Shirley Temple Medley 4:43

Animal Crackers in My Soup (Curly Top)
Lyrics by Ted Koehler & Irving Caesar    Music by Ray Henderson
(Verse)

Once Mother said “My little pet

you ought to learn your alphabet”
So in my soup I used to get

All the letters of the alphabet

I learned them all from A to Z

And now my Mothers giving me

(Chorus)

Animal crackers in my soup

Monkeys and rabbits loop the loop

Gosh oh gee but I have fun

Swallowing animals one by one

In every bowl of soup I see

Lions and Tigers watching me

I make 'em jump right through a hoop

Those animal crackers in my soup

When I get hold of the big bad wolf

I just push him under to drown

Then I bite him in a million bits

And I gobble him right down

When their inside me where it’s dark

I walk around like Noah’s Arc

I stuff my tummy like a goop

With animal crackers in my soup

On The Good Ship Lollipop (You’re My Everything – 20th Century Fox Film)

Words and music by: Sidney Clare and Richard A Whiting

(verse)

I've thrown away my toys, 
Even my drums and trains, 
I want to make some noise, 
with real live airplanes. 
Some day I'm going to fly, 
I'll be a pilot to, 
and when I do, 
how would you, 
like to be my crew? 

(chorus)
On the good ship lollipop 
its a sweet trip 
to the candy shop 
where bon-bon's play, 
on the sunny beach 
of peppermint bay 
Lemonade stands, everywhere 
crackerjack bands, fill the air, 
and there you are, 
happy landings on a chocolate bar. 
See the sugar bowl do a tootsie roll 
in a big bad devils food cake, 
if you eat too much, oh, oh, 
you'll awake, with a tummy ache. 
On the good ship lollipop 
its a nice trip, in to bed you hop, 
and dream away, on the good ship lollipop

(ending – slower)

“you'll awake, with a tummy ache“
On the good ship lollipop 
its a nice trip, in to bed you hop, 
and dream away, on the good ship lollipop

You’ve Gotta S-M-I-L-E To be H-A-Double-P –Y

( Shirley Temple – Stowaway 1936) 1:17

Words and music by: Harry Revel and Mack Gordon

(Verse)

If something may upset you
Don't ever let it get you down
Don't wear a frown

If fortune should forsake you
Don't ever let it make you sigh
Keep shooting high.

Be a crooner, not a groaner, never kick
Here's a spelling lesson that will do the trick


(Chorus)
You've got to S-M-I-L-E
To be H-A-Double-P-Y
Keep it in mind when you're blue
It's easy to spell and just as easy to do
You gotta S-M-I-L-E
It's gonna help considerably.
Just keep your chin up and give it a try
And you'll find, silver lined, clouds in the sky
You've gotta S-M-I-L-E
To be H-A-Double-P
H-A-Double-P

H-A-Double-P-Y

