna that like to flop
A big mouth, but doesn't talk, he's so big he just likes to walk....
Giant weta

He just likes to walk, But he can't hop, he just likes to walk
he just likes to walk....Giant weta
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Giraffe

It's a long way down, down, down there, It's a long way down, down, down there
Imagine being born six feet tall in the air then taking a fall

100 pounds hitting the deck, that's 45 kilos you bet

Just try eating with a ten foot neck, then try taking a 15 foot step

What if your tongue was two feet long, to think that you have grown that strong

It's a long way down, down, down there, It's a long way down, down, down there

Think about sleeping standing up, then fall over and try to get up
It's hard to tell what's fore and aft, imagine being a Giraffe

Undulate like an ungulate on the middle two toes of your two feet
Back and forth sway like a wave, you're on a roll and feeling brave

It's a long way bending, down, down there, It's a long way down, down, down there

What if you weighed two whole tonnes at 5.5 metres above
It's a long way down to the ground, you can kick a lion pound for pound

It's a long way down, down, down there, It's a long way bending, down, down there
Craning your neck so you can see buds and leaves at the top of trees

Eating for 20 hours a day, when would you have time to play

Undulate like an ungulate on the middle two toes of your two feet

Back and forth sway like a wave, you're on a roll and feeling brave

It's a long way down, down, down there, It's a long way down, down, down there

Just try eating with a ten foot neck, then try taking a 15 foot step
Bending down to take a drink, you'd think your neck would get a crink

It's a long way down, down, down there, It's a long way bending, down, down
there...
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Aye Aye

Aye aye captain we're sailing to Madagascar, tell the master to go a little faster
Can't wait to get out of the blue and into a tree off Mozambique too
Aye aye captain we're sailing to Madagascar

We'd like to arrive at night so we can stay out of sight
We'd like to avoid a fight, we don't even like to bite

Aye aye captain we're sailing to Madagascar (Aye Aye), tell the master to go a little
faster

Can't wait to get out of the blue and into a tree off Mozambique too

Aye aye captain we're sailing to Madagascar (Aye Aye)

In the trees we've found lots of insects and grubs around
So we tap on the trees with our long middle fingers see

Aye aye captain we're sailing to Madagascar (Aye Aye), tell the master to go a little
faster

Can't wait to get out of the blue and into a tree off Mozambique too

Aye aye captain we're sailing to Madagascar (Aye Aye)

Aye aye captain we're sailing to Madagascar (Aye Aye)

Some people are scared of us, native superstitions and such
So we just hide in the trees 'cause we want to be free

Aye aye captain we're sailing to Madagascar, tell the master to go a little faster
Can't wait to get out of the blue and into a tree off Mozambique too
Aye aye captain we're sailing to Madagascar (Aye Aye)

Aye aye captain we're sailing to Madagascar (Aye Aye)...
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Squid

Squishy, squishy Squid, no one's bigger an invertebrate
Squishy, giant Squid, so big no one knows if they just ate

Eight arms to wrap around a mighty big fish, to take it down
There are myths of them taking ships, makes you start to think, makes you start to
blink

Squishy, squishy Squid, no one's bigger an invertebrate
Squishy, giant Squid, so big no one knows if they just ate

Big eyes are seeing all, as big as a beach ball
They can see in the dark, night & day, the deep water way

They're not only big they're colossal, most of the fish are just morsels

Squishy, squishy Squid, no one's bigger an invertebrate
Squishy, giant Squid, so big no one knows if they just ate

They stay all by their lonesome and swim by water propulsion
Quite a bod this cephalopod, makes you start to think, makes you start to blink

Squishy, squishy Squid, no one's bigger an invertebrate
Squishy, giant Squid, so big no one knows if they just ate

It is the tallest mollusk, 10 to 20 metres across it
Ranging all around the ocean from the coldest depths to the surface temps

They're not only big they're colossal, most of the fish are just morsels

Squishy, squishy Squid, no one's bigger an invertebrate
Squishy, giant Squid, so big no one knows if they just ate

Squishy, squishy Squid (Squishy, squishy, Squishy, squishy, Squishy, squishy)
Squishy, giant Squid (Squishy, squishy, Squishy, squishy, Squishy, squishy)...
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Cassowary

Kick out like a cassowary with your right leg left leg you can vary
Kick out like a cassowary like a big bird doesn't need an aviary

Picture walking in the trees on a bed made out of leaves
And some fruit fell on your head, better be wary you're a cassowary

Kick out like a cassowary with your right leg left leg you can vary
Kick out like a cassowary, this big bird doesn't need an aviary

At the edge of the rainforest you stand their like a tourist
You look out to the ocean, there's a cassowary in a surfing motion

Kick out like a cassowary with your right leg left leg you can vary
Kick out like a cassowary like a big bird doesn't need an aviary

Kick Out, Kick Out

If you were running all around with your neck parallel to to the ground
You'd need your pointed casque on top if you ran into something that
made you stop

Kick out like a cassowary with your right leg left leg you can vary
Kick out like a cassowary like a big bird doesn't need an aviary

When you hear a sonic boom from deep among the blooms
It's a tropical paradise, but better be wary of the cassowary

Kick out like a cassowary with your right leg left leg you can vary
Kick out like a cassowary like a big bird doesn't need an aviary...
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A Three Toed Sloth

A three toed sloth is moving slowly in a tree, a three toed sloth

Two toes on the back and three on the front, that's ten in all and all ten have
claws
So when they climb they don't fall

A three toed sloth is moving slowly, on an island near Panama
Their heads can turn a very long way so they can see their friends and their

enemies
And when they see they cry ahh-eee!

~
~

1,2,3,3,2,1, counting toes is so much fun
1,2,3,3,2,1, count to three and cry ahh-eee!

7

~
~

Climbing high up in a tree, that is where they can be free
To eat their leaves and have a good rest, hanging around is what they do best

A three toed sloth is off the coast of Panama, a three toed sloth
They can drag themselves all along the ground, they don't take big leaps &
bounds

On their way to a new tree town

Climbing high up in a tree, that is where they can be free
To eat their leaves and have a good rest, hanging around is what they do best

~
~

1,2,3,3,2,1, counting toes is so much fun
1,2,3,3,2,1, count to three and cry ahh-eee!

7

~
~

A three toed sloth is making faces he's a pygmy, three toed sloth
Making faces, a three toed sloth, he's a pygmy little three toed sloth

© 2013 Kelvin Roy Martian Music kidsounz.com



Elephants

The elephants go walking along, The elephants are swaying their trunks
The elephant go walking along, Stomp, Stomp, Stomp
The elephants go walking along, The elephants are swaying their trunks
The elephant go walking along, Stomp, Stomp, Stomp

Elephants have bigger bits, Elephants got tonnes of it
Are elephants afraid of mice or are they just too nice?

The elephants go walking along, The elephants are swaying their trunks
The elephant go walking along, Stomp, Stomp, Stomp
The elephants go walking along, The elephants are swaying their trunks
The elephant go walking along, Stomp, Stomp, Stomp

Do elephants dream at night or for peanuts squeal with delight?
Have nightmares, standing on a chair, about circus clowns with mouse
ears?

The elephants go walking along, The elephants are swaying their trunks
The elephant go walking along, Stomp, Stomp, Stomp
The elephants go walking along, The elephants are swaying their trunks
The elephant go walking along, Stomp, Stomp, Stomp

Stomp, Stomp, Stomp...
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Huhu Bugs & Wichetty Grubs

Huhu Bugs and Witchetty, witchetty
Huhu Bugs and Witchetty Grubs crawl around not making a sound
Huhu Bugs and Witchetty Grubs, crawling on their little stubs

Imagine you're a tourist in desert or a forest
Many things around you you can't see about you
Look underneath the bark of of a tree

Huhu Bugs and Witchetty Grubs crawl along without singin' a song
Huhu Bugs and Witchetty Grubs, crawling on their little stubs

What's going on under your feet, two feet down that you might meet
There are grubs eating roots of a pine that got them fed up to the nines
You can eat them in a couple years time

Huhu Bugs and Witchetty Grubs crawl around not making a sound
Huhu Bugs and Witchetty Grubs, crawl on their little stubs

Moths and beetles start their lives crawling around 'til they arrive
They can walk and they can climb, they can't talk but their mouth eats fine
At some trees for a good grub time

Huhu Bugs and Witchetty Grubs crawl along without singing a song
Huhu Bugs and Witchetty Grubs, crawl on their little stubs

Looking for a tasty treat, tataka tastes kinda sweet
Like an almond, chicken blend, start a culinary trend
Open wide and swallow your pride

Huhu Bugs and Witchetty, witchetty

Huhu Bugs and Witchetty Grubs crawl around not making a sound
Huhu Bugs and Witchetty Grubs, crawl on their little stubs
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Rattlesnake (Shake shake shake)

Shake, shake, shake like a rattlesnake, shake, shake, shake by the side of the
lake
When you shake, the rhythm you make, Shake, shake, shake like a rattlesnake

Underneath a log, right next to a bog
Then you hear a branch break, your tail's starting to shake

Shake, shake, shake like a rattlesnake, shake, shake, shake by the side of the
lake
When you shake, the rhythm you make, Shake, shake, shake like a rattlesnake

Get some sun on a rock, speed up your body clock
If you come face to face, then you're ready to race

Shake, shake, shake like a rattlesnake, shake, shake, shake by the side of the
lake
When you shake, the rhythm you make, Shake, shake, shake like a rattlesnake

So you coil yourself up and hold your rattle up
Then you slither along to your rattling song

Shake, shake, shake, shake, shake, shake like a rattlesnake
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