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| sﬁ -a -Bye, Baéy

Hush-a-bye, baby,
on the tree-top,
When the wind blows
the cradle will rock;
\ When the bough breaks
\3 the cradle will fall,
Down will come baby,
cradle

and all.



mz; a Son; f Stxpence

Sing a song of sixpence,
A pocket full of rye;
Four-and-twenty blackbirds
Baked in a pie.
When the pie was opened, 4
The bil‘dls began to sing; !v
Wasn’t that a dainty dish
To set before the King?

-
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The King was in the Counting-house,
Counting out his money;
The Queen was in the parlour,

Eating bread and honey.
The maid was in the garden,
Hanging out the clothes;
When down came a blackbird,
And pecked off her nose.




There was a crooked man
Who walked a crooked mile.
He found a crooked sixpence

Upon a crooked stile:
He bought a crooked cat

Who caught a crooked mouse.
And they all lived together
In a little crooked house.




HICKORY DICKORY DOCK

Hickory Dickory Dock

The mouse ran up the clock
The clock struck one

And down he run

Hickory Dickory Dock
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There was an old person of Dover,

Who rushed through a field of blue clover;

But some very large bees stung his nose and his knees,
So he very soon went back to Dover.




ittle Girl, Little Girl

Little girl, little girl, .
where have you been? = 582

Gathering roses s oA
to give to the Queen.

Little girl, little girl,
what gave she you?

She gave me a diamond
as big as my shoe.




Molly my sister: and 1 fill out

Molly my sister, and I, fell out.

And what do you think it was about!

She loved coffee and I loved tea,

And that was the reason we couldn’t agree.




THREE YounG
RATS

Three young rats

with black felt hats,
Three young ducks

with white straw flats
Three young dogs

with curling tails,



Three young cats with demi-velils,

Went out to walk with two young pigs,
In satin vests and sorrel wigs.

But suddenly it chanced to rain,

And so they all went home again.
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Twinkle, twinkle, little star,
How 1 wonder what you are,
Up above the world so high, ,
Like a diamond in the sky. ~ A

In the dark blue sky you keep,
Often through my curtains peep,
For you never shut your eye.
Till the sun is in the sky.

When the blazing sun is gone.
When he nothing shines upon,
Then you show your little light,
Twinkle, twinkle, all the night.

Then the traveller in the dark

Thanks you for your tiny spark;
How could he see where to go,
If you did not twinkle so.




_/lz'il/e
Sack [Horner

Little Jack Horner sat in a corner,
Eating his Christmas pie!

He put i his thumb,
And pulled out a plum,

And said, ‘“ What a good boy am I! ™

P
e’

E us%-cat jous%—caf

‘“ Pussy-cat, pussy-cat,
Where have you been?
““I’ve been to London
To visit the Queen.”’
“ Pussy-cat, pussy-cat,
What did you there? ”
““I frightened a little mouse
Under the chair.”
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and Ji/

Jack and Jill went up the hill

To fetch a pail of water;
- Jack fell down and broke his crown,
And Jill came tumbling after.

Up Jack got, and home did trot,
As fast as he could caper;
He went to bed and plastered his head
~ With vinegar and brown paper.




ere we go round

the Mulberry Bush

/ 45 . sl :

\ _, &y Here we go round
TN N p 4 the mulberry bush,
' J% TN A - The mulberry bush,
7 v o the mulberry bush;
SO ¢ \ . Here we go round
4 \ \ 2 the mulberry bush,
,‘\ Q W { On a cold
R and frosty
morning.



ﬂ)l- Cross Buns/

Hot-cross buns!
Hot-cross buns!
One a penny, two a penny,
Hot-cross buns!
If ye have no daughters,
Give them to your sons,
One a penny, two a penny,
Hot-cross buns!




/ .r/;n}( had a little lamb

:

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;

[t made the children laugh and play
To see a lamb at school.

And so the teacher turned it out,
But still it lingered near,

And waited patiently about
Till Mary did appear.

(<& v
“ What makes the lamb love Mary so? ”’

The eager children cry.
1§ “ Why, Mary loves the lamb, you know.”
%“@ And that’s the reason why.




WﬁAT’S THE NEWS

What’s the news of the day,
Good neighbour, I pray?
They.say the balloon

Is gone up to the moon.




S BLUE

AVENDER

Y
L
= =
M =
o O
S i
M =
.,m;dm
e.,mmcu
.I_ur”m_q.
Ty o
Ja=
5l S
g e W O
SR g w
[ ]
= e o 2
o I o
LT B b




o

Wm@ﬁﬁ&g&@ made of ¢

What are little girls made of ?
What are little girls made of?
Sugar and spice,

And all that’s nice.

That’s what little girls are made of.

What are little boys made of ? 1, :
What are little boys made of? '
Snaps and snails, AN A
And puppy dogs’ tails. Bl S N =
That’s what little boys are made of. | s -



THE MAN IN

The man 1in the moon
came down too soon,
And asked his way

to Norwich.

He went by the south

and burnt his mouth,

With supping cold pease
porridge.



TR &

IR, e,
How do you like to go up i a swing, B r’{grl*’:;g:-
Up in the air so blue? %’5’?’/"’}‘,&-«

Oh, I do _tl]mk it the pleasantest thing o-ﬁfﬁ:ﬁj‘g;
Ever a child can do!

Up in the air and over the wall,
Till T can see so wide,

Rivers and trees and cattle and all
Over the countryside—

Till T look down on the garden green,
Down on the roof so brown—

Up in the air I go flying again,
Up in the air and down!
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Diddle, diddle, dumpling, my son John,

Went to bed with his trousers on;

One shoe off, and one shoe on,
Diddle, diddle, dumpling, my son John.



Early to bed and early to rise,
Makes a man healthy,
wealthy

and wise.

Doctor Foster went to Glouce
in a shower of rain; .°
He stepped in a puddle”
right up to his midde,
And never

went



Jack be nimble,
Jack be quick,

Jack jump over,
The candlestick.

and your children all gone
All but the youngest,

and her name is Anne.
And she has crept under
the dripping pan.




_ E a-a, Ba—a, black sﬁeep

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 tor the little boy

that lives
down
the
. 5 lane.
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- gmp/e Simon

Simple Simon met a pie-man
Going to the fair;

Said Simple Simon to the pie-man:
*“ Let me taste your ware.”’

Said the pie-man to Simple Simon:
‘“ Show me first your penny.”’
Said Simple Simon to the pie-man:

““ Sir, I haven’t any.”




umﬁ? Dumpé}
Humpty Dumpty sat on a wall,
Humpty Dumpty had a great fall; e
All the King’s horses and all the King’s men
Couldn’t put Humpty Dumpty
together again.
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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.
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: - Little Miss Muffet
-'ﬂ;;r_ Sat on a tuffer,
Eating her curds and whey;
There came a great spider
And sat down beside her,
And frightened Miss Muffet away.



/Wiitle Betty
Blue

Little Betty Blue
Lost her holiday shoe,
What can little Betty do?
Give her another
: To match the other,
And then she will walk in two.

Sce-saw, Mdrgtry de
Jacky shall have a new mdsth
Ie shall ha\re but a penny a day
Because he can’t wnrl{ an}r faster.



Wee M/ﬁe Mnéie

Wee Willie Winkie runs through the town,
/ Upstairs and downstairs, in his nightgown;
- Rapping at the window, crying through the lock,
‘“ Are the children in their beds?
For now it’s eight o’clock.”

-----
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