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CHICAGO

Chicago, Chicago, that toddlin’ town.

Chicago, Chicago, I'll show you around. Ilove it!

Bet your bottom dollar you lose the blues in Chicago, Chicago.
The folks who visit all wanna settle down.

On State Street, that great street, | just wanna say.
They do things they don’t do on Broadway.

Say,

You'll have the time, the time of your life.

Bring all your friends, your kids, and your wife
To Chicago, Chicago, my hometown!

Coda:
To Chicago, Chicago, my hometown!

TALK TO THE ANIMALS

If we could talk to the animals, just imagine it,
Chatting to a chimp in chimpanzee.

Imagine talking to a tiger, chatting to a cheetah,
What a neat achievement it would be.

If we could talk to the animals, learn their languages,
Maybe take an animal degree.

We’d study elephant and eagle, buffalo and beagle,
Alligator, guinea pig and flea.

Bridge:

We would converse in polar bear and python,
And we would curse in fluent kangaroo.

If people asked us, “Can you speak rhinoceros?”
We'd say, “Of courseros! Can’t you?”

If we conferred with our furry friends, man to animal,

Think of all the things we could discuss.

If we could walk with the animals, talk with the animals,
Grunt and squeak and squawk with the animals,

And they could squeak and squawk and speak and talk to us!



SUPERCALIFRAGILISTICEXPIALIDOCIOUS

Introduction:
Um diddle diddle diddle, um diddle ay!
Um diddle diddle diddle, um diddle ay!

Verse 1:

Because | was afraid to speak when [ was just a lad,

Me father gave me nose a tweak and told me I was bad.

But then one day I learned a word that saved me achin’ nose,
The biggest word you ever heard and this is how it goes:

Chorus:

Oh! Su-per-cal-i-frag-il-is-tic-ex-pi-al-i-do-cious!

Even though the sound of it is something quite atrocious,
If you say it loud enough, you’ll always sound precocious.
Su-per-cal-i-frag-il-is-tic-ex-pi-al-i-do-cious!

Interlude:

Um diddle diddle diddle, um diddle ay!

Um diddle diddle diddle, um diddle ay!

Verse 2:

[ traveled all around the world and everywhere I went.

I'd use my word and all would say, “There goes a clever gent!”
When dukes and maharajas pass the time of day with me,

[ say me special word and then they ask me out to tea!

Chorus:

Oh! Su-per-cal-i-frag-il-is-tic-ex-pi-al-i-do-cious!

Even though the sound of it is something quite atrocious,
If you say it loud enough, you’ll always sound precocious.
Su-per-cal-i-frag-il-is-tic-ex-pi-al-i-do-cious!

Interlude:
Um diddle diddle diddle, um diddle ay!
Um diddle diddle diddle, um diddle ay!

Um diddle diddle diddle, um diddle ay!
Um diddle diddle diddle, um diddle ay!



Verse 3:

So when the cat has got your tongue, there’s no need for dismay.
Just summon up this word and then you’ve got a lot to say.

But better use it carefully or it can change your life.

One night I said it to me girl and now me girl’s me wife!

Chorus:

She’s Su-per-cal-i-frag-il-is-tic-ex-pi-al-i-do-cious!

Even though the sound of it is something quite atrocious,
If you say it loud enough, you’ll always sound precocious.
Su-per-cal-i-frag-il-is-tic-ex-pi-al-i-do-cious!

Slower
Um diddle diddle diddle, um diddle ay!
Um diddle diddle diddle, um diddle ay!

Su-per-cal-i-frag-il-is-tic-ex-pi-al-i-do-cious!
Even though the sound of it is something quite atrocious,
If you say it loud enough, you’ll always sound precocious.
Su-per-cal-i-frag-il-is-tic-ex-pi-al-i-do-cious!

Coda
Su-per-cal-i-frag-il-is-tic-ex-pi-al-i-do-cious!
MUMMY SONG (instrumental piece)

Recorder Part

IDON’T WANT TO LIVE ON THE MOON

Verse 1:

Well I'd like to visit the moon,

On a rocket ship high in the air.

Yes, I'd like to visit the moon,

But I don’t think I'd like to live there.

Though I'd like to look down at the earth from above,
Soon I'd miss all the places and people I love,

So although I might like it for one afternoon,

I don’t want to live on the moon.



Verse 2:

I'd like to travel under the sea,

[ could meet all the fish everywhere.

Yes, I'd travel under the sea,

But I don’t think I'd like to live there.

[ might stay for a day there if | had my wish,

But there’s not much to do when your friends are all fish,
And an oyster and clam aren’t real family,

So I don’t want to live in the sea.

Bridge:

I'd like to visit the jungle hear the lion roar,
Go back in time and meet a dinosaur.
There’s so many strange places I'd like to be,
But none of them permanently.

Verse 3:

So if I should visit the moon,

Well I'll dance on a moonbeam and then,

[ will make a wish on a star,

And I'll wish I was home once again.

Though I'd like to look down at the earth from above,
Soon I'd miss all the places and people I love,

So although I may go I'll be coming home soon,
‘Cause I don’t want to live on the moon.

Coda:
No I don’t, want to live, on the moon.



