


Squeedle dee dee,
Squeedle dee dum,
Everyone sing a Squiddly song.
Let's all be friends,
And work as a team,
Squiddles for you,
Squiddles for me!

Tangle Buddies,
Let's become
Tangle Buddies,
That's right
Tangle Buddies,
You heard me
Tangle Buddies,
Squeedle-Dee Squiddles!

Lots of fun times are waiting ahead,
Early to rise and early to bed,
When you're with us every second is great,
Just as long as you don't stay up late.

The power of friendship and the
Power of love will guide us,
We'll all live in harmony.
Sea unicorns and happy
Candy corn shrimp,
They all sing the song of the sea.

Everyone sing,
Come on now,
Sing the song of
The happy sea! 

Squiddles, Squiddles in Paradise
Squiddles, Squiddles, let's get tangled up!

The Squiddles down in Paradise invite you to play
They're tangled up with joy and fun every single day.
It's a silly kind of life they live, but for them it's nothing new
They are friends with everyone and they love you!

'Cause they're Squiddles, Squiddles, Squiddles in Paradise
Squiddles, Squiddles, let's get tangled up!

It's a funny time in Paradise, with our Squiddle friends and more
So let's dive on in and we'll go see what they have in store!
We'll ride upon sea unicorns into uncharted lands
Watch out for Skipper Plumbthroat! And his salty band...

They're Squiddles, Squiddles, Squiddles in Paradise
Squiddles, Squiddles, let's get tangled up!

It's a lovely time in Paradise, see the Squiddles smile with glee
We should join them in the fun they've made for you and me
'Cause soon enough we'll have to leave, and depart for shore
But we'll be back another day, on the ocean floor!

(Steel drum solo)

Squiddles, Squiddles in Paradise
Squiddles, Squiddles, let's get tangled up!



They call me Skipper Plumbthroat,
'Tis a name ye'd best remember.
I'm cap'n of me ol' boat,
The Grundy Catchyegrabber.

I travel the seven seas,
In search of valuable ink.
It sparkles like a blessing,
Of unicorns made from zinc.

I'll row row row me boat,
Collect that valuable prize.
Need the stuff to stay afloat,
'Tis the apple of me eyes.

This ink that I do seek,
Comes from little Squiddles.
They swim around and squeak,
And are full of Squiddle giggles.

My fishing nets will grab
A tentacle or two,
And maybe afterwards,
I'll have some Squiddle Stew!

Row row row me boat,
An' throw out all o' me nets.

Those squids won't know what hit 'em,
'til they're payin' off me debts.

Sometimes I have to ask meself,
"Skipper, where's your life led ya?
Ye dropped right outta law school

To sell rutabagas."

My poor business flopped,
I was penniless once more,
So land for sea I swapped,
And left my native shore.

Strugglin' to stay afloat,
But it's all right I guess.
Just as long as I can gloat,

An' sail an' fish an' Aggress.

I've come far, that's for sure,
Nanna Plumbthroat would be proud.

I've no need to be demure,
'Cause I'm scary as a storm cloud.

Yar har,
The fishin' life's for me,

I love me job, I love me life,
Catching Squiddles of the sea! 



Child: Mr. Bowman, can you tell us about the Squiddles?

Mr. Bowman: Well of course, child!

Child: Yay!

Let me tell you of the Squiddles who live below the sea,
They love to sing and dance and play just like you and me.
They're squishy little creatures with tentacles of joy,
And adorable eyes that bring delight to every girl and boy.

Not much is known about the Squiddles, at least on our behalf,
And many wonder why it is they always seem to laugh.
Do they know some kind of secret? Well, maybe, just in part,
But any child knows the real answer deep within their heart!

They laugh because they love,
They sing because they're free,
They splash because they're safe and sound below the deep blue sea.

They leap because they like you,
They swim because they're swell,
They smile because they have so many stories they like to tell.

The Squiddles live in a magical land,
Below the waves in castles of sand,
If you listen close you can hear them make their plans.

What kind of plans?

Happy Squiddle plans!

They kiss because they can't help it,
They wiggle because why not!
They prance because they're oh so proud 
of all the friends they've got.
(Hey guys how's it going)

They jump because they're joyful,
They giggle because they're glad,
They Squiddle because in Squiddle Land no one's ever sad!

Mr. Bowman: All right, now we're going to do the whole song 
one more time and this time I want everybody to join in. Parents, 
that means you too. If you don't know the words just look them up 
online, I'm sure they're there somewhere. Otherwise, sit real close 
to your television set and follow the bouncing ball and you're sure 
to be a winner! Are you ready kids? All right, here it comes again.

And a-one, and a-two, and a-one two three!

Repeat from "They laugh because they love" and bring her on home to 
"They Squiddle because in Squiddle Land no one's ever sad!" 
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