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Tom Chapin 
United States 
 
 

Festival favourite and multi-instrumentalist 
Tom Chapin is accompanied by Michael Mark 
on his return to Baboró with a cheerful 
performance loaded with laughter, singing 
and foot-stomping fun. Engage in the world of 
music and enjoy songs that capture the 
imagination and tell the stories of our time.  
 
 
 
Tom Chapin’s musical show is a fun and interactive suitable for children of all ages.  
 
Pre and post show discussion and activities 
Here are a few suggestions to use before and after attending this performance. 
 
The arts are a great topic for group discussion. This is when children are encouraged 
to express their opinions and preferences. It is an excellent opportunity for children 
to join in discussion without fear of being right or wrong 
 
The Discussion:  

Going to see a music show  
• Start with asking the children’s previous experience in seeing a live show or a 

concert.  What might they see, hear, feel when they go see a live show. (Start an 
Arts Toolbox list on the board based on their responses. Add to your Arts 
Toolbox after seeing the show.)  

• This is a good time to discuss Theatre Etiquitte (see Etiquitte Sheet) 
 

 
Pre Show Activity: 
 Learning the songs 

• One way in which the children will interact and enjoy the show more is if they 
have heard or learnt some of Tom Chapin’s songs before the show. Below there 
are the words of three of Tom’s songs, ‘Family Tree’, ‘If Only’ and ‘The Picnic of 
the World’. You will also find MP3s of the songs on our website to help you. Have 
the class sing-a-long with the MP3s and lyrics before the show.  
 
 

Post Show Activity: 
• After the performance discuss what they saw and heard.  What was familiar? 

What was confusing or surprising? What did they see that was interesting?  What 
was their favourite part? What part didn’t they understand or enjoy?  
In addition, you can have the class imagine that they have fled their country and 
family and write a letter home talking about what has happened and what their 
dreams for the future.  
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The Picnic Of The World 
All the nations sitting on a blanket  
Having a picnic, the Picnic of the World.  
 
There's Holland and there's Poland 
And there's Iceland and there's Thailand. 
There's England and there's Scotland and America (that's my land).  
There's Canada and Panama; there's Sweden and Aruba, 
Korea, Tanzania, not to mention Greece and Cuba.  
 
Mali, Bali, Mexico and Martinique.  
Hungary, Turkey, India and Mozambique.  
Haiti, Fiji, Israel and Senegal. 
Kenya, Ghana, Jordan and Nepal  
 
All sitting on the same big blanket 
With the same big basket 
Full of sandwiches and deviled eggs. 
We're all drinking from the same big thermos  
At the same big picnic.  
It's the Picnic of the World. 
  
There's Pakistan, Afghanistan, Malaya and Nigeria. 
There's Luxembourg and Liechtenstein. Let's not forget Liberia.  
There's Paraguay and Uruguay; there's Russia and there's Syria,  
Sudan, Japan, Iraq, Iran and what about Algeria?  
 
Finland, Greenland, Switzerland and Vietnam.  
Denmark, Norway, Swaziland and Suriname.  
Chile, China, Guatemala, Trinidad. 
Tonga, Togo, Portugal and Chad  
 
All sitting on the same big blanket 
With the same warm soda 
As the ants crawl on our sandwiches.  
We're all swatting at the same mosquitoes,  
Eating burned up burgers  
At the Picnic of the World.  
 
There's Gambia and Zambia and Laos and Guyana. 
There's Libya, Namibia, Andorra and Botswana. 
Then there's Singapore and Ecuador, El Salvador and Lebanon,  
Albania, Rumania. There's Burma and Bhutan  
 
All sitting on the same big blanket 
With the same big basket 
Full of problems and annoyances, 
But all knowing at the deep down heart of it  
We're all a part of it,  
The Picnic of the, Picnic of the, Picnic of the World.  
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If Only 
 
If only, if only fair were everywhere  
We’d breathe it in like air 
And everyone would share. 
If only, if only fair were everywhere.  
 
If only, if only we’d learn to share our bread  
The whole world could be fed, 
There’s plenty here to spare, 
If only, if only fair were everywhere.  
 
Plenty of food, not enough share.  
Plenty of hurt, not enough care.  
Plenty of you, plenty of me, 
Not enough we. No, not enough we.  
 
If only, if only life was like a game  
And the rules were just the same  
For maid or millionaire, 
If only, if only fair were everywhere. 
  
The world is so big, we’re pretty small.  
Hard to imagine changing it all. 
But let us begin; let us agree: 
I’ll do unto you. You’ll do unto me. 
  
And someday, some someday 
Fair will be everywhere.  
We’ll breathe it in like air  
And everyone will share  
Oh, someday, some someday 
When fair is everywhere, fair is everywhere.  
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Family Tree 
Before the days of Jello 
Lived a prehistoric fellow, 
Who loved a maid and courted her 
Beneath the banyan tree. 
And they had lots of children. 
And their children all had children. 
And they kept on having children 
Until one of them had me! 
We're a family and we're a tree. 
Our roots go deep down in history 
From my great-great-granddaddy reaching up to me,  
We're a green and growing family tree.  
 
My grandpa came from Russia;  
My grandma came from Prussia;  
They met in Nova Scotia, 
Had my dad in Tennessee.  
Then they moved to Yokohama 
Where Daddy met my Mama. 
Her dad's from Alabama and her mom's part Cherokee.  
We're a family and we're a tree. 
Our roots go deep down in history 
From my great-great-granddaddy reaching up to me,  
We're a green and growing family tree.  
 
Well one fine day I may go 
To Tierra Del Fuego. 
Perhaps I'll meet my wife there 
And we'll move to Timbuktu. 
And our kid will be bilingual, 
And though she may stay single, 
She could, of course, comingle with the King of Kathmandu.  
'Cause we're a family and we're a tree. 
Our roots go deep down in history 
From my great-great-granddaddy reaching up to me,  
We're a green and growing family tree.  
 
The folks in Madagascar 
Aren't the same as in Alaskar; 
They got different foods, different moods 
And different colored skin. 
You may have a different name, 
But underneath we're much the same; 
You're probably my cousin 
And the whole world is our kin. 
We're a family and we're a tree. 
Our roots go deep down in history 
From my great-great-grandmother reaching up to me,  
We're a green and growing family tree. 
We're a green and growing family.  
 


