Crazy Hair Day CD Song Lyrics

1.
Crazy Hair Day

You can have red

You can have blue

You can have a rainbow
If you really want to

You can cover it with glitter
If you don’t mind the mess
You can even shave it off
If your mom says “yes”

On crazy hair day

You can wear your hairdo styled
On crazy hair day

You can wear your hairdo wild

You can have curls

You can have spikes

You can decorate your hair
With Christmas lights

You can tie your ponytail
To a helium balloon

You can wear a party plate
With a fork and spoon

On crazy hair day

You can wear your hairdo styled
On crazy hair day

You can wear your hairdo wild

If you're going to school on Crazy Hair Day
You're gonna get a lot smiles along the way
And if you’re going to school on Crazy Hair Day
Please make sure you're going on the right day



You can have a do
You can have a don’t
You can have a maybe
You can have a won'’t

You can always wear a wig if
You don’t want to fuss

But you've gotta have Crazy Hair
Like the rest of us

On crazy hair day

You can wear your hairdo styled
On crazy hair day

You can wear your hairdo wild

On crazy hair day
On crazy hair day
On crazy hair day
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2.
Be With Me

Please hang up the phone

It's not time to read

Don’t turn the TV on

And there’s nothing at the store you need

Let’s not fight the traffic

All the running around can wait
Leave your good suit at the cleaners
Maybe we can have a date

You could be with me
| could be with you



Oh, can’t you see
That’s all we gotta do

We hurry off to bed

Countin’ sheep so we can fall asleep fast
Up before the rooster in the morning
Real early so the day will last

Morning’s no time to dawdle
Mcbreakfast at the old drive thru
Listen to the song on the radio
Trying to say something to you

You could be with me
| could be with you
Oh, can’t you see
That’s all we gotta do

| got a gameboy to keep me busy
Whenever I'm away

There’s a digital baby sitter
When | get home to play

Nintendoizin’ Playdough station xbox

There’s more computer games than | can say
And I'd trade them all in just to be with you
We could do nothin’ all day

You’re yappin’ while your driving on the cell phone
There’s a movie on the DVD

And I'm buckled up here in the back seat

Wishin’ you were talkin’ to me

Wishin’ you were talkin’ to me
Ya, wishin’ you were talkin’ to me

You could be with me
| could be with you
Oh, can’t you see
That’s all we gotta do



That’s all we gotta do
That’s all we gotta do
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3.
Song For Pete

Oh plink, plink, plink

That's Pete playing Banjo
Singing “All around the kitchen”
“Cock-a-doodle-doo”

Singing, “Where’'s My Pajamas”
And “Jim-Along-Josie”

Singing, “Hush Little Baby”
Singing, “Skip-to-my-Lou”

When | was little and | went off to bed

| heard “Abiyoyo” nearly every night

Story ‘bout a giant he ate cows and he ate sheep
| had to keep my night-light on just to fall asleep

Clap, clap, clap your hands
Stamp, stamp, stamp, your feet
Sing it loud and sing it strong
Sing a song for Pete

With a voice as warm as crushed corduroy

Cozy as a blanket on a winter's day

He'd spent his life singing songs and telling stories
Teaching peace as the only way

| spent a day with Pete up in his cabin



High above the Hudson, a long time ago
We ate soup and drew some pictures, we even did the dishes
When it was time for me to leave | didn’t want to go

Clap, clap, clap your hands
Stamp, stamp, stamp, your feet
Sing it loud and sing it strong
Sing a song for Pete

Singing, turn, turn, turn

We shall overcome

Where have all the flowers gone
A-weema-weh, A-weema-weh, A-weema-weh
Clap, clap, clap your hands

Stamp, stamp, stamp, your feet

Sing it loud and sing it strong

Sing a song for Pete

Sing a song for Pete
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4.
Short

This song is like me...short
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Home

Everyday you go away

| just wait when you go

You come back at the end of the day
You know | missed you so

There’s no place like home with you
| love the little things we do

There’s no place like home with you
| know you love it too

You walk in and say I'm grown

Maybe a foot, maybe three

You pick me up and unplug the phone
So you can be alone with me

There’s no place like home with you
| love the little things we do

There’s no place like home with you
| know you love it too

In the bath | sing to you

We both laugh in the mirror

Warm and dry my arms are ‘round you
| love to have you near

| drew a rainbow alligator

Especially for you

You put my alligator on the refrigerator
What a lovely thing to do

There’s no place like home with you
| love the little things we do

There’s no place like home with you
| know you love it too
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6.
| Love Dogs

Big dogs, little dogs
Dogs that do tricks
Happy dogs, sleepy dogs
Dogs that chase sticks

Dogs that roll over
Dogs that play ball
Short hair or furry
| love them all

Some dogs are quiet
Some dogs just bark
Some dogs just run

And some play in the park

| love dogs that sit

| love dogs that stand

| love dogs that dig
Doggy holes in the sand

It isn’t their noses
Their tails or their paws
| love dogs

Just because
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7.
Muriel Likes Soggy Cereal

She gets up in the morning
Slips on a pair of socks
Walks into the kitchen
Looks for her special box

She finds her favorite cereal
Says, "It's the only one for me"
Frosted flavored fruiti-o's

Just like on T.V.

She sits down at the table

With her bowl and with her spoon
Pours the milk and cereal

But she won't be eating soon

‘Cause she waits, and she waits
And she waits, and she waits
She waits, and she waits

And she waits, and she waits

‘Cause Muriel likes soggy cereal
For breakfast every day

Ya, Muriel likes soggy cereal
She won't eat it any other way

She loves the way the cereal feels
It squishes when she chews

She eats her breakfast slowly
And she tries to tie her shoes

She once tried crispy cereal

But she couldn't stand the noise

Now she pours the milk and takes a break
While she plays with her toys

When the cereal has turned to mush



That's when she starts to eat
Sometimes she adds bananas
When she wants an extra treat

‘Cause she waits, and she waits
And she waits, and she waits
She waits, and she waits

And she waits, and she waits

Muriel likes soggy cereal

For breakfast every day
Muriel likes soggy cereal

She won't eat it any other way

repeat
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8.
Marit

In the car, on a boat

In the bath she can float
You'll find her there
Reading a book

In her bed, on a bike

Up a mountain she can hike
You'll see her there reading
Just look

Of all the places I've seen her read

My favorite was early one spring

She was flipping through pages at warp drive speed
Flying up in the air on a swing
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9.
A Big Box Of Sox

Some have stripes
Some have stars
Some have flowers
Some have tiny cars

Some have little kitties

Some glow in the dark

Some have yapping doggies
With computer chips that bark

You should change them every day
You can wash them in the sink

If you wear them all the time

It won't be long before they stink

A big box of sox

A big box of sox

A big, big, big, big,
Really Big box of socks

Take off your shoes
Leave on your socks
Put on some music
Something that rocks

Make sure there’s lots of room
You might want to close the door
If there’s linoleum or wood

You can slide across the floor



But you can'’t slide if there’s carpet
Especially if it’s thick

It's hard with lots of furniture

Or if the floor is brick

A big box of sox

A big box of sox

A big, big, big, big,
Really big box of socks

It really not a secret

That my favorite place of all
For sliding in my socks

Is down a long empty hall

Knee high socks or gym socks
Thermal or Argyle

When it comes to wearing socks
Any pair is just the style

Some have little dingle balls
That bounce behind your heel
Some are made from silky silk
So smooth they’re fun to feel

A big box of sox

A big box of sox

A big, big, big, big,
Really big box of socks

You can have those special socks
Your little heart desires

But one in every pair

Disappears inside our dryers

Poets and philosophers
Have pondered this for years
Where does a little sock go
When it finally disappears?



| made up an answer
When | was six or seven

| pretend they’re dancing
At a sock hop up in heaven

If you really think about it
Socks are what we use

Like hand puppets on our feet
But we hide them in our shoes

They're like wrapping paper
For an extraordinary treat
When you take off your socks
The present is your feet

A big box of sox

A big box of sox

A big, big, big, big,
Really big box of socks
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10.
| Want A Dog

| want a dog, please say “yes”

If he makes one I'll clean up his mess

He’ll be so smart, I'll teach him to play chess
| want a dog, so please say “yes”

Don’t want a hippo, they’re way too big

And I'll never, ever, ever, want a pig

Don’t want a bear that lies around just like a rug
| want a dog that | can hug

He'll be a good dog, | know he will



And when | ask him to I'm sure that he'll sit still
He will roll over and I'll do a trick or two
And | promise he won'’t ever chew your shoe

| want a dog, so don’t say “no”

I'll feed him twice a day so he will grow

If | forget you can say, “I told you so”

But I won’t, | want a dog, so don’t say “no”

| want a little dog, oh can’t you see

It could be worse, | could want three
Big St. Bernard’s, we’'d need two yards
But | don'’t, | want one dog, just for me

He will behave and be so small

You'll hardly notice him at all

He'll do the dishes, everyday

He'll mow the lawn, and rake the leaves away

And if a dog is what | get

I'll never ask you for another single pet

Yes a dog and that is that

Although it would be nice to have a little cat...Meow
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11.
| Can’t Sound Like a Cricket

| heard a cricket in my closet
He was making quite a riot
Everytime | peeked

That cricket sure got quiet

| tried searching with my flashlight
He was no where to be found
Every time | walked away



| heard that cricket sound

If I could talk in cricket

| was hoping to play with it

| thought that would be the ticket
But | couldn’t seem to trick it

Moo, moo, that’s not it
Hee-haw, that’s not it
Eee-eee-eee that's not it

| can’t sound like a cricket

Baa, that’s not it

Neigh, that’s not it

Oink, oink, oink, that’s not it
| can’t sound like a cricket

| was running late for school

So | just grabbed my jacket

Sister got in the car and screamed
“‘Eeew, there’s a bug, can | whack it?”

It was a beautiful little cricket

Just sitting right there on my sleeve
| rolled up the window

Hoping he wouldn’t leave

If I could talk in cricket

| was hoping to play with it

| thought that would be the ticket
But | couldn’t seem to trick it

Moo, moo, that’s not it
Hee-haw, that’s not it
Eee-eee-eee, that's not it
| can’t sound like a cricket

Baa, that’s not it
Neigh, that’s not it
Oink, oink, oink, that’s not it



| can’t sound like a cricket

The cricket hoped up on the dashboard
There was music on the radio

The little feet started taping

He was putting on a dancing show

Two steps to the left

Three steps to the right

He hoped up and he hoped down
While we waited at the traffic light

If I could talk in cricket

| was hoping to play with it

| thought that would be the ticket
But | couldn’t seem to trick it

Moo, moo, that’s not it
Hee-haw, that’s not it
Eee-eee-eee, that's not it
| can’t sound like a cricket

Baa, that’s not it

Neigh, that’s not it

Oink, oink, oink, that’s not it
| can’t sound like a cricket

By the time we got to school

| thought the cricket could be my friend
And when | opened up the door

It was adios the end

That cricket did a back-flip right there on the lawn
| said “please don’t go”

But friends | hate to tell ya

That little guy was gone

If I could talk in cricket
| was hoping to play with it
| thought that would be the ticket



But | couldn’t seem to trick it

Moo, moo, that’s not it
Hee-haw, that’s not it
Eee-eee-eee, that's not it
| can’t sound like a cricket

Baa, that’s not it

Neigh, that’s not it

Oink, oink, oink, that’s not it
| can’t sound like a cricket

Eee-eee, that’s not it

Aooga, that’s not it

Doogie, doogie, doogie, that’s not it
| can’t sound like a cricket

Caw, Caw, that’s not it

Heyo, that’s not it

Ding, ding, ding, that’s not it

| can’t sound like a cricket (I tried)

It's not as easy as you’d think
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12.
Raised By Wolves

You slurp and chomp
Grunt and chew
Drop your noodles
On your shoe

Smack your lips

Rub your belly

You really don'’t care



Your breath is smelly

There is one thing I'd like to know
Tell me please before | go

Was it a dog? A pig? A cat?
Who taught you to eat like that?

You must have been

Raised by wolves

Raised by wolves

You must have been raised by wolves

You burp and wheeze
Throw your food

Flying pot roast

You don’t think that’s rude
Mashed potato snowmen
Swim in gravy rivers
Watching you eat

Is giving me the shivers

There is one thing I'd like to know
Tell me please before | go

Was it a dog? A pig? A cat?
Who taught you to eat like that?

You must have been

Raised by wolves

Raised by wolves

You must have been raised by wolves

If you grew up in a forest

Then | guess | could understand
Why you don'’t use a fork

And you eat with your hands

There is one thing I'd like to know
Tell me please before | go

Was it a dog? A pig? A cat?
Who taught you to eat like that?



You must have been

Raised by wolves

Raised by wolves

You must have been raised by wolves

You must have been raised by wolves
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13.
Best Friends

When | first saw you

| loved the people that you drew

| tried to make mine look like you

We shared everything

We made up silly songs to sing

We danced through flowers in the spring

I'll never find another friend just like you

And you'’ll never find another friend just like me
No, I'll never find another friend just like you
And you'’ll never find another friend just like me

Then you moved away
| think about you every day
| wish that you were here to play

Do you miss me too?
I've got a feeling that you do
| wish that | could be with you

I'll never find another friend just like you



And you'’ll never find another friend just like me
No, I'll never find another friend just like you
And you'’ll never find another friend just like me

Even though, we may be apart
You should know

| will always hold you

Deep inside my heart

I'll never find another friend just like you

And you'’ll never find another friend just like me
No, I'll never find another friend just like you
And you'’ll never find another friend just like me

Repeat
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