Busy Bees (Medley)
I’m Bringing Home a Baby Bumble Bee (Traditional American)

Be My Little Baby Bumble Bee (Stanley Murphy/Henry Marshall)

The Bee Song (Busy Busy Bee) - Kenneth Blain, 1938 – words modified by Arthur Askey

Note: There are many verses to “I’m Bringing Home A Baby Bumble Bee”
I’ve only played three verses (two at the beginning and one at the end)

I’ve also added my own words for the repeated line at the end. Very young bees

might just want to sing the first verse over again. I’ve included lyrics for the other songs but these will most likely be danced and not sung.

I'm bringing home a baby bumble bee.
Wont my mommy be so proud of me?
I'm bringing home a baby bumblebee.
Ouch! He stung me!

I'm squishing up my baby bumblebee.
Wont my mommy be so proud of me?
I'm squishing up my baby bumblebee.
Eew! It's all over me!


Be my little baby bumble bee

(Buzz around, buzz around, keep a-buzzin' 'round)

Bring home all the honey, love, to me

(Little bee, little bee, little bee)

Let me spend the happy hours

Roving with you 'mongst the flow'rs

And when we get where no one else can see

(Cuddle up, cuddle up, cuddle up)

Be my little baby bumble bee

(Buzz around, buzz around, keep a-buzzin' 'round)

We'll be just has happy as can be

(You and me, you and me, you and me)

Honey, keep a-buzzin', please

I've got a dozen cousin bees

But I want you to be my baby bumble bee

 (You and me, you and me, you and me)

Honey, keep a-buzzin', please

I've got a dozen cousin bees

But I want you to be my baby bumble bee
Oh, what a glorious thing to be,
A healthy grown up busy busy bee;
Whiling away all the passing hours
Pinching all the pollen from the cauliflowers.
I'd like to be a busy busy bee,
Being as busy as a bee can be.
Flying around the garden sweetest ever seen,
Taking back the honey to the dear old queen.
Bz bz bz bz, honey bee, honey bee,
Buzz if you like, but don't sting me,
Bz bz bz bz, honey bee, honey bee,
Buzz if you like, but don't sting me!

Bzzzz      Bzzzz
Oh, what a glorious thing to be,
A healthy grown up busy busy bee.
Making Hay while time is ripe,
Building up the honey-comb just like tripe.
I'd like to be a busy little bee,
Being just as busy as a bee can be,
Flying all around in the wild hedgerows,
Stinging all the cows upon the parson's nose!

Bz bz bz bz, honey bee, honey bee,
Buzz if you like, but don't sting me,
Bz bz bz bz, honey bee, honey bee,
Buzz if you like, but don't sting me!

Bzzzz     Bzzzz

I'm wiping off my baby bumblebee.
Wont my mommy be so proud of me?
I'm wiping off my baby bumblebee.
Look! All clean!
Now it’s time to buzz off home (buzz)

Good (buzz)

Bye!
