
 

Henry, the Magic Truck
        

When I was a little guy, I had a magic truck,
midnight blue with yellow seats and wheels.
I'd sit in front with all my friends, our favorite stuff in back;
it would take us any where we'd want to go.

Henry is a magic truck whose engine runs on wishes; 
it doesn't cost a dime to fill him up.
Just drive up to the pump at your imagination station;
think about the place you want to go!

Take a ride in my truck!  We'll cross the mountains;
ride through the fountains, to the grocery store.
Take a ride in my truck!  Feet on the dashboard,
we'll put some cash toward an ice cream cone.

Let's turn on the radio and play the music loud,
clap our hands and stamp our feet in time.
Hey, let's roll the window down and sing along so proud,
Come on and take a little ride with me!

Take a ride in my truck!  We'll cross the ocean,
cause such commotion in the boats below.
Take a ride in my truck!  Under the water,
just like an otter-don't scare the whales!
 

Take a ride in my truck!  We'll fly to Neptune,
slide down a sand dune-keep your seatbelt on!
Take a ride in my truck!  Next stop is Saturn, 
cruise 'round the pattern of its beautiful rings!

Henry is a magic truck whose engine runs on wishes; 
it doesn't cost a dime to fill him up.
Just drive up to the pump at your imagination station;
think about the place you want to go!
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Take a ride in my truck!  Let's dig a tunnel
shaped like a funnel, right through the world.
Take a ride in my truck!  You take the wheel and
head for New Zealand-way down below!
 

Take a ride in my truck!  Into the jungle,
beware the fungal rot and bugs!
Take a ride in my truck!  Float down the rivers,
get the python shivers-don't rock the boat!
 

Take a ride in my truck!   Your destination;
it's your creation;  make up your mind.
Take a ride in my truck!   No limitation,
imagination can take you there now! 

When I was a little guy, I had a magic truck,
midnight blue with yellow seats and wheels.
I'd sit in front with all my friends, our favorite stuff in back;
it would take us any where we'd want to go.

So come on and take a little ride with me;
It'll take us anywhere we want to go.
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