
 
 
 
 
 
 

One lonely bus driver  
all alone and blue.  

 He picked up a passenger  
and then there were two.  

 Two people riding,  
they stopped by a tree.  

 They picked up a passenger  
and then there were three.  

 Three people riding,  
they stopped by a store.  

 They picked up a passenger  
and then there were four.  

 Four people riding,  
happy and alive.   

 They picked up a passenger  
and then there were five.  

 Five people riding  
open swung the door.  

 Four passengers got off the bus,   
 the driver's alone once more. 

 


