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I don’t want to hang by my knees,  
at the end of a flying trapeze. 

It’s exciting I’m sure,  
To hear the crowd roar,  

But I feel more secure with my feet on the floor! 
And I really don’t have the desire,  

To balance up on that high wire! 
It’s too far from the ground,  
I’d be scared to look down! 

I’d rather be a clown! 

Chorus 
I want to be a clown! 
I want to be a clown! 

With long floppy shoes that go way past my toes. 
Big baggy clothes and a funny red nose. 

I want to be a clown! 
I want to bring the house down! 

I’ll paint on a smile instead of a frown,  
‘Cos I want to be a clown! 

I don’t want to be a lion tamer. 
I couldn’t say that any plainer. 

I won’t brave his lair, with a whip and a chair. 
One roar from that lion I would be out of there! 

Chorus 

I want to be a clown! 
I want to be a clown! 

With long floppy shoes that go way past my toes. 
Big baggy clothes, and a funny red nose. 

I want to be a clown! 
I want to bring the house down! 

I want to hear laughter wherever I go! 
I want to be the big star of the show! 
That’s why I tell everybody I know… 

I want to be a clown! 
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