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(Traditional) 
 
 
 

I’m bringing home a baby bumble bee 
Won’t my mommy be so proud of me 
‘Cause I’m bringing home a baby bumble bee 
Ow! It stung me 
I’m squishing up the baby bumble bee 
Won’t my mommy be so proud of me 
‘Cause I’m squishing up the baby bumble bee 
Eww! yuck! 
 
John Jacob Jingleheimer Schmidt 
That’s my name too 
Whenever we go out 
The people always shout 
There goes John Jacob Jingleheimer Schmidt 
La La La La La La La 
 
John Jacob Jingleheimer Schmidt 
That’s my name too 
Whenever we go out 
The people always shout 
There goes John Jacob Jingleheimer Schmidt 
La La La La La La La 
 
There was an old man named Michael Finnegan 
He had whiskers on his chinnegan 
They fell out and then grew in again 
Poor old Michael Finnegan, begin again 
There was an old man named Michael Finnegan 
He went fishing with a pinnegan 
Caught a fish and dropped it in again 
Poor old Michael Finnegan, begin again 
 
There was an old man named Michael Finnegan 
He grew fat and then grew thin again 
Then he died and had to begin again 
Poor old Michael Finnegan 
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Dem dinosaurs had big bones 
Dinosaurs had big bones 
Dinosaurs had big bones 
A long time ago 
Well, the Brontosaurus had big bones 
Tyrannosaurus had big bones 
Stegosaurus had big bones 
Velociraptor had big bones 
Triceratops had big bones 
Godzilla had big bones 
Pterodactyl he flapped his bones a long time ago 
Well, dinosaurs had big bones 
Dinosaurs had big bones 
Dinosaurs had big bones 
Oh, hear the word of Tyrone 
 
This old man he played one 
He played nick nack on my thumb 
With a nick nack paddywack 
Give the dog a bone 
This old man came rolling home 
 
This old man he played two 
He played nick nack on my shoe 
With a nick nack paddywack 
Give the dog a bone 
This old man came rolling home 
 
This old man he played three 
He played nick nack on my knee 
With a nick nack paddywack 
Give the dog a bone 
This old man came rolling home 
 
The ants go marching one by one, Hurrah! Hurrah! 
The ants go marching one by one, Hurrah! Hurrah! 
The ants go marching one by one 
The little one stops to suck his thumb 
And they all go marching down to the ground 
To get out of the rain 
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The ants go marching two by two, Hurrah! Hurrah! 
The ants go marching two by two, Hurrah! Hurrah! 
The ants go marching two by two 
The little one stops to tie his shoe 
And they all go marching down to the ground 
To get out of the rain 
 
The ants go marching three by three, Hurrah! “Hurrah!” 
The ants go marching three by three, Hurrah! “Hurrah!” 
The ants go marching three by three  
The little one stops to shout “Yippee!” 
And they all go marching down to the ground 
To get out of the rain 
 
(Yo we oh, yo ho, yo we oh, yo ho  
Yo we oh, yo ho, yo we oh) 
 
We’re off to see the Wizard… 


