
Jazz Hands Dinosaur 

 

In the deepest darkest forest a long time ago, 

Lives a very special dinosaur who loves dancing to-and-fro, 

He never wears a frown and is never heard to roar, 

Because he’s the one and only Jazz hands Dinosaur! 
 

Who’s that shimmying across the lands? 

It’s Jazz hands Dinosaur! 

Who’s that grooving and waving his hands? 

It’s Jazz hands Dinosaur! 
 

He’s got sequins on his arms and glitter on his toes, 

A big feather boa and a ring through his nose, 

He wears a fetching hat and a ruby on each claw, 

Because he’s the one and only Jazz hands Dinosaur! 
 

Who’s that shimmying across the lands? 

It’s Jazz hands Dinosaur! 

Who’s that grooving and waving his hands? 

It’s Jazz hands Dinosaur! 

 



Whilst the other dinos stomp about following the crowd, 

Jazzy dances freely and always sings out loud, 

He flashes a toothy grin as he twirls across the floor, 

Because he’s the one and only Jazz hands dinosaur! 
 

Who’s that shimmying across the lands? 

It’s Jazz hands Dinosaur! 

Who’s that grooving and waving his hands? 

It’s Jazz hands Dinosaur! 
 

So if you think that dinosaurs are serious and dull, 

Remember that there’s one who always lives life to the full, 

Dancing and jiving you’ll never hear him snore, 

Because he’s the one and only Jazz Hands Dinosaur! 
 

Who’s that shimmying across the lands? 

It’s Jazz hands Dinosaur! 

Who’s that grooving and waving his hands? 

It’s Jazz hands Dinosaur! 
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