
1. Let’s Go Outside

Words and music by Sarah Pirtle, © Discovery Center Music, BMI, 2009. 

1. Oh, the rain was long, and the weather wrong
for exploring round about. 
Now the sky is clear and my friends are here 
And I can’t wait to go out. 

Chorus: 
Let’s go outside. The mud is calling.  
I think that barefeet will be fine. 
Let’s go outside, splash in puddles,  
and most of all I’m gonna take my time. 

2. When the sky awakes and the morning breaks,
there’s a promise in the wind. 
I can swing and bike and do all I like,  
and the day says – enter in. 

Chorus: 
Let’s go outside. Are the tadpoles bigger?  
I’m gonna rock hop cross that brook. 
Let’s go outside. I see that wiggle.  
The water striders say take a look. 

3. Sometimes I go where the stream moves slow
and lift up an old log. 
I find a slug, and a water bug,  
and keep looking for a frog. 

Chorus:  
Let’s go outside. Trees are talking.  
I think they’re asking where I’ve been. 
Let’s go outside. Ants are walking.  
Fields are calling—will you come on in? 

4. There’s a willow tree just right for me.
The branches hang straight down. 
And very soon it’s like a room  
with long green curtains around. 



Chorus:  
Let’s go outside. Clouds are moving.  
Who’s that up there in that tree? 
Let’s go outside. There’s so much doing.  
The earth is opening arms to me. 
The earth is opening arms to me. 

SOURCE OF THE SONG 
For this song, I draw upon memories as a child playing under a willow tree in my 
neighbor’s yard and rock- hopping across a stream just down the block. I had a full life 
among trees and brooks as a child, and this fed me. We spent every moment possible 
outside—riding bicycles, playing games, carving acorn cups. 


