
Mrs. LaPointe’s Class Lyrics 
“HBS” 

 
Well we’re from the town of Brunswick 
And our school is HBS 
Our mascot is the bobcat 
And the bobcats are the best 
We’ve got a song to sing for you 
About our favorite school 
We’re respectful and responsible 
And safe cause that’s the rule 
 
Harriet Beecher that’s the school for me 
Come with me to HBS and see what you can see 
 
Well I’m going to the playground 
To the blue top and the slide 
Over toward the monkey bars 
The surfboard spring to ride 
When it’s cold in winter 
I’ll be climbing on the snow 
Listen for the recess bell 
Now it’s time to go 
 
Harriet Beecher that’s the school for me 
Come with me to HBS and see what you can see 
 
We go to the gymnasium 
On Monday afternoons 
We might be playing bucketball 
While listening to tunes 
Our teacher’s Miss D’Agastino 
She is tons of fun 
Our favorite game is scooter tag 
We love to laugh and run 
 
Harriet Beecher that’s the school for me 
Come with me to HBS and see what you can see 
 
When Ms. Sherrill says it’s story time 
We all go to the bleachers 
If I can’t find any Harry Potter 
I can ask my teacher 
When we’re in the library 
We visit Ms. Veilleux 
I’m bringing back a couple books 
I’m hoping to renew 

 
Harriet Beecher that’s the school for me 
Come with me to HBS and see what you can see 
 
On Thursdays we all go downstairs 
For art class with Ms. Moll 
I’m hoping that my awesome art 
Will be hung up in the hall 
I’m making a great jester 
And there’s glitter everywhere 
We work with clay and paint sometimes 
But we always work with care. 
 
Harriet Beecher that’s the school for me 
Come with me to HBS and see what you can see 
 
Down stairs in the music room are 
Ms. Hodgdon and Ms. Brown 
We sing, dance and play instruments 
And never wear a frown 
When we fill up all our stamps the 
Music time is free 
We play guitar or xylophone 
Or on the marble tree 
 
Harriet Beecher that’s the school for me 
Come with me to HBS and see what you can see 

 
 
 
 

 


