
IMAGINATION GENERATION LYRICS 

 
1) IMAGINATION GENERATION 
S1: Starship 1 calling to Starship, 2 and 3 do you read me? 
 
S2: Starship 2, I read you loud and clear 
 
S3: Starship 3, aye, aye, oh captain, my captain 
 
S1: We have come to earth to test the imagination and creativity in earth’s 
children. Are you in position? 
 
S2: Assigned coordinates confirmed  
 
S3: I’ve got my place in space 
 
S1: Very good, Starship explorers, engage imagination and creativity scan. 
 
S1: The results are astonishing. Nowhere in the galaxy are there such high levels 
of imagination. It’s so creative; it’s forming itself into a song 
 
I use my mind 
I know I can find 
Every answer in time 
I’m an expert at  
Imagination Generation 
I see – Every possibility 
My friends and me 
Going down in history 
As the Imagination Generation 
 
S1: Starship explorers, increase the sample size to confirm our primary findings. 
 
S2: Increasing sample size to cover 61.28% of Earth’s land masses 
 
S3: I’ve the rest covered like a fuzzy rug 
 
S1: Engaging scan 
 
S1: Primary findings confirmed. 
 
S2: Ubiquitous Imagination 
 
S3: Ginormous amounts of Creativity 



I use my mind 
I know I can find 
Every answer in time, 
I’m an expert at 
Imagination Generation 
I see – Every possibility 
My friends and me,  
going down in history 
As the Imagination Generation 
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2) Just Fun 
Guinea pigs in glasses, pickles and molasses 
Atmospheric gases 
Making rainbows ‘round the sun 
Foibles and blunders, overs and unders 
No need to wonder, it’s – Just Fun 
 
Ice cream cones in slippers, 
Whales with orange flippers 
Bananas with zippers 
Watching water colors run 
Clear to the rear for, stand up and cheer for 
That’s what we’re here for – Just Fun 
 
No rhyme or reason to our madness, 
Just tons of joyous goofy gladness 
 
Orangutans in nightgowns 
Green eggs and ham with hash browns 
Baseball with touchdowns 
Cotton candy on a bun 
Nothing that’s serious, half past delirious 
If you should query us – Just Fun 
 
Now it’s time for funny noises (funny noises ensue) – Just Fun 
 
No rhyme or reason to our madness, 
Just tons of joyous goofy gladness 
 
Cumber buns with crimples 
Gold balls without dimples 
 
Piglets with pimples 
Playing ping pong one by one 
 
All of the rest here, who needs a jester? 
When we’re at our best we’re – Just Fun 
Put it to the test it’s – Just Fun 
Be our special guest for – Just Fun 
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3) Scratch, Scratch in the Pumpkin Patch 
One chilly October night 
As I watched tricker-treaters go by 
I thought maybe I’ll make a jack-o-lantern 
Or bake some pumpkin pie 
Well, I got on my coat and hat 
And went out into the chilly air 
But as I got close to my garden 
I got quite a scare 
 
I heard a scratch, scratch 
In the pumpkin patch 
A scratch, scratch, scratch 
In the pumpkin patch 
 
Was it a wolverine or a wildcat? 
A tiger, or a monkey or a lemur? 
A black cat or a jaguar, 
A werewolf or a vampire? 
Whatever it was 
 it was a screamer 
 
I heard the scratch, scratch 
In the pumpkin patch 
A scratch, scratch, scratch 
In the pumpkin patch 
I guess I could call 9-1-1 
But I think I’ll just run! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
©2010 Growing Sound. Music and Lyrics by David Kisor. 



4) Image a World by Mary Hulefeld 

Image a world 
Where my mother is humming 
The sweet sounds of peace 
For each child in the world 
Imagine a world 
Where my father is drumming 
The sweet sounds of dreaming 
For each child in the world 
 
Chorus: 
Imagine, Imagine 
A world like this can happen 
It’s happening now 
When I think of you 
Imagining me, imagining you 
Imagining our dream come true 
 
Imagine a world where each story is spoken 
The sweet sounds of love 
For everyone in our world 
Imagine a world 
Where each child is laughing 
The sweet sounds of hope 
For each one in our world 
 
(Repeat Chorus) 
 
Inside of me is a song I can sing 
Inside of me is a dream I can dream 
Inside of me is any story to share 
Inside of me is a world of love and care 
 
(Repeat first Verse and Chorus) 
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5) The Wicky Wacky Song 

Guess what I made up in my mind? 
What? 
 
There is some wicky wacky ticky tacky  
On a nicky nacky 
In the middle of a slicky slacky floor 
A toothless timid alligator 
Chewing on a ripe tomater 
With her tail stuck in the elevator door 
 
A whiney little purple critter 
Crying to her baby sitter 
‘Cause she wouldn’t go 
And get her more of the 
Wicky wacky ticky tacky on a nicky nacky 
In the middle of a slicky slacky floor 
 
Guess what I made up in my mind? 
What? 
 
There is a willy nilly super silly 
Swervy curvy hyper hilly 
Roller coaster highway in the sky 
Bees and bugs and beetles 
Riding skis and rugs and dweedles trying 
To get a peachy piece of 
My Aunt Milly’s pie 
 
Rowers rowing, flowers growing, 
“Anyone know where we’re going?” 
Hair is blowing as it rushes by on the 
Willy nilly super silly 
Swervy curvy hyper hilly 
Roller coaster highway in the sky 
 
Hey, what if we take what I made up in my mind… 
…and put it together with what I made in my mind!? 
Cool! 
 
 
 
 
 



There is some wicky wacky ticky tacky 
Willy nilly super silly 
On a nicky nacky, swervy curvy 
Hyper hilly roller coaster 
In the middle of a slicky slacky floor 
 
Bees and bugs and beetles 
Ride a toothless timid alligator 
Chewing on skis, rugs and dweedles 
With her peachy tail stuck 
In a ripe tomater piece 
Of Milly’s elevator pie 
 
Whiney rowers, rowing, flowers growing 
Little purple critters crying, 
Babysitters knowing 
Where we’re going as the hair is blowing 
You and I are rushing by 
To get some more 
 
Of the wicky wacky ticky tacky 
Willy nilly super silly 
On a nicky nacky swervy curvy 
Hyper hilly roller coaster 
In the middle of a slicky slacky floor 
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6) Do the Walk 

 
Do the Walk (x4) 
No time to stop and talk 
Do the walk 
 
Do the Roll (x4) 
Fast or slow 
Do the Roll 
 
Do the Wiggle (x4) 
No time to stop and giggle 
Do the Wiggle 
 
Do your walk (x4) 
Your own special walk 
Do your walk 
 
Do your roll (x4) 
Your own special roll 
Do your roll 
 
Do your wiggles (x4) 
Your own special wiggles 
Do your wiggle 
 
Do your dance (x4) 
Your own special dance 
Do your dance 
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7) A Pink Polk-a-Dotted Tiger 

 
If you can imagine a pink polk-a-dotted tiger 
With a plaid polar bear 
Sitting there beside her 
You’ve got what it takes 
To make the world much brighter 
If you can imagine a pink polk-a-dotted tiger 
 
If you can imagine 
A sparkle berry flavored sky 
With marsh mellow clouds 
Gently rolling by 
You’ve got what it takes 
To bake imagination pie 
If you can imagine 
A sparkle berry flavored sky 
 
You’ll see with magic eyes, 
You’ll be imaginized 
You’ll free every sweet surprise 
You find along the way 
 
If you can imagine a pink polk-a-dotted tiger 
With a plaid polar bear 
Sitting there beside her 
You’ve got what it takes 
To make the world much brighter 
If you can imagine a pink polk-a-dotted tiger 
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8) The Billy Goats Gruff 
 
The grass is greener on the other bank, 
Said the Billy Goats Gruff to each other 
We’ll cross over this wooden bridge, 
And have ourselves a mighty fine supper 
 
The first of the three, the smallest was he, 
Started to the other ridge 
Little did he know, a very hungry toll 
Was hiding under the bridge 
 
Alright, we’re going to trip trap like a little billy goat. 
Trip trap, trip trap, trip trap, trip trap 
 
“Whoa who’s tripping over my bridge? 
I’m going to eat you up” 
 
He said “Don’t east me Mr. Troll. 
I’m scrawny and small, 
I won’t satisfy your appetite at all. 
Wait for my brother he’s bigger than me” 
The troll said, {pass on by, I’ll wait and see” 
 
Then came the next billy goat, a little bit bigger. 
Trip trap, trip trap, trip trap, trip trap 
 
“Whoa who’s tripping over my bridge? 
I’m going to eat you up” 
 
Then the middle one said 
“Don’t eat me Mr. Toll. 
I’m scrawny and small,  
I won’t satisfy your appetite at all. 
Wait for my brother he’s bigger than me” 
 
Then the troll thought a minute and said, 
“Pass on by, I’ll wait and see” 
 
Then came the biggest Billy Goats Gruff 
Trip trap, trip trap, trip trap trip trap 
 
“Whoa who’s tripping over my bridge 
I’m going to eat you up” 



 
He said, “It’s me the biggest Billy Goat Gruff,” 
“Come on up if you think you can eat me up” 
So the troll climbed up the bridge. 
 
Then the biggest Billy Goat Gruff 
As sure as you’re born 
Lowered his head and took his horns 
And knocked the troll in the water 
Splash! 
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9) The Wright Brothers Song 
 
Wilbur said to Orville “let’s go and fly a kite 
And watch the wind pick up now 
As the colors all take flight! 
Isn’t it amazing to watch that kite tail soar! 
It makes me want to learn 
To fly more and more and more!” 
 
Then Dad bought Will and Orville 
A helicopter toy. 
Orville screamed “ooh, watch it zoom!” 
While Wilbur beamed with joy. 
That was the beginning 
Of a true love of flight 
Two wonder boys – a special toy 
Would soar to higher heights! 
 
Chorus: 
We are the Wright brothers – 
The really out of sight brothers, 
We’re funny, sweet and bright brothers. 
We dream the biggest dreams. 
We are the Wright brothers 
The soar to highest height brothers. 
Our dreams are in our sight brothers. 
We can do it! We’re a team. 
 
Later on the brothers 
Opened Wright Cycle Exchange. 
They built and repaired bicycles 
And saved up their small change. 
 
Then Orville mad a sweet machine 
To add and multiply 
They had many great inventions 
But they just wanted to fly! 
 
The brothers studied human flight 
By gliding on the wind. 
When it didn’t work (boom, crash) 
They would try again 
They hurried off to Kittyhawk 
And there made twelve glider flights. 



An airplane with an engine 
Was finally in their sights. 
 
Bridge: 
After many trials and erros 
The Wright looked to the sky. 
A four-cylinder engine 
Was how they aimed to fly 
And this they did – these two young boys 
Who grew to become men – 
Who went from flying kites 
To flying airplanes and friends. 
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10) Weirder than Weird Animals 

 
Weirder than weird animals 
Weirder than weird animals 
You take the front end of an elephant 
You put a crocodile in the middle 
You take the back side of a pelican 
 
What have you got? An ele-croco-can 
That’s gotta be weirder 
Than the weirdest animal you’ve ever seen 
 
Weirder than weird animals 
Weirder than weird animals 
You take the front end of an octopus 
You put a buffalo in the middle 
You take the back side of an antelope 
 
What have you got? An octo-buffa-lope 
What have you got? An octo-buffa-lope 
That’s gotta be weirder than 
The weirdest animal you’ve ever seen 
 
Weirder than weird animals 
Weirder than weird animals 
You take the front end of an ___________ 
You put a ___________ in the middle 
You take the back side of an _____________ 
 
What have you got? An ______________ 
What have you got? An ______________ 
That’s gotta be weirder 
Than the weirdest animal you’ve ever seen 
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11) Get up, Let it Rain, Pitter Pat 
 
A birdie with a yellow bill 
Hopped upon the window sill 
Cocked his shining eye and said, 
“Ain’t you ‘shamed, you sleepy head?” 
 
Get up (get up), get up (get up) 
Yes, it’s time to get up 
Get up (get up), get up (get up) 
Yes, it’s time to get up 
 
The rain is raining all around 
It falls on field and tree 
It rains on the umbrellas here 
And on the ships at sea 
 
Let it rain (let it rain), 
Let it rain (let it rain) 
What goes up must come down again 
Let it rain (let it rain), let it rain (let it rain) 
Uh huh, let it rain 
 
Mother, you too may read my rhymes 
For love of unforgotten times 
And you may chance to hear once more 
The little feet, along the floor 
 
Pitter pat (pitter pat), pitter pat (pitter pat) 
Little bitty feet, they go like that 
Pitter pat (pitter pat), pitter pat (pitter pat) 
Uh hum, pitter pat 
 
Get up (get up), let it rain (let it rain) 
Pitter pat (pitter pat), it goes like that 
Get up (get up), let it rain (let it rain) 
Pitter pat (pitter pat) (Repeat verse) 
 
Based on three poems from Robert Louis Stevenson’s  -  “A Children’s Garden of Verses.” 
 

  
©2010 Growing Sound. Music and Lyrics by David Kisor. 
 



12) I Am Magpie 
 
I am a magpie, I build myself a nest 
Use my creativity, make my home the best 
I add something shiny 
To catch the wondering eye 
I am magpie 
 
I am any army ant, I make an awesome hill 
Use my creativity 
To do the queen’s good will 
With the other workers 
Bring back animals and plants 
I am any army ant 
 
I am a flower, I bud up and bloom 
Use my creativity, make nectar and perfume 
I show the sweet simplicity 
Of nature’s pretty power 
I am a Flower 
 
I am a beaver, I build a cozy dam 
I use my creativity, my tail just like a hand 
I am a displaced water 
Civil engineer achiever 
I am a beaver 
 
I am a hermit crab, I find a fancy shell 
Use my creativity, choose my dwelling well 
The coolest mobile home 
A beach lover could have 
I am a hermit crab 
 
I am a human being, I make up lots of stuff 
Use my creativity, spread pure artistic love 
I train my mind and muscles 
To accomplish anything 
I am a human being 
That’s why I can sing this little song 
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13) Sing Me a Dance, Dance Me a Song 

 
Sing me a dance, dance me a song 
Let your voice dance the rhythm 
Of learning and living 
As the words in your feet sing along 
 
Symphonies, small as a whisper 
Baby ballet, big and strong 
 
Each sound, every movement 
It’s your turn to do it 
Sing me a dance, dance me a song. 
 
Tell me a painting, Paint me a story 
Paint every word, till the colors are heard 
And the story’s a picture before me 
 
Fairy tales, purple and pink 
Red, white and blue in a blaze of glory 
Every rainbow, each chapter 
Until ever after 
Tell me a painting, paint me a story 
 
Taste the sun 
Catch the scent of the stars in the sky 
Find the fun 
In the magical, musical, danceable, colorful 
Wonder of life that you are  
I’ll come along as you 
 
Tell me a painting, paint me a story 
Sing me a dance, dance me a song 
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