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Trick or Treat? 
 

Now and then I play a trick 

to keep my dog from getting sick. 

Although it’s just a vitamin pill, 

it seems to make my dog feel ill!  

I disguise the pill any way that I can 

(or that’s the plan). 

It’s a feeble effort from this old man. 

She looks at the pill 

that is covered with meat, 

just sure that I’ve got a special treat. 

She chews and swallows, 

 without a doubt, 

and turns around as the pill pops out!  
 

 
 
 



  

 

 

 

 

 

Rub-a-Dub-Dub!  
    (Tune: Traditional Tune)             

 

Rub-a-dub-dub! 

My dog’s in the tub, 

and why do you think he’s there? 

He rolled in the dirt and played in a shrub, 

and needed to scrub every hair! 
 

 

 
 

 

 



  

 

 

 

 

 

2 Little Puppy Dogs 
(Tune: Five Little Speckled Frogs) 

 

Two little puppy dogs, 

followed a great big dog, 

digging for some delicious bones. 

(Yum! Yum!) 

One puppy made a leap. 

Then he fell fast asleep. 

Now there is just one puppy dog. 

(Arf! Arf!) 

 

 
 

 

 



  

 

 

 

  

 
 

 

 

Puppy Play 
(Tune: Polly Wolly Doodle) 

 

A pile of puppies play all day. 

They tumble in the scratchy hay! 

They roll around and then again 

and scare away the mother hen. 

Running here! Running there! 

A pile of puppies everywhere! 

They run around and get in the way, 

‘cause that’s the way the puppies play! 

 

 
 

 



  

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

My Dog is a Water 

Dog! 

 

There is a rainstorm here today! 

Can’t we both go out to play? 

I don’t need a hat! 

I only want to splash and splat! 

There’s no need for boots and such. 

I really love the rain so much! 

 

 
 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Dog Dreams 
 

What do dogs see in their dreams? 

Is there drama or dreary schemes? 

Do they dream that they can drive? 

Do they drag at sixty-five? 

Do they dream of dried up kibble, 

play the drums or even dribble? 

I hope my dog’s dreams 

are not boring or drab, 

but I’ll never know . . . 

he just won’t blab! 

 

 
 


