
THE BIG RACE
Racing through the forest
Like a rocket blast
Is a speedy rabbit
By the name of Fast

He sounds just like
Drums on the ground
When he’s going full speed
He’s the fastest around

But there was a time that you all should know
When Fast raced a turtle by the name of Slow

CHORUS
Some of us walk fast
And some of us run slow
Just keep moving on, indeed
But at your own speed
Whether fast or slow, just go

Yes, it’s good to move fast
And it’s good to move slow
So there really is no need
To go any other speed
Whether fast or slow, just go

Now Slow was a turtle
Of the soft shell kind
He sounded like a cello
When he walked by

So that fateful day
When Slow raced Fast
Slow came out crawling
And everybody laughed

Right from the start, Fast was running on his toes
When he turned around he couldn’t even see Slow

So he stopped…with the end there in sight
And laid down to rest by a tree for the night

CHORUS

And slowly, but surely Slow went by
As he passed the sleeping rabbit he even waved “Hi”

And the next thing you know
The big race was done
Because he kept moving forward
The slow turtle won

Yes, it’s good to move fast
And it’s good to move slow
So there really is no need
To go any other speed
Whether fast or slow, just go
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