Little Engine

This is a story about a little train

with a lot of food and toys to bring

He had the heart and will to see it through
It amazing what one little engine can do!

He was the smallest engine in the yard
With all the bigger engines riding him hard
They always made fun of his little size

But he was much bigger in his own eyes

One day when all the big engines failed
Getting over the hills and mountain trail

The engine keeper came to ask

If he thought he could make it over the pass

Clickety clack | think | can Clickety clack to the mountain land
Clickety clack keep the train on track Clickety clack and | won't look back
I think | can he said real proud - I think | can he said out loud

As he went up the hill, started loosing steam
He felt real tired, the toys screamed

Well you can do it, yes you can

For the kids waiting in the valley land

The clown jumped off and shouted out
We have to make it, we cannot doubt
This mountain side is really steep

Butwe have a promise that we have keep

Clickety clack | think | can, Clickety clack through the mountain land
Clickety clack keep the train on track, Clickety clack and | won't look back
I think | can he said again, | think | can with all my friends

| think | can he said real proud - | think | can he said out loud

And then as they got to the top of the hill
Pushing harder and harder chanting still
As the sun rose up in the little town

All the dolls and toys danced around

For they could see the children waiting

And the towns folk celebrating

You see people came from miles around
When they heard the engines whistle sound

Clickety clack oh yes | can Clickety clack to the mountain land

Clickety clack keep the train on track, Clickety clack and | won't look back
Clickety clack | thought | could, Clickety clack and proud he stood

For they had made it to the valley in time, with food and toys and peace of mind
Little engine had known it could be done with one for all and all for one.

| thought | could when all is done, when it’s one for all and ALL for one!
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