
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 off he trot  

As fast as he could caper 

He went to bed to mend his head 

With vinegar and brown paper. 

 

Twinkle Twinkle 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. 

             

Twinkle twinkle chocolate bar 

My dad drives a rusty car 

Turn the key and pull the choke 

Off he goes in a puff of smoke 

Twinkle twinkle chocolate bar 

My dad drives a rusty car. 

 

Baa Baa Black Sheep 

 

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. 

 

Baa Baa pink sheep 

Have you any spots? 

Yes sir, yes sir 

Lots and lots 

Some on my fingers 

Some on my toes 

And some on the end of 

My pink fluffy nose. 

Miss Polly 
 

Miss Polly had a dolly who was sick, sick, sick 

So she phoned for the doctor to come quick, quick, 

quick 

The doctor came with his bag and his hat 

And he knocked at the door with a rat-a-tat-tat. 

He looked at the dolly and he shook his head 

He said “Miss Polly put her straight to bed” 

He wrote on the paper for a pill, pill, pill 

I’ll be back in the morning for my bill, bill, bill 

 

Ring a Ring a Roses 

 

Ring a ring a roses 

A pocket full of posies 

A-tishoo! A-tishoo! 

We all fall down. 

 

Fishes in the water 

Fishes in the sea 

We all jump up 

With a one, two, three! 

 

Two Little Dickie Birds 

 

Two little dickie birds sitting on a wall 

One named Peter and one named Paul 

Fly away Peter, fly away Paul 

Come back Peter, Come back Paul 

 

The Ants Go Marching 

 

The ants go marching one by one - hurrah, hurrah 

The ants go marching one by one - hurrah, hurrah 

The ants go marching one by one 

The little one stops to suck his thumb 

And they all go marching for to get out of the rain. 

 

The ants go marching two by two………to do up his 

shoe. 

The ants go marching three by three………to climb a 

tree. 

The ants go marching four by four………to shut the 

door. 

The ants go marching five by five………to say 

goodbye! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


