
Primary 1 Scottish Poems  

 

ROON ABOOT 

Roon aboot, roon aboot 

In the wee hoose, 

Up a bit, up a bit 

Catch a wee moos. 

 

  

The Wee Rid Motor 

 
In my wee rid motor 

I can gang for miles 

Up and doon the garden, 
Through the lobby whiles 

 
Mony a bigger motor 

Gangs tae touns afar, 

Nane can gang whaur I gang 
In my wee rid caur 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Roguey Poguey 

 

Roguey Poguey 
Pickety Peel 

My Sister is 

A richt wee deil! 
 

She nips my lugs 
And rugs my hair 

Scatters my toys 

Aa ower the flair! 
 

She lauchs and thinks 
It is great fun 

But then her age 

Is only one! 


