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The Fred and Susie Show Thewme Song
Two friends, through any kind of weather

Two friends, make the world much better

Having lots of fun and learning stuff together

It's the Fred and Susie show!

Friends are birds of the same feather

Friends will make your day much better

Sing your favorite songs and laugh a lot together
It's the Fred and Susie show,

The Fred and Susie show,

The Fred and Susie show!
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Persevere

When it seems too tough, and you just can't do it,

You've got to persevere. That's how you get throughit!
When it seems like a race, and you're just not in it,

You've got to persevere. Now, that's how you win it, Yeah!

Is there something on your mind
That is too hard to find

Or a thing you cannot do

No matter how you try

Well, if you preserve
And put away your fear

You may find that thing next week
Or do that thing next year

When it seems too tough, and you just can't do it,

You've got to persevere. That's how you get throughit!
When it seems like a race, and you're just not in it,

You've got to persevere. Now, that's how you win it, Yeah!

When you've got a task

That seems too much to ask
Remember who was sent

To free slaves in Egypt’s grasp

Pharaoh’s stand was firm

But Moses had God'’s plan

He constantly returned

And the slaves were free at last

Last chorus, repeat twice

When it seems too tough, and you just can't do it,

You've got to persevere. That's how you get throughit!
When it seems like a race, and you're just not in it,

You've got to persevere. Now, that's how you win it, Yeah!

Words and music by David Popp
©2009 Dropped Pencil Music

©2010 Dropped Pencil LLC



My Squeaky Bunny Buddy
The other day | spent some time

With Squeezy a good friend of mine
We watched a TV show or two

Just like good friends often do.

When | got up to get a drink

| didn't even stop to think

That I might be away too long
When | returned Squeezy had gone.

Fred: He didn’t even leave a note!

Oh, I had lost my squeaky bunny buddy

Oh, I had lost my bunny buddy pal

We'd watched TV, my squeaky bunny buddy
Now I'd lost my bunny buddy pal

Antony: Everybody sing!

He had lost his squeaky bunny buddy

He had lost his bunny buddy pal

They's watched TV, his squeaky bunny buddy
Now he'd lost his bunny buddy pal!

Sam: Verse two!

| searched the yard. | searched the car.
Stuffed rabbits cannot get real far.

And then | thought, “Foul play’s afoot!”
And who would help me catch that crook!

A rabbit-napper slipped his camp

And plastered Squeezy with some stamps
And shoved him in a postal box

And mailed him off to Paris, France.

Fred: Au revoir!

He travelled airmail, my squeaky bunny buddy
He travelled airmail, my bunny buddy pal
That's extra postage, my squeaky bunny buddy
Bon voyage my bunny buddy pal
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Antony: Everybody sing!

He travelled airmail, his squeaky bunny buddy
He travelled airmail, his bunny buddy pal
That'’s extra postage, his squeaky bunny buddy
Bon voyage his bunny buddy pal

Fred: | didn’t even know he had a passport!
Sam: Verse three!

| thought that | had lost my pet

But Susie told me not to fret

She said, “Your steps you should retrace,
Most likely he’s around the place.”

| checked the couch and pantry door
There was no place | could ignore

| checked the TV room once more
And then | checked the kitchen floor...

Fred: And guess what!

| had found my squeaky bunny buddy

Yes, | had found my bunny buddy pal

He was right there, my squeezy bunny buddy,
My bunny buddy, bunny buddy pal!

Antony: Everybody sing!

He had found his squeaky bunny buddy

Yes, he had found his bunny buddy pal

He was right there, his squeaky bunny buddy,
Yes he'd found his bunny buddy pal!

Sam: Tag!

He was right there, his squeaky bunny buddy,
Yes he'd found his bunny buddy pal!

Fred: | love my pal!
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