BABY- ROCKI NG MEDLEY
(Rosalie Sorrels)

Al right, it's 5:30 in the norning. That kid has not quit
how i ng now for six hours. You're getting sort of desperate,
breaki ng out into a cold sweat because you know that all those

ot her kids are going to get up in about another half hour and
they're going to demand cereal and peanut sandw ches and m | k.
And you forgot to get mlk. Oh, God. All the paregoric is gone.
It's gone because you drank it. Things are getting awful bad and
you need sonething el se. Every culture's got one: it's the
hosti |l e baby-rocki ng song. You just can't keep all that stuff
bottled up inside yourself. You need to let it out sone way, or
you' d get strange . . . punch the baby in the mouth . . . and you
can't do that. You'd get an awful big ticket for it, and it

makes you feel lousy. So you take that baby and you rock it
firmy, smle sweetly . . . and you sing the hostile baby-rocking
song:

THIS | S THE DAY WE G VE BABI ES AVAY

WTH A HALF A POUND OF TEA

YOU JUST OPEN THE LI D, AND OUT POPS THE KI D
WTH A TWELVE MONTH GUARANTEE.

THIS | S THE DAY WE G VE BABI ES AVAY

WTH A HALF A POUND OF TEA

I F YOU KNOW ANY LADI ES WHO WANT ANY BABI ES
JUST SEND THEM ROUND TO ME

THERE' S AN | SLAND WHERE OUT | N THE SEA

VWHERE BABI ES GROW UP ON THE TREES

I T"S OH SO MJUCH FUN, TO SWNG I N THE SUN

BUT YOU HAVE TO WATCH OUT | F YOU SNEEZE, YOU SNEEZE
YOU HAVE TO WATCH OUT | F YOU SNEEZE

YOU HAVE TO WATCH OUT | F YOU SNEEZE

" CAUSE SW NG NG UP THERE | N THE BREEZE

| F YOU HAPPEN TO COUGH, YOU M GHT VERY WELL FALL OFF
AND TUMBLE DOWN FLOP ON YOUR KNEES, YOUR KNEES

AND TUMBLE DOWN FLOP ON YOUR KNEES.

AND VWHEN THE STORMY W NDS WAl L

AND THE BREEZES BLOW UP I N A GALE

THERE' S OH SUCH A PLOPPI NG AND FLOPPI NG AND DROPPI NG
AND FAT LI TTLE BABI ES JUST HAI L, JUST HAI L

AND FAT LI TTLE BABI ES JUST HAI L.

AND THE BABIES LIE THERE IN A PILE



AND GROWNUPS COVE AFTER A VWHI LE

AND THEY ALWAYS PASS BY ANY BABI ES THAT CRY
THEY TAKE ONLY BABI ES THAT SM LE, THAT SM LE
TAKE TRI PLETS OR TWNS | F THEY' LL SM LE

THERE' S AN | SLAND WHERE OUT | N THE SEA

VWHERE BABI ES GROW UP ON THE TREES

IT"S OH SO MUCH FUN, TO SWNG IN THE SUN

BUT YOU HAVE TO WATCH OUT | F YOU SNEEZE, YOU SNEEZE
YOU HAVE TO WATCH OUT | F YOU SNEEZE

If you have corrections or the chords to any of these songs, please send an e-mail
and we will make the changes as soon as possible. Thanks.
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