
The Little Drummer Dude 

Bum papa bum papa bum papa bum pa; Bum papa bum papa bum papa bum pa  

Bum papa pum X bum papa pum; Bum papa bum papa bum papa pum 

2 parts: Bum papa bum papa bum papa X bum pa; Bum papa pum X bum papa pum  

Bum papa, bum papa pum X X 

 

Here’s a story you thought you knew, But how it’s been told is not exactly the whole truth 

 

The tale of a boy, playing his drum, With no mention from where he had come X X X 

 

A scrappy young bunch, just living their lives, Seeking their fame X and trying to survive Just 

What was in story X They hadn’t a clue what was Waiting for them X But first back X to our little  

Dude—X X Won’t you 

 

Play little drummer dude? Play, Play, Play Oh-play little drummer dude, give your all TO day  

Bring the BEST you can bring X to Jesus the King. Won’t you play……little drummer dude? 

 

Bum papa bum papa bum papa bum pa; Bum papa bum papa bum papa bum pa  

Bum papa pum X bum papa pum, Bum papa bum papa bum papa pum 

2 parts: Bum papa bum papa bum papa X bum pa; Bum papa pum X bum papa pum  

Bum papa, bum papa pum X X 

 

“Our little drummer due had no idea the adventure he was about to embark upon with his little drum. Let’s 

watch as he and his friends’ journey toward the performance of a lifetime.” 

 

Play, little drummer dude. Play Play Play Oh Play little drummer dude, give your all today  

Bring the BEST you can bring to Jesus the King. Won’t you play! Bum pa pum Bum pa pum  

Play! Bum pa pum pum pum Little Drummer Dude! 

 

Abel’s Modern Drum Beat 

 

 



Persia’s Traveling Band 

We’re Persia’s Traveling Band, greatest in the land, Persia’s Traveling Band XXXX 

We play the best we can XXX even in wind and sand, We practice day and night  

work with all our might, ‘cuz we’re a traveling band; Soon you will understand and become our biggest fans 

 

We’re Persia’s Traveling Band, greatest in the land, Persia’s Traveling Band XXXX 

We play the best we can even in wind and sand, We practice day and night  

work with all our might cuz we’re a traveling band; Soon you will understand and become our biggest fans  

“You can follow us at #PTB. Again if you’d like to follow us, please go stand next to the sign that says PTB. We 

will be leaving shortly!” 

We’re PTB  We’re the best you see 

We’re PTB  Talented music’lly 

We are the experts, professionals and you can tell we have the world’s foremost player of the camel bell! 

“But now I can’t PLAY my camel bell because we can’t FIND. OUR. CAMEL! 

 

Who let the camel out Who Who Who let the camel out Who Who 

Why don’t you just call him?   He doesn’t have a name! 

Of course, he has a name--- It’s Hakim….Hakim…..Hakim….Hakim! 

 

We’re PTB We’re the best you see; We’re PTB Talented music’lly 

We’re Persia’s Traveling Band, greatest in the land, Persia’s Traveling Band XXXX 

We play the best we can XXX even in wind and sand; We practice day and night  

work with all our might, ‘cuz we’re a traveling band  

Soon you will understand and become our biggest fans  

Soon you will understand and become------ our------- big-------gest-------- fans-------- 

HEY!  

 

Estelle’s Interlude 1 

 

Persia’s Traveling Band Reprise 

We’re PTB We’re the best you see 

We’re PTB Talented music’lly 



That Star! 

Have you ever seen a star so bright? XXXX          Have you ever felt something (fast) would change your life? 

When we saw that star we were filled with joy       Exceeding great overflowing joy! 

Star of wonder, star of light Star with royal beauty bri—ght--- 

We must go and see this sight Guide us to thy perfect li—ght--- 

 

And we will follow the star to the King; Follow the star no matter where it leads 

Follow the star in the sky Even if we wonder why;  

 

That star That star shining in the night; That star That star mysterious and bright! 

Could it lead to…Messiah? Messiah! Could it lead to the Messiah…Messiah 

 

“The star—it’s moving. Let’s go!” 

 

The Father chose to use this light XXXX to lead directly to His Child. XXXXX 

The Father knew our wandering souls XXXXX  would need a Savior to be made whole XXXX 

Now we can worship we can sing XXX lift our praises to the King.  XXXX  

XX Our sacrifice we bring! We give Him our everythi—ng---! 

 

Now--- we--- will--- follow Jesus the King, follow Him no matter where He leads,  

follow Jesus the Lord trusting where He says to go 

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel is near! Rejoice! Rejoice The Savior now is here! 

He is Jesus X Messiah XX Messiah X He is Jesus X Messiah! XXX Messiah  

He is Jesus X Messiah XX Messiah X He is Jesus Messiah! Messiah 

 

 

 

Abel’s Traditional Rock Drum Beat 

 

 

 



Search Party 

Let’s hear it for the camels  in the search party in the search party in the search party 

Those crazy camels in the search party in the search party in the search pary 

Just what are we seachin’ for    We’re searchin’ for the King 

Just what are we searchin’ for   We’re searchin’ for the King 

The Wisemen are a searchin   Searchin’ for the King 

The camels are a searching           Searchin’ for the King 

The band is a searchin’   Searchin for the King 

 

So what are you waiting for? We wanna, wanna seek the King like the wisemen do. 

We wanna, wanna, see the king like the wisemen do 

We wanna, wanna know God’s will through His holy Word. 

We wanna, wanna find his heart, seek Him first 

 

Go camels, go go go camels; Go camels go go go camels 

 

“Let’s give it up for everyone’s favorite camel!”  

 

This is my camel Hakim He’s super smart that you can see 

Watch him lay this down Jeremiah twenty-nine thirteen 

 

You will seek me and find me when you seek me with all your heart.  

You will seek me, and find me when you seek me with all your heart 

You will seek me and find when you seek me with all your heart 

You will seek me and find me when you seek me with all of your heart. 

 

We wanna, wanna seek the King like the wisemen do 

We wanna, wanna seek the King like the wisemen do 

We wanna, wanna know God’s will through his holy Word. 

We wanna, wanna find His heart seek him first (repeat last 4 lines) 

 



Not Too Little 

You may think I’m just a little guy, just a little dude 

I have a smile on my face, but there are many days 

There’s not much else I do,  I can’t reach the top of the camel 

I still need help to tie my shoes the world looks different close to the ground,  But every day’s brand new 

“Abel please get the camel food”   

“I’ll hold you sign little dude” 

 

I may not be the fastest in a race. I’m just a little guy 

Sometimes I’m laughing so hard my drink comes out my nose 

And sometimes I still cry I know God says I’m special 

Even when I want to hide I can still move mountain when God’s by my side 

 

I’m not too little I’m not too little for great big things. 

When everything around me feels so big; I close my eyes and start to sing 

 

I’m not too little I’m not too little to understand 

Little people can do what big ones can, When someone even bigger holds their hand 

 

“That’s the spirit! Just because you’re small doesn’t mean you can’t do big things! 

Maybe I could play for the King! 

 

Is there something I can bring to a baby King 

I know I can give my all and…. I’ll…. Stand… tall 

I’m not too little, not too little for great big things 

When everything around me feels so big, I close my eyes and start to sing 

I’m not too little not too little to understand 

Little People can do what big ones can, when someone even bigger------- holds their hand…Yeah! 

 

 

 



Estelle’s Interlude 2 (Music Interlude) 

 

Wise Men Processional (Musical Interlude) 

 

Worship the King 

We have traveled far….to find the One; Worthy of worship and praise 

The star has led us here and now—we--- come--- to catch a glimpse of His face 

We have come to worship the King X  come to worship the King! 

“I really love these sort of things. Some Kings—they don’t have time for it. Me? I always make time.” 

 

We have seen the star  We have traveled far 

And we desire to bow our knee before the Holy One 

We have studied the charts and we are pretty smart 

We humbly ask assistance as we bow our knee and come to… 

 

Worship, Worship the King 

Worship, Worship the King. 

We have come to worship, worship the King 

Worship, worship the King. 

 

“This is just wonderful. I completely support this trip of worship. 

        Where will the baby be born? 

“Come again” 

        Where will the baby be born? 

“What’s that?”   

        We need to find this Baby-- 

“It almost sounded like you said the word “baby” 

Where will the baby be born? 

“There it is again” 

        Where will the baby be born 

“Are you hearing it too?”   



        We need to find this Baby! 

“Baby?! You’re not here to worship ME?” 

 

How can this happen? Tell me how can this be? 

These people are not here to worship me 

How awkward How rude I’ll never live this down! 

 

You are the best. Everyone worships you, 

Great magnificent Herod X Herod the Great! 

 

“But not them, THEY want to worship a BABY! Who worships a baby?” 

 

“Uhhhhhhh. Sorry for the misunderstanding, King. We were told you might know how to find this Baby.” 

“Of course, I know Obviously” 

Where will the baby be born 

      Right! The Baby 

Where will the baby be born 

      I love Babies! 

Please help us in our journey 

      Someone research this please 

Where will the baby be born 

      What a great day! 

Where will the baby be born 

      They say He’s the King of the Jews 

Please help us in our journey 

      “Something, blah, blah, blah, Bethlehem” 

To worship worship the King! 

“Yeah, yeah, yeah…I got it ‘worship, worship the King.’ No need 

to continue. Go, make a careful search for the Child. As soon as 

you find Him, report to me, so that I may go and worship Him, 

too.” 

 



 

  

King of the World 

We bow down, honored to be in Your pre---sence 

We’ve traveled such a long way. X X We bow our heads in rev—erence 

  

We honor this new King --to Him our gifts we bring--- 

  

A gift that shines like the morning sun I bring to the King the prophets foretold. 

May Your kingdom prosper, Your will be done. This is my gift of gold. 

  

A gift that’s pure and smells so sweet will add to Your wealth. 

I’m sure you’ll concur. We humble lay this at Your feet—frankincense and myrrh 

  

But what do you give to the King--- of the world? 

What can we offer? What gift can we bring---? 

What can you do after angels sing? How can you follow with anything 

that is worthy--- of a Savior’s welcoming? What do you give 

  

I don’t have gold or none of that stuff. 

I’m not very old; nothing I have will be enough. 

  

“What’s your name?”   “Abel.”  “Would you like to play your drum for Jesus?” (drummer) 

I’ll give my all to the King--- of the world. 

I’ll give my all; it’s the least I can bring---- 

I will bow down as the angels sing. I will bow down, give my everything 

for He’s worthy---- of a Savior’s welcoming  I’ll give my all… 

I’ll give my all…I’ll give my all--- 

  

  

  



  

Little Drummer Dude Underscore: Instrumental 

 

Be Born in me Today with The Little Drummer Dude (Reprise) 

Come and see, come and see, this precious baby--- a King 

Come and hear, come and hear, the joyful sound-- that God is near. 

A Baby’s cry a humble place God is nigh oh amazing grace----- 

  

In our need, in our pain, into our ordinary world, 

the Savior is born in humility      Love came down 

  

Let your peace, fall like rain into our humble lives we pray 

O Bethlehem King, be born in me to day! 

  

Break through, break through my complacency Lord, set me free 

Break through, break through the deception from the enemy… 

  

Take this little life; I offer it as a sacrifice. 

This gift I give--- to You. 

In our need, in our pain, into our ordinary world--- 

The Savior is born in humility. Love came down---- 

  

Let your peace, fall like rain, into our humble lives, we pray 

O Bethlehem King------be born in me today 

(Music changes) 

Bum papa bum papa bum papa bum pa; Bum papa bum papa bum papa bum pa 

Bum papa pum X bum papa pum; Bum papa bum papa bum papa pum 

2 parts: Bum papa bum papa bum papa X bum pa; Bum papa pum X bum papa pum 

Bum papa, bum papa pum X X 

  



“In the Father’s wisdom, He placed a brilliant star in the sky to guide the Wise Men and this band to meet 

the newborn KING. I am that star, the Star of Bethlehem. God gave me the privilege of shining my light to 

guide them to Jesus, the Savior of the world. 

  

Their journey complete, their trek at an end, they started to wonder, the WiseMen and friends, 

Could it be that this is no earthly king? 

Could it possibly be that He’s the King 

The King of everything 

  

Won’t you play little drummer dude, play play play. 

Oh play little drummer dude, give your all to-day 

Bring the best you can bring To Jesus the King 

Won’t you play! Bum pa pum bum pa pum 

Play! Bum pa pum pum pum Little drummerer dude! 

 

 

Option to end with the following: 

Bows Musical Interlude 

Play---Little drummer dude Play, Play, Play 

Oh play, Little drummer dude…give your all today. 

Brink the best you can bring to Jesus the King 

Won’t you play-----Bum pa pum Bum pa pum 

Play-----Bum pa pum pum pum 

Little Drummer dude!-------- 

 


