
I wrote a fun song called “Clave 
Madness!”. I asked for congas and 
shakers and cowbells and such.

When I got here, there were no claves 
You said you thought that you brought 
them, but then not so much.

I asked for the claves you said they 
were here. We looked all around and 
they’re not, I fear.

But look at the title, it seems very 
clear. I hope that the claves appear!

You forgot the claves for “Clave 
Madness!”. You forgot the one thing I 
needed and needed so much!

You forgot the claves for “Clave 
Madness!” All we have are congas and 
shakers and cowbells and such.

I asked for the claves you said they 
were here. We looked all around and 
they’re not, I fear.

But look at the title, it seems very 
clear. I hope that the claves appear!

You forgot the claves for “Clave 
Madness!”. You forgot the one thing I 
needed and needed today!

SPEAK:  You forgot  the claves!

SING:  For “Clave Madness!”

You forgot the one thing I needed and 
wanted to play. On this very day. 

Clave!

Maybe another day!

SPOKEN SOLOS:

KID 1:  Hey! I found ’em!

They were right here

the whole time!

KID 2:  ¡Ay caramba!


