
Pwsi meri mew
Ble collaist ti dy flew?
Wrth fynd i Lwyn Tew

Ar yr eira mawr a’r rhew
Pa groeso gest ti yno?
Beth gefaist yn dy ben?
Ces fara haidd coliog

A llaeth yr hen gaseg wen

Mae’n bwrw glaw yn sobor iawn
Wel dyma b’nawn anghynnes

Mochel dan yr ambarél
A cherdded fel brenhines

Holi hwn a holi hon
A holi John Dwygeiniog
Pwy ‘di hon â’r ambarél?

Wel mae hi’n ddel gynddeiriog!
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Ride a cock-horse to Banbury Cross
To see a fine lady upon a white horse

With rings on her fingers and bells on her toes
She shall have music wherever she goes

Little Arabella Miller
Had a woolly caterpillar

First it crawled upon her mother
Then upon her baby brother

All said “Arabella Miller,
take away that caterpillar!”

Clap hand for Mammie
Till Daddie come

Daddie bring cake and sugar-plum
Clap hand for Mammie

Till Daddie come
Daddie bring cake and give baby some

Repeat


