
Jack and Jill
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 he 
ran,
As fast as he could caper.
There his mother bound 
his head,
With vinegar and brown 
paper. 

Mary Had  a Little Lamb

Mary had a lit
tle lamb,

Little lamb, little lamb.

Mary had a lit
tle lamb,

Its fleece w
as white as snow.

And ev’ry where that M
ary went,

Mary went, Mary went.

Evrywhere that M
ary went

The lamb was sure to go. 

It followed her to school one day,

School one day, school one day.

It followed her to school one day,

which was against the rule.

It made the chil
dren laugh and play,

Laugh and play, laugh and play.

It made the chil
dren laugh and play,

laugh and play to see a lamb at school. 

So the teacher
 turned him out

turned him out

turned him out

So the teacher
 turned him out

And sent him straight aw
ay. 

Twinkl
e, Twi

nkle Little
 Star

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! 



One Big Hippo Balancing

ONE big hippo balancing, 
Step by step on a slippery rock, 
He thought it was such tremendous fun 
He called for another hippo to come. 
TWO big hippos balancing, 
Step by step on a slippery rock, 
They thought it was such tremendous 
fun 
They called for another hippo to come. 
THREE big hippos balancing, 
Step by step on a slippery rock, 
They thought it was such tremendous 
fun 
They called for another hippo to come. 
FOUR big hippos balancing, 

Step by step on a slippery rock, 
They thought it was such tremendous 
fun 
They called for another hippo to come. 
FIVE big hippos balancing, 
Step by step on a slippery rock, 
But all of a sudden they fell into the 
mud, 
And down came the hippos with a 

great, big thud. . In the mud! 

My Red Balloon

My red 
balloon,

Flies up, up, to the sky.
I jumped up high,

To reach the sky,
But could not reach it; Why?

My red balloon,
My red balloon,

Flies up, up, to the sky. 

My red balloon, 



Little Boy Blue, come blow your horn.
The sheep’s in the meadow, the cow’s in the corn.

Where is the boy that looks after the sheep?
He’s under the haystack, fast asleep. 

Little Boy Blue 

What Are Little Boys Made Of?

Snips and snails, and puppy dog tails, 
       That’s what little boys are made of. 

Sugar and spice, and everything nice, 
That’s what little girls are made of.

What are little boys made of ? 

What are little girls made of?

A Tisket A Tasket
A-tisket, a-tasket,

A green and yellow basket.
I wrote a letter to my love,

But on the way I dropped it.
I dropped it, I dropped it,

And, on the way I dropped it.
A little boy picked it up,

And put it in his pocket. 



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. 
Peter, Peter pumpkin eater, 

Had another and didn’t love her; 
Peter learned to read and spell, 

And then he loved her very well.🎃

 

🎃
    

   P
et

er
 P

et
er

 P
u
m

pk
in

 Ea
ter

Christmas Is Coming 
Christmas is coming, the goose is 
getting fat 
Please put a penny in the old 
man’s hat 🎁
If you haven’t got a penny, a 
ha’penny will do 
If you haven’t got a ha’penny, 
then God bless you ! 🎁

🎀


