
Big Kids Know  
How to Cry
Once there was a little boy
Who fell and skinned his knee,
He wouldn’t shed a single tear
But took it out on me.

First he got so angry
Over every little thing,
But then he remembered
As we began to sing . . .

Chorus:
Big kids know how to cry
Big kids aren’t afraid,
Big kids know how to cry
Then feel okay.

Then there was a little girl
Who lost her favorite toy,
Then she couldn’t find her feelings
And just like the little boy
First she lost her temper
Over every little thing,
Until she remembered
As we began to sing . . .

Chorus twice

Big kids know how to cry,
Big kids aren’t afraid
Big kids know how to cry
Then feel okay
Then they feel okay, 
Then they feel okay, 
Then they feel okay.


