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When I grow up, I’m gonna be a teacher 
1-2-3 come count with me and sing the ABCs 

 

When I grow up, I’m gonna be a dentist 
Making your teeth look their best so you can wear a smile 

 

There’s so much that I can do now, what should I be? 
There’s so much that I can do now, what should I be? 

 

When I grow up, I’m gonna be a pilot 
Flying high up in the sky, in a jumbo jet 

 

When I grow up, I’m gonna be a baker 
Peanut butter jelly doughnuts will be my specialty 

 

There’s so much that I can do now, what should I be? 
There’s so much that I can do now, what should I be? 

 

When I grow up, I’m gonna be an actor 
You’ll see me on the TV, a famous movie star 

 

When I grow up, I’m gonna be a doctor 
An apple a day is what I’ll say to keep you feeling great 

 

There’s so much that I can do now, what should I be? 
There’s so much that I can do now, what should I be? 


