
Inspiring a love of books

Baa, Baa, Black Sheep

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.

The Grand Old Duke of York

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.
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