
WHO YOU’LL BE SOMEDAY: Songs and Stories for Naptime and 
Bedtime (Album Lyrics) 
 

1) WHO YOU’LL BE SOMEDAY (performed by Josh Kisor) 
My little child, I want to know you 
And I want you to know me 
There’s a thing or two I’d like to show you 
And a whole lot more I still can’t see 
 
Here is where we are 
Here is where I’ll stay 
I want to see who you’ll be someday 
 
Sometimes when you cry, I feel helpless 
Who am I to know what to do? 
Maybe you share the part of me that’s restless 
There’s only one way to see this through 
 
Here is where we are 
Here is where I’ll stay 
That’s the only way 
To see who you’ll be someday 
 
I’ll bet you’ll be strong, careful and kind 
I’ll bet you’ll be brave, gentle and wise 
There’s a dream behind your eyes 
I want see. Show it to me 
 
The path ahead seems a little clearer 
As I lay you down to sleep 
Then I look at myself in the mirror 
And see a part of who you’ll be 
 
Here is where we are 
Here is where I’ll stay 
I want to see who you’ll be someday 
I want to see who you’ll be someday 
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2) HELPFUL, HOPEFUL, GENTLE, KIND (performed by Spring Starr Pillow) 
Helpful, hopeful, gentle, kind  
That’s what you are to me  
Helpful, hopeful, gentle, kind  
That’s what I want to be  
 
Kindness is a thing we share  
Kindness shows how much we care  
Knowing someone else is there  
With hopes and dreams like mine  
 
Someone who can lend a hand  
Someone who will understand  
Someone with a special plan  
And hopes and dreams like mine 
 
3) I STAY PEACEFUL AND CALM (performed by David Kisor) 
Thoughts come and go like clouds in the sky  
I stay peaceful and calm  
I think them for a moment  
Then let them pass away  
Like the rising sun turning night to day  
 
Storm clouds gather, rain falls down  
Thunder and lightning all around  
Reaching higher I break through  
Where the sky is always blue  
I stay peaceful and calm  
 
Feelings come and go like waves on the sea  
I stay peaceful and calm  
I feel them for a moment  
Then let them pass away  
Like the rising sun turning night to day  
 
Strong winds blowing, hurricanes  
Waves come crashing again and again  
I go deeper and deeper until  
The water is still  
 
I stay peaceful and calm  
I stay peaceful and calm  
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4) WHAT’S HAPPENING BABY? (performed by Demi Mays) 
What’s happening, baby? What are you feeling? 
I’ll find the words and say what I’m seeing 
Over and over, bringing us closer 
To all that love as brought to being 
 
As I smile and hold you 
And tell you again loving words I told you 
As we dance and kiss, living all that there is 
That’s what’s happening, baby. 
 
I feel us growing, I feel us knowing 
The words that we use for every emotion 
We’ll keep on going, forever showing 
Our hearts that love has set in motion 
 
As we walk, then run 
Cry out the tears then have some fun 
Find our way each day. You and me we’re okay 
That’s what’s happening, baby 
 
As I smile and hold you 
And tell you again loving words I told you 
As we dance and kiss, living all that there is 
That’s what’s happening 
 
As we walk, then run 
Cry out the tears then have some fun 
Find our way each day. You and me we’re okay 
That’s what’s happening, baby 
 
What’s happening, baby? 
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5) MARIPOSA, BUTTERFLY (performed by Lisa Gonzales and David Kisor) 
Mariposa-Butterfly 
Mariposa, Mariposa volando a la flor 
Mariposa, Mariposa bebiendo de la flor  
No siempre tenías alas tan bonitas 
Me ensenas que cambiar es parte de la vida 
Antes una oruga  
Ahora una mariposa, mariposa, mariposa. 
 
Butterfly, butterfly, flying to a flower 
Butterfly, butterfly, here to drink some néctar 
You didn’t always have your beautiful wings 
You show us how life is a changing thing 
Once a Caterpillar 
Now a butterfly, butterfly, butterfly 
 
Mariposa, (Butterfly) volando a la flor (flying to a flower) 
Mariposa, (Butterfly) bebiendo de la flor (here to drink some néctar) 
No siempre tenías alas tan bonitas (You didn’t always have your beautiful wings) 
Me ensenas que cambiar es parte de la vida (You show us how life is a changing thing) 
 
Antes una oruga  
Once a Caterpillar 
  
Ahora una mariposa, mariposa, mariposa. 
Now you’re a butterfly, butterfly, butterfly 
 
Contigo puedo volar 
With you, I can fly  
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6) WAY, WAY DEEP (performed by Demi Mays and David Kisor)  
Way, way deep  
Nestled in my love  
Close your eyes, go to sleep  
Dream the dream you’re dreaming of  
 
Ne’er a teardrop, ne’er a frown  
Peacefulness all around  
A vigil through the night I keep  
Way, way deep  
 
Way, way deep  
Covered in my care  
Close your eyes, go to sleep  
Dream the dream that dreams you there  
 
Ne’er a worry, ne’er a fear  
Tenderness tarries here  
While your happy heart I keep  
Way, way deep  
 
Ne’er a teardrop, ne’er a frown  
Peacefulness all around  
While your happy heart I keep  
Way, way deep  
Way, way deep  
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7) WAY, WAY DEEP-INSTRUMENTAL (performed by David Kisor) 
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8) BREATHE (performed by Spring Starr Pillow and David Kisor) 
I feel the air go in  
I feel the air go out  
Peaceful as a lullaby  
Quiet as a mouse 
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9) SING ME A DANCE, DANCE ME A SONG (performed by David Kisor) 
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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10) HOPE SAYS (performed by Mary Hulefeld) 
Chorus:  
Hope says dreams can happen  
Hope say make it so  
Hope says keep on trying  
Hope says make it grow  
Hope says dreams can happen  
Hope says take good care  
Hope says keep your dream alive  
Hope is always there  
 
Hope is in the sunshine  
Hope is in the rain  
Hope is in each season  
Coming back again  
Hope is in the flower  
Hope is in the bee  
Hope is growing everywhere  
Hope is here in me  
 
Chorus: Repeat Chorus  
 
Hope is in my Daddy’s voice  
As he reads to me  
Hope is in my Mommy’s eyes  
As she holds me tenderly  
Hope is in my Grandpa’s hand  
As we walk along  
Hope is in my Grandma’s smile  
As she sings me this song 
  
Chorus: Repeat Chorus 
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11) BELONG, BECOME, BELIEVE, BE LOVE (performed by David Kisor) 
I've got a way of living 
It starts and ends with me 
It's easy to remember 
All you have to do is be 
 
Chorus: 
Belong, become, believe, be-love 
Belong, become, believe, be-love 
 
Belonging to my family 
Becoming my own me 
Believing I can do it 
Be-loving all I see 
 
Chorus 
 
There is no need in love 
Every road leads to love 
Every soul's freed in love 
 
Chorus 
 
 
© 2006 Growing Sound. Words and Music by David Kisor. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



12) A Pink Polka-Dotted Tiger (Narrated by Aly Bleistine)  
As I walked through a field of laughing flowers 
Under a sparkleberry sky 
I came upon a pink polka-dotted tiger. 
She gave me a smile and meowed like a kitten. 
I meowed back and did a little dance. 
She laughed like the flowers and did her own little jig. 
 
We danced and meowed and meowed and danced, 
And laughed and laughed until we needed to rest. 
After drinking from the bubble brook, 
And lying for a minute on the magic moss, 
She looked at me and meowed. 
“Want to meet my friend, the bear?” 
I meowed back and off we went. 
 
We waltzed through the sleepy trees into the fruity forest, 
Then up the roly-poly hills, 
To the top of marshmallow mountain. 
“Hello, plaid polar bear!” said the tiger to her friend. 
“Let’s make marshmallow angels!” said the bear. 
And so we did. 
 
We rolled down the fluffy slopes into the feather valley. 
As the orange sun was about to set, 
The tiger and the bear began to yawn. 
So we made our beds on the magic moss, 
Underneath the sleepy trees, 
As the sparkleberry sky turned into a sugar sprinkled night. 
 
The bear, the polka-dotted tiger, and me.  
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13)  The Legend of The Firefly (Narrated by David Kisor) 

 
Most fireflies have timid spirits, never going very far from the ground. They hover in the air or 

cling to the grass, ever close to things that are safe and familiar. They always appear in the gray 

of twilight, afraid of the brightness of day and the darkness of night. Their pale little lights shine 

for only a moment at a time, in hopes of attracting another timid spirit like their own. 

 

But once in a while, a firefly decides to break free from the comfort of the ground. As it flies a 

little higher, it begins to realize how big and beautiful the world really is. As it climbs, its pale 

little light shines brighter and brighter and stays on longer and longer, until it finally breaks free 

of all that once held it down. With its light now shining constant and bright, the firefly becomes 

a star fixed in the face of the sky forever. 
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