That Marching Band
Clap your hands and stamp your feet.
Hear that marching beat.
Snap your fingers.  Tap your toes.
Get up from your seat.
Make your elbows flap.
Give your palms a slap.
Here a clap, there a flap,
Everywhere a snap, snap.
Clap your hands and tap your feet.
Hear that marching beat.


A meal by the sea

I dream of a meal by the seaside,
I dream of a meal by the sea
A seat on the beach
With the sea within reach
And peaches and cream for my tea.
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