
Buses 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. 

 

Hippo On a Bus 
A Hip, a hip, a hippopotamus  

Got on, got on, got on a city bus  

And all, and all, and all the people said,  

You're squishing us  

(squish your face with your hands)  

 

A ip, a hip, a hippopotamus  

Got on, got on, got off the city bus  

And all, and all, and all the people said,  

Oh, thank goodness!  

 

The Wheels on the Bus 
The wheels on the bus go round and round 

Round and round, round and round 

The wheels on the bus go round and round 

All through the town. 

 

The doors on the bus go open and shut… 

The wipers on the bus go swish, swish, swish… 

The horn on the bus goes beep, beep beep… 

The lights on the bus go on and off… 

The people on the bus go up and down… 

The babies on the bus go “Waaaa, waaaa, waaaa!”… 

 

 

Lonely Bus Driver  
 

One lonely bus driver all alone and blue  

He picked up a passenger  

And then there were two.  

Two people riding, they stopped by a tree  

They picked up a passenger, 

And then there were three.  

Three people riding, they stopped by a store  

They picked up a passenger,  

And then there were four.  

Four people riding, happy and alive,   

They picked up a passenger,  

And then there were five.  

Five people riding open swung the door  

Four passengers got off the bus,   

The driver's alone once more. 

Text text text text text text 

 

 

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. 

 

 

 

 

 

 


