City Storytime

Shake My Sillies Out

Gotta shake, shake, shake my sillies out
Shake, shake, shake my sillies out
Shake, shake, shake my sillies out

And wiggle my waggles away.

Gotta clap, clap, clap my crazies out...

Gotta jump, jump, jump my jiggles out...
Gotta yawn, yawn, yawn my sleepies out...
Gotta stretch, stretch, stretch my stretchies out
Gotta shake, shake, shake my sillies out...

Open Them, Shut Them
Open them, shut them
Open them, shut them
Give a little clap.
Open them, shut them
Open them, shut them
Put them in your lap.

Creep them, creep them
Creep them, creep them
Right up to your chin.
Open up your mouth
But do not put them in.

Open them, shut them
Open them, shut them
Give a little clap.
Open them, shut them
Open them, shut them
Put them in your lap.

Five Yellow Taxicabs
Five yellow taxicabs delivering their fares.

Picking up and dropping off people here and there.

They saw a filling station, but they sped on past.
So one yellow taxicab ran out of gas.
(count down to one)

One yellow taxicab delivering its fares.

Picking up and dropping off people here and there.

It saw a filling station, but it sped on past.
So the last yellow taxicab ran out of gas.

Five Tall Buildings

Five tall buildings, way up high

The first one said, “We touch the sky.”

The second one said, “Wow! What a view!”
The third one said, “I’'m taller than you!”
The fourth one said, “I shine at night.”

The fifth one said, “We’re quite a sight!”
They all stood tall and they all stood proud
And welcomed the daily city crowd.

Who Are the People in Your Neighborhood?
Oh, who are the people in your neighborhood?

In your neighborhood?

In your neighborhood?

Say, who are the people in your neighborhood?

The people that you meet each day

Oh, the postman always brings the mail
Through rain or snow or sleet or hail

I'll work and work the whole day through
To get your letters safe to you (chorus)

The bus driver drives fast or slow

To take you where you want to go
When you get in and pay your fare
She will drive you anywhere (chorus)

The trash collector works each day

He'll always take your trash away

He drives the biggest truck you've seen
To keep the city streets all clean (chorus)

They’re the people that you meet

When you’re walking down the street
They’re the people that you meet each day.

If You’re Happy and You Know It

If you’re happy and you know it, clap your hands
If you’re happy and you know it, clap your hands
If you’re happy and you know it,

And you really want to show it,

If you’re happy and you know it, clap your hands

If you’re happy and you know it, stomp your feet...
If you’re happy and you know it, shout hooray...
If you’re happy and you know it, do all three...




