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F G7
I wiggled and I jiggled and I fiddled with my tongue.
G F
I pulled until it hurt using my finger and my thumb.
G7
When I got up in the morning and before I fell asleep,
C F
I’d run my tongue and test each one of these tantalizing teeth!
F G7 C F
Chorus: So long, so long. Waiting for a tooth to come out truly takes so long!
G7 C F

Waiting, anticipating, waiting for a tooth to come out truly takes so long!

Is it loose yet? No, not that one. No, not that one. No not yet.
Hmm, did that one budge a little when I took my thumb and pressed?
“Wash your hands!” my mother told me. “Get your fingers from your mouth!”
But I've got to keep on trying so a tooth can just come out!

Yes, indeed that one got looser as I checked it day by day.
When I wasn’t even trying it hung in a funny way.
Sort of longer, sort of twisted, it looked bigger than the rest.
I checked it in the mirror every day when I got dressed!

Now I'look a little funny and I cannot help but grin
‘Cause 1t finally let me have it and a new one’s growing in.
And I think it’s mighty tiny when I hold it in my hand,
But look at the giant gap inside my mouth; oh, ain’t it grand?

F G7
So long, so long!
G F
Waiting for my tooth to come out truly took so long
G7
Now no more waiting, we’re celebrating!
C
It took a while, but see my smile?

F
My tooth is finally gone!







