duncans’ dinosaurs and other reptiles

concert songs

dinosaurs once roamed the land

(Tune: If you’re happy and your know it, clap your hands.)

Dinosaurs once roamed throughout the land. stomp!! stomp!!

Dinosaurs once roamed throughout the land. stomp!! stomp!!

It was oh so long ago; now they’re all extinct you know.

Dinosaurs once roamed throughout the land. stomp!! stomp!!

I love to stomp, ‘n chomp, ‘n romp

(Tune: Battle Hymn of the Republic)
I love to STOMP,   ‘n CHOMP,   ‘n ROMP  throughout the land.

I love to STOMP,   ‘n CHOMP,   ‘n ROMP  throughout the land.

I love to STOMP,   ‘n CHOMP,   ‘n ROMP  throughout the land.

how I LOVE TO BE A DIN   O   SAUR!

Oh, it’s great to be a dinosaur; Oh, it’s great to be a dinosaur;

Oh, it’s great to be a dinosaur; JUST TO STOMP,  ‘n CHOMP,  ‘n ROMP throughout the land.

dilophosaurus was a mighty beast

(Tune: If you’re happy and you know it, clap your hands.)

Dilophosaurus was a mighty beast. GRR—OWL!

Dilophosaurus was a mighty beast. GRR—OWL!

It measured 20 feet, weighed 3 tons and gulped down meat!

Dilophosaurus was a mighty beast. GRR—OWL! 

i’m being eaten by dilophosaurus

(Tune: I’m being eaten by a Boa Constrictor)

I’m being eaten by Dilophosaurus, Dilophosaurus, Dilophosaurus.

I’m being eaten by Dilophosaurus, and I don’t like it one bit.

Oh, wadda ya know, it’s nibbling my toe.

Oh, gee, it’s up to my knee.

Oh, fiddle, it’s up to my middle.

Oh, heck, it’s up to my neck.

Oh dread, it’s over my (ugh, glick, gasp, gasp, ugh).

pterodactyl glided through the air

(Tune: If you’re happy and you know it, clap your hands.)

Pterodactyl glided through the air. ZOOM!! ZOOM!! (arms out)

Pterodactyl glided through the air. ZOOM!! ZOOM!!

Neither bird nor dinosaur, but a reptile that could soar.

Pterodactyl glided through the air. ZOOM!! ZOOM!!

I LOVE AN ICHTHYOSAUR

(Tune: I love a circus)

I love an Ichthyosaur; I always will.

Because and Ichthyosaur gives me such a thrill.

When I was just a child, an Ichthyosaur drove me wil—l—l—d. 

ORNITHOMIMUS

Ornithomimus, Ornithomimus, it’s an ostrich dinosaur;

Ornithomimus, Ornithomimus, guess what it’s long legs were for.

Running, running, running, running.

Running, running, running, running.

Running, running, running, that’s what its long legs were for.

T. REX,

T. Rex, T. Rex, shake your long, long tail.

T. Rex, T. Rex, shake your long, long tail.

Wrinkle up your funny nose; put some meat between your toes.

T. Rex, T. Rex, shake your long, long tail.

MAIASAURUS

(Tune: If you’re happy and you know it, clap your hands.)

Maiasaurus could bellow, grunt, and snort. SNORT!!  SNORT!!

Maiasaurus could bellow, grunt, and snort. SNORT!!  SNORT!!

It munched on leaves and fruit, with its funny duck like snoot.

Maiasaurus could bellow, grunt, and snort. SNORT!!  SNORT!!

KRIOSAURUS

Same as above, just substitute Kriosaurus for Maiasaurus

STEGOSAURUS

Stegosaurus carried plates on his back. CLACK, CLACK!

Stegosaurus carried plates on his back. CLACK, CLACK!

His brain was very small; it was hardly there at all.

Stegosaurus carried plates on his back. CLACK, CLACK!

WHO NAMED THE DINOSAUR?

Who named the dinosaur? (clap hands) WE KNOW!!

Who named the dinosaur? (clap hands) WE KNOW!!

In 1841, the fossils got a name; who named the dinosaur, we know.

Sir Richard Owen was his name, an English scientist of great fame.

He’ll be remembered forever more, because he named the dinosaur.

Who named the dinosaur? WE KNOW!! Who named the dinosaur? WE KNOW!!

In 1841 these fossils got a name. Who named the dinosaur? WE KNOW!!

WHAT HAPPENED?

What happened? What happened? The dinosaur’s extinct!

What happened? What happened? Let’s really try to think.

Too cold? Too hot? Some changes in the weather?

No sun? No food? A lack of fur or feather?

What happened? What happened? A theory comes and goes.

What happened? What happened? The truth is, NO ONE KNOWS!!

WHAT WERE THE DINOSAURS SOUNDS?

What were the dinosaurs sounds? Who knows?

What were the dinosaurs sounds? Who knows?

What were the dinosaur sounds so long ago?

What were the dinosaur sounds? Who knows?

Tyrannosaurus might have roared. ROAR!!

Tyrannosaurus might have roared. ROAR!!

Tryannosaurus might have roared long ago.

Tyrannosaurus might have roared. ROAR!!

Coelophysis might have squeaked. SQUEAK!!

Coelophysis might have squeaked. SQUEAK!!

Coelophysis might have squeaked long ago.

Coelophysis might have squeaked. SQUEAK!!

Kritosaurus might have honked. HONK!!

Kritosaurus might have honked. HONK!!

Kritosaurus might have honked long ago.

Kritosaurus might have honked. HONK!!

Dilophosaurus might have growled. GRRR!!

Dilophosaurus might have growled. GRRR!!

Dilophosaurus might have growled long ago.

Dilophosaurus might have growled. GRRR!!

Scutellosaurus might have squawked. SQUAWK!!

Scutellosaurus might have squawked. SQUAWK!!

Scutellosaurus might have squawked long ago.

Scutellosaurus might have squawked. SQUAWK!!

DINOSAUR COLORS

Can you guess what colors the dinosaurs were?

Maybe dull, maybe bright, no one knows for sure.

When you color dinosaurs, choose your own way;

Yellow, red, black, or green, purple, brown, or gray.

Colors of the rainbow, any will do;

Dinosaur colors are up to you.

dinosaur detective

Ba, Ba, Ba, Ba, Bum; Ba, Ba, Ba, Bum

I’m a dinosaur detective; yes, that’s the life for me.

I look for clues that I can use to see what used to be.

Ba, Ba, Ba, Ba, Bum; Ba, Ba, Ba, Bum

I look for hints like footprints and horns and teeth and eggs,

I chip at stones and look for bones like monstrous ribs and legs.

Ba, Ba, Ba, Ba, Bum; Ba, Ba, Ba, Bum

I put the clues together and hope that soon I’ll know

Were they short or tall or large or small so very long ago.

Ba, Ba, Ba, Ba, Bum; Ba, Ba, Ba, Bum

Pete the stegosaurus
Oh, I’m a Stegosaurus, but my friends all call me Pete.

I look just like a lizard and grow to 30 feet.

I live on plants and flowers for I only have small teeth,

And my body’s got these armored plates to save me from the beasts.

Oh, I am a Stegosaurus and I’m happy as can be.

I like to play down by the swamp until it’s time for tea.

I like to play a game or two; my favorite’s Hide-and-Seek.

Oh, I’m a Stegosaurus and my friends all call me Pete.

Yes, I’m a Stegosaurus; my friends all call me Pete.

I look just like a lizard and I grow to 30 feet.

I live on plants and flower for I only have small teeth,

And my body’s got these armored plates to

Save—me—from—the—beasts.

WHO’RE THE BEASTS??  Do the T. Rex song next

the flying pteranodon

Fly Pteranodon fly; high up in the sky.

You can fly all day far, far away.

Oh fly Pteranodon fly.

The Pteranodon was a reptile who lived down by the sea.

He had a great big beak and massive wings that spanned over 20 feet.

He’d go fishing every day, flying far away.

And he’d bring them home inside of his beak, and his family they would say.

Fly Pteranodon fly; high up in the sky.

You can fly all day far, far away.

Oh fly Pteranodon fly.

Fly Pteranodon fly; high up in the sky.

You can fly all day far, far away.

Oh fly, Pter—an—o—don f-l-y.

Deinonychus

One of the most fearsome hunters wasn’t big at all,

He measured close to ten feet long and only five feet tall.

Deinonychus, with his powerful jaw,

Deinonychus, with his terrible claw.

Stalking quickly through the woods, he hunted with a pack,

When they spied a likely foe, they’d race to the attack.

Deinonychus, with his powerful jaw.

Deononychus, with his terrible claw.

His “arms” were long to hold his prey,

Sharp claws were used to grip,

But the “deadly claw” was on his food, the one he used to RIP!

Deinonychus, with his powerful jaw.

Deononychus, with his terrible claw.

dinosaur party

Dinosaur Party at my house. Dressed in scales, and claws, and horns.

Dinosaur party at my house. Maybe next time they’ll pick yours.

When I came home last Saturday night, I swear this is the truth

There were dinosaurs popping out the chimney tops;

There were dinosaurs dancing on the roof.

Dinosaur Party at my house. Dressed in scales, and claws, and horns.

Dinosaur party at my house. Maybe next time they’ll pick yours.

Well, I went inside and I nearly died at the sight that met my eyes

There were dinosaurs dancing low and high; you can imagine my surprise

Dinosaur Party at my house. Dressed in scales, and claws, and horns.

Dinosaur party at my house. Maybe next time they’ll pick yours.

Well I knew that certainly my mom and dad would scream and yell and shout

If they knew the house was wrecked so bad, so I ordered them all out.

Dinosaur Party at my house. Dressed in scales, and claws, and horns.

Dinosaur party at my house. Maybe next time they’ll pick yours.

Then I spent all night cleaning up the mess; I was tired and angry and sore

And I worked and I worked and did my best, when my parents came in the door

Dinosaur Party at my house. Dressed in scales, and claws, and horns.

Dinosaur party at my house. Maybe next time they’ll pick yours.

And they came in my room and they yelled at me to get up—out of bed

So I pleaded and I begged and I said,--“Sorry!” “Hey, it was only a dream,” they said

Dinosaur Party at my house. Dressed in scales, and claws, and horns.

Dinosaur party at my house. Maybe next time they’ll pick yours.

Sing it with us!!!

Dinosaur Party at my house. Dressed in scales, and claws, and horns.

Dinosaur party at my house. Maybe next time they’ll pick yours.

Apatosaurus

Feel the ground shake, see the tree quake,

What is it, does anybody know?

Huge, enormous, Apatosaurus,

Causing earthquakes everywhere it goes.

Seismosaurus

Feel the ground shake, see the tree quake,

What is it, does anybody know?

Huge, enormous, Seismosaurus,

Causing earthquakes everywhere it goes.

home, home in the cretaceous sea

By Judi Hudnall

Home in the Cretaceous Sea. Is truly no place for me.

Big creatures live there; I will get a scare.

And a meal I don’t want to be.

Oh, give me a home where the Plesiosaurs roam

And the shark and the Mosasaur play.

Oh take me down deep where the giant squid sleep

And the Archelon travel all day.

Home in the Cretaceous Sea. Is truly no place for me.

Big creatures live there; I will get a scare.

And a meal I don’t want to be.

So I’ll stay on the shore where the Brachiopods snore

And the Ammonite shells I can see

I look to the sky when I hear a loud cry

And Pteranodons’s looking at me.

Home in the Cretaceous Sea. Is truly no place for me.

Big creatures live there; I will get a scare.

And a meal I don’t want to be.
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