
Crop Walk Ditty 
 
We’re gonna walk down to the river.  We’re gonna walk around the bend. 
We’re gonna walk up hills, down valleys.  We’re gonna walk ‘til the hunger ends. 
O, there’s gonna be a CROP Walk!  CROP Walk!  
Yes, there’s gonna be a CROP Walk!  CROP Walk! 
Let me tell you ‘bout the CROP Walk!  
Walk, walk, walk, walk, walk, walk, walk. 
Yes indeedy help the needy, yes indeedy gotta feed the hungry. 
Doo wah doo wah, CROP Walk Ditty. 
 
For every step we take, for every mile that’s pledged, 
For every foot that stomps the ground, another hungry baby is fed. 
Yes, we’re gonna take a CROP Walk!  Watch us do the CROP Walk! CROP Walk! 
O, make a pledge for CROP Walk! To give a little plenty gotta put on your tennies. 
Talkin’ ‘bout a CROP Walk… 
 
Eighty cents on the dollar goes to help our CROP Walk friends 
Whose hard luck lives and torn up hearts can slowly begin to mend. 
They’re gonna have some health care, health care, 
Learn a little bit of self help, self help, 
Redistribute a little bit, itsy bitsy bit, of the world’s wealth, world’s wealth. 
 
Yes, there’s gonna be a CROP Walk, CROP Walk! 
Strut your stuff and walk so pretty.  Come to CROP Walk in this old city. 
Yes, it’s feet or famine!  Don’t you have-a-the stamina to walk-a the CROP Walk, 
Pledge a little moola.  Follow in our footsteps.  CROP Walk! 
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