
Little Bit 
 

Every day we play peek-a-boo. 
You reveal more about you 

I can see a part of me 
Shaping your personality 

You tug my heart, grab my hair 
Cry at times, but I don’t care 

Please my sweet, sleep tonight 
I’ll meet you at morning light   

 
My dear Emmit 

I hope you learn a little bit 
I know you’ll play a little bit 

You’ll have to work a little bit 
To make your way, then one fine day 
Find your perfect fit, my dear Emmit 

 
When we play hide and seek 
I’ll wonder where you’ll go 

Will you paddle up the creek 
Or, sneak away on tippy toes 

Will you climb mountain peaks 
Or, swim with fish down below 

Will you break the hitting streak 
Or, learn to play piano 

Whichever path you seek 
We’re here for you in Chicago 

 
Chorus 

 
Instrumental 

 
Take the road that zigs and zags 

Straight lines are not exciting 
Be humble, try not to brag 

It’s a style that’s more inviting 
Ask questions, be curious 
Please keep an open mind 

For your best life experience 
Remember to always be kind 

 
Chorus 


