I Need a Vacation #1

I NEED A VACATION!!
HELP!! I need a vacation!
Now, it just can’t wait.
HELP! I need a vacation,
To get my head on straight.

School is cool
But I gotta let loose.
I’m tired of the same old grind.

HELP!! I want it.
HELP! I need it.
I’m going out of my mind.

HELP! I need a vacation
Time to hit the road.
HELP! I need a vacation,

My brain’s on overload.

Tests and grades and
A lot of homework,
The pressure’s really getting to me.

HELP! I ask you.
HELP! I beg you.
Somebody set me free!

I could hit the road,
I could take a trip,
I could fly way up in the sky.

I could go to the beach
Take a little dip and
Kiss this work goodbye.

I could walk, I could run,
I could ride my bike,
Go swimming in the swimming pool.

I could go to camp,
I could go on a hike.
“YOU COULD ALL GO TO SUMMER SCHOOL.”

NO! WE NEED A VACATION!

(Free Dance)

HELP!! I need a vacation!
Now, it just can’t wait.
HELP! I need a vacation,
To get my head on straight.

School is cool
But I gotta let loose.
I’m tired of the same old grind

HELP!! I want it.
HELP! I need it.
I’m going out of my mind.
I need a vacation!!
HELP!!!!

Are We There Yet?

Waking up at dawn
To get an early start.
Just not my idea of
Having fun.
Loading up the trunk,
Getting ready to depart,
Our fam-i-ly vacation has begun.

Two miles out of town
And Mom forgot the map.
Sister wants to blast the radio.
Dad hit a bump,
Spilled hot coffee on his lap,
And Little Bobby Joe has got to go.

Traveling down the road,

#2

Hauling quite a load.
Seeing things that
No one could forget.
Miles and miles of fun
Just heading for the sun
When someone always yells
“ARE WE THERE YET??”

Two days in the car,
Played every game we know.
When it comes to songs,
We sang them all.
Counted license plates
From Maine to Idaho,
Sang 40 thousand
Bottles on the wall.

Got to Yellowstone

Got bitten by a bear.
Then Old Faithful
Just refused to blow.

Had a flat in Omaha
And Dad forgot the spare
And little Bobby Joe still has to go.

Traveling down the road,
Hauling quite a load.
Seeing things that
No one could forget.

Miles and miles of fun
Just heading for the sun
When someone always yells
“ARE WE THERE YET??”

Gave my sister quite a scare

Mother’s pulling out her hair.
Daddy’s looking kind of spent,
Bobby Joe he finally went.
Now we’re running out of gas,
Almost wished I was in class.

Then someone finally yells…
“WE’RE HERE!!”
YAHOO!!
Gone Fishing #3

Don’t need a big vacation,
Don’t need a fancy trip.
Don’t need to visit Aunt Louise,
Or sail upon a ship.

Just give me space with water,
All stocked with perch and bass.
Gonna make a date with a little bait

And we’ll watch vacation pass.

Gone fishing, got my favorite pole,
Gone fishing, down at the swimming hole.
And I’m wishing the world would let me be
And we could be together fishing you and me.

We could find our favorite spot
And camp there day and night.
We’ll cast away our lines all day
And hope we get a bite.

If you want to reel a catch in
Just hold your line real firm.
Going to take a hook, and then
We’ll look for the perfect slimy worm.

EWWWWW!/ YUCK!!

Gone fishing, got my favorite pole,
Gone fishing, down at the swimming hole.
And I’m wishing the world would let me be

And we could be together fishing you and me.

We could be together fishing you and me,
And we could be together fishing you and me
And we could be together fishing you and
………………… me!

Hit the Beach #4

SURFS UP!!
Come on everybody
Listen to a rock and roll beat.
Time to get going
And jump out of your seat.

COME ON!
Gonna take a few vacation days
Gonna head to a spot

Gonna catch some rays.
Going straight for the sun and
Hit the beach today.

Whoa whoa whoa whoa whoa
Hit the beach.
We’re going to hit the beach.
Whoa whoa whoa whoa whoa
Hit the beach.
We’re going to hit the beach.

Come on everybody join the caravan
Gonna head to the sand.
Gonna work on my tan.
We’ll ride a wave
When we hit the beach today.

From Malibu to Coney out in Ohio.
From over in Hawaii or
Down in Mexico. OLE!
We’ll load the wagon,
Our boards on top.
And drive to a place
Where the fun won’t stop.
Going straight for the sun and
Hit the beach today.

Whoa whoa whoa whoa whoa
Hit the beach.
We’re going to hit the beach.
Whoa whoa whoa whoa whoa
Hit the beach.
We’re going to hit the beach.

Come on everybody join the caravan
Going to head to the sand.
Going to work on my tan.
We’ll ride a wave
When we hit the beach today.

Let’s Go!!~~ Hand Jive~

Come on everybody join the caravan
Gonna head to the sand.
Gonna work on my tan.
We’ll ride a wave
When we hit the beach,
We’ll misbehave when
we hit the beach,
We’ll ride a wave when
we hit the beach today,
today… SURFS UP!!

A Letter from Camp #5

Hey!! How about going
To computer camp.
A pretty nerdy computer camp.

On bytes we dined,
I’m going out of my mind.

Boring, memory not worth storing.
A little typing is a risk
And I think I slipped a disk,
I’m not happy at computer camp.
I just want to come home.

Hey!! How about going to a space camp,
Way out in outer space camp.
I’m not an eagle scouter
But the food is made of powder.

Floating in a little capsule,
It’s just a little hunch

I’m about to lose my lunch.
I’m not happy at space camp.

I just want to come home.

Hey!! How about going to a health camp.
A healthy kind of health camp.
The sprouts as a diet are
causing me to riot.

Donuts, I need lots of donuts.
No more exercise
Give me burgers and some fries.
I’m not happy at health camp.
I’m not happy at space camp,
I’m not happy at computer camp,
I just want to come home.

Way Out In Left Field #6

Take me out to the ball game,
Take me out to the crowd,
Buy me some peanuts
And cracker jacks,

I don’t care if I ever get back.

For it’s root, root, root
For the home team,
If they don’t win, it’s a shame,
For it’s ONE, TWO, THREE
Strikes you’re out,
At the old ball game.

Take me out to the ball game,
Take me out to the crowd,
Buy me some peanuts
And cracker jacks,
I don’t care if I ever get back.

For it’s root, root, root
For the home team,
If they don’t win, it’s a shame,
For it’s ONE, TWO, THREE
Strikes you’re out,
At the old ball game.

For it’s ONE, TWO THREE
Strikes you’re out
At the old ball game.
At the old ball game.

I’m Going To Wonderland! #7

Wonderland (wonderland)
The happiest place in the U.S.A. is
Wonderland (wonderland)
The happiest place to go to play.

There’s so much there to do.
All your dreams come true.
In Wonderland (wonderland)

The happiest place in the world!

We’ll walk down the main street,
What wonderful sights we’ll see.
There’ll be cotton candy
And a penny arcade
In our very own fantasy.
We’ll journey through a new world,
Watch fireworks up in the sky.
We’ll sail with pirates,
Take a jungle cruise and
Maybe even learn to fly.

Wonderland (wonderland)
The happiest place in the U.S.A. is
Wonderland (wonderland)
The happiest place to go to play.

There’s so much there to do.
All your dreams come true.

In Wonderland (wonderland)
The happiest place in the world!

We’ll rocket to the future,
We’ll zoon through outer space.

We’ll climb a mountain
And dive in a sub
And win a stock car race.
So come and join the party
And bring along your friends.
It’s a magical mystical carpet ride Where the fun just never ends.
Never ends!

Wonderland (wonderland)
The happiest place in the U.S.A. is
Wonderland (wonderland)
The happiest place to go to play.

There’s so much there to do.
All your dreams come true.
In Wonderland (wonderland)
The happiest place in the world!

The happiest place in the world!
The happiest place in the world!
The happiest place in the world!
The happiest place in the world!

Wonderland!!

I Need a Vacation ~~ Reprise

HELP!! I need a vacation!
Now, it just can’t wait.
HELP! I need a vacation,
To get my head on straight.

School is cool
But I gotta let loose.
I’m tired of the same old grind.

HELP!! I want it.
HELP! I need it.

I’m going out of my mind.
I need a vacation!!!!

HELP!!!!!

