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Toy box toy box open your lid

I’d like to peek inside and see what’s hid

A teddy, a soldier, a puzzle, a book

Why don’t you come along and have a look.

Toy box toy box you don’t seem that big

Yet so many toys live under your lid

I wonder what happens during the night

Could it be that you all come to life?

Toy box toy box what have we here

I see a little teddy who’s lost his ear

I give him a cuddle and leave him with you

And when the morning comes he’s as good as new!

Toy box toy box my magical friend

I’ve finished my playing and the day’s at an end

We tidy up our mess and go off to bed

But secretly I think you’ll be playing instead.
Lyrics by Jane Livermore

