
 

DOWN BY THE BAY 

 

Down by the bay. 

Where the watermelons grow. 

Back to my home 

I dare not go. 

For if I do 

my mother will say, 

“Have you ever seen a cat wearing a hat?” 

Down by the bay. 

“Have you ever seen a fly, wearing a tie?” 

Down by the bay. 

“Have you ever seen a snake, baking a cake?” 

Down by the bay. 

 

“Have you ever seen a moose, kissing a goose?” 

Down by the bay. 

 

“Have you ever seen a dog, dancing on a log?” 

Down by the bay. 

 

“Have you ever seen a pig, wearing a wig?” 

Down by the bay. 

 

“Have you ever seen a duck, driving a truck?” 

Down by the bay. 

 

“Have you ever seen a shark, walking in the park?” 

Down by the bay. 
 


