
Little Boy Wake Up:  
C,E,F / Am,F,C,E / C,E,F 
 
C,E,F 
 
Little boy wake up 
Little boy head out the door 
Don't give a damn no more, no more 
Little boy don't care about Sally and her doll and her hair no more, no more 
Little boy don't care about Sally and her doll and her hair no more, no more 
 
Moma aint around no more to wash the mud and dirt off your hands 
Moma aint around no more to make known to you her demands 
Moma aint around no more to sew that big ass hole in your pants 
 
So make your way to the forest floor 
The lessons you learn you’ll hold forever more 
 
I will sing with the birds and dance with the bees 
I will sing with the birds and dance with the bees 
I will make my home among these trees 
 
Am,F,C,E 
 
Smoldering coals, half burnt logs, white ash fills the fireplace 
(repeat) 
 
Small stream of white smoke fills the forest room  
Aroma of peace, rest, and tranquility 
 
Trees, rocks, dirt, and leaves, pine needles and streams 
(repeat) 



 
Smoldering coals, half burnt logs, white ash fills the fireplace 
(repeat) 
 
C,E,F 
 
Little boy wake up 
Little boy head out the door 
Don't give a damn no more, no more 
Little boy don't care about Sally and her doll and her hair no more, no more 
Little boy don't care about Sally and her doll and her hair no more, no more 
 
I will sing with the birds and dance with the bees 
I will sing with the birds and dance with the bees 
I will make my home among these trees 
 


