The Mighty Waves
Tune of “The Ants Go Marching”
By Diana Pastora Carson

The mighty waves come crashing in…PKKKHHHHH! PKKKHHHHH!
The mighty waves come crashing in…PKKKHHHHH! PKKKHHHHH!
Sandy beaches are left behind when shells and rocks they grind and grind
When the waves come crashing in…to the shore…again and again.
It’s H2O, it’s H2O…

The rivers come flowing across the land…PSHHHHHHH! PSHHHHHHH!
The rivers come flowing across the land…PSHHHHHHH! PSHHHHHHH!
Fresh waters flow from place to place and downhill they flow at a faster pace
But they’re always on the go…and they flow…into other waters.
It’s H2O, it’s H2O…

A lake is a pool of water on land…it sits…it sits…
A lake is a pool of water on land…it sits…it sits…
A lake is a pool of fresh water and at times it becomes a new river
But the fact is that a lake sits…and it sits…and it’s home to fish.
It’s H2O, it’s H2O…



*This song requires exuberant sound effects and kinesthetic movements.
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