
People call me Tiny cause I’m just a little train

And I pull two yellow coaches up the track and back again

And all the big trains take the mickey, how they laugh and call me names

When I grow up I wanna be a main line train Yea!

I wanna be inter-city, and I wanna feel the power

Pulling twenty coaches at a hundred miles miles an hour

We’re talking main line train - main line train

Then nobody, nobody, nobody, nobody no

Will call me Tiny again

I was chugging down the branch line, just minding M.O.B

When a train called Billy Big Head came storming up to me

He “get out the way you silly thing - pull over let me through”

When I grow up I wanna be a Billy Big Head too…Yea!

One night I was chugging down the track when I heard somebody scream and shout

And there was Billy with his head stuck in the tunnel

Sighing and a crying “someone - get me out”

So I huffed and I puffed and I pushed and I pulled

Got Billy Big Head out again  (how things change)

Cause now he’s working on the branch line “and guess what”

I’m a main line train

Now I’m inter-City, can you feel the power, pulling twenty coaches at a hundred miles an hour

Yes I’m a main line train, main line train

And nobody, nobody, nobody, nobody, no

…well actually, I don’t really mind being called Tiny. Big heads get stuck in the tunnel and have

to go and work on the branch line. Tiny’s quite a nice name when you come to think of it…

Tiny
by Peter Sills

Verse 1

Chorus 1

Chorus 2 (as 1)

Chorus 3

Bridge

Verse 2


