YAM JAM
Words and Music by Linda Arnold

Way down, down below

Down where the rutabagas grow
There’s a jumpin’ jivin’

Potato head family

With Papa yam and Mama too

It’s a banjo fiddle boogaloo

So come on down to the yam jamboree

It’s a yam jam

Everybody’s keeping time

It’s a yam jam

Those hot potatoes sure sound fine

Way down, down below

Down where the rutabagas grow

All the little worms, all the little ants

Are wiggling around dancing in their pants
All the little carrots and the turnips too
Are tapping their roots to the boogaloo

So come on down to the yam jamboree

It’s a yam jam

Everybody’s keeping time

It’s a yam jam

Those hot potatoes sure sound fine

So come on down to the yam jamboree

One potato, two potato, three potato, four
C’mon potato heads let’s sing it once more
One potato, two potato, three potato, four
Five, six, seven potato more!

It’s a yam jam

Everybody’s keeping time

It’s a yam jam

Those hot potatoes sure sound fine

Way down, down below

Down where the rutabagas grow

All the little wormes, all the little ants

Are wiggling around dancing in their pants
All the little carrots and the turnips too
Are tapping their roots to the boogaloo

So come on down to the yam jamboree
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