
Pretty Little Ditty   by Harley Mead 
 
A 
Boom chicka, boom chicka, boom boom, 
Boom chicka, boom chicka, boom boom, 
Boom chicka, boom chicka, boom boom, 
Diddle diddle dit dee, boom chick. 
 
B 
When I was a pretty little baby,  
Mumma said: “Don’t rock the boat.” 
Now that I have grown a little crazy, 
Ev’rybody stay afloat. 
 
A 
Boom chicka, boom chicka, boom boom, 
Boom chicka, boom chicka, boom boom, 
Boom chicka, boom chicka, boom boom, 
Diddle diddle dit dee, boom chick. 
 
C 
Sing and clap with me this little ditty, 
Even though it is not pretty, 
You might think that it’s a pity, 
Just to sing and clap along. 
 
A 
Boom chicka, boom chicka, boom boom, 
Boom chicka, boom chicka, boom boom, 
Boom chicka, boom chicka, boom boom, 
Diddle diddle dit dee, boom chick. 


