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Banana Pancakes 

 
You hardly even notice  

When I try to show you this  

Song it’s meant to keep you  

From doing what you’re supposed to  

Like waking up too early  

Maybe we could sleep in  

I’ll make you banana pancakes  

 

Pretend like it’s the weekend now  

And we could pretend it all the time  

Can’t you see that it’s just raining  

There ain’t no need to go outside  

 

But just maybe, hala ka ukulele  

Mama made a baby  

I really don’t mind the practice  

Because you’re my little lady  

Lady, lady love me  

Because I love to lay here lazy  

We could close the curtains  

 

Pretend like there’s no world outside  

And we could pretend it all the time  

Can’t you see that it’s just raining  

There ain’t no need to go outside  

 

Ain’t no need, ain’t no need  

Can’t you see, can’t you see  

Rain all day and I don’t mind  

 

Telephone singing, ringing, it’s too early  

Don’t pick it up  

We don’t need to  

We got everything we need right here  

And everything we need is enough  

It’s just so easy  

When the whole world fits inside of your arms  

Do we really need to pay attention to the alarm  

Wake up slow, wake up slow  

 

But baby, you hardly even notice  

When I try to show you this  

Song it’s meant to keep you  

From doing what you’re supposed to  

Like waking up too early  

Maybe we could sleep in  

I’ll make you banana pancakes  

 



Pretend like it’s the weekend now  

And we could pretend it all the time  

Can’t you see that it’s just raining  

There ain’t no need to go outside  

 

Ain’t no need, ain’t no need  

Rain all day and I really really really don’t mind  

Can’t you see, can’t you see  

We’ve got to wake up slow 
 
 
 

Do You Remember 

 
Do you remember when we first met?  

I sure do, it was some time in early September  

You were lazy about it, you made me wait around  

I was so crazy about you I didn’t mind  

 

So I was late for class, I locked my bike to yours  

It wasn’t hard to find, you painted flowers on it  

I guess that I was afraid that if you rolled away  

You might not roll back my direction real soon  

 

Well I was crazy about you then and now  

The craziest thing of all is over ten years have gone by  

And you’re still mine, we’re locked in time  

Let’s Rewind  

 

Do you remember when we first moved in together?  

The piano took up the living room  

You played me boogie-woogie I played you love songs  

You’d say we’re playing house now you still say we are  

 

We built our getaway up in a tree we found  

We felt so far away but we were still in town  

Now I remember watching that old tree burn down 

I took a picture that I don’t like to look at  

 

Well all these times they come and go  

And alone don’t seem so long  

Over ten years have gone by  

We can’t rewind, we’re locked in time  

But you’re still mine  

Do you remember? 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Constellations 

 
The light was leaving in the west it was blue  

The children’s laughter sang  

And skipping just like the stones they threw  

Their voices echoed across the waves  

It’s getting late  

 

And it was just another night  

With a sunset and a moonrise  

Not too far behind to give us just enough light  

To lay down underneath the stars  

We listened to Papa’s translations  

Of the stories across the sky  

We drew our own constellations  

 

The west winds often last too long  

And when they calm down, nothing ever feels the same  

Sheltered under the Kamani tree  

Waiting for the passing rain  

Clouds keep moving to uncover the sea  

Stars up above us chasing the day away  

To find the stories that we sometimes need  

Listen close enough and all else fades  

Fades away  

 

And it was just another night  

With a sunset and a moonrise  

Not so far behind to give us just enough light  

To lay down underneath the stars  

Listen to all translations  
Of the stories across the sky  

We drew our own constellations 
 
 
 
 

Times Like These 

 
in times like these 

in times like those 

what will be will be 

and so it goes 

and it always goes on and on 

and on and on it goes 

 

and theres always been laughing, crying, birth, and dying 

boys and girls with hearts that take and give and break 

and heal and grow and recreate and raise and nurture 

but then hurt from time to times like these 

and times like those 

what will be will be 

and so it goes 



 

and there will always be stop and go and fast and slow 

action, reaction, sticks and stones and broken bones 

those for peace and those for war 

and god bless these ones not those ones 

but these ones made times like these 

and times like those 

what will be will be 

and so it goes 

and it always goes on and on 

and on and on it goes 

 

but somehow i know it wont be the same 

somehow i know itll never be the same 
 
 
 

Gone 

 
look at all those fancy clothes 

but these could keep us warm just like those 

and what about your soul is it cold 

is it straight from the mold and ready to be sold 

and cars and phones and diamond rings 

those are only removable things 

and what about your mind does it shine 

or are there things that concern you more than your time 

 

gone going gone everything gone give a darn 

gone be the birds when they dont want to sing 

gone people all awkward with their things, gone 

 

look at you out to make a deal 

you try to be appealing but you loose your appeal 

what about those shoes youre in today 

theyll do no good on the bridges youve burnt along the way 

 

you willing to sell anything, gone with your herd 

leave your footprints and well shame them with our words 

gone people all careless and consumed, gone 

 

gone going gone everything gone give a darn 

gone be the birds if they dont want to sing 

gone people all awkward with their things, gone 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Talk Of The Town 

 

I want to be where the talk of the town 

Is about last night when the sun went down 

And the trees all dance 

And the warm wind blows in that same old sound 

And the water below gives a gift to the sky 

And the clouds give back every time they cry 

And make the grass grow green beneath my toes 

And if the sun comes out 

I'll paint a picture all about 

The colors I've been dreaming of 

The hours just don't seem enough 

To put it all together 

Maybe it's as strange as it seems 

And the trouble I find is that the trouble finds me 

It's a part of my mind it begins with a dream 

And a feeling I get when I look and I see 

That this world is a puzzle, I'll find all of the pieces 

And put it all together, and then I'll rearrange it 

I'll follow it forever 

Always be as strange as it seems 

Nobody ever told me not to try 

And the water below gives a gift to the sky 

And the clouds give back every time they cry 

And make the grass grow green beneath my toes 

And if the sun comes out 

I'm going to paint a picture all about 

The colors I've been dreaming of 

The hours just don't seem enough 

To put it all together 

Always be as strange as it seems 
 
 
 
 
 

We're Going To Be Friends 

 

Fall is here, hear the yell 

Back to school, ring the bell 

Brand new shoes, walking blues 

Climb the fence, books and pens 

I can tell that we are going to be friends 

Yes I can tell that we are going to be friends 

Walk with me Suzy Lee 

Through the park and by the tree 

We can rest upon the ground 

And look at all the bugs we've found 

Safely walk to school without a sound 

We safely walk to school without a sound 

Well here we are no one else 

We walk to school all by ourselves 



There's dirt on our uniforms 

From chasing all the ants and worms 

We clean up and now it's time to learn 

We clean up and now it's time to learn 

Numbers letters learn to spell 

Nouns and books and show and tell 

Play time we will throw the ball 

Then back to class through the hall 

The teacher marks our height against the wall 

The teacher marks our height against the wall 

And we don't notice any time pass 

Because we don't notice anything 

And we sit side by side in every class 

The teacher thinks that I sound funny 

But she likes it when you sing 

Tonight I'll dream in my bed 

While silly thoughts run through my head 

Of the bugs and alphabet 

And when I wake tomorrow I'll bet 

That you and I will walk together again 

Because I can tell that we are going to be friends 

I can tell that we are going to be friends 

 

 

The Sharing Song 

 

It's always more fun 

To share with everyone 

It's always more fun 

To share with everyone 

If you have two 

Give one to your friend 

If you have three 

Give one to your friend and me 

It's always more fun 

To share with everyone 

It's always more fun 

To share with everyone 

If you've got one 

Here is something you can learn 

You can still share 

Just by taking turns 

If you've got a ball 

Bounce it to the gang 

If there is a new kid 

Invite him out to hang 

If you've got one sandwich 

Cut that thing in half 

If you know a secret joke 

Tell it and share a laugh 

If you've got two drumsticks 

Give one to your friend 

Make one beautiful rhythm 



Share a beat that never ends 

And if you're feeling lonely 

Share time with your mom 

Share some milk and cookies 

And sing the sharing song 

It's always more fun 

To share with everyone 

It's always more fun 

To share with everyone 

 

 

 

The 3 R's 

 

Three it's a magic number 

Yes it is, it's a magic number 

Because two times three is six 

And three times six is eighteen 

And the eighteenth letter in the alphabet is R 

We've got three R's we're going to talk about today 

We've got to learn to 

Reduce, Reuse, Recycle 

Reduce, Reuse, Recycle 

Reduce, Reuse, Recycle 

Reduce, Reuse, Recycle 

If you're going to the market to buy some juice 

You've got to bring your own bags and you learn to reduce your waste 

And if your brother or your sister's got some cool clothes 

You could try them on before you buy some more of those 

Reuse, we've got to learn to reuse 

And if the first two R's don't work out 

And if you've got to make some trash 

Don't throw it out 

Recycle, we've got to learn to recycle, 

We've got to learn to 

Reduce, Reuse, Recycle 

Reduce, Reuse, Recycle 

Reduce, Reuse, Recycle 

Reduce, Reuse, Recycle 

Because three it's a magic number 

Yes it is, it's a magic number 

3, 3, 3 

3, 6, 9, 12, 15, 18, 21, 24, 27, 30, 33, 36 

33, 30, 27, 24, 21, 18, 15, 12, 9, 6, and 

3, it's a magic number 

 

Lullaby 

 

When you're so lonely lying in bed 

Night's closed it's eyes but you can't rest your head 

Everyone's sleeping all through the house 

You wish you could dream but forgot to somehow 

Sing this lullaby to yourself 



Sing this lullaby to yourself 

And if you are waiting, waiting for me 

Know I'll be home soon darling I guarantee 

I'll be home Sunday just in one week 

Dry up your tears if you start to weep 

And sing this lullaby to yourself 

Sing this lullaby to yourself 

Lullaby, I'm not nearby 

Sing this lullaby to yourself 

Don't you cry, no don't you cry 

Sing this lullaby to yourself 

Cause when I arrive dear it won't be that long 

No it won't seem like anytime that I've been gone 

It ain't the first time it won't be the last 

Won't you remember these words to help the time pass? 

So when you're so lonely lying in bed 

Night's closed it's eyes but you can't rest your head 

Everyone's sleeping all through the house 

You wish you could dream but forgot to somehow 

Sing this lullaby to yourself 

Sing this lullaby to yourself 

Sing this lullaby, sing this lullaby 

Sing this lullaby to yourself 

 

 

 

 

 

With My Own Two Hands 

 

I can change the world 

With my own two hands 

Make it a better place 

With my own two hands 

Make it a kinder place 

With my own two hands 

With my own 

With my own two hands 

I can make peace on earth 

With my own two hands 

I can clean up the earth 

With my own two hands 

I can reach out to you 

With my own two hands 

With my own 

With my own two hands 

I'm going to make it a brighter place 

With my own two hands 

I'm going to make it a safer place 

With my own two hands 

I'm going to help the human race 

With my own two hands 

With my own 



With my own two hands 

I can hold you 

With my own two hands 

I can comfort you 

With my own two hands 

But you've got to use 

Use your own two hands 

Use your own 

Use your own two hands 

With our own 

With our own two hands 

With my own 

With my own two hands 

 

 

 

Supposed To Be 

 

Maybe it's up with the stars 

Maybe it's under the sea 

Maybe it's not very far 

Maybe this is how it's supposed to be 

This is how it's supposed to be 

Maybe it's trapped in a jar 

Something we've already seen 

Maybe it's nowhere at all 

Maybe this is how it's supposed to be 

This is how it's supposed to be 

Looking forward as we rewind 

Looking back is a trap sometimes 

Being here is so easy to do 

If you want to 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



WHAT A WONDERFUL WORLD 

(Louis Armstrong) 

I see trees of green, red roses too 

I see them bloom for me and you 

And I think to myself, what a wonderful world 

 

I see skies of blue and clouds of white 

The bright blessed day, the dark sacred night 

And I think to myself, what a wonderful world 

 

The colours of the rainbow, so pretty in the sky 

Are also on the faces of people going by 

I see friends shakin' hands, sayin' "How do you do?" 

They're really saying "I love you" 

 

I hear babies cryin', I watch them grow 

They'll learn much more than I'll ever know 

And I think to myself, what a wonderful world 

Yes, I think to myself, what a wonderful world 

 

Oh yeah 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Somewhere Over the Rainbow  
(Wizard of Oz) 

Somewhere over the rainbow 

Way up high, 

There's a land that I heard of 

Once in a lullaby. 

Somewhere over the rainbow 

Skies are blue, 

And the dreams that you dare to dream 
Really do come true. 

Someday I'll wish upon a star 

And wake up where the clouds are far 

Behind me. 

Where troubles melt like lemon drops 

Away above the chimney tops 
That's where you'll find me. 

Somewhere over the rainbow 

Bluebirds fly. 

Birds fly over the rainbow. 
Why then, oh why can't I? 

If happy little bluebirds fly 

Beyond the rainbow 
Why, oh why can't I? 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



THEY MIGHT BE GIANTS 

Cowtown 

 
I'm going down to Cowtown 

The cow's a friend to me 

Lives beneath the ocean and that's where I will be 

Beneath the waves, the waves 

And that's where I will be 

I'm gonna see the cow beneath the sea 

 

The yellow Roosevelt Avenue leaf overturned 

The ardor of arboreality is an adventure we have spurned, we've spurned 

A new leaf overturned 

It's a new leaf overturned 

 

And so I'm going down to Cowtown 

The cow's a friend to me 

Lives beneath the ocean and that's where I will be 

Beneath the waves, the waves 

And that's where I will be 

I'm gonna see the cow beneath the sea 

 

We yearn to swim for home, but our only home is bone 

How sleepless is the egg knowing that which throws the stone 

Foresees the bone, the bone 

Our only home is bone 

Our only home is bone 

 

And so I'm going down to Cowtown 

The cow's a friend to me 

Lives beneath the ocean and that's where I will be 

Beneath the waves, the waves 

And that's where I will be 

I'm gonna see the cow beneath the sea 

 

Yes I'm going down to Cowtown 

The cow's a friend to me 

Lives beneath the ocean and that's where I will be 

Beneath the waves, the waves 

And that's where I will be 

I'm gonna see the cow beneath the sea 

Yes I'm gonna see (I'm gonna see) 

The cow (the cow) 
Beneath the sea 

 

 

 

 



Birdhouse in your Soul 

 

I'm your only friend 

I'm not your only friend 

But I'm a little glowing friend 

But really I'm not actually your friend 

But I am 

 

Blue canary in the outlet by the light switch 

Who watches over you 

Make a little birdhouse in your soul 

Not to put too fine a point on it 

Say I'm the only bee in your bonnet 

Make a little birdhouse in your soul 

 

I have a secret to tell 

From my electrical well 

It's a simple message and I'm leaving out the whistles and bells 

So the room must listen to me 

Filibuster vigilantly 

My name is blue canary one note* spelled l-i-t-e 

My story's infinite 

Like the Longines Symphonette it doesn't rest 

 

Blue canary in the outlet by the light switch 

Who watches over you 

Make a little birdhouse in your soul 

Not to put too fine a point on it 

Say I'm the only bee in your bonnet 

Make a little birdhouse in your soul 

 

I'm your only friend 

I'm not your only friend 

But I'm a little glowing friend 

But really I'm not actually your friend 

But I am 

 

There's a picture opposite me 

Of my primitive ancestry 

Which stood on rocky shores and kept the beaches shipwreck free 

Though I respect that a lot 

I'd be fired if that were my job 

After killing Jason off and countless screaming Argonauts 

Bluebird of friendliness 

Like guardian angels its always near 

 

Blue canary in the outlet by the light switch 

Who watches over you 

Make a little birdhouse in your soul 

Not to put too fine a point on it 

Say I'm the only bee in your bonnet 

Make a little birdhouse in your soul 

 



(and while you're at it 

Keep the nightlight on inside the 

Birdhouse in your soul) 

 

Not to put too fine a point on it 

Say I'm the only bee in your bonnet 

Make a little birdhouse in your soul 

 

Blue canary in the outlet by the light switch (and while you're at it) 

Who watches over you (keep the nightlight on inside the) 

Make a little birdhouse in your soul (birdhouse in your soul) 

 

Not to put too fine a point on it 

Say I'm the only bee in your bonnet 

Make a little birdhouse in your soul 

 

Blue canary in the outlet by the light switch (and while you're at it) 

Who watches over you (keep the nightlight on inside the) 

Make a little birdhouse in your soul (birdhouse in your soul) 

 

Not to put too fine a point on it 

Say I'm the only bee in your bonnet 

Make a little birdhouse in your soul 

 

 

Istanbul (not Constantinople) 

 

Istanbul was Constantinople 

Now it's Istanbul, not Constantinople 

Been a long time gone, Constantinople 

Now it's Turkish delight on a moonlit night 

 

Every gal in Constantinople 

Lives in Istanbul, not Constantinople 

So if you've a date in Constantinople 

She'll be waiting in Istanbul 

 

Even old New York was once New Amsterdam 

Why they changed it I can't say 

People just liked it better that way 

 

So take me back to Constantinople 

No, you can't go back to Constantinople 

Been a long time gone, Constantinople 

Why did Constantinople get the works? 

That's nobody's business but the Turks 

 

Istanbul (Istanbul) 

Istanbul (Istanbul) 

 

Even old New York was once New Amsterdam 

Why they changed it I can't say 

People just liked it better that way 



 

Istanbul was Constantinople 

Now it's Istanbul, not Constantinople 

Been a long time gone, Constantinople 

Why did Constantinople get the works? 

That's nobody's business but the Turks 

 

So take me back to Constantinople 

No, you can't go back to Constantinople 

Been a long time gone, Constantinople 

Why did Constantinople get the works? 

That's nobody's business but the Turks 

 

Istanbul 

 

 

 

 

 

Particle Man 

 

Particle man, particle man 

Doing the things a particle can 

What's he like? It's not important 

Particle man 

 

Is he a dot, or is he a speck? 

When he's underwater does he get wet? 

Or does the water get him instead? 

Nobody knows, Particle man 

 

Triangle man, Triangle man 

Triangle man hates particle man 

They have a fight, Triangle wins 

Triangle man 

 

Universe man, Universe man 

Size of the entire universe man 

Usually kind to smaller man 

Universe man 

 

He's got a watch with a minute hand, 

Millenium hand and an eon hand 

When they meet it's a happy land 

Powerful man, universe man 

 

Person man, person man 

Hit on the head with a frying pan 

Lives his life in a garbage can 

Person man 

 

Is he depressed or is he a mess? 

Does he feel totally worthless? 



Who came up with person man? 

Degraded man, person man 

 

Triangle man, triangle man 

Triangle man hates person man 

They have a fight, triangle wins 

Triangle man 

 

Ana Ng 

 

Make a hole with a gun perpendicular 

To the name of this town in a desk-top globe 

Exit wound in a foreign nation 

Showing the home of the one this was written for 

My apartment looks upside down from there 

Water spirals the wrong way out the sink 

And her voice is a backwards record 

It's like a whirlpool and it never ends 

 

Ana Ng and I are getting old 

And we still haven't walked in the glow of each other's majestic presence 

Listen Ana hear my words 

They're the ones you would think I would say if there was a me for you 

 

All alone at the '64 World's Fair 

Eighty dolls yelling "Small girl after all" 

Who was at the Dupont Pavilion? 

Why was the bench still warm? Who had been there? 

Or the time when the storm tangled up the wire 

To the horn on the pole at the bus depot 

And in the back of the edge of hearing 

These are the words the voice was repeating: 

 

Ana Ng and I are getting old 

And we still haven't walked in the glow of each other's majestic presence 

Listen Ana hear my words 

They're the ones you would think I would say if there was a me for you 

 

When I was driving once I saw this painted on a bridge: 

"I don't want the world, I just want your half" 

 

They don't need me here, and I know you're there (don't need me) 

Where the world goes by like the humid air (world goes by) 

And it sticks like a broken record 

Everything sticks like a broken record 

Everything sticks until it goes away (it goes home) 

And the truth is, we don't know anything (don't know) 

 

Ana Ng and I are getting old 

And we still haven't walked in the glow of each other's majestic presence 

Listen Ana hear my words 

They're the ones you would think I would say if there was a me for you 

 



Ana Ng and I are getting old 

And we still haven't walked in the glow of each other's majestic presence 

Listen Ana hear my words 

They're the ones you would think I would say if there was a me for you 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Tomorrow (Annie) 

 

The sun'll come out  

Tomorrow 

Bet your bottom dollar  

That tomorrow  

There'll be sun!  

 

Just thinkin' about 

Tomorrow  

Clears away the cobwebs,  

And the sorrow  

'Til there's none!  

 

When I'm stuck a day  

That's gray,  

And lonely,  

I just stick out my chin  

And Grin,  

And Say,  

Oh!  

 

The sun'll come out 

Tomorrow  

So ya gotta hang on  

'Til tomorrow  

Come what may  

Tomorrow! Tomorrow! 

I love ya Tomorrow!  

You're always 

A day 

A way! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Zip-a-dee-doo-dah (Songs of the South) 

 

Zip-a-dee-doo-dah, zip-a-dee-ay, 

My, oh, my, what a wonderful day. 

Plenty of sunshine headin' my way, 

Zip-a-dee-doo-dah, zip-a-dee-ay! 

 

Mister Bluebird's on my shoulder, 

It's the truth, it's "actch'll" 

Everything is "satisfactch'll." 

 

Zip-a-dee-doo-dah, zip-a-dee-ay, 

Wonderful feeling, wonderful day! 

 

Zip-a-dee-doo-dah, zip-a-dee-ay, 

My, oh, my, what a wonderful day. 

Plenty of sunshine headin' my way, 

Zip-a-dee-doo-dah, zip-a-dee-ay! 

 

Mister Bluebird's on my shoulder, 

It's the truth, it's "actch'll" 

Everything is "satisfactch'll." 

Zip-a-dee-doo-dah, zip-a-dee-ay, 

Wonderful feeling, feeling this way! 

 

Mister Bluebird's on my shoulder, 

It's the truth, it's "actch'll" 

Everything is "satisfactch'll." 

Zip-a-dee-doo-dah, zip-a-dee-ay, 

Wonderful feeling, wonderful day! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Ella Fitzgerald 

 

Shoo Fly Pie And Apple Pan Dowdy  

 

If you wanna do right by your appetite,  

If you're fussy about your food,  

Take a choo-choo today, head New England way,  

And we'll put you in the happiest mood. with:  

Shoo Fly Pie and Apple Pan Dowdy  

Makes your eyes light up,  

Your tummy say "Howdy."  

Shoo Fly Pie and Apple Pan Dowdy  

I never get enough of that wonderful stuff.  

Shoo Fly Pie and Apple Pan dowdy makes the sun come out  

When Heavens are cloudy,  

Shoo Fly Pie and Apple Pan Dowdy,  

I never get enough of that wonderful stuff!  

Mama! When you bake,  

Mama! I don't want cake;  

Mama! For my sake  

Go to the oven and make some ever lovin' Sh,  

Shoo Fly Pie and Apple Pan Dowdy  

Makes your eyes light up,  

Your tummy say "Howdy,"  

Shoo Fly Pie and Apple Pan Dowdy  

I never get enough of that wonderful stuff! 

 

 

Blue Skies 

 

Blue skies smilin' at me 

Nothin' but blue skies do I see 

Bluebirds singin' a song 

Nothin' but bluebirds all day long 

Never saw the sun shinin' so bright 

Never saw things goin' so right 

Noticing the days hurrying by 

When you're in love, my how they fly 

 

Blue days, all of them gone 

Nothin' but blue skies from now on 

Blue skies smilin' at me 

Nothin' but blue skies do I see 

 

Never saw the sun shinin' so bright 

Never saw things goin' so right 

Noticing the days hurrying by 

When you're in love, my how they fly 

 

Blue days, all of them gone 

Nothin' but blue skies from now on 


