
“Rock”

[Chorus]
Rock, it’s remarkable

Rock, it’s incredible
Rock isn’t living and rock isn’t edible
Aahhhhhhhhh
Rock is the thing I tend to think of

When I try to think of nothing at all
Aahhhhhhhhh
Rock can be sharp like an arrow

Or smooth like a ball

Oh, rock
[V1]

When two rocks rub together

Eventually they make sand

When sand is compacted by time and pressure

It becomes a rock again

Rocks on the shore or the ocean floor

Eventually get so smooth

And when a big old rock is carved by a river

Little pebblies start to move

Oh, rock-a-bye rocky

On the hilltop

Wind blows and water flows

So erosion won’t stop

“Shh, rocks can stay still for like thousands of years!”

[Chorus]

Rock, it’s remarkable

Rock, it’s incredible

Rock isn’t living and rock isn’t edible
Aahhhhhhhhh
Rock is the thing I tend to think of

When I try to think of nothing at all
Aahhhhhhhhh
Rock can be sharp like an arrow

Or smooth like a ball

Oh, rock

[V2]

Rocks can be found at the bottom of the ocean

Or trapped up in glacial ice

Rocks can be made of sand or hot lava

Don’t you think that’s gneiss

They’re categorized by the way they were formed

Were they compacted by strata

Or volcanically warmed

Metamorphic, igneous, sedimentary
The crystals of the geode are legendary

Now, stop!
Take a look at your rock

Close your eyes

Feel all the sides

Listen to it, sniff it

Now eyes open and have a staring contest with it

“And the winner of the staring contest is and always will be….rock!”

[Chorus]

Rock, it’s remarkable

Rock, it’s incredible

Rock isn’t living and rock isn’t edible
Aahhhhhhhhh
Rock is the thing I tend to think of

When I try to think of nothing at all
Aahhhhhhhhh
Rock can be sharp like an arrow

Or smooth like a ball

Oh, rock


