Hickory Dickory Dock

Hickory dickory dock,

The mouse ran up the clock,

The clock struck one,

The mouse ran down,

Hickory dickory dock.

Tick tock tick tock

Hickory dickory dock,

The mouse ran up the clock,

The clock struck two

He put on his shoes!

Hickory dickory dock.

The clock struck three, 

He climbed up a tree!

The clock struck four

He knocked at the door!

The clock struck five

He did a hand jive!

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

Boom boom!

Baa Baa Black Sheep

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

Thank you said the master

Thank you said the dame

Thank you said the little boy who lives down the lane.

Baa baa white sheep 

Have you any wool?

No sir, no sir,

No bags full

None for your jumpers

None for your frocks

None for the little boy with holes in his socks!

The Grand Old Duke Of York
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 half way up they were neither up nor down.

One, Two, Buckle My Shoe

One, two, buckle my shoe,

Three, four, knock at the door,

Five , six,  pick up sticks,

Seven, eight, lay them straight,

Nine, ten, a big fat hen!

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 did trost,

As fast as he could caper.

Went to bed and bandaged his head, 

With vinegar and brown paper.

All Of A Shiver

I’m all of a shiver

I’m all of a shake,

The bitter cold weather has frozen the lake.

The ducks are a-waddle

They don’t know what to think,

They peck at the ice but can’t get a drink.

So we’ll take a bowl of water each day,
Down for the ducks ‘til the ice melts away.

The North Wind

The north wind doth blow

And we shall have snow,

And what will the robin do then?

Poor thing,

He’ll sit in the barn, to keep himself warm,

And hide his head under his wing,

Poor thing.
