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Five, Four, Three, Two, One - Go!

One Two One. One Three One.
One Four One. One Five One.

One, Two, Three, Four, Five.
Five, Four, Three, Two, One.
One, Two, Three, Four, Five.
Five, Four, Three, Two, One.

I've got five little toes on my left foot

I've got five little toes on my right

I've got five little fingers on each of my hands
They help me play my music all night

One, Two, Three, Four, Five.
Five, Four, Three, Two, One.
One, Two, Three, Four, Five.
Five, Four, Three, Two, One.

| smell that BBQ smoking

While we play our big blues jam

Taste mouthwatering mojo

Dripping all over the ham

| hear the trumpets and trombones blowing

Piano keys turn up the heat

| feel the drummer drumming and the guitar strumming
See the party down on Bourbon Street

All five senses are working

Come and share this moment with me

Let's count to five with this down home jive
Sing together in sweet harmony

One, Two, Three, Four, Five.
Five, Four, Three, Two, One.
One, Two, Three, Four, Five.
Five, Four, Three, Two,
Five, Four, Three, Two,
Five, Four, Three, Two, One



