Bein’ Green

Lyrics and music by Joe Raposo 

Performed by Jim Henson

It's not easy bein' green 
Having to spend each day the color of the leaves 
When I think it could be nicer being red or yellow or gold 
Or something much more colorful like that 

It's not easy bein' green 
It seems you blend in with so many other ordinary things 
And people tend to pass you over 'cause you're 
Not standing out like flashy sparkles in the water 
Or stars in the sky 

But green's the color of Spring 
And green can be cool and friendly-like 
And green can be big like a mountain

Or important like a river 
Or tall like a tree 

When green is all there is to be 
It could make you wonder why 
But why wonder, why wonder? 
I’m green and it'll do fine 
It's beautiful
And I think it's what I want to be.

Black and Blue

Lyrics by Andy Razaf
Performed by Louis Armstrong

Cold empty bed...springs hurt my head,

Feels like ole Ned...wished I was dead.

What did I do...to be so black and blue?

Even the mouse...ran from my house.

They laugh at you...and all that you do.

What did I do...to be so black and blue?

I'm white...inside...but, that don't help my case,

That's life...can't hide...what is in my face.

How would it end? Ain't got a friend.

My only sin...is in my skin.

What did I do...to be so black and blue?

How would it end? I ain't got a friend.

My only sin...is in my skin.

What did I do...to be so black and blue?

A Dream Deferred 

by Langston Hughes

What happens to a dream deferred?

Does it dry up

like a raisin in the sun?

Or fester like a sore--

And then run?

Does it stink like rotten meat?

Or crust and sugar over--

like a syrupy sweet?

Maybe it just sags

like a heavy load.

Or does it explode?

