
 
Grandpa's Song 

Music and Lyrics by Aline Shader (1994) 

Verse 1 
Grandpa, Grandpa let’s go to the beach 
We’ll count ev’ry hermit crab in reach 
We can build a castle in the sand we adore 
Hear the bells and find the shells that we have been looking for 

Refrain 
Grandpa, Grandpa let’s go to the beach 
You still have a thing or two to teach 
All your Grand-babes waiting, hand in hand, anticipating 
Grandpa, Grandpa let’s go to the beach    

Bridge 
Wintertime is pleasant when the snowmen come to call 
And autumn leaves create a painter’s view 
Springtime is a present of a flowered garden wall 
With roses climbing here and there anew 

But summertime can be the best 
Summer puts us to the test 
The tide is out, the tide is in 
And memories begin. Another… 

Verse 2 
Grandpa, Grandpa let’s go to the beach 
We’ll count ev’ry hermit crab in reach 
We can build a castle in the sand we adore 
Hear the bells and find the shells that we have been looking for 

Refrain 
Grandpa, Grandpa let’s go to the beach 
You still have a thing or two to teach 
All your Grand-babes waiting, hand in hand, anticipating 

Coda 
Shovels, pails and floats enough for each 
Seaweed trails and Grandpa at the beach
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