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PART 1 
Soul.  

While you’re at it  
Leave the nightlight on inside the birdhouse in your soul. 

Not to put too fine a point on it,  
Say I’m the only bee in your bonnet. 
Make a little birdhouse in your soul.  

While you’re at it  
Leave the nightlight on inside the birdhouse in your soul.

PART 2 
Blue canary in the outlet by the light switch  

Who watches over you.  
Make a little birdhouse in your soul. 

Not to put too fine a point on it,  
Say I’m the only bee in your bonnet. 

Make a little birdhouse in your–  
Blue canary in the outlet by the light switch  

Who watches over you. 
Make a little birdhouse in your soul.

Not to put too fine a point on it, 
Say I’m the only bee in your bonnet.
Make a little birdhouse in your soul. 

I’m your only friend, I’m not your only friend, 
But I’m a little glowing friend but really I’m not actually your friend but I am.

There’s a picture opposite me, 
Of my primitive ancestry, 

Which stood on rocky shores and 
Kept the beaches shipwreck free.

Though I respect that a lot, 
I’d be fired if that were my job,

I’d be killing Jason off and 
Countless screaming Argonauts.

Blue bird of friendliness, 
Like guardian angels, it’s always near.

Blue canary in the outlet by the light switch
Who watches over you.

Make a little birdhouse in your soul.
Not to put too fine a point on it, 

Say I’m the only bee in your bonnet.
Make a little birdhouse in your soul.

While you’re at it 
Leave the nightlight on inside the birdhouse in your soul.

Not to put too fine a point on it, 
Say I’m the only bee in your bonnet.

Make a little birdhouse in your

I’m your only friend, I’m not your only friend, 
But I’m a little glowing friend, but really I’m not actually your friend but I am.

Blue canary in the outlet by the light switch 
Who watches over you.

Make a little birdhouse in your soul.
Not to put too fine a point on it, 

Say I’m the only bee in your bonnet.
Make a little birdhouse in your soul.

I have a secret to tell 
From my electrical well, 

It’s a simple message and I’m 
Leaving out the whistles and bells.

So the room must listen to me 
Filibuster vigilantly, 

My name is Blue Canary, 
One note spelt L-I-T-E.

My story’s infinite, 
Like the Longines Symphonette it doesn’t rest.

Blue canary in the outlet by the light switch 
Who watches over you.

Make a little birdhouse in your soul.
Not to put too fine a point on it, 

Say I’m the only bee in your bonnet.
Make a little birdhouse in your soul.
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Craig’s Notes
They Might Be Giants (TMBG) have been recording and performing their individual brand of independent 
quirkiness for four decades now. You might have come across their brilliant teaching albums for early 
ages, Here Come The ABCs, Here Come The 123s and Here Comes Science, or their family album No!  
(The CD came complete with interactive animations.) All in all, they have recorded over 23 studio albums 
and don’t show signs of stopping yet. A lot of this wonderful material is available on YouTube for the curious 
amongst you.
It’s more likely you will have come across Birdhouse in Your Soul which was by far their biggest selling single, 
reaching the top 10 in the UK and the US. The lyrics have been deliberately left unexplained by the authors.  
In fact, there are websites dedicated to the potential meaning lying behind these words. Is it about electricity? 
God? Or something else? Perhaps you can find out if your young people have any other ideas about the 
meaning (or lack of), and perhaps they can try and write their own surreal songs? Watch the original TMBG 
video for a preview of some moves which David will show you on the day!

David’s Notes
For many of us this song needs no introduction, which is rather fortunate because it hasn’t got one! So how 
do we ensure that each member of our colossal choir starts at exactly at the right time? Simples! You’ll hear 
the note from the piano, then two clicks from our drummer, followed by the downbeat from me at which point 
everyone starts to sing. I mean, what could possibly go wrong?! If we need to practise it a few times, then we 
will, but rest assured that what will happen on the day is exactly what happens in your rehearsal materials.
The chorus comes in early in bar 7 and is characterised by lots of fast words and syncopations. Please get 
these as clear and tightly together as possible. The phrase “who watches over you” may feel high to start 
with, but the first word of that phrase is easy to sing up high because it has an ‘ooh’ vowel, which should get 
the voice in the right place. 
Within the verses are some words that possibly never appear in any other song, so it is important that they 
are particularly clear: words such as “filibuster vigilantly”, “Longines Symphonette”, “primitive ancestry”,  and 
“screaming Argonauts.” In fact, the extraordinary lyrics are one of the reasons this is such a fun song to sing! 
At the instrumental moment in bar 34, we’ll do a dance-like move which I (yes – me!) will teach everyone 
on the day. 
In bar 63, (“While you’re at it,”) there begins new material which becomes very important in the two-
part section. The rhythm needs to feel secure here, particularly on the words “leave the nightlight on 
inside the birdhouse in your soul.” To create the two-part split, I will divide our massed choir on the day.  
All the material has already been sung, so there is nothing new to learn in order to create this exciting two-
part finish to this fun and iconic song.

With quirky assurance  q = 100
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