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Miss Polly had a Dolly



Miss Polly had a dolly
Who was sick, sick, sick;

So she called for the doctor
To be quick, quick, quick!

The doctor came
With his bag and his hat;

And he knocked on the door
With a rat-a-tat-tat!
He looked at the dolly
And he shook his head;
And he said ‘Miss Polly,
Put her straight to bed.’
He wrote on the paper

For a pill, pill, pill
‘I’ll be back in the morning

For the bill, bill, bill!’



Open Shut Them
 

Open, shut them, open, shut them,
Give a little, clap clap clap.

Open, shut them, open, shut them,
Pat them on your lap lap lap.

Creep them, crawl them, creep them, crawl them
Move them to your chin, chin, chin.



Open wide your little mouth,
But do not let them in in in.

Open, shut them, open, shut them,
Give a little, clap clap clap.

Open, shut them, open, shut them,
Pat them on your lap lap lap.

Creep them, crawl them, creep them, crawl them
Move them to your chin, chin, chin.

Open wide your little mouth,
But do not let them in in in!



 When all the cows were sleeping
And the sun had gone to bed,

Up jumped the scarecrow
And this is what he said.

I’m a dingle, dangle scarecrow
With a great big floppy hat;

I can shake my hands like this,
And I can shake my feet like that.

When all the hens were roosting,
And the moon behind a cloud;

Up jumped the scarecrow
And shouted very loud.

I’m a dingle, dangle scarecrow
With a great big floppy hat;

I can shake my hands like this,
And I can shake my feet like that!

Dingle Dangle Scarecrow



Out in the Garden
 

Out in the garden, one fine day,
With my ball, I went to play! 

I bounced it right, I bounced it left, 
I bounced it well on one fine day! 
Out in the garden, one fine day, 

With my kite, I went to play!
I flew it right, I flew it left, 

I flew it high up the sky!



The Hokey Pokey

You put your right hand in
You take your right hand out,

You put your right hand in
And you shake it all about;

You do the hokey pokey
And you turn yourself around,

That’s what it’s all about!

You put your left hand in
You take your left hand out,

You put your left hand in
And you shake it all about;

You do the hokey pokey 
And you turn yourself around,

That’s what it’s all about!



You put your whole self in
You take your whole self out,

You put your whole self in
And you shake it all about;

You do the hokey pokey
And you turn yourself around,

That’s what it’s all about!

 You put your right foot in
You take your right foot out,

You put your right foot in
And you shake it all about;

You do the hokey pokey
And you turn yourself around,

That’s what it’s all about!

You put your left foot in
You take your left foot out,

You put your left foot in
And you shake it all about;

You do the hokey pokey
And you turn yourself around,

That’s what it’s all about!



My red balloon 
My red balloon, 

Flies high, flies high, flies high, 
I jumped up high 
To catch the sky! 

But could not catch it, why? 
My red balloon, 
My red balloon, 

Flies high, flies high, flies high!

My Red Balloon



Row, row, row your boat,
Gently down the stream;

Merrily, merrily, merrily, merrily
Life is but a dream!

Row, row, row your boat,
Gently up the creek;

If you see a little mouse, 
Don’t forget to squeak!

Row, row, row your boat,
Gently down the stream; 
If you see a crocodile,
Don’t forget to scream!

Row Row, Row your Boat



The ants go marching one by one, hurrah, hurrah!
The ants go marching one by one, hurrah, hurrah!

The ants go marching one by one,
The little one stops to suck her thumb

And they all go marching down to the ground
To get out of the rain, BOOM! BOOM! BOOM!

Ants go Marching



The ants go marching two by two, hurrah, hurrah!
The ants go marching two by two, hurrah, hurrah!

The ants go marching two by two,
The little one stops to tie her shoe

And they all go marching down to the ground
To get out of the rain, BOOM! BOOM! BOOM!

The ants go marching three by three, hurrah, hurrah!
The ants go marching three by three, hurrah, hurrah!

The ants go marching three by three,
The little one stops to climb a tree

And they all go marching down to the ground
To get out of the rain, BOOM! BOOM! BOOM!



Yankee Doodle



Yankee Doodle went to town
riding on a pony,

He stuck a feather in his hat
And called it macaroni.

Yankee Doodle, keep it up
Yankee Doodle dandy

Mind the music and the step
and with the girls be handy!

Father and I went down to camp
Along with Captain Gooding,

And there we saw the men and boys
As thick as hasty pudding.

Yankee Doodle dandy
Mind the music and the step
and with the girls be handy!



This Old Man

 This old man, he played one,
He played knick-knack on my 

thumb;
With a knick-knack paddywhack,

Give the dog a bone,
This old man came rolling home.

This old man, he played two,
He played knick-knack on my shoe;
With a knick-knack paddywhack,

Give the dog a bone,
This old man came rolling home!



A Sailor went to Sea, Sea, Sea,
  A sailor went to sea sea sea

to see what he could see see see.
But all that he could see see see
was the bottom of the deep blue 

sea sea sea.
A sailor went to sea sea sea

to see what he could see see see.

But all that he could see see see
was a seahorse swimming in the 

sea sea sea.
A sailor went to sea sea sea

to see what he could see see see.
But all that he could see see see
was a jellyfish swimming in the 

sea sea sea!



I’m a Little Teapot
		

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.

Tip me up and pour me out! 



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!



Hey Diddle Diddle
Hey diddle diddle,

The cat and the fiddle,      
The cow jumped over the moon,

The little dog laughed to see such fun,
And the dish ran away with the spoon!



Horsey Horsey
 

Horsey horsey, don’t you stop,
Just let your feet go clippetty clop

Your tail goes swish
And the wheels go round,

Giddy up, we’re homeward bound!
Horsey horsey, don’t you stop,

Just let your feet go clippetty clop
Your tail goes swish

And the wheels go round,
Giddy up, we’re homeward bound!



Moo, moo, brown cow!
Have you any milk?
“Yes, sir, yes, sir,”

As fresh as you please.
Churn it into butter
Make it into cheese,

Or drink it from the glass
As fresh as you please!

Moo Moo Brown Cow 



This Little Piggy
 

This little piggy went to market,
This little piggy stayed at home,
This little piggy had roast beef,

This little piggy had none.
And this little piggy went...

“Wee wee wee” all the way home!



Down in the Jungle 
where 

Nobody goes



Down in the jungle where nobody goes
There’s a great big gorilla washing his clothes
With a rub-a-dub here and a rub-a-dub there

This is the way he washes his clothes
Boom boodie, boom boodie, boogie woogie boo!
Boom boodie, boom boodie, boogie woogie boo!
Boom boodie, boom boodie, boogie woogie boo!

That’s the way he washes his clothes

Down in the jungle where nobody goes
There’s a slithery snake washing his clothes

With a rub-a-dub here and a rub-a-dub there
This is the way he washes his clothes

Boom boodie, boom boodie, boogie woogie sss
Boom boodie, boom boodie, boogie woogie sss
Boom boodie, boom boodie, boogie woogie sss

That’s the way he washes his clothes!



Old Mcdonald had a farm,
E-I-E-I-O

And on his farm he had a duck,
E-I-E-I-O

With a quack quack here
And a quack quack there

Here a quack, there a quack
Everywhere a quack quack!
Old McDonald had a farm,

E-I-E-I-O
And on his farm he had a cow,

E-I-E-I-O
With a moo moo here
And a moo moo there

Here a moo, there a moo
Everywhere a moo moo!

Old McDonald had a farm
E-I-E-I-O!

Old Mcdonald had a Farm



Curly Locks, Curly Locks

Curly-locks, Curly-locks, 
Will you be mine?

Thou shalt not wash the dishes, 
Nor yet feed the swine;

But sit on a cushion, 
And sew a fine seam

And feed upon strawberries, 
Sugar and cream!

Yes, sugar and cream!



One,Two, Buckle my Shoe 

One two,
Buckle my shoe;

Three four,
Knock at the door;

Five six,
Pick up the sticks;

Seven eight,
Lay them straight;

Nine ten,
A big fat hen!



Notes



Notes



Notes



Notes
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