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H

ot cross buns, hot cross buns
One a penny, two a penny, hot cross buns
If you have no daughters
Give them to your sons
One a penny, two a penny, hot cross buns

Little Boy Blue, come blow your horn

The sheep's in the meadow
the cow's in the corn
Where is that boy who looks after the sheep
Under the haystack fast asleep
Will you wake him, oh no, not I
For if I do he will surely cry

H

ickory, dickory, dock
The mouse ran up the clock
The clock struck one
The mouse ran down
Hickory, dickory, dock

Little Bo Peep has lost her sheep

And doesn't know where to find them
Leave them alone, and they'll come home
Wagging their tails behind them

Jack be nimble, Jack be quick

Jack jump over the candle stick
Jack jumped high, Jack jumped low
Jack jumped over and burned his toe

All around the mulberry bush

The monkey chased the weasel
The monkey thought 'twas all in fun
Pop! goes the weasel

Georgie Porgie, pudding and pie
Kissed the girls and made them cry
When the boys came out to play
Georgie Porgie ran away

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

T

hree blind mice, three blind mice
See how they run, see how they run
They all ran after the farmer's wife
Who cut off their tails with a carving knife
Did you ever see such a sight in your life
As three blind mice

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

D

o you know the muffin man
The muffin man, the muffin man
Do you know the muffin man
Who lives in Drury Lane

Wee Willie Winkie runs through the town
Upstairs and downstairs in his nightgown
Tapping at the window
And crying through the lock
Are all the children in their beds
It's past eight o'clock

Peter, Peter pumpkin eater

Had a wife but couldn't keep her
He put her in a pumpkin shell
And there he kept her very well

The itsy bitsy spider climbed up the waterspout
Down came the rain
And washed the spider out
Out came the sun and dried up all the rain
And the itsy bitsy spider
Climbed up the spout again

It's raining, it's pouring

The old man is snoring
He went to bed and bumped his head
And he wouldn't get up in the morning

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

Humpty Dumpty sat on a wall

Humpty Dumpty had a great fall
All the king's horses and all the king's men
Couldn't put Humpty together again

R

ock-a-Bye baby in the tree top
When the wind blows the cradle will rock
When the bough breaks, the cradle will fall
And down will fall baby, cradle and all

Mary, Mary, quite contrary

How does your garden grow
With silver bells, and cockleshells
And pretty maids all in a row

Old Mother Hubbard

Went to the cupboard
To fetch her poor dog a bone
When she got there, her cupboard was bare

What are little boys made of

Snips and snails and puppy dog tails
That's what little boys are made of
What are little girls made of
Sugar and spice and everything nice

Baa, baa, black sheep, have you any wool
Yes, sir, yes, sir, three bags full
One for the master
And one for the dame
And one for the little boy
Who lives down the lane

Twinkle, twinkle, little star

How I wonder what you are
Up above the world so high
Like a diamond in the sky
Twinkle, twinkle, little star,
How I wonder what you are

Pat-a-cake, pat-a-cake, baker's man

Bake me a cake as fast as you can
Pat it and shape it and mark it with "B"
And bake it in the oven for baby and me

