
 “What Can One Little Person Do?”  -  page 1 
 

Chorus: What can one little person do? What can one little me or you do? 

 What can one little person do to help this world go round? 

 One can help another one and together we can get the job done. 

 What can one little person do to help this world? 

  

Verse #1: Harriet Tubman was alone on the darkened road to freedom. 

 But she couldn't leave her people far behind. 

 Moses stretched out her hand.  She led them to the Promised Land 

 'Cause she knew she had justice on her side. 

  

Chorus: What can one little person do? What can one little me or you do? 

 What can one little person do to help this world go round? 

 One can help another one and together we can get the job done. 

 What can one little person do to help this world? 

 

Verse #2: When Sojourner Truth was freed, she got down on her knees. 

 Prayed to God to help her on her way. 

 With her voice and with her might, she fought for what was right 

 ‘Cause she knew she had justice on her side.  

 

Chorus: What can one little person do? What can one little me or you do? 

 What can one little person do to help this world go round? 

 One can help another one and together we can get the job done. 

 What can one little person do to help this world? 
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Verse #3: Rosa Parks sat on the bus, and the driver said, "You must 

 Move to the back of the bus or else be thrown in jail.” 

 But she stayed and stood her ground. She brought that old law down 

 ‘Cause she knew she had justice on her side. Chorus 

 

Chorus: What can one little person do? What can one little me or you do? 

 What can one little person do to help this world go round? 

 One can help another one and together we can get the job done. 

 What can one little person do to help this world? 

 

Verse #4: Brother Martin Luther King, he told the world, "I Have a Dream." 

 He led this country's fight for human rights. 

 We must fight for liberty until all of us are free 

 To know we have justice on our side.  

 

Last What can one little person do? 

Chorus: What can one little me or you do? 

 What can one little person do to help this world go round? 

 One can help another one 

 And together we can get the job done. 

 What can one little person do to help this world? 

 One can help another one 

 And together we can get the job done. 

 What can one little person do to help this world? 
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Verse #1: Before the days of Jell-O 
 Lived a prehistoric fellow 
 Who loved a maid and courted her 
 Beneath the banyan tree. 
 
 And they had lots of children 
 And their children all had children 
 And they kept on having children until 
 One of them had me. 
 
CHORUS: We're a family and we're a tree. 
 Our roots go deep down in history 
 From my great, great granddaddy 
 Reaching up to me. 
 We're a green and growing family tree. 
 
Verse #2: My grandpa came from Russia, 
 My grandma came from Prussia. 
 They met in Nova Scotia, 
 Had my dad in Tennessee. 
 
 Then they moved to Yokahama 
 Where daddy met my mama, 
 Her dad's from Alabama 
 And her mom's part Cherokee.  
 
CHORUS: We're a family and we're a tree. 
 Our roots go deep down in history 
 From my great, great granddaddy 
 Reaching up to me. 
 We're a green and growing family tree. 
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Verse #3: Well, one fine day I may go 
 To Tierra del Fuego, 
 Perhaps I'll meet my wife there and 
 We'll move to Timbuktu. 
  
 And our kid will be bilingual, 
 And though she may stay single, 
 She could of course co-mingle 
 With the king of Katmandu, 'cause  
 
CHORUS: We're a family and we're a tree. 
 Our roots go deep down in history 
 From my great, great granddaddy 
 Reaching up to me. 
 We're a green and growing family tree. 
 
Verse #4: The folks in Madagascar 
 Aren't the same as in Alaskar. 
 They have different foods, different moods and 
 Different colored skin. 
 
 You may have a different name but 
 Underneath we're much the same, 
 You're probably my cousin and 
 The whole world is our kin.  
 
CHORUS: We're a family and we're a tree. 
 Our roots go deep down in history 
 From my great, great grandmother 
 Reaching up to me. 
 We're a green and growing family tree. 
 We're a green and growing family. 
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Chorus: Mud, mud, I love mud. 

 I’m absolutely, positively wild about mud! 

 I can’t go around it, I’ve got to go through it, 

 Beautiful, fabulous super-duper mud.  

 

Verse #1: Big Teddy White, his clothes were mighty clean 

 Went swimming in a pool of mud, he made quite a scene. 

 He started with the back stroke, followed by the crawl. 

 You should have seen him swimming when he heard his father call! 

 

Chorus: Mud, mud, I love mud. 

 I’m absolutely, positively wild about mud! 

 I can’t go around it, I’ve got to go through it, 

 Beautiful, fabulous super-duper mud.  

 

Verse #2: Julianna Root had shiny yellow boots. 

 Saw a pool of mud that she wanted to go through. 

 She only took two steps, then she disappeared. 

 Nobody’s seen her for twenty-five years. 

 

Chorus: Mud, mud, I love mud. 

 I’m absolutely, positively wild about mud! 

 I can’t go around it, I’ve got to go through it, 

 Beautiful, fabulous super-duper mud.  
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Verse #3: Little Rusty Knight, he was only three. 

 Was working in the mud on his favorite recipe. 

 With sticks and bugs and sour milk, it looked like brown ice cream. 

 When he started tasting it, he heard his mother scream. 

 

Chorus: Mud, mud, I love mud. 

 I’m absolutely, positively wild about mud! 

 I can’t go around it, I’ve got to go through it, 

 Beautiful, fabulous super-duper mud.  

 

Verse #4: Now I would be the last to tell you what to do. 

 And when it comes to mud, you know it’s really up to you. 

 So if you can’t decide and you’re sitting on the fence, 

 The most important thing to do is use your common sense. 

 

Chorus: Mud, mud, I love mud. 

 I’m absolutely, positively wild about mud! 

 I can’t go around it, I’ve got to go through it, 

 Beautiful, fabulous super-duper mud.  
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Verse #1:  I know a kid used to play on my team 

 The most valuable player I know 

 That player wasn’t the best at the game 

 But to me that kid looked like a pro 

 

Chorus:  He played hard, played fair, treated other kids with care 

 No matter what the scoreboard said 

 That kid came out a winner 

 Always won the game 

 

Verse #2:  Some of our games, nothing went right 

  We would fall badly behind 

 But that kid kept trying and never gave up 

 ‘Til we were all out of time  

 

Chorus:  He played hard, played fair, treated other kids with care 

 No matter what the scoreboard said 

 That kid came out a winner 

 Always won the game 
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Verse #3:  Some of his teammates might make a mistake 

 And kick the ball the wrong way 

 But that kid would never give us a hard time 

 Just say, “nice try, it’s okay” 

  

Chorus:  He played hard, played fair, treated other kids with care 

 No matter what the scoreboard said 

 That kid came out a winner 

 Always won the game 

 

Verse #4: So anytime now I play on a team 

 I want that kid on my side 

 I know that I can play that way, too 

 I guess it’s time that I tried 

 

Last Chorus: I’ll play hard, I’ll play fair 

 Treat the other kids with care 

 No matter what the scoreboard says 

 I’ll come out a winner 

 Always win the game 

 

 


