
Would you be happy

Playing with sticks and stones,

Wearing a leafy nappy

And sitting round the fire, gnawing antelope bones?

If you were a little cave baby

Would you be a very brave baby?

Would you ever misbehave, baby,

If you were a baby, living in a cave?

Oh, how exciting 

To shower in a waterfall,

To have glow worms for lighting

And animal paintings all over the wall!

If you were a little cave baby

Would you be a very brave baby?

Would you ever misbehave, baby,

If you were a baby in a cave?

And when you were older and bolder

And learned to climb a tree.

Then maybe, baby,

You'd look down and see

A sabre-toothed tiger, a hyena and a hare,

A grey woolly mammoth and a big brown bear.

And when you were dozy

Your mummy would give you a hug,

Then she'd tuck you up all cosy

On a pillow of grass and a tigerskin rug.

If you were a little cave baby

Would you be a very brave baby?

Would you ever misbehave. my baby,

If you were a baby,

A stone age baby,

If you were a baby in a cave?
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