
Row, row, row your b oat 

Gently down the stream

Merrily,  merrily,  merrily,  merrily

Life is  but a dream
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“Hey Dad, rowing’s hard,  my fingers really hurt

“If  we had a motor,  Dad,  we wouldn’t have to work”

“Hey ____, go o d idea,  smell  that gasoline”

“Gee Dad, this is  great ,  we can even go upstream”

“Hey,  Dad,  we’re out of gas,  I  think the station’s closed”

“Electric motors don’t need gas,  let ’s  get one of those”

“Hey,  Dad,  this is  co ol,  let ’s  go really fast

“Hey,  Dad,  do you know how long do batteries last?”

“Hey Dad, this isn’t  fast ,  we’re slowing down instead.”

Batteries,  batteries,  batteries,  batteries,  always going dead

“Hey Dad, it ’s  getting dark ,  there’s stil l  so far to go”

“I  guess there’s just one thing to do,  we’re going to have to. . .”

Row, row, row your b oat . . .  (rep eat 1st verse)
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Row, row, row your b oat 

Gently down the stream

Merrily,  merrily,  merrily,  merrily

Life is  but a dream
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Ride,  ride,  ride your bike ,  gently down the street

Merrily,  merrily,  steer with your hands,  pedal with your feet

Fly,  f ly,  f ly your plane ,  gently through the sky

Merrily,  merrily,  merrily,  merrily,  watch the clouds go by

Drive,  drive,  drive your car ,  gently down the pike

Merrily,  merrily,  merrily,  merrily,  it ’s faster than a bike

Ride,  ride,  ride your horse  gently down the trail

Merrily,  merrily,  merrily,  merrily,  swat flies with your tail

Roll ,  roll ,  roll  your scooter  gently down the hill

Merrily,  merrily,  merrily,  merrily,  not like Jack and Jill

Ride,  ride,  ride your surfboard  gently down the ocean

Merrily,  merrily,  merrily,  merrily,  wear some suntan lotion
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