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Little Miss Muffet

Little Boy Blue

Little Miss Muffet
Sat on a tuffet,
Eating her curds and whey.
Along came a spider
Who sat down beside her,
And frightened Miss Muffet away.

Little Boy Blue
Come blow your horn.
The sheep's in the meadow;
The cow's in the corn.
Where is the boy
Who looks after the sheep?
He's under a haystack,
Fast asleep.
Will you wake him?
No, not I,
For if I do,
He's sure to cry.

Eency, Weency Spider

Little Bo Peep

The eency, weency spider
Climbed up the water spout.
Down came the rain
And washed the spider out.
Out came the sun
And dried up all the rain
And the eency, weency spider
Climbed up the spout again.

Little Bo Peep has lost her sheep,
And can't tell where to find them.
Leave them alone,
And they'll come home,
Bringing their tails behind them.

Baa,Baa Black Sheep

Mary Had a Little Lamb

Baa, baa, black sheep,
Have you any wool?
Yes, sir! Yes, sir!
Three bags full.
One for my master,
And one for my dame,
And one for the little boy
Who lives down the lane.

Mary had a little lamb,
Its fleece was white as snow,
And everywhere that Mary went
The lamb was sure to go.
It followed her to school one day
Which was against the rule:
It made the children laugh and play,
To see a lamb at school.

Little Jack Horner

Six Little Ducks

Little Jack Horner
Sat in a corner
Eating his Christmas pie.
He put in his thumb,
And pulled out a plum,
And said "What a good boy am I!"

Six little ducks
That I once knew.
Fat ones, skinny ones, fair ones too.
But the one little duck
With a feather on his back,
He led the others
With his quack, quack, quack!
Quack, quack, quack!
Quack, quack, quack!
He led the others
With his quack, quack, quack!

The Three Little Kittens

Five Little Monkeys

The three little kittens
They lost their mittens
And they began to cry.
"Oh, Mother dear, we sadly fear,
Our mittens we have lost!"
"What! lost your mittens,
You naughty kittens!
Then you shall have no pie!"
"Mee-ow, Mee-ow, Mee-ow.
No, you shall have no pie."

Five little monkeys
Jumping on the bed,
One fell off and bumped his head.
Mother called the doctor,
And the doctor said,
"No more monkeys jumping on the bed!"

Teddy Bear, Teddy Bear

I'm a Little Teapot

Teddy bear, teddy bear,
Turn around.
Teddy bear, teddy bear,
Touch the ground.

I'm a little teapot,
Short and stout.
Here is my handle,
Here is my spout.
When I get all steamed up,
Hear me shout!
Just tip me over,
And pour me out.

Teddy bear, teddy bear,

Show your shoe.
Teddy bear, teddy bear,
That will do.
Teddy bear, teddy bear,
Go to bed.
Teddy bear, teddy bear,
Rest your head.
Teddy bear, teddy bear,
Turn out the light.
Teddy bear, teddy bear,
Say good night.

Bow Wow

The Little Turtle

Bow-wow, says the dog.
Meow-meow, says the cat.
Grunt-grunt, goes the hog.
And squeak goes the rat.
Buzz-buzz says the bee.
Tweet-tweet says the jay.
Caw-caw, says the the crow.
Quack-quack, says the duck,
And what the cuckoo says, you know!

There was a little turtle.
And he lived in a box.
He swam in a puddle.
He climbed on the rocks.
He snapped at a mosquito.
He snapped at a flea.
He snapped at a minnow.
And he snapped at me.
He caught the mosquito.
He caught the flea.
He caught the minnow.
But he didn't catch me.

Hey, Diddle, Diddle

Ladybug, Ladybug

Hey, diddle, diddle,
The cat and the fiddle,
The cow jumped over the moon;
The little dog laughed
To see such sport,
And the dish ran away with the spoon.

Ladybug, ladybug,
Fly away home.
Your house is on fire,
And your children all gone.
All but one, and her name is Ann

And she has crept under the pudding pan.

The Muffin Man

There Was An Old Lady

Oh, do you know the muffin man
The muffin man, the muffin man?
Oh, do you know the muffin man
Who lives in Drury Lane?

There was an old lady
Who swallowed a fly.
I don't know why she
Swallowed a fly.
Perhaps she'll die.

Little Miss Muffet
Little Miss Muffet
Sat on a tuffet,
Eating her curds and whey.
Along came a spider
Who sat down beside her,
And frightened Miss Muffet away.

There Was An Old
Woman
There was an old woman
Who lived in a shoe,
She had so many children
She didn't know what to do;
She gave them some broth
Without any bread;
She kissed them all sweetly
And put them to bed.

Row, Row, Row Your Boat

The Queen of Hearts

Row, row, row your boat
Gently down the stream.
Merrily, merrily, merrily, merrily,
Life is but a dream.

The Queen of Hearts
She made some tarts,
All on a summer's day.
The Knave of Hearts
He stole those tarts,
And took them clean away.

