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One, Two, Three,
Doggy Got a Flea

21994 Sally Jaeger

One, two, three,
Doggy got a flea.
Doggy got a flea
And now it's on me!

It's on my nose,
It's on my toes,
It's on my ear,
It's over here.
It's on my thumb,
It's on my tum!

One, two, three,
Doggy got a flea.
Doggy got a flea
And now it's on me!

Way Up High
in the Apple Tree

Lift baby up and sway gently
to and fro.

Way up high in the apple tree,

I saw a little apple smiling at me.
I shook that tree as hard as I could
And down came that apple -

Mmm was it good!

Round and Round
the Garden

Round and round the garden,
Like a teddy bear;

One step, two steps,

Tickle under there.

Round and Round
the Haystack

Round and round the haystack,
Goes the little mousie;

One step, two steps,

In his little housie.

See the Little Mousie

See the little mousie
Creeping up the stairs,
Looking for a warm nest -
There, oh there!

Crawly, Crawly, Crawly

Crawly, crawly, crawly
Up the wally, wally, wally.
Watch out little fly -
Don't you fally, fally, fally!

Hello Everybody

A great song to start your day!

Hello everybody and how are you?
How are you? How are you?

Hello everybody and how are you?
How are you today?

Hello everybody and clap your hands,
Clap your hands. Clap your hands.
Hello everybody and clap your hands,
Clap your hands today.

Personalize the song by replacing
“everybody” with your child’s name.

Babies Are Born

©1992 Sally Rogers,
Thrushwood Press Publishing

Babies are born in the circle of the sun,
In the circle of the sun on birthing day.
Babies are born in the circle of the sun,
In the circle of the sun on birthing day.

Clouds to the North!
Clouds to the South!
Wind and rain to the East and the West!
Babies are born in the circle of the sun,
In the circle of the sun on birthing day.

Babies learn to walk...on walking day.
Babies learn to talk...on talking day.
Babies learn to love...on loving day.

Roly Poly

Roly poly ever so slowly,
Roly poly faster, faster, faster!

Roly poly, roly poly up, up, up!

Roly poly, roly poly down, down, down!
Roly poly, roly poly in, in, in!

Roly poly, roly poly out, out, out!

Humpty Dumpty

Humpty Dumpty sat on a wall,
Humpty Dumpty had a great fall;

All the King's horses,

And all the King's men,

Couldn’t put Humpty together again!

1,2 Buckle My Shoe

1,2, buckle my shoe.
3,4, shut the door.
5,6, pick up sticks.
7,8, lay them straight.
9,10, a big fat hen!

Babies learn to walk,

And babies learn'to talk,

And babies learn to love;

Babies all live in the circle of the sun,
In the circle of the sun on a living
day.

On My Toe

On my toe

There is a flea.

Now it’s climbing
Past my knee.

Past my tummy,

Past my nose,

On my head

Where my hair grows!

On my head

There is a flea,
Now it’s climbing
Down on me.

Past my tummy,
Past my knee,

On my toe -

Take that you flea!

Opps, that little flea jumped onto
my other foot. We'll have to sing
it again!

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.

Handy Spandy

Handy spandy, sugardy candy,
French almond rock.

Bread and butter for your supper
Is all your mother’s got!

To Market, To Market

To market, to market, to buy a fat pig;
Home again, home again, jiggety-jig.
To market, to market, to buy a fat hog;
Home again, home again, jiggety-jog.
To market, to market, to buy a plum
bun;

Home again, home again, market is
done!
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A Robin and a Robin’s Son

A robin and a robin’s son

Went to town to buy a bun.

They couldn’t decided on plum or plain,
And so they came back home again.

Rub a Dub Dub

Adapted by Sally Jaeger from a
traditional Mother Goose nursery rhyme.
Rub a dub dub Y 4 4 y
Who's in the tub?

Little baby
Scrub, scrub, scrub!

Three Tickles

©1983 Dennis Lee*

Pizza, pickle,
Pumpernickel,

My little quy

Shall have a tickle:

One for his nose,

And one for his toes,
And one for his tummy
Where the hot dog goes.
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Round and Round the
Butter Dish

Adapted by Sally Jaeger from an
English counting out rhyme.

Round and round the butter dish,
One, two, three.

A little here, a little there,

As tasty as can be!

Hana Hana Kuchi

A Japanese face rhyme to show
baby where his nose, mouth, ears
and eyes are.

Hana, hana, hana, kuchi
Kuchi, kuchi, kuchi, mimi
Mimi, mimi, mimi, me.

Jeremiah! Blow the fire!
Jeremiah! Blow the fire!

Puff, puff, puff.

First you blow it gently,

Then you blow it rough!

Let's Take a Walk

Let's take a walk, take a walk,
take a walk,
" To see what we can see!

Take time to look around. What do
you see? Over here? Under there?

Busy Lizzy =
©1998 Lisa Slater =

Busy, busy, Lizzy, «oo
Allin a tizzy, =~ |
Drank some soda POP! =
And went all fizzy!

Tommy’s Song

©1998 Ronald J. Leprohon &
Barbara Ibronyi

Tommy, little Tommy,
Oh, son of mine -
Tommy, little Tommy,
You're my sunshine.
Tommy, little Tommy,
Oh, son of ours

How precious you are!

Ronald and Barbara have written
several verses to their beautiful
song and have also written lyrics
that work for any child.

Pumpkin, little Pumpkin,
Oh, child of mine
Pumpkin, little Pumpkin,
You're my sunshine.
Pumpkin, little Pumpkin,
Oh, child of ours

How precious you are!

Riding On My Pony

Riding on my pony, my pony, my pony,
Riding on my pony,

Whoa, whoa, whoa!

1,2,3,4,5 My Little
Baby Pie
©1997 Sally Jaeger

1,2,3,4,5,

My little baby pie.
A.B.C,D,EFG,
Would you like to bur|

Add verses about smilin,
eating, sleeping, etc.

Baby Waltz
©1997 Sally Jaeger

1,2:3:1,2;3

Waltzing with bears!
1,2,3;:1,2.3,

Dance ‘round the chairs!

1.2:3;1.,2,3;
That's what we'll do!
1,2,3,1,2;3;
Waltzing with you!

Bow to your partner and thank
them for the lovely dance.

Father and Mother

Father and Mother and Uncle John
Went to market one by one.

Father fell off,

And Mother fell off,

But Uncle John went on and on and on!

And what kind of road did they
travel on?

Shoe the Little Horse

A traditional nursery rhyme adapted
for diaper changes!

Shoe the little horse,
Shoe the little mare.
But let the little baby
Go l;aré,f-bare, bare!

A Smooth Road

A smooth road, a smooth road,
A rough road, a rough road,

A bumpy road, a bumpy road,
A hole!

Pitty Patty Polt

Pitty patty polt!

Shoe the little colt.
Here a nail, there a nail,
Pitty patty polt! And do you know where they

were going?

Wee Wiggie

Wee wiggie, poke piggie,
Tom Whistle, John Gristle,
And old big . . .

GOBBLE GOBBLE GOBBLE!

From Wibbleton to
Wobbleton

From Wibbleton to Wobbleton is
fifteen miles.

From Wobbleton to Wibbleton is
fifteen miles.

Wibbleton to Wobbleton,
Wobbleton to Wibbleton,

Leg Over Leg

Leg over leg

As the dog went to Dover.
He came to a stile and
Whoops! He went over!

What Do We Do With
the Baby-0?

From Wibbleton to Wobbleton is
What do we do with the baby-0? y
What do we do with the baby-0?

fifteen miles! ,
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What do we do with the baby-o0?

He won't.go t0 sleepy-o; 4 s‘df Go to sleepy baby-bye,

Go to sleepy baby-bye.

“Daddy’s gone to the mail boat,
Daddy’s gone to the mail boat, bye.
Bye low baby bye,

Bye low baby bye.
Mommy’s gone to the mailboat,
Mommy’s gone to the mailboat, bye.

Wrap him up in a tablecloth. 4
Wrap him up in a tablecloth.
Wrap him up in a tablecloth.
Throw him in the old hayloft.

Refrain
Wrap him up in calico,
And send him to his Daddy-o.

Refrain
4 Bell horses
Bell horses, bell horses,
What's the time of day?
One o’clock, two o’clock,
\ Time to go away.

Dance her north and dance her south.
Put a little moonshine in her mouth.

Refrain

Tell his daddy when he gets hof

Throw away the chicken bone. Repeat ‘til midnight if necessary!

N

Bye Low My Baby
’ *‘Three Tickles’ from Jelly Belly
' , (Macmillan of Canada)
©1983 Dennis Lee.
Reprinted with permission
of the author.

Bye low, my baby,
Bye low, my baby bye,
Bye low, my baby,
Rock a baby bye.
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