Songs for Kids – LYRICS - Actualizado
 D1 - 01

 

Old Macdonald had a farm, E-I-E-I-O
And on that farm he had some cows, 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 Macdonald had a farm, E-I-E-I-O

And on that farm he had some chicken, E-I-E-I-O

With a “cluck-cluck” here and a “cluck-cluck” there

Here a “cluck” there a “cluck”
Everywhere a “cluck-cluck”
With a "moo-moo" here and a "moo-moo" there

Here a "moo" there a "moo"

Everywhere a "moo-moo"

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

And on that farm he had some sheep, E-I-E-I-O

With a "baa-baa" here and a "baa-baa" there

Here a "baa" there a "baa"

Everywhere a "baa-baa"

With a “cluck-cluck” here and a “cluck-cluck” there

Here a “cluck” there a “cluck”
Everywhere a “cluck-cluck”
With a "moo-moo" here and a "moo-moo" there

Here a "moo" there a "moo"

Everywhere a "moo-moo"

Old MacDonald had a farm, E-I-E-I-O
And on that farm he had some pigs, E-I-E-I-O
With an “oink-oink” here and an “oink-oink” there
Here an “oink”, there an “oink”,
Everywhere an “oink-oink”
With a "baa-baa" here and a "baa-baa" there

Here a "baa" there a "baa"

Everywhere a "baa-baa"

With a “cluck-cluck” here and a “cluck-cluck” there

Here a “cluck” there a “cluck”
Everywhere a “cluck-cluck”
With a "moo-moo" here and a "moo-moo" there

Here a "moo" there a "moo"

Everywhere a "moo-moo"

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

And on that farm he had some ducks, 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" 
With an “oink-oink” here and an “oink-oink” there
Here an “oink”, there an “oink”,
Everywhere an “oink-oink”
With a "baa-baa" here and a "baa-baa" there

Here a "baa" there a "baa"

Everywhere a "baa-baa"

With a “cluck-cluck” here and a “cluck-cluck” there

Here a “cluck” there a “cluck”
Everywhere a “cluck-cluck”
With a "moo-moo" here and a "moo-moo" there

Here a "moo" there a "moo"

Everywhere a "moo-moo"

Old Macdonald had a farm, E-I-E-I-O.
 D1 - 02 
This old man, he played one,
He played knick-knack on my thumb

With a knick-knack paddy-whack, give your 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 paddy-whack, give your dog a bone.
This old man came rolling home.
This old man, he played three,
He played knick-knack on my knee.
With a knick-knack paddy-whack, give your dog a bone.
This old man came rolling home.
This old man, he played four,
He played knick-knack on my door.
With a knick-knack paddy-whack, give your dog a bone.
This old man came rolling home.
This old man, he played five,
He played knick-knack on my hive.
With a knick-knack paddy-whack, give your dog a bone. 
This old man came rolling home.
This old man, he played six,
He played knick-knack on my sticks.
With a knick-knack paddy-whack, give your dog a bone.
This old man came rolling home.
This old man, he played seven,
He played knick-knack up in heaven.
With a knick-knack paddy-whack, give your dog a bone.
This old man came rolling home.
This old man, he played eight,
He played knick-knack on my gate.
With a knick-knack paddy-whack, give your dog a bon.e

This old man came rolling home.
This old man, he played nine,
He played knick-knack on my spine.
With a knick-knack paddy-whack, give your dog a bone.
This old man came rolling home.
This old man, he played ten,
He played knick-knack over again.
With a knick-knack paddy-whack, give your dog a bone.
This old man came rolling home.
D2 - 03
Oh, the grand old Duke of York,

He had ten thousand men;

He marched them up to the top of the hill

And he marched them down again.
And when they were up, they were up,

And when they were down, they were down,

And when they were only halfway up,

They were neither up nor down.
D1 - 04 
Oh, dear! What can the matter be?

Oh, dear! What can the matter be?

Oh, dear! What can the matter be?

Johnny's so long at the fair.
He promised he’d buy (to buy) me a bunch of blue ribbons

He promised he’d buy (to buy) me a bunch of blue ribbons

He promised he’d buy (to buy) me a bunch of blue ribbons

To tie up my bonnie brown hair. 

Oh, dear! What can the matter be?

Oh, dear! What can the matter be?

Oh, dear! What can the matter be?

Johnny's so long at the fair.

D1 - 05 
Yankee Doodle went to town
Riding on a pony

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.

D1 - 06 
How much is that doggie in the window? (arf! arf!)

The one with the wagg’ley tail.
How much is that doggie in the window? (arf! arf!)

I wonder if he is (that doggie's) for sale.
D1 - 07 
There was a man called Michael Finnegan,
He had whiskers on his chinnegan,
Along came the wind and blew them in again,
Poor old Michael Finnegan. Begin again!

There was a man called Michael Finnegan,
He kicked up an awful dinnegan,
Because they said he must not sing again,
Poor old Michael Finnegan. 

Begin again!

There was a man called Michael Finnegan,
He went fishing with a pinnegan.
Caught a fish and dropped it in again,
Poor old Michael Finnegan. 

Begin again!
There was a man called Michael Finnegan,
He grew fat and then grew thin again.
Then he died and had to begin again.
Poor old Michael Finnegan.
D1 - 08

The farmer in the dell,
The farmer in the dell,
Hi-ho, the derry-o,
The farmer in the dell.
The farmer takes a wife,
The farmer takes a wife,
Hi-ho, the derry-o,
The farmer takes a wife.
The wife takes a child

The wife takes a child

Hi-ho, the derry-o

The wife takes a child.
The child takes a nurse

The child takes a nurse

Hi-ho, the derry-o

The child takes a nurse.
The nurse takes a dog
The nurse takes a dog
Hi-ho, the derry-o

The nurse takes a dog.
The dog takes a cat

The dog takes a cat

Hi-ho, the derry-o

The dog takes a cat.
The cat takes a rat

The cat takes a rat

Hi-ho, the derry-o

The cat takes a rat.
The rat takes the cheese

The rat takes the cheese

Hi-ho, the derry-o

The rat takes the cheese.
The cheese stands alone

The cheese stands alone

Hi-ho, the derry-o

The cheese stands alone.
D1 - 9 
Polly, put the kettle on,
Polly, put the kettle on,
Polly put the kettle on,
We'll all have tea

Sukey take it off again,
Sukey take it off again,
Sukey take it off again,
They’ve all gone away.
D1 - 10

I had a little nut tree,

Nothing would it bear

But a silver nutmeg,

And a golden pear;

The King of Spain's daughter

Came to visit me,

And all for the sake

Of my little nut tree.

D1 - 11 
Skip, skip, skip to my Lou,
Skip, skip, skip to my Lou,
Skip, skip, skip to my Lou,
Skip to my Lou, my darlin'.

Lost my partner,
What'll I do?
Lost my partner,
What'll I do?
Lost my partner,
What'll I do?
Skip to my Lou, my darlin'.

Skip, skip, skip to my Lou,
Skip, skip, skip to my Lou,
Skip, skip, skip to my Lou,
Skip to my Lou, my darlin'.
Find (I'll get) another one
Prettier than you,
Find (I'll get) another one
Prettier than you,
Find (I'll get) another one
Prettier than you,
Skip to my Lou, my darlin'.

Skip, skip, skip to my Lou,
Skip, skip, skip to my Lou,
Skip, skip, skip to my Lou,
Skip to my Lou, my darlin'.

Can't get a redbird,
Blue bird'll do,
Can't get a red bird,
Blue bird'll do,
Can't get a redbird,
Blue bird'll do,
Skip to my Lou, my darlin'.

Skip, skip, skip to my Lou,
Skip, skip, skip to my Lou,
Skip, skip, skip to my Lou,
Skip to my Lou, my darlin'.

Fly's in the sugar-bowl,
Shoo, shoo, shoo,
Fly's in the sugar-bowl,
Shoo, shoo, shoo,
Fly's in the sugar-bowl,
Shoo, shoo, shoo,
Skip to my Lou, my darlin'.

Skip, skip, skip to my Lou,
Skip, skip, skip to my Lou,
Skip, skip, skip to my Lou,
Skip to my Lou, my darlin'.
D1 - 12
Frère Jacques, Frère Jacques,

Dormez vous? Dormez vous?

Sonnez les matines, Sonnez les matines

Ding Ding Dong, Ding Ding Dong

Are you sleeping, are you sleeping?

Brother John, Brother John?

Morning bells are ringing,

Morning bells are ringing

Ding, Ding Dong, Ding, Ding Dong. 

D1 - 13

There was a farmer had a dog,

And Bingo was his name-o.

B-I-N-G-O!

B-I-N-G-O!

B-I-N-G-O!

And Bingo was his name-o!

There was a farmer had a dog,

And Bingo was his name-o.

(Clap)-I-N-G-O!

(Clap)-I-N-G-O!

(Clap)-I-N-G-O!

And Bingo was his name-o!

There was a farmer had a dog,

And Bingo was his name-o.

(Clap, clap)-N-G-O!

(Clap, clap)-N-G-O!

(Clap, clap)-N-G-O! 
And Bingo was his name-o!

There was a farmer had a dog,

And Bingo was his name-o.

(Clap, clap, clap)-G-O!

(Clap, clap, clap)-G-O!

(Clap, clap, clap)-G-O!

And Bingo was his name-o!
There was a farmer had a dog,

And Bingo was his name-o.

(Clap, clap, clap, clap)-O!

(Clap, clap, clap, clap)-O!

(Clap, clap, clap, clap)-O!

And Bingo was his name-o!

There was a farmer had a dog,

And Bingo was his name-o.

(Clap, clap, clap, clap, clap)

(Clap, clap, clap, clap, clap)

(Clap, clap, clap, clap, clap)

And Bingo was his name-o!

D1 - 14

Pease pudding hot,

Pease pudding cold,

Pease pudding in the pot

Nine days old.
Some like it hot,

Some like it cold,

Some like it in the pot

Nine days old.  

D1 - 15 ---------
Here we go ‘round the mulberry bush,
The mulberry bush, the mulberry bush.
Here we go ‘round the mulberry bush

So early in the morning.
This is the way we wash our clothes,
Wash our clothes, wash our clothes.
This is the way we wash our clothes

So early Monday morning.
This is the way we sweep the floor,
Sweep the floor, sweep the floor.
This is the way we sweep the floor

So early Tuesday morning.
This is the way we think of our

Think of our      , think of our 

This is the way we think of our

So early Wednesday morning.

This is the way we break the            ,

Break the         , break the         .

This is the way we break the

So early Thursday morning.

This is the way we bake our bread,
Bake our bread, bake our bread.
This is the way we bake our bread,
So early Friday morning.

This is the way we take the

Take the        , take the

This is the way we take the

So early Saturday morning.

This is the way we go to church,
Go to church, go to church.
This is the way we go to church,
So early Sunday morning. 

D1 - 16 
Ring-a-ring-a-roses,
A pocket full of posies;
A-tishoo! A-tishoo!
We all fall down. 
D1 - 17 
I saw three ships come sailing by, 

Come sailing by, come sailing by, 

I saw three ships come sailing by,
On New-Year's day in the morning.

And what was in the ships all three,
The ships all three, the ships all three?
And what was in the ships all three
On New-Year's day in the morning?

Three pretty girls were in all three
Were in all three, were in all three,
Three pretty girls were in all three,
On New-Year's day in the morning.

One could whistle, and one could sing,
And one could play on the violin;
The joy there was at my wedding,
On New-Year's day in the morning.
I saw three ships come sailing by, 

Come sailing by, come sailing by, 

I saw three ships come sailing by,
On New-Year's day in the morning.

D1 - 18 
Oranges and lemons
Say the bells of St. Clements
You owe me five farthings

Say the bells of St. Martins

Well will you pay me?

Say the bells at Old Bailey

When I grow rich

Say the bells at Shoreditch

When will that be?

Say the bells of Old Stepney

I do not know

Says the great bell of Bow.
D1 - 19
Goosey, goosey, gander,
Whither do you wander?
Upstairs, downstairs
In my lady's chamber.
There I met an old man
Who would not say his prayers;
I took him by the left leg,
And threw him down the stairs.

D1 - 20

Oh, the big ship sails on the ally-ally-oh
The ally-ally-oh, the ally-ally-oh

Oh, the big ship sails on the ally-ally-oh

On the ding-dong day.
D1 - 21 
Simple Simon met a pie-man,

Going to the fair;

Says Simple Simon to the pie-man,

"Let me taste your ware."

The pie-man said to Simple Simon,

"Show me first your penny,"

Simple Simon to the pie-man,

"Sir, I have not any."

Simple Simon went a-fishing

For to catch a whale;

All the water he had got

Was in his mother's pail!

Simple Simon went to look

If plums grew on a thistle;

He pricked his fingers very much,

Which made poor Simon whistle.

D1 - 22 
Pat-a-cake, pat-a-cake,
Baker's man!

Bake me a cake

As fast as you can,

Pat it and prick it, 

And mark it with "B"
Put it in the oven 

For baby and me!
For baby and me

For baby and me

And there will be plenty

For baby and me.

D1 - 23

Tom, Tom, the piper's son

Stole a pig and away did run;

The pig was eat;

And Tom was beat,

And Tom ran roaring

Down the street. 
D1 - 24
Happy birthday to you,

Happy birthday to you,

Happy birthday, happy birthday, 

Happy birthday to you!

(Knock Knock

Who's there?

Abby

Abby who?

Abby birthday to you!!)
D1 - 25 
For he's a jolly good fellow,

For he's a jolly good fellow,

For he's a jolly good fellow,

Which nobody can deny.

Which nobody can deny.

Which nobody can deny.

For he's a jolly-good fellow,

For he's a jolly-good fellow,

For he's a jolly good fellow,

Which nobody can deny.

For he's a jolly good fellow,
For he's a jolly good fellow,
For he's a jolly good fellow,
And so say all of us.
And so say all of us,
And so say all of us.
For he's a jolly good fellow,
For he's a jolly good fellow,
For he's a jolly good fellow,
And so say all of us.
D2 - 01 
Oh, I went down South to see my Sal 

Singin’ Polly Wolly Doodle all day.
My Sal, she am a spunky gal

Singin’ Polly Wolly Doodle all day.
Fare thee well, fare thee well,

Fare thee well my fairy fay.
For I'm going to Lou'siana for to see my Susie Anna

Singin’ Polly Wolly Doodle all day.
Oh, a grasshopper sittin' on a railroad track

Singin’  Polly Wolly Doodle all day

Just pickin' his teeth, with a carpet tack

Singin’ Polly Wolly Doodle day.
Fare thee well, fare thee well,

Fare thee well my fairy fay.
For I'm going to Lou'siana for to see my Susie Anna

Singin’ Polly Wolly Doodle all day.
Oh, pepsi-cola, is a drink
Singin’ Polly Wolly Doodle all day.
That looks like water and tastes like it
Singin’ Polly Wolly Doodle all day.
Fare thee well, fare thee well,

Fare thee well my fairy fay.
For I'm going to Lou'siana for to see my Susie Anna

Singin’ Polly Wolly Doodle all day.
Behind the barn, down on my knees

Singin’ Polly Wolly Doodle all day

I thought I heard a chicken sneeze

Singin’ Polly Wolly Doodle all day.
Fare thee well, fare thee well,

Fare thee well my fairy fay.
For I'm going to Lou'siana for to see my Susie Anna

Singin’ Polly Wolly Doodle all day.
Fare thee well, fare thee well,

Fare thee well my fairy fay.

For I'm going to Lou'siana for to see my Susie Anna

Singin’ Polly Wolly Doodle all day.

D2 - 02 
Go tell Aunt Rhodie,

Go tell Aunt Rhodie,

Go tell Aunt Rhodie
Her old gray goose is dead.
The one she's been saving,

The one she's been saving,

The one she's been saving

To start her feather bed.

She died last Friday,

She died last Friday,

She died last Friday

A-standing on her head.

The goslings are weeping,

The goslings are weeping,

The goslings are weeping,

Because their mother's dead.
The gander is mourning,

The gander is mourning,

The gander is mourning,

Because his wife is dead.

D2 - 03

In Dublin's fair city

Where girls are so pretty

'Twas there I first met with

Sweet Molly Malone.
She drove a wheelbarrow

Through streets broad and narrow

Crying, "Cockles and mussels,

Alive, alive-o"

Alive, alive-o

Alive, alive-o

Crying, "Cockles and mussels,

Alive, alive-o"

She was a fishmonger

And that was no wonder,
Her father and mother

Were fishmongers, too.

They drove wheelbarrows

Through streets broad and narrow

Crying, "Cockles and mussels,

Alive, alive-o"

Alive, alive-o

Alive, alive-o

Crying, "Cockles and mussels,

Alive, alive-o"

She died of the fever

And nothing could save her

And that was the end of

Poor Molly Malone
But her ghost drives her barrow

Through streets broad and narrow

Crying, "Cockles and mussels,

Alive, alive-o"

Alive, alive-o

Alive, alive-o

Crying, "Cockles and mussels,

Alive, alive-o"

D2 - 04 ----------
My wife and I lived all alone

In a little log hut we called our own;

She loves gin and I love rum,

And don't we have a lot of fun!

Ha, ha, ha, hee, hee, hee,

Little brown jug, don't I love thee!

Ha, ha, ha, hee, hee, hee,

Little brown jug, don't I love thee!

When I go to work on my farm

Little brown jug is under my arm;

I place it under a shady tree,

Little brown jug, 'tis you and me.
Ha, ha, ha, hee, hee, hee,
Little brown jug, don't I love thee!

Ha, ha, ha, hee, hee, hee,
Little brown jug, don't I love thee!

Oh, I’ve been          and a little dog
Crossed the creek on a hickory log,
The log could break and we fell in, you bet!
 I hold the dog to my dog, dog, too.
Ha, ha, ha, hee, hee, hee,
Little brown jug, don't I love thee!

Ha, ha, ha, hee, hee, hee,
Little brown jug, don't I love thee!

D2 - 05
Oh,The old grey mare,
She ain't what she used to be
Ain't what she used to be,
Ain't what she used to be
The old grey mare,
She ain't what she used to be
Many long years ago.

Many long years ago,
Many long years ago,
Oh, the old grey mare,
She ain't what she used to be
Many long years ago.
D2 - 06 
There was a man, lived in the moon,

Lived in the moon, lived in the moon.

There was a man, lived in the moon,

And his name was Aiken Drum.

And he played upon a ladle, a ladle, a ladle,

And he played upon a ladle,

And his name was Aiken Drum.

And his hat was made of good cream cheese,
Of good cream cheese, of good cream cheese,
And his hat was made of good cream cheese
And his name was Aiken Drum.
And he played upon a ladle, a ladle, a ladle,

And he played upon a ladle,

And his name was Aiken Drum.

And his coat was made of good roast beef,
Of good roast beef, of good roast beef,
And his coat was made of good roast beef,
And his name was Aiken Drum.
And his pants were made of haggis bags
Of haggis bags, of haggis bags
And his pants were made of haggis bags,
and his name was Aiken Drum.

And he played upon a ladle, a ladle, a ladle,

And he played upon a ladle,

And his name was Aiken Drum.

D2 - 07 

Winkum, winkum, shut your eyes, 
Sweet my baby's lullaby,
For the dews are falling soft,
Lights are flick'ring up aloft;
And the moonlight's peeping over,
yonder hilltop capped with clover.
Chickens long have gone to rest,

Birds lie snug within their nest,

And my birdie soon will be

Sleeping like a chickadee;

For with only half a try,

Winkum, Winkum shut your eyes.
D2 -08

Little boy blue,

Come blow your horn!

The sheep's in the meadow;

The cow's in the corn.
But where’s 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.) 

D2 -09  
Rock-a-bye, baby

On the treetop.
When the wind blows

The cradle will rock.
When the bough breaks

The cradle will fall

And down will come baby

Cradle and all.
D2 - 10 
There's a hole in my bucket

Dear Liza, dear Liza.
There's a hole in my bucket,

Dear Liza, a hole.

Then fix it, dear Henry,

Dear Henry, dear Henry.
Then fix it, dear Henry,

Dear Henry, fix it.

With what shall I fix it,

Dear Liza, dear Liza?

With what shall I fix it,

Dear Liza, with what?
With straw, dear Henry,

Dear Henry, dear Henry.
With straw, dear Henry,

Dear Henry, with straw.

But the straw is too long,

Dear Liza, dear Liza.
But the straw is too long, 
Dear Liza, too long.
Then cut it, dear Henry,

Dear Henry, dear Henry.
Then cut it, dear Henry,

Dear Henry, cut it.

But the knife is too blunt,

Dear Liza, dear Liza.
But the knife is too blunt,

Dear Liza, too blunt.
Then sharpen it, dear Henry,
Dear Henry, dear Henry.

Then sharpen it, dear Henry,
Dear Henry, sharpen it!

But the stone is too dry,

Dear Liza, dear Liza.
But the stone is too dry,

Dear Liza, too dry.
Then wet it, dear Henry,

Dear Henry, dear Henry.
Then wet it, dear Henry,

Dear Henry, wet it.

There’s a hole in my bucket, 

Dear Liza, dear Liza.
There’s a hole in my bucket, 
Dear Liza, a hole.

D2 - 11 
Once a jolly swagman sat beside the billabong,

Under the shade of a coolibah tree,

And he sang as he sat and he waited by the billabong

You'll come a waltzing Matilda with me.
Waltzing Matilda, waltzing Matilda

You'll come a waltzing Matilda with me

And he sang as he sat and waited by the billabong

You'll come a waltzing Matilda with me.

Down came a jumbuck to drink beside the billabong

Up jumped the swagman and seized him with glee

And he sang as he tucked to the jumbuck in his tucker-bag

You'll come a waltzing Matilda with me

Waltzing Matilda, waltzing Matilda

You'll come a waltzing Matilda with me

And he sang as he tucked to the jumbuck in his tucker-bag

You'll come a waltzing Matilda with me.

Down came the stockman, riding on his thoroughbred,

Down came the troopers, one, two, three.

"Where's the jolly jumbuck you've got in your tucker-bag?

You'll come a waltzing Matilda with me

Waltzing Matilda, waltzing Matilda

You'll come a waltzing Matilda with me

"Where's the jolly jumbuck you've got in your tucker-bag?

You'll come a waltzing Matilda with me.

Up jumped the swagman and plunged into the billabong,

"You'll never catch me alive," cried he

And his ghost may be heard as you ride beside the billabong,

You'll come a waltzing Matilda with me.

Waltzing Matilda, waltzing Matilda

You'll come a waltzing Matilda with me

And his ghost may be heard as you ride beside the billabong,

You'll come a waltzing Matilda with me.
D2 - 12
Incy-wincy spider
Went up the water spout

Down came the rain

And washed the spider out

Out came the sunshine
And dried up all the rain

And the incy-wincy spider

Went up the spout again.

D2 - 13

"Take me out to the ball game,

Take me out to the crowd.

Buy me some peanuts and Cracker Jack,

I don't care if I never get back,

Let me root, root, root for the home team,

If they don't win it's a shame.

For it's one, two, three strikes, you're out,

At the old ball game."

D2 - 14 
Daddy wouldn't buy me a bow-wow, bow-wow,

Daddy wouldn't buy me a bow-wow, wow-wow
I've got a little cat,

And I'm very fond of that,

But I'd rather have a bow-wow-wow!

D2 - 15 
Oh, there once was a sow, who had three little pigs,

Three little piggies had she.

The old sow always went "Oink! Oink! Oink!"

 And the piggies went "Wee! Wee! Wee! Wee!"

Now, one day one of the three little pigs
To the other two piggies said he.

Why don't we always go "Oink! Oink! Oink!"

It's so childish to go "Wee! Wee! Wee! Wee!”
These three piggies grew skinny and lean,

Skinny they well should be.

For they always could try to go "oink, oink, oink."

And they wouldn’t go "Wee! Wee! Wee! Wee!"

Now, these three piggies they up and they died.

A very sad sight to see.

So don't ever try to go "Oink! Oink! Oink!"

When you ought to go "Wee! Wee! Wee! Wee!"

D2 - 16

Sky Boat Song

Speed, bonnie boat, like a bird on the wing,

Onward! The sailors cry;

Carry the lad that's born to be King

Over the sea to Sky.

Loud the winds howl, loud the waves roar,

Thunderclouds rend the air;

Baffled, our foes stand on the shore,

Follow they will not dare.

D2 - 17 
Daisy, Daisy,

Give me your answer, do!

I'm half crazy,

All for the love of you!

It won't be a stylish marriage,

I can't afford a carriage,
But you'll look sweet upon the seat

Of a bicycle built for two.

D2 - 18 

I’m H-A-P-P-Y

I’m H-A-P-P-Y

I know I am, I’m sure I am.
I’m H-A-P-P-Y.
I’m (clap) -A-P-P-Y
I’m (clap) A-P-P-Y

I know I am, I’m sure I am.

I’m (clap) -A-P-P-Y.

I’m (clap, clap) -P-P-Y

I’m (clap, clap) -P-P-Y

I know I am, I’m sure I am.

I’m (clap, clap) -P-P-Y

I’m (clap, clap, clap) -P-Y

I’m (clap, clap, clap) -P-Y

I know I am, I’m sure I am.

I’m (clap, clap, clap) -P-Y

I’m (clap, clap, clap, clap) -Y

I’m (clap, clap, clap, clap) -Y

I know I am, I’m sure I am.

I’m (clap, clap, clap, clap) –Y

I’m (clap, clap, clap, clap, clap)
I’m (clap, clap, clap, clap, clap)

I know I am, I’m sure I am.

I’m (clap, clap, clap, clap, clap)

D2 - 19

You are my sunshine

My only sunshine. 

You make me happy 

When skies are grey. 

You'll never know, dear, 

How much I love you. 

Please don't take my sunshine away. 

The other night, dear, 

While I was sleeping 

I dreamt I held you in my arms. 

When I awoke, dear, 

I was mistaken 

So I hung my head and cried. 

D2 - 20 
I see the moon and the moon sees me

The moon sees the somebody I like to see.
God bless the moon and God bless me
God bless the somebody I like to see.
D2 - 21

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.
D2 - 22 ---------
Rub-a-dub dub,

Three men in a tub,

And who do you think they could be?
The butcher, the baker,

The candlestick-maker,

Turn 'em out three.
D2 - 23
This little pig went to market,
This little piggy stayed home,
This little piggy had roast beef,
This little piggy had none,
This little piggy cried "wee, wee, wee"

All the way home.

D2 - 24 


Happy Wanderer 
I love to go a-wandering
Along the mountain track;
I love to go a-wandering
My knapsack on my back.

Valderi, Valdera, Valderi
Valdera-ha-ha-ha-ha-ha
Valderi, Valdera
My knapsack on my back!
I love to wander by the stream
That dances in the sun;
So joyously it calls to me:
"Come join my happy song"!
Valderi, Valdera, Valderi
Valdera-ha-ha-ha-ha-ha
Valderi, Valdera
My knapsack on my back!
I wave my hat to all I meet
And they wave back to me;
And blackbirds call so loud and sweet
From every woody tree.

Valderi, Valdera, Valderi
Valdera-ha-ha-ha-ha-ha
Valderi, Valdera
My knapsack on my back!

Oh, may I go a-wandering
Until the day I die.
Oh, may I always laugh and sing
Beneath the clear blue sky!

Valderi, Valdera, Valderi
Valdera-ha-ha-ha-ha-ha
Valderi, Valdera
My knapsack on my back!
D2 - 25 ----------
Lullaby and goodnight

With roses bedight

With lilies being spread
In baby's wee bed.
Lay thee down now and rest

May thy slumber be blessed

Lay thee down now and rest

May thy slumber be blessed.
Lullaby, and good night,
Thy mother's delight,
Bright angels all around
My darling shall stand.
They will guard thee from harm
Thou shall wake in my arms
They will guard thee from harm
Thou shall wake in my arms.

D3 - 01 
Lavender’s blue, dilly, dilly

Lavender’s green.
When I am king, dilly, dilly

You shall be queen.
Call up your men, dilly, dilly;
Set them to work.
Some to the plough, dilly dilly;
Some to the fork.

Some to make hay, dilly dilly;
Some to cut corn.
Whilst you and I, dilly dilly;
Keep ourselves warm.

Lavender’s blue, dilly, dilly

Lavender’s green.
When I am king, dilly, dilly

You shall be queen.

D3 - 02
My Bonnie lies over the ocean,

My Bonnie lies over the sea.

My Bonnie lies over the ocean,

So bring back my Bonnie to me.

Bring back,

Bring back,

Oh, bring back my Bonnie to me, to me.

Bring back, Bring back,

Oh, bring back my Bonnie to me.

D3 - 03 
London’s burning,

London’s burning.
Fetch the engines,

Fetch the engines;

Fire, fire!

Fire, fire!

Pour on water,

Pour on water.

D3 - 04 

Five green bottles hanging on the wall.

Five green bottles hanging on the wall.

And if one green bottle should accident’ly fall,

There'll be four green bottles hanging on the wall.

Then:

Four green bottles........

Three green bottles............

Two green bottles..................
One green bottle hanging on the wall.

One green bottle hanging on the wall.
And if one green bottle should accident’ly fall,

There’ll be no green bottles hanging on the wall.
D3 - 05------
On top of Old Smokey,

All covered with snow,

I lost my true lover,

A-courting too slow.

A-courting's a pleasure,

And parting, the grief,

A false-hearted lover,

Is worse than a thief.

She'll hug you and kiss you,

And tell you more lies,

Than crossties on a railroad,

Or stars in the sky.

On top of Old Smokey,

All covered with snow,

I lost my true lover,

For courting too slow.

D3 - 06

Mary had a little lamb,

Little lamb, little lamb,

Mary had a little lamb,

Its fleece was white as snow

And everywhere that Mary went,

Mary went, Mary went,

And everywhere that Mary 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 rules.

It made the children laugh and play,

Laugh and play, laugh and play,

It made the children laugh and play

To see a lamb at school.
D3 - 07

Ride a Cock-horse

To Banbury Cross,

To see a fine lady

Upon a white horse,

With rings on her fingers,

And bells on her toes,

She shall have music

Wherever she goes. 

D3 - 08 
To market, to market.

To buy a fat pig,

Home again, home again,

Jiggety-jig,

To market, to market,

To buy a fat hog,

Home again, home again,

Jiggety-jog.

To market, to market,

To buy a plum cake,

Home again, home again

Market is late.
To market, to market,

To buy a plum bun,

Home again, home again

Market is done.

D3 - 09
There was a crooked man
Who walked a crooked mile.
He found a crooked sixpence
Against a crooked stile.
He bought a crooked cat,
Which caught a crooked mouse,
And they all lived together
In a little crooked house.
D3 - 10
I've been workin' on the railroad,

All the live long day.

I've been workin' on the railroad,

Just to pass the time away.

Don't you hear the whistle blowing?

Rise up early in the morn.

Don't you hear the captain shouting

"Dinah, blow your horn."
Dinah, won't you blow,

Dinah, won't you blow,

Dinah, won't you blow your horn?

Dinah, won't you blow,

Dinah, won't you blow,

Dinah, won't you blow your horn?

D3 - 11 
'Twas on a Monday morning 
That I beheld my darling. 
She looked so neat and nimble, O,  
In ev'ry high degree. 
She looked so neat and nimble, O, 
Ironing off the linen, O, 
Dashing away with the smoothing iron, 
Dashing away with the smoothing iron, 
She stole my heart away. 
D3 - 12 
One man went to mow, 

Went to mow a meadow; 

One man and his dog

Went to mow a meadow.

Two men went to mow,

Went to mow a meadow;

Two men, one man and his dog
Went to mow a meadow.

Three men went to mow,
Went to mow a meadow;

Three men, two men, one man and his dog

Went to mow a meadow.

… … …

D3 - 13 -----------
The grandfather's clock

Was too tall for the shelf,

So it stood ninety years on the floor;

It was taller by half

Than the old man himself,

But it didn’t weigh a pennyweight more.

Ninety years without slumbering,

Tick, tock, tick, tock,

His life seconds numbering,

Tick, tock, tick, tock,

But it stopped short

Never to go again,

When the old man died.

It was bought on the morn

Of the day that he was born,

It was always his treasure and pride;

But it stopped short

Never to go again,

When the old man died.

Yes, it stopped short

Never to go again,

When the old man died.

D3 - 14 
The north wind doth blow,

And we shall have snow.

And what will poor Robin do then,

Poor thing.

He'll sit in a barn

And keep himself warm.

And hide his head under his wing,

Poor thing.

D3 - 15 
Bobby Shaftoe gone to sea,

Silver buckles on his knee.

He'll come back and mar-ry me,

Bon-ny Bob-by Shaftoe!

Bob-by Shaftoe's fine and fair,

Combing down his yel-low hair.

He's the one I really care for,
Bon-ny Bob-by Shaftoe!

D3 - 16 
Here we go luby loo,
Here we go luby lie,
Here we go luby loo
All on a Saturday night.
I put my right hand in,
I take my right hand out,
I give my hand a shake, shake, 

And turn myself about

Here we go luby loo,

Here we go luby lie,

Here we go luby loo

All on a Saturday night

I put my left hand in

I take my left hand out

I give my hand a shake, shake, 

And turn myself about.
Here we go luby loo,

Here we go luby lie,

Here we go luby loo

All on a Saturday night.
I put my right foot in

I take my right foot out

I give my foot a shake, shake, 

And turn myself about.
Here we go luby loo,

Here we go luby lie,

Here we go luby loo

All on a Saturday night.
I put my left foot in

I take my left foot out

I give my foot a shake, shake, 

And turn myself about.
Here we go luby loo,

Here we go luby lie,

Here we go luby loo

All on a Saturday night.
I put my whole self in,
I take my whole self out,
I give myself a shake, shake, 

And turn myself about. 

Here we go luby  loo,

Here we go luby lie,

Here we go luby  loo

All on a Saturday night.
D3 - 17

She'll be coming round the mountain when she comes, 

She'll be coming round the mountain when she comes,
She'll be coming round the mountain, coming round the mountain,

Coming round the mountain when she comes. 

She'll be driving six white horses when she comes, 

She'll be driving six white horses when she comes,
She'll be driving six white horses, driving six white horses,

Driving six white horses when she comes. 

We'll be shouting alleluia when she comes, 

Oh, we'll be shouting alleluia when she comes,
We'll be shouting alleluia, shouting alleluia,

Shouting alleluia when she comes.
Singing I-I-YUPY-YUPY-I, 
Singing I-I-YUPY-YUPY-I, 

Singing I-I-YUPY, I-I-YUPY,
I-I-YUPY-YUPY-I.

D3 - 18 --------
In a cavern, in a canyon,

Excavating for a mine

Got a miner forty niner,

And his daughter Clementine.
Oh my darling, oh my darling,

Oh my darling, Clementine!

You are lost and gone forever

Dreadful sorry, Clementine.
Light she was and like a fairy,

And her shoes were number nine,

Wearing boxes, without topses,

Sandals were for Clementine.

Oh my darling, oh my darling,

Oh my darling, Clementine!

You are lost and gone forever
Dreadful sorry, Clementine.
Drove she ducklings to the water

Ev'ry morning just at nine,

Hit her foot against a splinter,

Fell into the foaming brine.

Oh my darling, oh my darling,

Oh my darling, Clementine!

You are lost and gone forever

Dreadful sorry, Clementine.
Ruby lips above the water,

Blowing bubbles, soft and fine,

But, alas, I was no swimmer,

So I lost my Clementine.

Oh my darling, oh my darling,

Oh my darling, Clementine!

You are lost and gone forever

Dreadful sorry, Clementine.
How I missed her! How I missed her,

How I missed my Clementine,

Then I kissed her little sister,

And forgot my Clementine.

Oh my darling, oh my darling,

Oh my darling, Clementine!

You are lost and gone forever

Dreadful sorry, Clementine.
D3 - 19 -----------
When I was young I use' to wait
On master’s side and hand his plate,

An' pass the bottle when he got dry

An' brush away de blue-tail fly.

Jimmie crack corn an' I don't care,

Jimmie crack corn an' I don't care,

Jimmie crack corn an' I don't care,

Ol' master's gone away!

Jimmie crack corn an' I don't care,

Jimmie crack corn an' I don't care,

Jimmie crack corn an' I don't care,

Ol' master's gone away!

Ol’ master’s gone, I’ll let him rest.

They take the thing for the best.

I can’t forget till the day I die,

Ol’ master and the blue-tail fly.

Jimmie crack corn an' I don't care,

Jimmie crack corn an' I don't care,

Jimmie crack corn an' I don't care,

Ol' Massa's gone away!

D3 - 20 ----------
Row, row, row your boat

Gently down the stream.

Merrily, merrily, merrily, merrily,

Life is but a dream.

Row, row, row your boat

Gently down the stream.

Merrily, merrily, merrily, merrily,

Life is but a dream.
Rip, rip, rip your 



Gently down the steam,



Merrily, merrily, merrily, merrily,

Here’s the lady’s scream.

Rip, rip, rip your 



Gently down the steam



Merrily, merrily, merrily, merrily,

Here’s the lady’s scream.

D3 - 21
Oh, where have you been,

Billy Boy, Billy Boy?

Oh, where have you been,

Charming Billy?

I have been to seek a wife,

She's the joy of my life,

She's a young thing

And cannot leave her mother.

Did she ask you to come in,

Billy Boy, Billy Boy?

Did she ask you to come in,

Charming Billy?

Yes, she asked me to come in,

There's a dimple in her chin.

She's a young thing

And cannot leave her mother.

How old is she,

Billy Boy, Billy Boy?

How old is she,

Charming Billy?
Three times six and four times seven,

Twenty-eight and eleven,

She's a young thing

And cannot leave her mother. 

D3 - 22

Oh, give me a home

Where the buffalo roam,

Where the deer and the antelope play,

Where seldom is heard

A discouraging word,

And the skies are not cloudy all day.

Home, home on the range;

Where the deer and the antelope play,

Where seldom is heard

A discouraging word,

And the skies are not cloudy all day.
Home, home on the range;

Where the deer and the antelope play,

Where seldom is heard

A discouraging word,

And the skies are not cloudy all day.
D3 - 23 ------------
There's a yellow rose in Texas
I’m going on to see,
She wants no other fellow,
Nobody, only me.
Oh, she cried so when I left her,
That it nearly broke her heart,
And I hope that way we meet again
We never mosh apart. 
She's the sweetest little lady
A fellow ever knew,
Her eyes are bright as diamonds,
They sparkle like the dew.
You may talk about your dearest girls
and sing of Rosa Lee,
But the Yellow Rose of Texas
Beats the belles of Tennessee. 
Down beside the Rio Grande, 
The stars were shining bright, 

She walked along to desert 
On the quiet summer night: 

I hope that she remembers,
How we parted long ago, 

I’ll keep my promise to return
And never let her go.

D3 - 24 
All around the cobbler's bench

The monkey chased the weasel,

The monkey thought 'twas all in fun

Pop! Goes the weasel.

II’ve no time to wait and sigh
No patience to wait ‘til by and by

Kiss me quick, I’m off… Goodbye!

Pop! Goes the weasel.

Half a pound of tupenny rice,

Half a pound of treacle.

That’s the way the money goes,

Pop! Goes the weasel.

I’ve no time to wait and sigh
No patience to wait ‘til by and by

Kiss me quick, I’m off… Goodbye!

Pop! Goes the weasel.

D3 - 25 
Do your ears hang low?

Do they wobble to and fro?

Can you tie ‘em in a knot?

Can you tie ‘em in a bow?

Can you throw them o'er your shoulder

Like a continental soldier?

Do your ears hang low?
Do your ears stick out?

Can you waggle them about?

Can you flip them up and down

As you fly around the town?

Can you shut them up for sure

When you hear an awful bore?

Do your ears stick out?
Do your ears flip-flop?

Can you use them for a mop?

Are they stringy at the bottom?

Are they curly at the top?

Can you use them for a swatter?

Can you use them for a blotter?

Do your ears flip-flop?

Do your ears stand high?

Do they reach up to the sky?

Do they hang when they are wet?

Do they stiffen when they're dry?

Can you semaphore your neighbour

With a minimum of labour?

Do your ears stand high?

D4 - 01 -------------
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!

Twinkle, twinkle, little pet      ,

How I wonder what’s your ass.

Up above the world so high 

Like a betray in the sky.

Twinkle, twinkle, little       ,

How I wonder what’s your      !

D4 - 02 
Oh, do you know the muffin man,

The muffin man, the muffin man,

Oh, do you know the muffin man,

Who lives on Drury Lane?

Oh, yes, we know the muffin man,

The muffin man, the muffin man,

Oh, yes, we know the muffin man,

Who lives on Drury Lane.

Oh, we all know the muffin man,

The muffin man, the muffin man,

Oh, we all know the muffin man,

Who lives on Drury Lane.

D4 - 03

Three 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 thing in your life

As three blind mice? 

D4 - 04

Hickory, dickory, dock!

The mouse ran up the clock;

The clock struck one,

The mouse ran down,

Hickory, dickory, dock!

Hickory, dickory, dock!

The mouse ran up the clock;

The clock struck one,

The mouse ran down,

Hickory, dickory, 

Hickory, dickory, 

Hickory, dickory, dock!

D4 - 05 
I'm a little teapot, short and stout.
Here is my handle [one hand on hip], here is my spout [other arm out straight]

When I get all steamed up, hear me shout.
Just tip me over and pour me out!

[As song ends, lean over and tip arm out like a spout.]

I'm a special teapot, yes it's true.
Here let me show you what I can do. 

I can change my handle and my spout [switch arm positions and repeat tipping motion]

Just tip me over and pour me out

D4 - 06
 
Hush, little baby, don't say a word,

Papa's gonna (going to) buy you a mockingbird.

If that mockingbird won't sing,

Papa's gonna (going to) buy you a diamond ring.

If that diamond ring turns brass,

Papa's gonna (going to) buy you a looking-glass.

If that looking-glass gets broke,

Papa's gonna (going to) buy you a billy goat.

If that billy goat won't pull,

Papa's gonna buy you a cart and bull.

And if that cart and bull turn over,

Papa's gonna (going to) buy you a dog named Rover.

If that dog named Rover won't bark,

Papa's gonna (going to) buy you a horse and cart.

If that horse and cart fall down,

You'll still be the sweetest baby in town.

D4 - 07

Baa, baa, black sheep,

Have you any wool?

Yes sir, yes sir,

Three bags full.

One for the master,

One for the dame,

And one for the little boy

Who lives down the lane.

D4 - 08 
Boys and girls, come out to play,

The moon does shine as bright as day.

Leave your supper, and leave your sleep,

And join your playfellows in the street.

Come with a whoop, and come with a call,

Come with a good will or not at all.

Up the ladder and down the wall,

A ha’penny loaf will serve us all.

You’ll find milk, and I’ll find flour
And we’ll have a pudding in half an hour.
Boys and girls, come out to play,

The moon does shine as bright as day.

Leave your supper, and leave your sleep,

And join your playfellows in the street.

D4 - 09 ------
This is the way the farmers ride, 
The farmers ride,
The farmers ride, 
This is the way the farmers ride, 
So early in the morning. 


This is the way the girls ride, 
The girls ride, 
The girls ride, 
This is the way the girls ride, 
So early in the morning.
… … … 

This is the way the baby rides, 
The baby rides, 
The baby rides, 
This is the way the baby rides,
So early in the morning.
D4 - 10 
(1. There were ten in a bed and the little one said,
    “Roll over! Roll over!”
    So they all rolled over and one fell out.

2. There were nine in a bed . . .
3. There were eight in a bed . . .
4. There were seven in a bed . . .)
5. There were six in a bed . . . 
6. There were five in a bed . . .
7. There were four in a bed . . .
8. There were three in a bed . . .
9. There were two in a bed . . .
10. There was one in a bed and the little one said,
      “I’ve got it all to myself!”
D4 - 11 
Bye, baby bunting

Daddy's gone a-hunting

To get for baby a rabbit skin

To wrap baby bunting in.
D4 - 12 
Hot cross buns,

Hot cross buns,

One a penny,

Two a penny,

Hot cross buns.

Give them to your daughters,

Give them to your sons!

One a penny,

Two a penny,

Hot cross buns.

D4 - 13 --------
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.
Jack got up and off did trot,
As fast as he could caper,
To old Dame Dob, who patched his nob
With vinegar and brown paper. 

D4 – 14 ------- 
London Bridge is falling down,

Falling down, falling down.

London Bridge is falling down,

My fair lady!

Build it up with wood and clay

Wood and clay, wood and clay.

Build it up with wood and clay,

My fair lady.

Wood and clay will wash away

Wash away, wash away.
Wood and clay will wash away

My fair lady. 

Build it up with iron an’ steel,

Iron an’ steel, iron an’ steel.

Build it up with iron an’ steel
My fair lady!
Iron an’ steel will bend and bow,

Bend and bow, bend and bow.

Iron an’ steel will bend and bow,

My fair lady!

Build it up with silver and gold,

Silver and gold, silver and gold.

Build it up with silver and gold,

My fair lady!

Silver and gold were stolen away
Stolen away, stolen away

Silver and gold were stolen away

My fair lady!

There’s an angel watchin’ your night,
Watch your night, watch your night.

There’s an angel watchin’ your night,

My fair lady!

D4 - 15
Little Jack Horner

Sat in a corner

Eating a Christmas pie;

He put in his thumb,

And pulled out a plum

And said, "What a good boy am I."

D4 - 16

Little Miss Muffet

She sat on a tuffet,

Eating her curds and whey;

Along came a spider,

Who sat down beside her,

And frightened Miss Muffet away. 

D4 - 17 -----
Lucy Locket lost her pocket,

Kitty Fisher found it;

Not a penny was there in it,
Only a ribbon round it.

D4 - 18
Three little kittens,
They lost their mittens,
And they began to cry,
Oh, mother, dear,
We sadly fear,
That we have lost our mittens.

What! Lost your mittens,
You naughty kittens,
Then you shall have no pie.
Meow, meow,
Then you shall have no pie.

Three little kittens,
They found their mittens,
And they began to cry,
Oh, mother, dear,
See here, see here,
For we have found our mittens.

Could join your mittens,
You silly kittens,
Then you shall have some pie.
Meow, meow,
Oh, let us have some pie.
Three little kittens,
Put on their mittens,
And soon ate up their pie.
Oh, mother, dear,
We greatly fear,
That we have soiled our mittens.

What! Soiled your mittens
You naughty kittens,
And they began to sigh.
Meow, meow,
And they began to sigh.

Three little kittens,
They washed their mittens,
And hung them out to dry.
Oh, mother, dear,
Do you not hear,
That we have washed our mittens?

What! Washed your mittens?
Then you're good kittens!
But I smell a rat close by.
Meow, meow,
We smell a rat close by.

D4 - 19 
Little Bo Peep has lost her sheep

And doesn’t know where to find them.
Leave them alone,

And they'll come home

Bringing their tails behind them.
Little Bo Peep fell fast asleep

And dreamed she heard them bleating.
But when she awoke,

She found it a joke

For they were all still a-fleeting.
Then she took up her little crook

Determined to find them.
She found them indeed,

It made her heart bleed

For they'd left their tails behind them!

It happened one day, as Bo Peep did stray

Into a green meadow hard by

There she espied

Their tails side by side

All hung on a thick tree to dry.
She heaved a sigh and wiped her eye

And over the hillocks went rambling;

Tried what she could,

As a shepherdess should

To tack again each to its lambkin.
D4 - 20
Oh, where, oh, where has my little dog gone?

Oh, where, oh, where can he be?

With his ears so short and his tail so long,

Oh, where, oh, where is he? 

D4 - 21

See-saw, Margery Daw,

Johnny shall have a new master,

He shall have but a penny a day,

Because he can't work any faster. 

D4 - 22 
How many miles to Babylon?

Three score and ten. 
Can I get there by candlelight? 
Yes, and back again.
D4 - 23 
Sing a song of sixpence,

A pocket full of rye;

Four and twenty blackbirds

Baked in a pie!

When the pie was opened,

The birds began to sing;

Wasn't that a dainty dish

To set before the king?

The king was in his counting house,

Counting all his money;

The queen was in the parlor,

Eating bread with honey.
The maid was in the garden,

Hanging out the clothes;

When down came a blackbird

And snapped off her nose!

D4 - 24
John Brown's baby had a cold upon his chest

John Brown's baby had a cold upon his chest

John Brown's baby had a cold upon his chest

And they rubbed it with camphorated oil.

(Verse 2: Omit word "baby" throughout and do motion

Verse 3: Omit "baby" and "cold" and do motions
Verse 4: Omit "baby", "cold" and "chest" and do motions

Verse 5: Omit "baby", "cold", "chest" and "rubbed" and do motions

Verse 6: Omit "baby", "cold", "chest", "rubbed" and "camphorated oil" and do motions

MOTIONS (not done on Verse 1):
baby - rock baby in arms

cold - sneeze

chest - slap chest

rubbed - rub chest

camphorated oil - hold nose and make a face)
D4 - 25

Do you ken John Peel 

With his coat so gay,

Do you ken John Peel 

At the break of day,

Do you ken John Peel 

When he's far, far away,

With his hounds and his horn 

In the morning. 

