
 

Little Miss Muffet 

Little Miss Muffet 

Sat on her tuffet 

Eating her curds and whey 

Along came a spider  

Who sat down beside her 

And frightened Miss Muffet away. 

    
Tommy Thumb 

 

Tommy Thumb Tommy Thumb 

Where are you? 

Here I am, here I am 

How do you do?  

 

Peter Pointer…… 

 

Finger Tall…… 

 

Ruby Ring…… 

 

Finger Small…… 

 
Insey Wincey Spider! 

 

Incey Wincey Spider 

Went up the water spout 

Down came the rain  

And washed the spider out 

Out came the sun  

And dried up all the rain 

So Incey Wincey Spider 

Climbed up the spout again. 

    

      

 
Ten Fat Sausages 

 

Ten fat sausages  

Sizzling in a pan 

One went POP! 

And another went BANG! 

 

Eight fat sausages…… 

 

Six fat sausages…… 

 

Four fat sausages…… 

 

Two fat sausages…… 

 

 

Molly Malone 

 

In Dublin’s fair city 

Where the girls are so pretty 

I first set my eyes 

On sweet Molly Malone 

As she wheeled her wheelbarrow 

Through streets braod and narrow 

Crying cockles and mussels 

Alive alive O! 

 

Alive alive O! 

Alive alive O! 

Crying cockles and mussels 

Alive alive O! 

 

I’ll Tell Me Ma! 

 

I’ll tell me Ma when I go home 

The boys won’t leave the girls alone 

They pull my hair they stole my comb 

But that’s alright ‘til I get home. 

 

He is handsome she is pretty 

She is the belle of Belfast City 

She is courting one, two, three 

Please won’t you tell me who is he? 

 

 

 

 

 

 


