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“Muddy Puddles (Frog Song)”
(Claudia Robin Gunn)

| jumped in a puddle right up to my middle

It was muddy, it was deep and it was cold!

It got me in a muddle; it was actually a pond

A little frog jumped out and said won’t you sing along?

CHORUS

Muddy puddles are the best (he sang)

But sometimes puddles turn into ponds

Muddy puddles are a frog’s best friend

| hope you’re gonna stay and jump with me til the end
Ribbet

| said | only wanted a tiny little splash

The kind that gets your trousers wet

And dries off in a flash

The froggy said well now you’re here

You might as well jump in

We can have sploshy splashy muddly puddly swim

CHORUS

| splosh in my galoshes, the water’s everywhere

My pants are dripping and the drops are even in my hair
The rain is coming down in waves, better race inside

| wave goodbye to Mr Frog and in the pond he dives

Muddy puddles are the best (he sang)
Sometimes puddles turn into ponds

Muddy puddles are a frog’s best friend

| hope you’re gonna jump on by and visit again

Muddy puddles are the best (I sang)
Sometimes puddles turn into ponds

Muddy puddles are a frog’s best friend

| know I’'m gonna jump on in this puddle again
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