
Happy Birthday
Mr. Bear!

Early in the Morning

Early in the morning at eight o’clock, 

You can hear a knock, knock, knock.  

Jump up everybody and open up the door. 

One letter, two letters, three letters, four.

Puddin’ Tain

What’s your name? Puddin’ Tain. 

Where do you live? Down the lane! 

What’s your number? Cucumber! 

What’s your name? Puddin’ Tain. 

Ask me again and I’ll tell you the same.

Hello Echo

Hello.  

Hello, Hello! 

Hello, Hello, Hello, Sir.  

Meet me at the grocer. 

No, Sir. Why, Sir? 

Because I have a cold, Sir.  

How did you get your cold, Sir? 

At the North Pole, Sir.  

What were you doing there, Sir? 

Counting polar bears, Sir.  

How many did you count, Sir? 

One, Sir, two, Sir. That’s enough for me, Sir. 

Ahchoo! Bless you. Thank you. You’re welcome.

Oh, John the Rabbit

Oh, John the Rabbit? Yes, ma’am. 

You got a mighty bad habit! Yes, ma’am. 

Jumping into my garden. Yes, ma’am. 

Cutting down my tomatoes. Yes, ma’am.

My fresh potatoes. Yes, ma’am. 

And if I live. Yes, ma’am. 

To see next fall. Yes, ma’am. 

I ain’t gonna have. Yes, ma’am. 

No garden at all. No, ma’am!

The Key to the Kingdom 

This is the key to the kingdom.  

And this is the kingdom.  

In the kingdom, there’s a town.  

In the town, there’s a hill.  

On the hill, there’s a street.  

On the street, there’s a house.  

In the house, there’s a room.  

In the room, there’s a bed.  

On the bed, there’s a basket.  

In the basket, there’s a blanket.  

Under the blanket, there’s a baby!  

Baby under the blanket,  

Blanket in the basket,  

Basket on the bed,  

Bed in the room,  

Room in the house,  

House on the street,  

Street on the hill,  

Hill in the town,  

Town in the kingdom,  

And this is the key to the kingdom.

Peanut Butter Sandwich
© Deborah Aronson, 1994

First you spread the peanut butter, 

Then you spread the jam.  

You put a piece of bread on top,  

And eat up all you can.  

Then you take your sticky fingers,  

And you wipe them on your pants. 

Then you do a little wiggle,  

For the peanut butter dance.

Toaster Time
© Eve Merriam, 1962, 1990

Tick! [× 7]  

Toast me a sandwich!  

Quick, quick, quick!  

A hamwich, a jamwich!  

Lick, lick, lick.  

Tick [× 7] . . . Stop . . . POP!

Pease Porridge Hot!

Pease porridge hot, pease porridge cold,  

Pease porridge in the pot, nine days old.  

Some like it hot, some like it cold.  

Some like it in the pot, nine days old!  

A clever scholar you will be,  

If you can spell me that without a P.  

[Answer: T, H, A, T]

Draw a Bucket of Water

Draw a bucket of water,  

For my neighbour’s daughter.  

One a pumpa, two a pumpa,  

Way down in the well.

Inkie, Pinkie

Inkie, pinkie, ponkie,  

Daddy bought a donkey.  

Donkey died. Daddy cried.  

Inkie, pinkie, ponkie. You are not it!

Handy, Spandy

Handy, spandy, sugardy candy,  

French almond rock!  

Bread and butter for your supper, 

Is all your mother’s got!

Is The Doggie Home? 

Is the doggie home?  

No, doggie went to the library. 

Is the doggie home?  

No, doggie went to the movies. 

Is the doggie home?  

No, doggie went to hide his bone. 

Is the doggie home?  

Yes!

 

Cup of Tea

You are never too young or too old, 

To enjoy a cup of storytime tea.  

Maybe you fancy a cup of cider?  

Or a cup of juice?  

What rhymes can you think of?  

Here’s a cup, and here’s a cup,  

And here’s a pot of tea.  

Pour a cup and pour a cup,  

And drink it up with me!

Here’s a cup and here’s a cup,  

And here’s a jug of juice.  

Pour a cup and pour a cup,  

And share it with a moose!

 

 

Eenie, Meenie

Eenie, meenie, minie, mo,  

Catch a tiger by the toe.  

If he hollers, let him go,  

Eenie, meenie, minie, mo. You are it!



Shake Them ‘Simmons Down

Circle left, do do, circle left, do do,  

Circle left, do do, shake them ‘simmons down.  

Circle right, do do, circle right, do do,  

Circle right, do do, shake them ‘simmons down.  

Back to the left, do do, back to the left, do do,  

Back to the left, do do, shake them ‘simmons down.  

Back to the right, do do, back to the right, do do,  

Back to the right, do do, shake them ‘simmons down.

Shoo, Fly!

Shoo fly, don’t bother me. Shoo fly, don’t bother me.  

Shoo fly, don’t bother me, ‘cause I belong to somebody.  

I feel, I feel, I feel like a morning star [× 4].  

So, shoo fly, don’t bother me. Shoo fly, don’t bother me.  

Shoo fly, don’t bother me, ‘cause I belong to somebody.

Duckle, Duckle, Dilly

Duckle, duckle, dilly, Abby is so silly.  

She tried to make a birthday cake,  

Of olive oil and gluten flake,  

And put it in the refrigerator to bake!  

Duckle, duckle, dilly, Abby is so silly. 

Duckle, duckle, dilly, Jake is so silly. 

He tried to make a birthday cake,  

Of potato chips and concrete flakes,  

And put it in the washing machine to bake.  

Duckle, duckle, dilly, Jake is so silly.

 

 

Birthday Candles

Ten tall candles on a birthday cake.  

Puff! Puff! Then there were eight.  

Eight tall candles on candlesticks.  

Puff! Puff! Then there were six.  

Six tall candles–who could ask for more?  

Puff! Puff! Then there were four.  

Four tall candles, for me and for you.  

Puff! Puff! Then there were two.  

Two tall candles shining like the sun.  

Puff! Puff! Then there were none!  

Make a wish!

The Months of the Year

Each peach, pear, plum,  

Tell me when your birthday comes. 

January, February, March, April, May, 

June, July, August, September, October, 

November, December!


