THE OPPOSITE

Words and Music by Linda Arnold

(Be-bop-a-loo-bop, be my baby
I don’t mean maybe.)

Oh, our little baby does the opposite...the opposite!
Of everything we say

If we tell him to stand still

He undoubtedly will run the other way

Oh, our little baby does the opposite...the opposite!
Of everything we say

If we tell him time for bed

You little sleepyhead

He only wants to play

So now, we ask him, pretty please
Don’t you eat all your peas

Oh, our little baby does the opposite...the opposite!
Of everything we say

Though he’s quite a wild one

He’s loads and loads of fun

And we wouldn’t have him any other way

No, we wouldn’t have him any other way

(Hooray!)
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