
Airplane 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. 

 

Airplane 
The airplane has great big wings  

(arms outstretched)  

Its propeller spins around and sings, "Vvvvvv!"  

(make one arm go round) 

The airplane goes up  

(lift arms)  

The airplane goes down  

(lower arms) 

The airplane flies high 

(arms outstretched, turn body around) 

Over the town! 

 

Look at the Jet 
Look at the jet way up in the sky 

(Hold hand to shade eyes and look up) 

Going so fast and flying so high 

(Reach up with both hands) 

Up in the heavens as far as can be 

I can see it  but it can’t see me 

(Point to self and then to the sky) 

 

Five Little Airplanes 

Five little airplanes in the sky 

Flying through the clouds way up  high 

One little airplane, too tired to soar 

Landed on the ground and then there were four 

 

Four little airplanes in the sky 

Flying  through the clouds way up high 

One little airplane flew too close to a tree 

He got scared and then there were three 

Three little airplanes in the sky 

Flying  through the clouds way up high 

One little airplane went to Timbuktu 

He got lost and then there were two 

 

Two little airplanes in the sky 

Flying  through the clouds way up high 

One little airplane tried to fly to the sun 

He got too hot and then there was one 

 

One little airplane in the sky 

Flying  through the clouds way up high 

He got so lonely since no one was around 

And joined his friends who were down on the ground. 

 

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, stomp your feet 

If you’re happy and you know it,  

And you really want to show it, 

If you’re happy and you know it, stomp your feet 

 
If you’re happy and you know it, shout hooray—“Hooray!” 

If you’re happy and you know it, shout hooray—“Hooray!” 

If you’re happy and you know it,  

And you really want to show it, 

If you’re happy and you know it, shout hooray—“Hooray!” 

 

If you’re happy and you know it, do all three. 

If you’re happy and you know it, do all three. 

If you’re happy and you know it,  

And you really want to show it, 

If you’re happy and you know it, do all three. 

 

 

 

 

 


