
Penny Penguin Album Lyrics 

 

 
The Birdies Sing 
Words & Music by Raffi 
© 2023 Homeland Publishing 
 

The birdies sing, the sweetest songs 
They sing for you, they sing for me 
I love them so, the sweetest sounds they make 
The birdies sing, the birdies sing. 
 
In early morning I hear the birdies sing 
Their songs for food, their songs of love 
On branches perched or flying up above 
The birdies sing, the birdies sing 
 

The birdies sing, the sweetest songs 
They sing for you, they sing for me 
I love them so, the sweetest sounds they make 
The birdies sing, the birdies sing. 
 
A blackbird’s song, and now the chickadee 
A nightingale and robin too 
Lovely canaries and the mockingbirds 
They sing for me, they sing for you.  

 
 
  

 

 
 
 



 
You’ll Sing A Song 
Words & Music by Ella Jenkins 
© 1966 Ell-Bern Publishing Co. 
 

 
You'll sing a song and I'll sing a song 
We'll sing a song together 
You'll sing a song and I'll sing a song 
In warm or wintry weather 
 
You'll play a tune and I'll play a tune… 
 
You'll whistle a tune and I'll whistle a tune… 
 
You’ll sing a song and I’ll sing a song… 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
  



 JIMBO 
Traditional, adapted by Raffi 
© 2024 Homeland Publishing 

 
 

1.  Farmer Caroline had a dog  
And Jimbo was his name-o 

J-I-M-B-O, J-I-M-B-O, J-I-M-B-O 
And Jimbo was his name-o 
 

2.  Farmer Caroline had a dog  
And Jimbo was his name-o 

      I-M-B-O,       I-M-B-O,       I-M-B-O  
And Jimbo was his name-o 
 

3.  Farmer Caroline had a dog  
And Jimbo was his name-o 

           M-B-O,            M-B-O,            M-B-O  
And Jimbo was his name-o 
 

4.  Farmer Caroline had a dog  
And Jimbo was his name-o 

                 B-O,                  B-O,                  B-O  
And Jimbo was his name-o 
 

5.  Farmer Caroline had a dog  
And Jimbo was his name-o 

                      O,                       O,                       O 
And Jimbo was his name-o 
  

6.  Farmer Caroline had a dog  
And Jimbo was his name-o 

                           ,                             ,                              
And Jimbo was his name-o 
Jimbo was his name-o! 



Penny Penguin    
Words & music by Raffi 
© 2024 Homeland Publishing 

 
 

Penny penguin in your penguin suit 
Walk and waddle, oh so cute 
Penny penguin, Penny penguin 
 
Penny penguin with your penguin pals 
Hop and waddle on the snow and ice 
To the water, Penny penguin 
 
Slip slip sliding, now tobogganing  
Down down down, on the ice and snow 
Marching, marching, slip sliding 
Waddling, wibble wobble to and fro 
 
Birds of a feather, huddled together,  
Warmth and comfort on the stormy days 
Huddling closer, brave the weather 
Penny penguin with your penguin ways 

 
Penny penguin in your penguin suit 
Walk and waddle, oh so cute 
Penny penguin, Penny penguin 
 
Penny penguin with your penguin pals 
Hop and waddle on the snow and ice 
To the water, Penny penguin 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Much More Love      
Words & music by Raffi 
©2023 Homeland Publishing 

 
 

Families need love / every single day 
Children need love / to grow and play 
 

Your heart grows love / every single day 
Your heart grows love / in a magical way 
 

More joy with the ones we love 
Lots more love, more than enough 
We can feel more, we can give more  
Much more love 
 
More love for the world we share 
Much more love to show we care 
We can feel more, we can give more  
Much more love 
 

Spacious heart / ocean of love 
Spacious heart / skies above 

 
More joy with the ones we love 
Lots more love, more than enough 
We can feel more, we can give more  
Much more love 
 
More love for the world we share 
Much more love to show we care 
We can feel more, we can give more  
Much more love 
 
We can feel more, we can give more  
Much more love 
 



Mama Loves It   
Words & music by Raffi 
©2014 Homeland Publishing 
 
 

Mama loves it when you help her do the chores, 
Mama loves it when you lend a hand. 
Papa loves it when you help him do the chores, 
Papa loves it when you lend a hand. 
 
Makin dinner, folding clothes, sweeping up the floor. 
Settin the table, cleaning up, tidying the room.  
 
Well a happy home is the one where kids are pitchin in, 
And they do their part to keep things going right. 
A happy home is the one where the kids are asking how 
How can I help, Mama? How can I help, Papa? 
Oh-h-h please—let me help! 
 
Walkin the dog, feedin the cat, 
A little bit of this and little bit of that—Oh yeah. 
Set the table, clean the sink, make your bed, and sweep the floor. 
 
Mama loves it when you help her do the chores, 
Mama loves it when you lend a hand. 
Papa loves it when you help him do the chores, 
Papa loves it when you lend a hand. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

Peekaboo Song   
Words & music by Raffi 
© 2024 Homeland Publishing 

 
 

When my hands are on my face, covering my eyes 
When my hands are on my face, you’re in for a fun surprise.  
Peek-a-boo, peek-a-boo, peeka-boo boo boo boo! 
Peek-a-boo, peek-a-boo: you can see my eyes  
And I can see your smile! 

 
Where oh where did I go, where’s the face you know? 
Where oh where did I go, when will my eyes show. 
Peek-a-boo, peek-a-boo, peeka-boo boo boo boo! 
Here I am—there you are—you can see my eyes, 
I can see your smile! 

 
When my hands are on my face, covering my eyes 
When my hands are on my face, you’re in for a fun surprise.  
Peek-a-boo, peek-a-boo, peeka-boo boo boo boo! 
Peek-a-boo, peek-a-boo: you can see my eyes  
And I can see your smile! 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Hum Hummingbird    
Words & music by Raffi 
© 2024 Homeland Publishing 
 
 

Hum, hummingbird 
Hum, hummingbird 
Hummingbird fly nearer, hum 
  
Smallest bird in the sky  
Magic wings, move so high 
Dance with the flowers in bloom 
Hummingbird fly 
 
Hum, hummingbird 
Hum, hummingbird 
Hummingbird fly nearer, hum 
 
Tiny feathers, rainbow colours 
Flap your wings like the wind 
Feeding often to keep you strong 
Fly so far, fly so long 
 
Hum, hummingbird 
Hum, hummingbird 
Hummingbird fly nearer, hum 
 
Hum, hummingbird 
Hum, hummingbird 
Hummingbird fly nearer, hum 
Hummingbird fly nearer, hum hum hum 

 
 
 
 
 
 



 

Arabella Miller    
Traditional  
 
To the tune of Twinkle Twinkle Little Star 

 

 

Little Arabella Miller 
Had a fuzzy caterpillar. 
First it climbed upon her mother, 
Then upon her baby brother. 
They said, " Arabella Miller, 
Put away your caterpillar!"  

 

 
Little Arabella Miller 
Had a fuzzy caterpillar 
First it crawled upon her brother 
Then upon her dear grandmother 
Gran said, "Arabella Miller, 
How I love your caterpillar."  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Wild Mountain Thyme 
Traditional 
 

Oh, the summer time is coming, 
And the trees are sweetly blooming, 
And the wild mountain thyme 
Grows around the blooming heather. 
Will ya go, lassie go? 

              chorus 

 
And we'll all go together 
To pull wild mountain thyme 
All around the blooming heather, 
Will ya go, lassie, go? 

I will build my love a bower 
Near yon pure crystal fountain, 
And on it I will gather 
All the flowers of the mountain. 
Will ya go, lassie go?  

 chorus 

Oh, the summer time is coming 
And the trees are sweetly blooming 
And the wild mountain thyme 
Grows around the blooming heather. 
Will ya go, lassie go? 

 chorus 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 



         Peace Like A River   
Traditional, adapted by Raffi 
© 2024 Homeland Publishing 

  
 

 I’ve got peace like a river, peace like a river 
Peace like a river in my soul 
I’ve got peace like a river, peace like a river 
Peace like a river in my soul 
 

 I’ve got love like an ocean, love like an ocean 
Love like an ocean in my soul 
I’ve got love like an ocean, love like an ocean 
Love like an ocean in my soul 
 

 I’ve got joy like a fountain, joy like a fountain 
Joy like a fountain in my soul 
I’ve got joy like a fountain, joy like a fountain 
Joy like a fountain in my soul 
 

 I’ve got peace like a river, love like an ocean,  
Joy like a fountain in my soul 
Peace like a river, love like an ocean,  
Joy like a fountain in my soul 

 I’ve got peace like a river in my soul.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



By The Bay 
Traditional, adapted by Raffi and Good Lovelies 
@ 2024 Homeland Publishing 
 
 

Down by the bay (down by the bay) 
Where the watermelons grow (where the watermelons grow 
Back to my home (back to my home) 
I dare not go (I dare not go) 
For if I do (for if I do) 
My mother will say (my mama will say) 
 
Did you ever see a bee  
Shouting whoopie! 
Down by the bay 
Down by the bay 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

My Forest Friend   
Words & music by Raffi 
© 2024 Homeland Publishing 
 
 

Like a dear old the friend, the forest comforts me 
Always there, standing tall. 
Rooted in the ground, with branches full of life 
My forest friend, stands strong and tall.   
 
Near and dear to me, lives my forest friend  
Always there, standing tall 
Where birdies build their nests and squirrels run and hide 
My forest friend stands strong and tall 
 
In the sunshine bright or in the dark of night 
My forest friend, is here for all  
With branches looking up and breezes flowing through 
My forest friend, stands strong and tall.  

   
Like a dear old the friend, the forest comforts me 
Always there, standing tall. 
Rooted in the ground, with branches full of life 
My forest friend, stands strong and tall.   
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Doucement S'en Va Le Jour      
   Traditional, adapted by Raffi 
   © 2024 Homeland Publishing 

 
 

Doucement, doucement  gently gently 
Doucement s'en va le jour gently the day drifts away 
Doucement, doucement,  gently gently 
A pas de velours   treading softly 
 
La rainette dit   the tree frog sings  
Sa chanson de nuit   his song of night 
Et le lièvre fuit   and the hare flees 
Sans un bruit    without a sound 

 
Dans le creux des nids  in the hollow of nests 
Les oiseaux blottis   the snuggled birds 
Se sont endormis   went to sleep 
Bonne nuit    good night 

 


	Doucement S'en Va Le Jour

