
Bats Eat Bugs 
words & music by Steve Van Zandt 
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CHORUS 
 

Bats eat bugs, they don’t eat people, 
Bats eat bugs, they don’t fly in your hair, 
Bats eat bugs, they eat insects for dinner, 
That’s why they’re flying out there. 
 

VERSES 
 

1. Coyotes eat rabbits, they don’t eat people, 
Coyotes eat rabbits, ‘cause you’re too big to bite, 
Coyotes eat rabbits, they eat rabbits for dinner, 
That’s why they’re out in the night. 
 

Chorus 
 

2. Snakes eat mice, they don’t eat people, 
Snakes eat mice, that’s why they’re on the ground, 
Snakes eat mice, they eat rodents for dinner, 
And they don’t want you hanging around. 

 
Chorus 

 
3. Vultures eat dead things, they don’t eat people, 

Vultures eat dead things, ‘cause you don’t smell right, 
Vultures eat dead things, they eat dead things for dinner. 
So you better take a shower tonight. 

 
    Chorus 

 
4. Bears eat berries, they don’t eat people, 

Bears eat berries, they don’t eat you or me, 
Bears eat berries, and they might steal your dinner, 
So you better hang it high in a tree. 
 

          Chorus 
 

5. Nothing out there wants to eat you, 
Nothing out there wants to make you its meal, 
Nothing out there eats people for dinner, 
‘Cause they know how sick they would feel. 



Live Oak 
 

 
 
CHORUS 
 

Live oak, Live oak (ch, ch) 
Oooo Baby, let your xylem flow (uh!) 
Yeah, yeah, yeah, Ya, Ya! 
Live oak, Live oak (ch, ch) 
Oooo Baby, let your xylem flow (uh!) 
Yeah, yeah, yeah, Ya, Ya! 

 
VERSES 

 
1. Gray squirrel told me just the other day, 

Found an acorn and he ran away, 
Dug a hole and he stuck it in the sand, 
Now tall trees grow across the land. 

 
Chorus 

 
2. A live oak’s roots grow way down low, 

Where water and nutrients begin to flow, 
They raise their branches and they wave to the sun, 
Now photosynthesis has begun. 

 
Chorus 
 

3. The live oak’s leaves will prick your skin, 
Touch them once, you won’t touch them again, 
The oak woodland is their favorite home, 
So pay them a visit in their own life zone. 

 
Chorus 



Scat 
 

CHORUS 
 

Scat makes the world go ‘round. 
The forest can’t survive if it’s not on the ground. 
So when I step in a lump of scat, 
I’ll jump for joy and tell myself that’s where it’s at. 

 
VERSES 
 

1. A big cow pie does a wonderful deed, 
Nutrients are what the soil needs, 
The cow pie rots and goes back to the earth, 
To make good soil for a new plant’s birth. 

 
Chorus 
 

2. Coyote scat comes in a neat gray stick, 
And if you look inside it, you will get a kick, 
You’ll find bones and fur and claws 
From all the little critters he had in his jaws. 
 

Chorus 
 

3. Raccoon scat is red and rather neat, 
‘Cause Manzanita berries are their favorite treat, 
It’s lumpy and easily crumbles away, 
Decomposition starts and then you’ll say… 

 
Chorus 
 

4. Bear scat will make you blink your eyes, 
It’s big and you might find anything inside, 
Buckeyes, insects or plastic bags, 
Trash in scat will really make you gag. 
 

Chorus 
 
5. Deer scat is round and raisin-like, 

And you might see it while you’re on your hike. 
It looks like a snack but please don’t bite, 
‘Cause eating scat will keep you up all night. 

 
Chorus 
 

6. So next time you walk in a forest green, 
Remember all different kinds of scat you’ve seen, 
Please don’t scream, but get it off your shoe, 
‘Cause scat has some very special work to do. 
 

Chorus 
 



Sallymander 
 

 
 
 
 
 
CHORUS 
 

SAAAAL…LEEEE…MAAAN…DEEER… OW! 
SALLY SALLY SALLY MANDER - CALIFORNIA NEWT 
SALLY SALLY SALLY MANDER - CALIFORNIA NEWT 
SALLY SALLY SALLY MANDER - CALIFORNIA NEWT 
SALLY SALLY SALLY MANDER - CALIFORNIA NEWT 

 
VERSES 
 

1. She’s got four legs - - got four legs 
And a little orange suit - - lil orange suit 
All the boy salamanders - - boy salamanders 
Think she’s real cute - - she’s real cute 
She was born in the creek - - born in the creek 
Used to breath with gills - - breathe with gills 
But now she’s a big girl - - now she’s a big girl 
And she lives in the hills - - lives in the hills. 

 
Chorus 

 
2. She doesn’t move too fast - - move too fast 

Yes, she moves real slow - - moves real slow 
As she walks through the forest - - walks through the forest 
All the animals know - - animals know 
They know they better not eat her - - better not eat her 
She’s got that poisonous skin - - poisonous skin 
If you’re thinking she might taste good - - might taste good 
Well you better think again - - better think again. 
 
Chorus 

 
3. Just yesterday - - yesterday 

I was walking down the road - - walkin’ down the road 
I saw a great big bullfrog - - great big bullfrog 
And a little green toad - - little green toad  
But of all the amphibians - - all the amphibians 
I like best of all - - best of all 
I love my Sally Mander - - love Sally Mander 
I do my salamander call - - salamander call 

 
Chorus 



Have to Have a Habitat 
by Bill Oliver 

 
 
CHORUS 

 
Habitat, habitat, have to have a habitat. 
Habitat, habitat, have to have a habitat. 
Habitat, habitat, have to have a habitat. 
Have to have a habitat. 
 

VERSES 
 

1. The ocean is a habitat, 
A very special habitat. 
It’s where the deepest water’s at. 
It’s where the biggest mammal’s at. 
It’s where the future food is at. 
It keeps the atmosphere intact. 
The Ocean is a habitat that we            
depend on. 
 

Chorus 
 

2. The forest is a habitat, 
A very special habitat. 
It’s where the tallest trees are at. 
It’s where a bear can scratch it’s back. 
It keeps the ground from rolling back. 
Renews the oxygen in fact, 
The Forest is a habitat that we depend 
on. 
 

Chorus 
3. The river is a habitat, 

A very special habitat. 
It’s where the freshest water’s at 
For people, fish, and muskrats. 
But when the people dump their trash 
The river takes the biggest rap. 
The River is a habitat that we depend on. 
 

Chorus 
 

4. People are different than foxes and 
rabbits, 
Affect the whole world with their bad 
habits. 
It’s better to love it while we still have it, 
Or rat - a - tat - tat ! 
Our habitat’s gone. 
 

Chorus 
 



Steady as a Tree 
 
 
 

 
 

        Steady as a tree 
 

    With my roots growing down 
 

 Branches wide and open. 
   

        Down comes the rain 
 

     Down comes the sun 
 

  Into my heart 
 

  Which is….. 
 

 
 
(repeat from the beginning) 
   
  or 
 
(finish) … Steady as a tree! 
 



Poost Svygda 
(Russian Folk Song) 

 
Russian 

Poost_svygda boodyit sonsta, 
Poost_svygda boodyit nyeba, 
Poost_svygda boodyit mama, 
Poost_svygda boodoo ya. 

 
English 

May there always be sunshine 
May there always be blue skies 
May there always be mama 
May there always be me. 

 
Spanish 

Que siempre haya sol 
Que siempre haya cielo 
Que siempre haya mama 
Que siempre este yo 

 
Hausa 

Za’a kuma rana, 
Za’a kuma rairai 
Za’a kuma mata 
Zani nan kulum. 

 
 



Going Into The Night 
words & music by Steve Van Zandt 

©Banana Slug String Band 
 

Going into the night, there’s magic in the night. 
Singing out a song that’s clear, 
The great horned owl is my nighttime pal, 
With a song that you can hear, 
And the owl you can hear…WHOOO, WHOOO… 
 
 
Going into the night, there’s magic in the night, 
Singing out a song that’s clear, 
Down in the bogs there are lots of frogs, 
With a song that you can hear…RIBBIT, RIBBIT, 

And the owls you can hear…WHOOO, WHOOO… 
 
 
Going into the night, there’s magic in the night, 
Singing out a song that’s clear, 
Out in the thickets there are lots of crickets, 
With a song that you can hear…(rub hands together or snap), 
 And the frogs you can hear…RIBBIT, RIBBIT, 
 And the owls you can hear…WHOOO, WHOOO… 
 
 
Going into the night, there’s magic in this night, 
Singing out a song that’s clear, 
The lonesome note of the lone coyote, 
Is a song you can hear…A-A-AROO, A-A-AROO 
 And the crickets you can hear…(rub hands together or snap), 
 And the frogs you can hear…RIBBIT, RIBBIT, 
 And the owls you can hear…WHOOO, WHOOO… 
 
 
 
Going into the night, there’s magic in the night, 
Singing out a song that’s clear, 
The silent wonder in the people’s hearts 
Is a song that you can hear 
And the silence you can hear…………………… 



Condors 
 

 
Where have all the condors gone? 
Long time passing, 
Where have all the condors gone? 
Not so long ago 
Where have all the condors gone? 
Skies are for everyone 
When will we ever learn? 
When will we ever learn? 
 

Where have all the redwoods gone? 
Long time passing, 
Where have all the redwoods gone? 
Not so long ago 
Where have all the redwoods gone? 
Forests are for everyone 
When will we ever learn? 
When will we ever learn? 
 

Where have all the grizzlies gone? 
Long time passing, 
Where have all the grizzlies gone? 
Not so long ago 
Where have all the grizzlies gone? 
Mountains are for everyone. 
When will we ever learn? 
When will we ever learn? 

 
Where have all the condors gone? 
Long time passing, 
Where have all the condors gone? 
Not so long ago 
Where have all the condors gone? 
Skies are for everyone 
We must begin to learn! 
We must begin to learn! 

 



Big Blue Marble 
words & music by Michelle Martin 

 
 

 
1. We will love the Earth wherever we roam, 

For this big blue marble is our home, 
And we know that everyone in it, 
And we know that everything in it, 
Will always be a part of who we are. 

 
 
2. We will love high hills wherever we roam, 

For this big blue marble is our home, 
And we know that everyone in it, 
And we know that everything in it, 
Will always be a part of who we are. 

 
 
3. We will love bright stars wherever we roam, 

For this big blue marble is our home, 
And we know that everyone in it, 
And we know that everything in it, 
Will always be a part of who we are. 

 
 
4. We will love clean streams wherever we roam, 

For this big blue marble is our home, 
And we know that everyone in it, 
And we know that everything in it, 
Will always be a part of who we are. 

 
 

5. We will love tall trees wherever we roam, 
For this big blue marble is our home, 
And we know that everyone in it, 
And we know that everything in it, 
Will always be a part of who we are. 

 
 
6. We will love our friends wherever we roam, 

For this big blue marble is our home, 
And we know that everyone in it, 
And we know that everything in it, 
Will always be a part of who we are. 

 
 
7. We will love SCICON wherever we roam, 

For this big blue marble is our home, 
And we know that everyone in it, 
And we know that everything in it, 
Will always be a part of who we are. 

 
 
8. We will love the Earth wherever we roam, 

For this big blue marble is our home, 
And we know that everyone in it, 
And we know that everything in it, 
Will always be a part of who we are. 
And you are a part of who we are.

 




