
Don’t You Push Me 
 

Don’t you push me, push me, push me 
Don’t you push me down. 

Don’t you push me, push me, push me 
Don’t you push me down. 

 
You can play with me and  

You can hold my hand 
And you can comb my hair 
And you can ride my horse 

You can roll my ball  
And ride my trike around 
You can even laugh at me  

But don’t you push me down. 
 

Don’t you push me, push me, push me 
Don’t you push me down. 

Don’t you push me, push me, push me 
Don’t you push me down. 


