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Ring-a-ring o’roses,

A pocket full of posies,
A-tishoo! A-tishoo!
We dll fall down.

This little piggy went to market,
This little piggy stayed at home,
This little piggy had roast beef,
This little piggy had none,

This little piggy said,

‘Wee, wee, wee,’ all the way home.

If you’re happy and you know it, clap your hands.
If you're happy and you know it, clap your hands.
If you’re happy and you know it

And you really want to show it,

If you’re happy and you know it, clap your hands.

If you’re happy and you know it, stomp your feet.
If you’re happy and you know it, stomp your feet.
If you’re happy and you know it

And you really want to show it,

If you’re happy and you know it, stomp your feet.

If you're happy and you know it, shout ‘Hooray!”
If you’re happy and you know it, shout ‘Hooray!”
If you’re happy and you know it

And o really want to show it,

If you’re happy and you know it, shout ‘Hooray!”

Picking up the daisies,
Picking up the daisies,
A-tishoo! A-tishoo!
We all jump up.

Baa, baa, black sheep,
Have you any wool?
Yes sir, yes sir,

Three bags full:

One for the master,

And one for the dame,
And one for the little boy
Who lives down the lane.
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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.
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Incey wincey spider
Climbed up the water spout.
Down came the rain

And washed the spider out.
Out came the sun

And dried up all the rain.
Incey wincey spider
Climbed up the spout again.
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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.

I'm a little teapot short and stout,

Here’s my handle, here’s my spout.
When I see the teacups hear me shout,
Tip me up and pour me out.

Oh the grand old Duke of York
He had ten thousand men

He marched them up to the top of the hill,
And he marched them down again.

And when they were up, they were up,

And when they were down, they were down.
And when they were only halfway up,

They were neither up nor down.

Round and round the garden
Like a teddy bear;
One step, two step,
Tickle you under there!
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