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The Transport Song

(Sing to the tune of ‘Twinkle, Twinkle, Little Star’.)

Planes fly up into the sky,
Sit and watch until you fly.
Hear the pilot in the cockpit,

Wait for the cabin crew to show us where to sit.

Planes fly up into the sky,
Sit and watch the clouds go by.

Hear the trams go clickety clack,
As they go along the track.

Wave to the driver, pay for your fares,
Wave to the passengers sitting on their chairs.
Hear the trams go clickety clack,

As they go along the track.

Ferries sail across the sea,
Lots of space for you and me.
Wave to the captain, hear the engine roar,
Wave to the people standing on the shore.
Ferries sail across the sea,

Lots of space for you and me.
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