
SIGNING TIME THEME
There’s singing time and dancing time 

And laughing time and playing time 
And now it is our favorite time SIGNING TIME! 

It’s SIGNING TIME with Alex and Leah 
SIGNING TIME with Alex and Leah 

Come visit our big tree house 
You can visit everyday 

There’s lots of room for everyone 
And we can start today 

It’s SIGNING TIME with Alex and Leah 
SIGNING TIME with Alex and Leah 

It’s SIGNING TIME with Alex and Leah 
Come and play, come and play, come and play! 
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Magic Words
I have got some magic words 

I keep them by my side 

And when I use my magic words 

My friends know that I’m nice 

And I say PLEASE, PLEASE, PLEASE when I want it 

I SHARE, SHARE, SHARE when we’re playing 

YOUR TURN is YOUR TURN and MY TURN is mine 

And we use our THANK YOU’s all of the time 

We use our THANK YOU’s all of the time 

And I say PLEASE, PLEASE, PLEASE when I want it 

I SHARE, SHARE, SHARE when we’re playing 

YOUR TURN is YOUR TURN and MY TURN is mine 

And we use our THANK YOU’s all of the time 

We use our THANK YOU’s all of the time
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Look at My Hands

Oh Whoa!  Look at my hands, look at my hands they’re DIRTY

Oh Whoa!  Look at my hands, look at my hands they’re DIRTY

A little soap and water a little soap and water 

Oh Whoa!  Look at my hands, look at my hands they’re CLEAN

Oh Whoa!  Look at my hands, look at my hands they’re CLEAN

Oh Whoa!  Look at my hands, look at my hands they’re CLEAN

A little dirt and water a little dirt and water 

Oh Whoa!  Look at my hands, look at my hands they’re DIRTY
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Part of Life

It’s just part of life, you bump and bruise and fall 

Sometimes seems like everyday and sometimes not at all 

When you’re hurt you always become better 

When you fall down you always get back up 

And when you cry it never lasts forever 

I’ll help you feel better, we help each other out 

It’s just part of life and hugs can save the day 

With kisses and a bandage we’re ready to go play 

When you’re hurt you always become better 

When you fall down you always get back up 

And when you cry it never lasts forever 

I’ll help you feel better, we help each other out 

I’ll help you feel better, we help each other out
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Silly Pizza Song
When I’m feeling hungry and I don’t feel like stopping 
I think of silly pizzas with all my favorite toppings— 

APPLES! 

I like APPLES on my pizza, I like APPLE pizza please!
Put the APPLES on my pizza, don’t forget the extra CHEESE! 

CRACKERS! 

I like CRACKERS on my pizza, I like CRACKER pizza please!
Put the CRACKERS on the APPLES, put the APPLES on my pizza, don’t forget the extra CHEESE! 

ICE CREAM! 

I like ICE CREAM on my pizza,  I like ICE CREAM pizza please! 
Put the ICE CREAM on the crackers, put the CRACKERS on the APPLES, 

put the APPLES on my pizza, don’t forget the extra CHEESE! 

CEREAL! 

I like CEREAL on my pizza, I like CEREAL pizza please! 
Put the CEREAL on the ICE CREAM, put the ICE CREAM on the CRACKERS, put the CRACKERS on the

APPLES, put the APPLES on my pizza, don’t forget the extra CHEESE! 

BREAD! 

I like BREAD on my pizza, I like BREAD pizza please! 
Put the BREAD on the CEREAL, put the CEREAL on the ICE CREAM, put the ICE CREAM on the CRACKERS,

put the CRACKERS on the APPLES, put the APPLES on my pizza, don’t forget the extra CHEESE! 

COOKIES! 

I like COOKIES on my pizza, I like COOKIE pizza please! 
Put the COOKIES on the BREAD, put the BREAD on the CEREAL, put the CEREAL on the ICE CREAM, put

the ICE CREAM on the CRACKERS, put the CRACKERS on the APPLES, put the APPLES on my pizza, 
don’t forget the extra CHEESE! 

BANANAS! 

I like BANANAS on my pizza, I like BANANA pizza please! 
Put the BANANAS on the COOKIES, put the COOKIES on

the BREAD, put the BREAD on the CEREAL, put the CEREAL
on the ICE CREAM, put the ICE CREAM on the CRACKERS,

put the CRACKERS on the APPLES, put the APPLES
on my pizza, don’t forget the extra CHEESE! 

CANDY! 

I like CANDY on my pizza,  I like CANDY pizza please!
Put the CANDY on the BANANAS, put the BANANAS on
the COOKIES, put the COOKIES on the BREAD, put the

BREAD on the CEREAL, put the CEREAL on the ICE
CREAM, put the ICE CREAM on the CRACKERS, put the
CRACKERS on the APPLES, put the APPLES on my pizza,

don’t forget the extra CHEESE!
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Rainy Day
It’s another one of those rainy days 

It’s another one of those rainy days 

I would like to go and play outside 

But it’s another one of those rainy, rainy days 

Had a play date set up out in the sandbox 

I would’ve had a tea party going on this afternoon 

And I don’t have the heart to tell all my bears and dolls 

This bad, bad cancellation news 

So I’ll stay inside doing puzzles 

And I’ll make myself a puppet show 

And the only only only consolation that I have 

Is oh, how the flowers will grow 

It’s another one of those rainy days 

It’s another one of those rainy, rainy days 

You know I would love to go play outside 

But it’s another rainy, rainy, rainy day 

And it’s another rainy, rainy, rainy day 

Well it’s a rainy, rainy, rainy, rainy day 

Grow flowers grow! 

‘Cause it’s a another rainy, rainy, rainy day
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Good Night Baby

Good night baby, I hope you have sweet dreams 

We’ve turned the page on this day and now it’s time to sleep 

Good night baby, it’s faster than it seems 

I used to be the baby and my mom sang to me 

Good night, good night, I watch you as you sleep 

The world loves little babies and you are the world to me 

Good night, good night, I watch you as you sleep 

The world loves little babies and you are the world to me

Signing Time ©2004 All rights reserved.  All songs Written by Rachel de Azevedo Coleman.  © 2004 Two Little Hands Productions, LLC    
P.O. Box 581037 Salt Lake City, UT  84158 • tel: 801.533.0444 • fax: 801.880.5151 • sales@signingtime.com 



Proud To Be Me

I’m a girl, I’m a girl, I’m proud to be me, yeah! 

I’m a boy, I’m a boy, I’m proud to be me, yeah! 

There are so many things that you can be 

You might be short, you might be tall 

Different colored eyes, different colored hair 

But underneath it all, I’m proud to be me 

I’m a boy, I’m a boy, I’m proud to be me, yeah! 

I’m a girl, I’m a girl, I’m proud to be me, yeah! 

Doesn’t matter what you look like 

The things you can and cannot do 

Just be a boy or be a girl 

Feel proud that you are you! 

I’m a boy, I’m a boy, I’m proud to be me, yeah! 

I’m a girl, I’m a girl, I’m proud to be me, yeah! 

I’m a boy, I’m a boy, I’m proud to be me, yeah! 

I’m a girl, I’m a girl, I’m proud to be me, yeah!
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Show Me A Sign
At 2 years of age, my daughter Lucy had no words and no signs.  Lucy has spina bifida and cerebral palsy, both of

which affected her ability to communicate. Her doctors cautioned that we should be prepared for Lucy 
to be diagnosed as mentally retarded, unless she could show them a sign that she wasn’t.  I wrote this song 

as a prayer; a prayer that Lucy would prove her doctors wrong—she did.  She is the first “Signing Time Miracle.”

How are you doing little one? 
My little one, my little one 

I’d like to know what’s on your mind 
Our days together, time together 

You and me, our one on one 
These are the times that make me smile 

You make me smile 

Tell me that you love me 
Tell me that you’re thinking of me 

Tell me all about the things you’re thinking 
Day and night, both day and night 

Tell me that you’re happy 
And you love it when we’re laughing 

Tell me more, oh, tell me more, show me a sign 
Show me a sign 

Every day you grow up more 
And teach me more about what I’m here for 

And every day I love you more 
I love you more.  I love you! 

Tell me that you love me 
Tell me that you’re thinking of me 

Tell me all about the things you’re thinking 
Day and night, both day and night 

Tell me that you’re happy 
And you love it when we’re laughing 

Tell me more, oh, tell me more show me a sign 
Show me a sign—show me a sign—show me a sign
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The Good
Two years after Leah, we planned our second child.  I imagined sunny mornings with our new baby, while Leah 

attended Preschool.  Hearing or deaf, this would be so easy!  Our 18-week ultrasound showed our new baby had
hydrocephalus and spina bifida.  “Easy” slipped right through my fingers.  Lucy was born and we found something 

better than “easy.”  Suddenly we found something to celebrate every single day!  

To my awesome husband Aaron- Maybe we won’t find easy, but baby, we have found the good!  I love you~ Rachel

It was you and me and the whole world right before us 
I couldn’t wait to start 

I saw you and dreams just like everyone before us 
We thought we knew what we got 

And then one day I thought it slipped away 
And I looked to my hands to hold on 

And then one day all my fear slipped away 
And my hands did so much more 

So maybe we won’t find easy 
But, baby, we’ve found the good 
No, maybe we won’t find easy 

But, baby, we’ve found the good! 

It was you and me and a new world right before us 
I was so scared to start 

I saw you and dreams just like everyone before us 
But how did they move so far? 

And then one day I thought it slipped away 
And I looked to my hands to hold you 

And then one day all my fear slipped away 
And my hands did so much more 

So maybe we won’t find easy 
But, baby, we’ve found the good 

Maybe we won’t find easy 
But, baby, we’ve found the good!
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