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IT is a good many years since Peacock, in one of those 

curiously ill-tempered and not particularly happy attacks 

on the Lake poets, with which he chose to diversify his 

earlier novels, conceived, as an ornament of "Mainchance 

Villa," a grand allegorical picture, depicting the most famous 

characters of English Nursery Tales, Rhymes, &c.-Margery 

Daw, Jack and Jill, the other Jack who built the House, 

the chief figures of "that sublime strain of immortal genius" 

called Dickory Dock, and the third Jack, Horner, eating a 

symbolic Christmas pie. At the date of .ilfell'ncourt, in 

which this occurs, its even then admirable author was apt 

to shoot his arrows rather at a venture; and it may be 

hoped, without too much rashness, that he did not mean 

to speak disrespectfully of the "sublime strain of immortal 

genius" itself, but only of what he thought Wordsworth's 

corrupt following of that and similar things. 

Nevertheless, if he had lived a little longer, or if (for he 

lived quite long enough) he had been in the mind for such 

game, he might have found fresh varieties of it in certain 

more modern handlings of the same subject. Since the 
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Introduction 

Brothers Grimm founded modern folklore, it has required 
considerable courage to approach nursery songs and nursery 
tales in any but a spirit of the severest "scientism," which 
I presume to be the proper form for the method of those 
,vho call themselves "scientists." vVe have not only had 
investigations-some of them by no means unfruitful or 
uninteresting investigations-into certain things which are, 
or may be, the originals of these artless compositions in 
history or in popular manners. We have not only had 
some of their queer verbal jingles twisted back again into 
what may have been an articulate and authentic meaning. 
I do not know that many of them have been made out 
to be sun-myths; but that yesterday popular, to-day rather 
discredited, system of exposition is very evidently as appli
cable to them as to anything else. The older varjety of 
mystical and moral interpretation having gone out of fashion 
before they had emerged from the contempt of the learned, 
it has not been much applied to them, though the tempta
tion is great, for, as King Charles observes in "\Voodstock," 
most things in the world remind one of the tales of Mother 
Goose. 

But the most special attentions that nursery rhymes have 
received have, perhaps, taken the form of the elaborate 
and ingenious divisions attempted by Halliwell and others. 
Indeed, something of the kind has been so common that 
the absence here of anything similar may excite some 
surprise, and look like disrespect to a scientific age. The 
omission, however, is designed, and a reason or two may 
be rendered for it. Halliwell (to take the most generally 
known instance) has no less than seventeen compartments 
in which he stows remorselessly these "things that are old 
and pretty," to apply to them a phrase that Lamb loved. 
There are, it seems, historical nursery rhymes, literal nursery 
rhymes; nursery rhymes narrative, proverbial, scholastic, 
lyrical, riddlesome; rhymes dealing with charms, with 
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gaffers and gammers, with games, with paradoxes, with 
lullabies, with jingles, with love and matrimony, with 
natural (I wish he had called it unnatural) history, with 
accumulative stories, with localities, with relics. It may 
b.e permitted to cry " Mercy on us/ when one thinks of 
the poor little wildings, so full of nature and, if not ignorant 
of art, of an art so cunningly concealed, being subjected 
to the trimmings and torturings of the A rs Topz"ar£a after 
this fashion. The division is clearly arbitrary and non
natural; it is often what logicians very properly object to 
as a "cross "-division; it leads to the inclusion of many 
things which are not properly nursery rhymes at all; and 
it necessitates, or at least gives occasion to, a vast amount 
of idle talk. For instance, take King Arthur, this way, 
that way, which way you please: as a hero of history, as a 
great central figure of romance, or even (I grieve to say 
a learned friend of mine is wont to speak of him so) as 
a ",vest-·welsh thief." Are we called upon in the very 
slightest degree to connect any of these Arthurs with the 
artist of the bag-pudding? to discuss what was the material 
that Queen Guinevere preferred for frying, and to select 
the most probable "noblemen" from the Table Round? 
Does anybody, except as a rather ponderous joke, care to 
discuss whether King Cole was really father of Constantine's 
mother, and had anything to do with Colchester ? Though 
it may be admitted that a "Colchester carpet-bag," that is 
to say, a very thick steak all but sliced through and stuffed 
wi th oysters, would probably not have been unacceptable 
to the monarch as a preliminary to the bowl. 

The simple fact seems to be, that one of Halliwell 's 
partitions- " jingles "-will do for the whole seventeen, and 
do a great deal better than the other sixteen of them. It 
may be perfectly true that most of the things indicated 
in these class-names supplied, in this case and that, basis 
for the jingle, starting-points, texts, and so forth. But 
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all genuine nursery rhymes ( even in fragments such as 
"Martin Swart and his men, Sodledum [ saddle them], 
sodledum," if it is genuine, and others where definite history 
comes in) have never become nursery rhymes until the 
historical fact has been practically forgotten by those who 
used them, and nothing but the metrical and musical 
attraction remains. Some of the alphabet and number 
rhymes may possibly (it is sad to have to confess it) have 
been composed with a deliberate purpose of instruction; 
but it is noticeable that these have never become quite the 
genuine thing, except in cases such as-

" Big A, little a, bouncing B, 
The cat's in the cupboard, and she can't see," 

where the subtle tendency to nonsense takes the weak in
tention of sense on its back as a fox does a chicken and 
runs right away with it. Again, it would be rash to say 
that it is impossible to make out popular customs and 
popular beliefs from these texts. But it is quite certain 
that they have for the most part left the customs and the 
beliefs a long way behind them, that these things are, to 
vary the metaphor, merely in palimpsest relation to the 
present purport and contents of the rhymes. 

Perhaps, therefore, while not grudging folklorists their 
perquisitions in this delightful region, and while acknow
ledging that there are many interesting things to be found 
out by them in it, we may be permitted to look at nursery 
rhymes from a rather different point of view. And from 
this point it will not, I think, be fanciful to see in them, 
to a great extent, the poetical appeal of sound as opposed 
to that of meaning expressed in its simplest and most 
unmistakable terms. ,v e shall find in these pieces the two 
special pillars of all modern poetry, alliteration and rhyme, 
or at least assonance, which is only rhyme undeveloped. 
And we shall find something -~lse, which I venture to call 
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the attraction of the inarticulate. It is not necessary to 

take the cynical sense of the famous saying, that language 

was given to man to conceal his thoughts, in order to 

admit that in moments of more intense and genuine feel

ing, if not of thought, he does not as a rule use or at 

least confine himself to articulate speech. If the "little 

language" of mothers to babies be set down to a supposi

tion that the object addressed does not understand, that 

will hardly explain the other "little language" of lovers 

to lovers, which has a tendency to be nearly as inarticulate 

as a cradle-song, and quite as corruptive of dictionary 

speech as a nursery rhyme. In the very stammering of 

rage there may be thought to be something more than a 

simple inability to choose between words j and in the 

moaning of sorrow something more than an inability to 

find suitable expression. All children-and children, as 

somebody (I forget who he was, but he was a wise man) 

has said, are usually very clever people till they get spoilt 

-fall naturally, long after they are quite able to express 

themselves as it is called rationally, into a sort of pleasant 

gibberish when they are alone and pleased, or even dis

pleased. And I dare say that a fair number of very 

considerably grown-up folk, who have not only come to 

the legal years of discretion but to the poetical age of 

wisdom, do the like now and then. 

'' As one walks by oneself, 
An<l talks to oneself," 

by the seaside or on a lonely country road, it must be 

a not infrequent experience of most people that one fre

quently falls into pure jingle and nonsense-verse of the 

nursery kind. In fact, it must have happened to more 

people than one, or one thousand, by the malice of a 

sudden corner or the like, to have been caught doing so 

to their great confusion, and to the comfortable convic-
1x 



Introduction 

tion of the other party that he has met with an escaped 
lunatic. 

I should myself, though I may not carry many people 
with me, go farther than this and say that this "attraction 
of the inarticulate," this allurement of mere sound and 
sequence, has a great deal more to do than is generally 
thought with the charm of the very highest poetry, and 
that no merely valuable thought presented without this 
accompaniment can possibly affect us as it does when it 
summons to its aid such concert of vowels and con
sonants as~ 

or as-

" Peace l peace ! 
Dost thou not see my baby at my breast 
That sucks the nurse asleep?" 

'' Quc:erens me sedisti lassus, 
Redemisti crucem passus ; 
Tantus labor non sit cassus ! '' 

In the best nursery rhymes, as in the simpler and more 
genuine ballads which have so close a connection with 
them, we find this attraction of the inarticulate-this charm 
of pure sound, this utilising of alliteration and rhyme and 
assonance, and the cunning juxtaposition now of similar, 
now of contrary vowels-not in a passionate, but in a 
frank and simple form. Many of them probably, some 
of them certainly, had, as has been said, a definite mean
ing once, and we may attend to the folklorist as he expounds 
what it was or may have been; but for the most part they 
have very victoriously got the better of that meaning, have 
bid it, in their own lingo, "go to Spain," without the 
slightest meditation or back-thought whether Spain is the 
proper place for it or not. In that particular locus classz"cus 
"Spain" rhymes to "rain," and that is not merely the 
chief and principal, but the absolutely all-sufficient thing. 
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So, too, there is no doubt a most learned explanation 

of the jargon (variously given and spelt)-

"Hotum-potum, paradise tantum, perry-merry-dictum, clomaree,'' 

at which a friend of mine used to laugh consumedly, 

declaring that this cavalier coupling of "paradise tantum," 

"only paradise," was the nicest thing he knew. But the 

people who mellowed it into that form, and recited it 

afterwards, never cared one scrap for the meaning. They 

had got it into a pleasant jingle of vowels, a desirable 

sequence of consonants, and a good swing of cadence, 

and that was enough. When "Curlylocks" is invited 

to be " mine" by the promise " thou shalt sew a fine 

seam," does anybody suppose that this housewifely opera

tion was much more (it may have been a little more) of 

a b<1it to the Curlylocks of those days than to the Curly

locks of these? Not at all. "Sew" and " seam" went 

naturally together, they made a pleasing alliteration, and 

the latter word rhymed to "cream," of which the Curly

locks of all days has been not unusually fond. 

Not, of course, that there is not much wit and much 

wisdom, much picturesqueness and not a little pathos in 

our rhymes. All good men have justly admired these 

qualities in "Sing a Song of Sixpence" and "Ding-dong 

Bell," in "Margery Daw" and " ·who Killed Cock Robin?" 

I rather suspect the wicked literary man of having more 

to do than genuine popular sentiment with the delightful 

progress and ending of "There was a Little Boy and a 

Little Girl." But the undoubtedly genuine notes are 

numerous enough and various enough, from -that previously 

mentioned and admirable thrift of good King Arthur, or 

rather of Queen Guinevere (from whom, according to 

naughty romancers, we should have less expected it), 

to the sound common-sense of "Three Children;" from 
Xl 



Introduction 

the decorative convention of "Little Boy Blue" to the 
arabesque and even grotesque of" Hey-diddle-diddle." 

But I shall still contend that the main, the pervading, 
the characteristic attraction of them lies in their musical 
accompaniment of purely senseless sound, in their rhythm, 
rhyme, jingle, refrain, and the like, in the simplicity and 
freshness of their modulated form. For thus they serve 
as anthems and doxologies to the goddess whom in this 
context it is not satirical to call "Divine N onsensia," who 
still in all lands and times condescends now and then to 
unbind the burden of meaning from the backs and brains 
of men, and lets them reioice once more in pure, natural, 
senseless sound. 

GEORGE SAINTSBURY. 



A carrion crow sat on an oak 
A diller, a dollar . 
A farmer went trotting upon his grey m1re 
A frog he would a-wooing go 
A gentleman of good account. 
A little cock sparrow sat on a green tree .. 
A long-tailed pig, and a short-tailed pig 
A man of words and not of deeds 
An apple pie, when it looks nice 
A nick and a nock 
An old woman was sweeping her house 
A pie sate on a pear-tree 
Around the green gravel the grass grows green 
As I walked by myself. 
As I was a- going by a little pig-sty 
As I was going o'er ,1/ estminster Bridge. 

As I was going to sell my eggs 
As I was going to St. Ives 
As I was going up Pippen Hill 
As little Jenny Wren 
As soft as silk, as white as milk 
A swarm of bees in May 
A was an apple-pie 
A was an archer, and shot at a. frog 
Baa, baa, black sheep 
Barber, barber, shave a pig 
Bat, bat 
Bessy Bell and Mary Gray 
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Daffy-down-dilly has come up to town 7 5 
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Diddle diddle dumpling, my son John 176 
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Ding, dong bell . 297 
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Doctor Faustus was a good man 205 
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Early to bed, and early to rise I I 4 

Elizabeth, Eliza, Betsy, and Bess 2 I 3 
Elsie Marley is grown so fine 26 
For every evil under the sun . 5 8 
r or want of a nail, the shoe was lost 246 
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I do not like thee, Doctor Fell 3 2 5 
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If I'd as much money as I could spend 63 
I had a little castle 3 26 
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I had a little hen, the prettiest ever seen . 180 

I had a little husband 2 3 5 

I had a little moppet 26 5 
I had a little nut tree, nothing would it bear 2 56 

I had a little pony 241 

I had four brothers over the sea 2 8 

I have seen you, little mouse . I 44 

I like little pussy, her coat is so warm 3 8 

I']] tell you a story 8 5 

I love my love with an A, because he's agreeable 12 

I love you well, my little brother 23 1 

In Egypt was a dragon dire . 140 

In marble walls as white as milk 2 2 3 

I saw a ship a-sailing I 2 5 

I saw three ships come sail ing by 2 59 

Is John Smith within? . I 23 

I will sing you a song . 2 I 9 

Jack and Jill went up ' the hill 93 

Jack Jingle went 'prentice 2 53 

Jack Sprat . 2 7 + 
Jack Sprat could eat no fat 5 3 

Jack Sprat's pig . 106 

Jacky, come give me my fiddle 2+8 

January brings the snow 29 5 

Jenny Wren fell sick 303 

Jacky was a piper's son 167 

John Cook had a little grey mare; h~, haw, hum ! 9 

John Gilpin was a citizen 1 50 

Johnny Pringle had a little pig 2 5 1 

Johnny shall have a new bonnet I 24 

Lady bird, lady bird, fly away home 180 

LaYender blue and rosemary green . 2 7 8 

"Let us go to the woods," says Richard to Robin 188 
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Monday alone 289 
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My father he died, but I can't tell you how 56 
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Now what do you think 245 
Oh, what have you got for dinner? 314 

Oh, who is so merry, so merry, heigh ho! 260 

Old King Cole 1 

0 Id Mother Goose 1 1 o 
Old Mother Hubbard II 8 
On Christmas Eve I turned the spit 2 12 

One, he loves 3 18 
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One misty moisty morning 
One old Oxford ox opening oysters 
One, two, buckle my shoe 
One, two, three, four, five 
Over the water, and over the lea 
Pat-a-cake, pat-a-cake, baker's man ! 
Pease-porridge hot, pease-porridge cold 
Peter Piper picked a peck of pickled pepper ~ 
Please to remember 
Po1ly, put the kettle on 
Poor old Robinson Crusoe ! 
Punch and Judy . 
Pussy-cat, pussy-cat, where have you been ? 
Pussy sits beside the fire 
Queen Anne, Queen Anne, you sit in the sun 
Rabbit, Rabbit, Rabbit Pie ! . 
R ain, rain, go away 
Ride a cock-horse to Banbury Cross 
Ride away, ride away, Johnny sha11 ride . 
Robert Barnes, fellow fine 
Robin-a-Bobbin bent his bow 
Robin the Bobbin, the big bouncing Ben . 
Rock-a-bye, baby, thy cradle is green 
Rub-a-dub-dub 

Says A, Give me a good large slice 
See, Saw, Margery Daw 
See-saw, sacaradown 
Simple Simon met a pieman 
Sing a song of sixpence 
Six little mice sat down to spin 
Snail, snail, come out of your hole 
Solomon Grundy 
St. Swithin's day, if thou dost rain • 

XV!ll 

PAGE 

55 
37 

166 
261 

72 
36 
83 
22 

l l 

281 

99 
219 
176 
2 93 
99 
36 

105 
70 
84 

209 
222 

199 
199 
2 47 
262 
242 

121 

270 
I I 5 
167 
229 

86 
I 5 



Index to first lines 

Sukey, you shall be my wife . 
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The lion and the unicorn 

The man in the moon . 
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The north wind doth blow 

The Queen of Hearts . 
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There once were two cats 

There was a crooked man, and he went a 
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There was a jolly miller I 7 r 

Tb r was a jovial beggar 2+3 
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There was a piper ha_l a cow. 168 
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National Rhymes of the 
Nutrsetty 

Old King Cole 

Old King Cole 

Was a merr':J old soul , 

And a mer~ old soul was 

he ; 

He called for his pipe, 

Af\d he called for his bowl, 

Af\d he called for his fiddlers Ehree. 

A 



Old King Cole 

Ever'g fiddler, he had a fiddle, 

Afld a ver'g fif'le fiddle had he ; 

Twee tweed le dee, tweed le dee, went the 

fiddlers. 

Oh, there 's l"\Of\e so ra re, 

As caf\ compare 

With Kif'lg Cole and his fiddlers three I 

2 



Lock and Key · 

a gold lock 

I am a gold ke::i, 

am a silver lock 

am a silver ke'J 

am a brass lock 

am a brass ke::1. 

am a lead lock. 

am a lead ke::1. 

am o. mor.k lock 

am a mor.k ke::J 1 

The days if the month 

Tl-\irl:~ da::JS hath Sepl:ember1 

April, Jur.e, ar.d Novembe,; 

f ebruar':l 1-\as l:wer.f.:1-eigl-\ l: alone, 

All tl-\e rest have tl-\irt':]-or.e, 

Excepting leap-':)ear, tl-\at' s the time 

Wl-\er. f ebruar':l 's da':ls are twe!'lt::J-r.ir.e. 
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The liof\ af\d the urncom. 

Were fightif\g for the crown ; 

The liof\ beat the Uf\icorn 

All round about the toWf\. 

Some gave them white bread, 

And some gave them brown; 

Some gave them plum-cake, 

Af\d sef\t them out of toWf\. 
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M~ lad~ Wind, m~ lad~ Wind, 

Went round about the house to find 

A chink to get her foot in: 

She tried the ke~-hole in the door, 

She tried the crevice in the floor, 

And drove the chimne~ soot in. 

And then one night when it was dark, 

She blew up such a tin~ spark, 

That all the house was pothered : 

From it she raised up such a flame, 

As flamed awa~ to Belting Lane, 

And White Gross folks were smothered. 

And thus when once, m~ little dears, 

A whisper r~aches itching ears, 
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Afy Lady Wind 

TJ-\e same will come, ~ou'II fil"\d: 

Tal-<e m~ advice, reslrail"\ tl-\e tol"\gue, 

Remember vJJ-\at old !"\Urse has sul"\g 

Of bus~ lad~ Wil"\d l 

WJ-\el"\ good Kil"\g Artl-\ur ruled tl-\is lal"\d , 

He was a good!~ l-<il"\g; 

He stole tl-\ree pecl-<s of barle~-meal , 

Io mal-<e a bag-puddil"\g. 
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When good King Arthur 

ruled thz's land 

A bag-puddif\g the king did make, 

Af\d stuff'd it vJell vJith plums: 

Af\d if\ it put great lumps of fat, 

As big as m~ tvJo thumbs. 

The kif\g af\d queer\ did eat thereof, 

Af\d f\oblemef\ beside ; 

The queer\ f\ext momif\g fried . 

There was a monkey 

a mof\ke~ climb ' d up a 

tree, 

Whef\ he fell dovJf\, thef\ dovJf\ 

fell he. 

There vJas a crovJ sat Of\ a stof\e, 

Whef\ he vJas gof\e, thef\ there vJas f\Of\e. 
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There was a monkey 

There was ar\ o:d wife did eat ar\ apple, 

Wher\ she had ate two, she had ate a 

There was a horse goir'lg to the mill, 

Wher\ he wer\t or\, he stood not still. 

There was a butcher cut his thumb, 

Wher\ it did bleed, ther\ blood did come. 

There was a lacke~ rar\ a race, 

Wher\ he rar\ fast, he rar\ apace. 

There was a cobb:er clowtir\g shoor'I, 

Wher\ the~ were mer\ded, the~ were dor\e. 

There was a char'ldler making car'ldle, 

Wher\ he them strip, he did them har'ldle. 

Wher\ it retum'd, it came aga;r\, 
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Jolin Cook 

John Gook had a liHle gre'j mare ; he, 

haw, hum r 

Her back stood up, and her bones the'j 

were bare ; he, haw, hum r 

John Gook was riding up Shuter's baf\k; 

he, haw, hum! 

And there his f\ag did kick and praf\k ; 

he, haw, hum i 

9 



John Cook 

Joh!'\ Gook was ridil'\g up Shuter' s hill ; 

he, haw, hum! 

His mare fell dowl'\, al'\d she made her 

will ; he, haw, hum! 

The bridle al'\d saddle were laid on the 

shelf; he, haw, hum! 

If ~ou wal'\t al'\~ more ~ou ma~ s il'\g it 

. ~ourself; he, havJ, hum l 

A differ, a dollar 

DILLER, a dollar, 

A tel'\ o'clock scholar, 

What makes ~ou come so soor ? 

You used to come at tel'\ o 'clock, 

But !'\OW ~ou come at l'\OOI'\, 
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Please to remember 

Tl\e fifth of November, 

~uf\pov.Jder treasof\ af\d plot ; 

Kf\OW f\O reasof\ 

Wtt::i guf\pov.Jder treasof\ 

Should ever be forgot 

II 



I love my love 

LOVE m':l love with ar\ A, because he's 

Agreeable. 

hate him because he's Avaricious. 

He took me to lhe Sigr\ of the Acom, 

Ar\d treated me with Apples. 

His r\ame's Ar\drew, 

Ar\d he lives al Arlir\gtor\. 

( Tlzis can be continued through the alphabet.) 

There was an old woman, 

as I've heard tell 

Th.ere was an old womaf\, as I 've h.eard 

tell, 

Sh.e wer\t to market h.er eggs for to sell ; 

She Wer\t to market all Or\ a markel-da':J, 

And she fell asleep Or\ the ki"g' s highvJa':J, 
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There was an old woman 
' 

as I've heard tell 

There camz b::J a pedlar whose r\ame 

was Stout, 

He cut her petticoats all rour\d about; 

He cut her petticoats up to the 1-mees, 

Which made lhe old vJomar\ to shiver 

ond freeze. 
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There was an old wonzan, 

as I've heard tell 

Wh.ef\ th.is little vJomaf\ first did wake, 

Sh.e begaf\ to, sh.iver af\d sh.e begaf\ to sh.ake, 

Sh.e begaf\ to vJof\der af\d sh.e begaf\ to Cr':], 

" Oh.! dear':] , dear':] me, th.is is none of I ! 

"But if it be I, as I do h.ope it be, 

I've ·a little dog at home, and h.e'll know me; 

If it be I, h.e'II wag h.is little tail, 

And if it be not I, h.e'll loud I':] bqrK. and wail." 

Home vJef\t th.e little vJomaf\ all if\ th.e dark, 

Up got th.e little dog, a11d he begaf\ to bark ; 

He begaf\ to bark, so she begaf\ to cr':J, 

" Oh ! dear':], dear':] me, th.is is no11e of I ! " 



Little Robin Redbreast 

Down came Puss~ cat, and awa~ Robin 

ran; 

Sa~s liHle Robin Redbreast, " Gatch me 

if ~ou can.' ' 

Little Robin Redbreast jump'd upon a 

wall, 

Puss~ cat jump'd after him, and almost 

got a fall , 

Little Robin chirp'd and sang, and ·what 

did Puss~ sa~ ? 

Puss':] cat said "Mew," and Robif\ j ump'd 

awa~. 

St. Swithin's D ay 

St. Swithin's da~, if thou dost rain, 

for fort':] da~s it will remain~ 

St. Swithin's da~, if thou be fair1 

For fort~ da~s ' twill rain na mair, 
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Higgledy piggledy 

Here we lie, 

Pick'd and pluck'd, 

And put in a pie. 

M:J first is snappir\g, snarlir\g, growling, 

M:J second's industrious, rompir\g, ar\d 

prowlir\g. 

Higgledig piggled::j 

Here we lie, 

Pick'd ar\d pluck'd, 

And put in a pie. 

Little Tommy Tittlemouse 

Li Hie T omm:J T:Hlemouse 

Lived if\ a little house ; 

He caught fishes 

In other men's d;tches. 
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Gay go up 

go up af\d ga':) go doWf\, 

rif\g the bells of Lof\dof\ 

tovJf\. 

Bull's e':JeS af\d targets, 

Sa':! the bells of St. Marg'ref s. 

Brid<bats af\d tiles, 

Sa':! the bells of St. 4iles' . 

Halfper\ce af\d farthif\gs, 

Sa':! the bells of St. Martir\ 's. 

Oraf\ges and lemof\s, 

Sa':! the bells of St. Glemef\t's. 

Paf\cal<es ar\d fritters, 

Sa':! the bells of St. Peter's. 
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Gay go up 

Two sticks and an apple, 

Sa':! the bells at Whitechapel. 

Old father Bald pate, 

Sa':J the slow bells at Aldgate. 

You ovJe me ten shillings, 

Sa':J the bells at St. Helen's. 

Pokers and tongs, 

Sa':J the bells at St. Johf\' s. 

Kettles and par'ls, 

Sa':] the bells at St. Af\f\' s. 

When will ':JOU pa':J me? 

Sa':J the bells at Old Baile':}. 

Wher'I I grovJ rich, 

Sa':J the bells at Shoreditch. 
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Gay go up 

Pra~ wl-\er\ will tl-\at be? 

Sa':) t l-\e bells of Stepr\e':) . 

I am sure I dor\·t know, 

Sa':Js the great bell at Bow, 

Here comes a candle to light ':JOU to bed, 

And here comes a chopper to chop off ~our 

1-\ead. 

21 



Peter Piper 

a peck of pickled 

pepper Peter Piper 

picked; 

If Peter Piper picked a peck of pickled 

pepper, 

Where's the peck of pickled pepper Peter 

Piper picked 7 

Three children 

HREE childref\ slidif\g of\ lhe tee 

Upof\ a summer's da~ . 

It so fell out, the~ all fel m, 

The rest tke~ raf\ av.Ja~, 

Now had tkese childref\ been al: home, 

Or s!idif\g Of\ dr~ grouf\d 1 

Tef\ thousaf\d pouf\ds to Of\e per.f\~ 

The~ had f\ot all beef\ drov.Jf\ ' d. 
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'Three children 

You parents all th.at ch.ildren h.ave, 

And ~OU th.at h.ave got f\Of\e, 

If ~OU Would have th.em safe abroad, 

Pra~ keep them safe at home. 

Humpt':J Dumpt':J sate Of\ a wall, 

Humpt':J Dumpt'g had a great fall ; 

All the king's horses and all the 1-<ing ·s men 

Cannot put Humpt':J Dumpt':J together again. 
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London Bridge 

~JD,;NDON Bridg~ is broken dovJn, 

{¼~ J Dance o er m:i Lad:i Lee ; 

~ London Bridge is broken dovJn. 

How shall vJe build it up agairi? 

Darice o'er m~ Lad~ Lee; 

How shall we build it up agairi 7 

With a ga~ lad~. 

Silver arid gold will be stole awa~, 

Darice o'er m~ Lad~ Lee; 

Silver arid gold will be stole awa~, 

Build it up agairi with irori and steel,, 

Dar\ce o'er m~ Lad~ Lee; 

Build it up with irori and steel, 

With a ga~ lad~ . 



London Bridge 

Iron and steel will bend and bow, 

Dance o'er m~ Lad~ Lee; 

Iron and steel will bend and bow, 

With a ga~ lad~. 

Build it up with wood and cla~, 

Dance o'er m~ Lad~ Lee; 

Build it up with wood and cla~, 

With a ga~ lad~. 

Wood and cla~ will wash awa~, 

Dance o'er m~ Lad~ Lee; 

Wood and cla~ will wash awa~, 

With a ga~ lad~. 

Build it up with stone so strong, 

Dance o'er m~ Lad~ Lee; 

Huzza ! 'twill last for ages long, 

With a ga~ lad~. 
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~ ¾ ~ ~ LSIE MARLEY is growf\ so fif\e, 

She wof\ ' t get up to serve the 

swif\e, 

But lies m bed till eight or f\me, 
l;i 
t} Af\d sure!':] she does take her time. 

f 
I 

r 
Af\d do ':]O\l kef\ Elsie Marle':] , hof\e':) ? 

The wife who sells the barle':] , hof\e':] ; 

She wof\ 't get up to serve her swif\e, 



There was a little boy 

There was a little bo'g af\d a IiH!e girl 

Lived if\ af\ alle'g ; 

Sa':JS the little bo':J to the liHie girl, 

" Sh~II I, oh ! shall I ? " 

Sa':JS the little girl to the little bo':J, 

" What shall we do ? " 

Sa~s the IiHle bo'g to the liHle girl, 

" ~ will kiss ':JOU. " 

How many miles 

OW maf\~ miles is it to Bab'jlOf\ ?

Threescore miles af\d ten. 

Gaf\ I get th~re b~ caf\dle#light ?

Yes, aT\d back agaiT\ ! 

If ':JOUr heels are T\imble aT\d light, 

You ma~ get there b':J caf\dle-light. 



Curly locks 

URLY locks l curl-g locks l wilt 

thou be mif\e ? 

Thou shalt f\ot was!-\ dishes, f\or 

'jet feed the swif\e; 

But sit Of\ a cushiof\ c::md sew a fif\e seam, 

Af\d feed upof\ strawberries, sugar, af\d 

cream! 

Four brothers over the sea 

had four brothers over the sea, 

Perrie, Merrie, Dixie, Domif\ie, 

Af\d the':] each sef\t a presef\t Uf\to me, 

Petrum, Partrum, Paradise, Temporie, 

Perrie, Merrie, Dixie, Domil'\ie. 

The first sef\t a chickef\, without af\':] 

bof\es ; 

The secol'\d sef\t a cherr':J , without al'\-g 

stof\es. 

Pef:rum, &c. 
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Four brothers over the sea 

The third sent a book, which no man 

co\lld read ; 

The fo\lrth sent a blanket, witho\lt an'g 

thread 

Petrum, &c, 

How CO\lld there be a chicken witho\lt 

an::i bones ? 

How CO\lld there be a cherr'g witho\lt 

an::i stones ? 

Petrum, &c. 

How CO\lld there be a book which f\O 

man could read? 

HovJ could there be a blanket without 

a thread? 

Petrum, &c, 

When the chicken's in the egg-shell, there 

are no bones ; 

When the cherr~'s in the blossom, there 

are no stones. 

Petr\lm, &c. 



Four brothers over the sea 

When the book's m ~e press no man it 

can read; 

When the wool 1s on the sheep's back, 

there is no thread. 

Petrum, &c. 

Two, three, and four legs 

Two legs sat upon three legs, 

With one leg in his lap ; 

h\ comes four legs, 

And runs awa~ with one leg. 
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Two, three, and four legs 

Up jumps two iegs, 

Catches up tl'\ree legs, 

Throws it after four legs , 

And makes him bring back one 1eg 
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The dove and tbe wren 

'ail HE dove Sa':JS coo, coo, what 

~~ do? 

shall I 

l can scarce maintain two. 

Pooh, pooh ! sa':Js the wren, I have 

got ten, 

And keep them all like gentlemen! 

A puzzle 

old woman of Ban-

fair on the top of 

her horse? 

And smce her return she still tells, up 

and down, 

Of the wonderful lad~ she saw when m 

town. 

She has a small mirror m each of her 

e~es, 

And her nose 1s a bellows of minnikin 

size; 
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A puzzle 

There's a neat little drum fix' d m each of 

her ears, 

Which beats a tattoo to whatever she hears. 

She has in each jaw a fine ivor':l mill, 

And da':l after da':J she keeps grinding it still. 

Both an organ and flute in her small tl\roat 

are placed, 

And the':] are pla':Jed b':J a steam engine 

worked in her breast. 

But the wonder of all, in her mouth it 1s 

said, 

Sl\e keeps a loud bell that might waken 

tl\e dead; 

And so frightened the woman, and startled 

tl\e horse, 

Tl\at the':J galloped full speed back to Ban

bur':l Gross. 

Long legs, crooked thighs, 

Little head and no e':les. 

35 
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Pat-a-cake, pat-a-cake 

Pat-a-cake, pat-a-cake, baker's maf\ ! 

Make me a cake, as fast as 'j0\1 caf\: 

Pat it, af\d prick it, af\d mark it with T, 

Put it if\ the over\ for T omm'j af\d me. 

Gome, m'j ladies, come af\d bu'j ; 

'Else 'jO\lr babies fhe'j will cr'j, 
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The man in the wilderness 

HE ma!"\ ii"\ the wilderness asked me, 

How ma!"\~ strawberries grew iri 

the sea? 

I al"\swered him, as I thought good, 

As mari~ as red herril"\gs grew ii"\ the 

wood. 

One old Oxford ox 

Oxford ox opel"\irig o~sters ; 

Two tee-totums total I~ tired of tr~il"\g 

to trot to Tedsbur~ ; 

Three thick thumpil"\g tigers ticklil"\g trout; 

four fat friars fal"\riil"\g fail"\til"\g flies ; 

five fripp~ f rel"\chmel"\ foolish!~ fishirig 

for flies; 

Six sportsmel"\ shootil"\g Sl"\1pes ; 

Sever\ Severn salmol"\S swallowil"\g shrimps; 

Eight [l"\glishmel"\ eager!~ examil"\il"\g 

Europe; 

Nil"\e l"\imble l"\oblemel"\ l"\ibblil"\g nol"\pareils ; 
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One old Oxford ox 

Ten tinkers tinkling upon ten tin tinder~ 

boxes with ten tenpenn~ tacks; 

'Eleven elephants elegant!~ equipt; 

Twelve t~pographical topographers t~picall~ 

translating t~pes 

I like little pussy 

I like little puss~, her coat is so warm, 

And if l don 't hurt her she'll do me no 

harm; 

So 1' 11 not pull her tail, nor drive her 

awa~, 

But puss~ and l ver~ gent!~ will pla~. 



There was a man of Newington, 

And he was wond 'rous wise, 

He jump'd ir\to a quickset hedge, 

And scratch' d out both his e~es : 

But when he saw his e~es were out, 

With all his might ar\d mail"\ 

He jump'd ir\to ar\other hedge, 

Ar\d scratch'd 'em in agair\. 
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There was a little 
Guinea-pig 

~HERE was a little ½uinea-pig, 

q_~~ Who, being little, was not big; 

He alwa~s walked upon his feet, 

And never fasted when he eat. 

When from a place he ran avJa~, 

He never at that place did sta'j ; 

And while he ran, as I am told, 

He ne'er stood still for 'jOung or old. 

He often squeak'd and sometimes vi lent, 

And when he squeak'd he ne'er was silent; 

Though ne'er instructed b~ a cat, 

He knew a mouse was not a rat. 

One da'j, as I am certified, 

He took a whim and fairl'j died; 

And, as I'm told b~ men of sense, 

He never has been living since. 



Lz'ttle Miss Mujfet 

Muffef, 

Eating of curds and v.Jhe~ ; 

There came a spider, 

Af\d sat dowf\ beside her, 

And frightened Miss Muffet av.Ja~. 



The house that Jack buz'/[ 

This is the house that Jack built. 

This is the malt 

That la~ in the house that Jack buil t. 

This is the rat, 

That ate the malt 

That la~ in the house that Jack built. 

This is the cat, 

That killed the rat, 

That ate the malt 

That la~ in the house that Jack built. 
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The house that Jack built 

This 1s the dog, 

That worried the cat, 

That killed the rat, 

That ate the malt 

That la~ m the house that Jack built. 

This 1s the cow with the 

crumpled horn, 

That tossed the dog, 

That worried the cat, 

That killed the rat, 

That ale the malt 

That Ia~ if\ the house that Jack built. 

This 1s the maidef\ all forlorn, 

That milked the cow with 

crumpled horn, 

That tossed the dog, 

That worried the cat, 

That killed the rat, 

That ate the malt 

That la~ m the house that Jack built. 
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The house that 'Jack built 

This Is the man all tattered and 

tom, 

That kissed the maiden all forlorn, 

That milked the cow with the crumpled 

horn, 

That tossed the dog, 

That worried the cat 1 

That killed the rat, 

That ate the malt 

That la~ in the house that Jack built. 

This Is the priest all shaven 

and shorn, 

That married the man all 

tattered and tom, 

That kissed the maiden all forlorn, 

That milked the cow with the crumpled 

horn, 
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'Tbe bouse tbat 'Jack bui'lt 

That tossed the dog, 

That worried th~ cat~ 

That killed the rat, 

That ate the malt 

That la~ in the house that Jack built 

This is the cock that crowed 

m the mom, 

That waked the priest 

shaven and shorn, 

That married the man all tattered and tom, 

That kissed the maiden all forlorn, 

That milked the cow with the crumpled 

horn, 

Tb.at tossed the dog, 

That worried the cat, 

That killed the rat) 

That ate the malt 

That la~ Ir\ the house that Jack built. 
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The house that 'Jack built 

Tkis is tke farmer soWir\g his 

corr\, 

Tkat kept tke cock tkat crowed 

if\ the mom, 

Tkat waked the priest all shaver\ ar\d shorn, 

Tkat married tke mar\ all tattered ar\d tom, 

Tkat kissed Eke maider\ all forlorn, 

Tkat milked Eke cow witk Eke crumpled kom 1 

Tkat 

Tkat 

Tkat 

Tkat 

Tkat 

Handy-Spandy 

tossed the dog, 

worried the cat, 

killed Eke rat, 

ate tke malt 

la'j in tke house that Jack built, 

pleased, awa'j ke went, hop, hop, 

hop. 



Doctor Foster 

Dodor f osfer wenf fo ½lo'sfer, 

In a shower of ram ; 

I ) I 
I I 

He stepped in a puddle, up to his middle, 

And never went there again. 
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Little Boy Blue 

Bo':.! Blue, come blow up ':JOUr 

hom, 

The sheep 's ir\ the meadow, the cow's 

Where's the Ii Hie bo':J that looks after the 

sheep? 

He's Ur\der the ha':J-cock fast asleep. 

Will ':JOU wake him? No, r\Ot I ; 

for if I do, he'll be sure to cr':.l . 

As I was going 

to St. Ives 

As I was goir\g to St. Ives, 

I met a mar\ with sever\ wives, 

Ever1:1 wife had sever\ sacks, 

Ever':.! sack had sever\ cats, 

Iver1:1 cat had sever\ kits : 

Kits, cats, sacks, ,md wives, 

How mar\':.! were there goir\g to St. Ives ? 
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Cushy cow bonny 

Gush~ cow borm':J, 

Let doWf\ th':! milk, 

Af\d I will give thee a gowf\ of silk; 

A gowf\ of silk af\d a silver fee, 

If thou wilt let dowf\ th':! milk to me. 

A carrion crow 

CARRION crow sat Of\ af\ oak, 

fol de riddle, lo! de riddle, hi dif\g do, 

Watchif\g a tailor shape his coat; 

S:f\g heigh ho, the carr1of\ crow, 

fol de riddle, ol de riddle, hi dif\g do, 
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A carrz"on crow 

Wife, brif'lg me m~ old bef'lt bow, 

Fol de riddle, lo! de riddle, hi dif'lg do, 

That I ma'g shoot ~of\ carriof\ crow; 

Sif'lg heigh ho, the carriof\ crow, 

Fol de riddle, lo! de riddle, hi dif'lg do. 

The tailor he shoe af\d missed his I marK, 

Fol de riddle, lo! de riddle, hi dif'lg do , 

52 



A carrion crow 

Af\d shot his owf\ sow quite through the 

heart; 

Sif\g heigh ho, the carnof\ crow, 

Fol de riddle, Joi de riddle, hi dif\g do. 

Jack Sprat 

Jack Sprat could eat no fat, 

His wife could eat no leaf\ ; 

c~_) 
--

·-! dr----.· ( 

Af\d so, betwixt them both, [~ou see J 
The~ licked the platter clean. 
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The Cuckoo · 

Five toes 

He brif\gs us good tidif\gs. 

He tells us no lies . 

He sucks liHle birds' eggs, 

To make his voice clear ; 

The summer is f\ear. 

1. " Let us go to the wood,'' 

pig; 

2. "What to do there ? " sa::1s 

sa::1s this 

that pig; 

3. "To look for mother, " sa::1s this pig; 

4. "What to do with h 7 " er . sa::1s that 

pig; 

5. "To kiss her, to kiss her, " sa::1s this 

pig. 
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One misty ni:Jisty 

One mist~ moist~ morning 

Whef\ cloud~ was the weather, 

There I met af\ o!d maf\ 

Clothed a11 if\ leather ; 
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One misty moisty 

Clothed all m leather, 

With cap ur.der his chir.,-

How do ';JOU do, ar.d how do ';jO\l do, 

And how do ';JO\l do agair. ! 

My father he died 

died , but I car. 't tell ';JOU how, 

horses to drive ir. m';J 

plough: 

With m';J wir.g war.g waddle oh, 

Jack sir.g saddle oh, 

Blowse'j bo'jS buble oh, 

Ur.der the broom, 

sold m'j six horses ar.d I bought me 

a cow, 

I'd fair. have made a fortur.e but d id 

r.ot Kr\OW how ; 
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My father he died 

With m-g wing wang waddle oh, 

Jack sing saddle oh, 

Blowse-g bo-gs buble oh, 

Under the broom. 

! sold m-g cow, and I bought me a 

calf ; 

I 'd fain have made a fortune, but lost 

the best half ; 

With m~ wing wang waddle oh, 

Jack sing saddle oh, 

Blowse-g bo-gs buble oh1 

Under the broom. 

I sold m~ calf, and I bought me a cat ; 

A preH~ thing she was, in m-g chimne~ 

comer sat : 

With m-g wing wang waddle oh, 

Jack sing saddle oh, 

Blowse~ bo~s buble oh, 

Under the broom, 
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My father he died 

I sold m::1 cat, ar\d bought me a mouse; 

He carried fire ir\ his tail, ar\d burnt dovJr\ 

m::1 house: 

With. m::1 vJir\g vJar\g wa::ldle oh., 

Jack sir\g saddle oh., 

BlovJse::1 bo::1s buble oh., 

Ur\der th.e broom. 

For every evil under 

the sun 

f Or ever::J evil Ur\der th.e SUr\, 

Th.ere is a remed::1, or th.ere is r\Or\e . 

If th.ere be Or\e, seek till ::JOU fir\d it ; 

If there be r\Or\e, r\ever mir\d iL 



"Where have ::JOU beer\ all the da::J, 

M::J bo::J Tamm_::J?" 

"I've beer\ all the da::J, 

Gourtir\g of a lad::J ga::J : 

But oh! she's too ::JOUr\g 

To be taker\ from her mamm::J. " 
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"Where have you been 

all the day?" 

" What work caf\ she do, 

M~ bo~ Tamm~ ? 

Gaf\ she bake af\d caf\ she brew, 

M~ bo~ Tamm~?" 

" She caf\ brew af\d she caf\ bake, 

Af\d she caf\ make our weddif\g cake : 

But oh! she's too ~Ouf\g 

To be taker\ from her mamm~ ,'' 

" What age ma~ she be? 

What age ma~ she be? 

M~ bo~ Tamm~? " 

" T wic12: two, twice sever\, 

Twice tef'I, twice eleveT\ : 

But oh ! she's too ~ouT\g 

To be taker\ from her mamm~. " 

60 



Girls and boys, come 

out to play 

Cjirls and bo~s, come out to pla'g, 

The moon doth shine as bright as da'g ; 

Leave 'gOUr supper, and leave 'gOUr sleep, 

And come with 'gOUr pla~fellows into the 

street. 

Gome with a whoop, come with a call, 

Gome with a good will or not at all. 

Up the ladder and down the wall, 

A halfpenn~ roll will serve us all. 

You find milk, and I ' II find flour, 

And we'll have a pudding in half-an-hour. 
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A man qf. words and 

not ef deeds 

MAN of words al'\d J'\ot of deeds, 

ls like a garde!'\ full of weeds ; 

AJ'\d whel'\ the weeds begil'\ to grow, 

It's like a garde!'\ full of SJ'\OW; 

AJ'\d when the SJ'\ow begil'\s to fall , 

It's like a bird upol'\ the wall; 

AJ'\d whel'\ the bird awa~ does fl~ , 

It's like al'\ eagle ii'\ the sk~; 

AJ'\d whel'\ the sk~ begil'\s to roar, 

It's like a liol'\ at the door ; 

AJ'\d whel'\ the door begil'\s to crack 

It's like a stick across ~our back ; 

AJ'\d whel'\ ~our back begil'\s to smart, 

It's like a pel'\KJ'\ife ii'\ ~our heart ; 

AJ'\d whel'\ ~our heart begil'\S to bleed, 

You're dead, af\d dead, al'\d dead , il'\deed. 
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Come, let's to bed 

0 ME, let's to b0d, 

Sa'js Sleep'j-head ; 

Tarr'j a while, Sa'jS Slow . 

Put on the pan, 

Sa'js 4reed'j Nan, 

Let's sup before we go. 

If I'd as much money 

as I could spend 

as much mone'j as I could 

spend, 

never would cr'j old chairs to 

mend; 

Old chairs to mend, old chairs to mend; 

I never would cr'j old chairs to mend. 

If I'd as much mone'j as I could tell, 

I never would cr'j old clothes to sell ; 

Old clothes to sell , old clothes to sell ; 

I never would Cr'j old clothes to sell. 
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Li'ttle Bo-peep 

Leave them alone, and the~'!! come home, 

And bring their tails behind them. 

Little Bo-peep fell fast asleep, 

And dreamt she heard them bleating; 

But when she awoke, she found it a joke, 

for still the~ were all fleeting 

Then up she tool-< her little crook, 

Determined for to find them ; 

She found them indeed, but it made her 

heart bleed, 

for the~'d left all their tails behind 'em. 

A, B, G, tumble down D, 

The cat's in the cupboard, and can t see 

me. 
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The Toad and Frog 

. -~ 

1'1ROAK ! " said the Toad, "I'm h,mgr~, I thil\k, 

~ · To-da~ !'Ve had l\olhil\g lo eat or lo dril\k ; 

I ' ll crawl to a garden and jump through 

the pales, 

And there I ' ll dir.e nicel'::J on slugs ar.d 

on snails. " 

" Ho, ho ! " quoth the frog, " is that what 

'::JOU mean? 

Then I ' ll hop awa'::J to the next meadow 

stream, 

There I will drir.k, and eat worms ar.d 

slugs too, 

And then I shall have a good dinner like 

" '::JOU . 

There was an old woman lived under a hill , 

And if she's not gor.e, she lives there still. 



When a 'Twister a twisting 

HEN a Twister a twisting, will twist 

him a twist; 

twisting of his twist, he three 

times doth intwist ; 

But if one of the twines of the twist do 

untwist, 

The twine that untwisteth, untwisteth the 

twist. 

Uf\twirlif\g the twine that uf\tWisteth be~ 

tweef\1 

He twirls, with the twister, the two m 

a twine: 

Then twice having twisted the twif\es of 

the twine. 

He twisteth the twine he had twined If\ 

twain. 
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When a 'Twister a twisting 

The twain that, m twining, before m the 

twir\e, 

As twir\eS were ir\twisted ; he r\OW doth 

Ur\twir\e: 

'Twixt the twair\ ir\ter-twistir\g a twir\e 

more betweer\, 

He, twirlir\g his twister, makes a twist 

of the twir\e. 

Little 'Tom 'Tucker 

~~~, ITTLE TOM TUCKER a Sir\gs for his supper ; 

~ What shall he eat ? (t 
~ White bread ar\d butter. 

How shall he cut it 

Without e'er a Kr\ife? 

How will he be married 

Without e er a wife ? 



Ride a cock-horse to 

Banbury Cross 

cock-horse to Bar\bur~ Gross, 

see a fir\e lad~ upor\ a wl\ite 

horse, 

Rir\gs Or\ her fir\gers, ar\d bells Or\ l\er 

toes, 

Sl\e shall make music wl\erever sl\e goes . 

CJ here were two blackbirds 

Tl\ere were two blackbirds 

SiHir\g Or\ a l\ill, 

Tl\e Or\e r\amed Jack, 

Tl\e otl\er r\amed Jill ; 

fl~ awa~, Jack ! 

fl~ awa~, Jill ! 

Gome agair\ , Jack ! 

Gome agair\, Jill ! 



Hark, hark, the 

dogs do bark 

The dogs do bark, 

Beggars are comif\g to town: 

Some if\ jags, 

Some if\ rags. 

Af\d some if\ velvet gowf\S, 

See, see I what shall see? 

A horse's head where his tail should be. 
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Over the water, and 

over the lea 

VER the water, al'\d over the lea, 

Al'\d over the water to Gharle'j, 

Gharle'j loves good ale and wil'\e, 

Al'\d Gharle'j loves good bral'\d'j, 

Al'\d Gharle'j loves a prett'j girl, 

As sweet as sugar-cand'j. 

Over the water, al'\d over the sea, 

Al'\d over the water to Gharle'j, 

I'll have l'\Ol'\e of 'jOUr l'\ast'j beef, 

Nor I'll .have l'\Ol'\e of 'jOUr barle'j; 

But I'll have some of 'jOUr ver'j best 

flour; 

To make a white cal-<e for m'j Charle~. 

Tom, Tom, the piper's son 

Tom, Tom, the piper's sol'\, 

Stole a pig, al'\d awa'j he run! 

The pig was eat, al'\d Tom was beat, 

l\l'\d Tom ,.vel'\t roaril'\g down the street. 



. - . 

_---.;;, 
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Daffy-Down-Dilly 

: AffY-DOWN-DILLY has come up 

to tov.Jr\, 

lr\ a ~ellow petticoat, and a 

green gov.Jn. 

A little cock sparrow 

A little cock sparrow sat on a green free> 

An d he cherruped, he cherruped, so merr'9 

v.Jas he ; 

A little cock sparrow sat on a green tree , 

And he cherruped, he cherruped, so merr::3 

v.Jas he. 

A naught~ bo~ came v.Jith his v.Jee bov.J 

and arrow, 

Determined to shoot this little cock sparrow, 
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A little cock sparrow 

A l\augM'g bo'g came with his wee bow 

and arrow 

Determined to shoot this little cock sparrow. 

' ' This little cock sparrow shall make me 

a stew, 

Af\d his giblets shall mal<e me a little 

t " pie oo. 

"Oh, no!" said the sparrow, "l won't 

make a stew." 

So he flapped his wings and avJa'g he 

flew! 

Charley, Charley 

Charle~, stole the barle'g 

shop; 

The baker came out, af\d gave 

him a clout, 

Af\d made poor Gharle'g hop. 



'There was an old woman, 

and what do you think ? 

There was an old woman, and what do 

~ou think 7 

She lived upon nothing but victuals and 

drink: 

Victuals and drink were the chief of her 

diet; 

Yet this liHle old woman could never 

keep guieL 
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'There was an old woman, 
and what do you think ? 

She went to the baker, to bu~ her some 

bread . 

And when she came home her old hus~ 

band was dead ; 

She went to the c1erk to toll the bell, 

And when she came back her old hus-

f.Tp hill and down dale 

Butter is made in ever~ vale ; 

And if that Nanc~ Gook 

Is a good girl , 

She shall have a spouse, 

Before her old grandmother 



A swarm ef bees 

SWARM of bees 1f\ Ma::i 

A was an arc her 

Is worth a load of ha::i ; 

A swarm of bees if\ Juf\e 

Is worth a silver spoof\ ; 

A swarm of bees if\ Jul::i 

Is f\ot worth a fl'j ., 

A was af\ archer, af\d shot at a frog, 

B was a butcher, af\d had a great dog, 

G was a captaif\, all covered with lace, 

D was a druf\kard, af\d had a red face. 

E was af\ esquire, with pride Of\ his brow' 

f was a farmer, af\d followed the plough. 

y was a gamester, who had but ill luck, 

H was ·a huf\ter, af\d huf\ted a buck 
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A was an arc her 

I was an innkeeper, who loved lo bouse, 

J was a joiner, and built up a house. 

K was Kil'\g Wiiliam, ol'\ce governed this 

land, 

L was a lad'j, who had a white hand. 

M was a mfseri and hoarded up gold, 

N was a l'\obleman, gallal'\t al'\d bold. 

Q was an O'jSter wench, al'\d went about 

town, 

P was a parsol'\, and wore a black gowl'\. 

Q was a queen, who was fol'\d of good 

flip , 

R was a robber, and wal'\ted a whip. 

s was a sailor, and spel'\t al l he got, 

T was a ti !'\Ker, and mel'\ded a pot. 

U was al'\ usurer, a miserable elf, 

V was a vintl'\er, who dral'\k all himself. 

W was a watchmal'\, al'\d guarded the door, 

X was expel'\sive, al'\d so became poor. 

Y vJas a ~outh, that did l'\Ot love schoo, 

Z was a zal'\'j , a poor harmless foo L 
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Pease-porridge hot 

Pease-porridge hot, pease-porridge cold , 

Pease-porridge m the pot, f\if\e da'js old. 

Some like it hot, some like it cold, 

Some like it if\ the pot, f\if\e da'js old , 

Merry are the bells 

Waddle goes 'jO\ff gait, af\d hollow are 

Noddle goes 'jO\lr pate, af\d purple 1s 
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Merry are the be II s 

Merr:3 is :30,ir sif\g-sof\g, happ~, ga~. 

af\d free, 

With a merr:3 dif\g-dof\g, happ~ let us 

be! 

M err:3 have we met, af\d merr:3 have vJe 

beef\, 

Merr:3 let us part, af\d merr:3 meet agaif\; 

With our merr:3 sif\g-sof\g, happ~, ga~, 

af\d free , 

Af\d a merr:3 dif\g-dof\g, happ~ let us 

be! 

Ride Away 

Ride avJa~, ride avJa:3, Johf\f\~ shall ride, 

Af\d he shall have puss:3-cat tied to of\e 

side; 

Af\d he shall have little dog tied to the 

other; 

Af\d Johf\f\:;j shall ride to see his graf\d

rnother. 



~'Ll 

I'll tell ~ou a stor~ 

About Jack a Nor~,

And now m~ stor~ 's begun : 

I ' ll tell ~ou another 

About Jack his brolher,

And now m~ slor~'s done. 



Solomon Grundy 

Married Or\ Wedf'\esda-g, 

Took ill Or\ Thursda-g 1 

Worse Of\ f rida::i, 

Died Or\ Saturda::i , 

Buried Of\ Suf'\da::i : 

This is the ef'\d 

Of Solomof\ ½ruf'\d::J , 

Hey I diddle, diddle 

He::i ! diddle, diddle, 

The cat af'\d the 

fiddle, 

~ · .... 

The covJ jumped over 

the moor\ ; ~w 
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Hey I diddle, diddle 

Tl\e liHle dog laugl\ed 

To see sue!\ sport, 

And tl\e dish ran awa::1 

with the spoon. 

Baa, baa, black sheep, 

Have ::JOU af\::1 wool ? 

Yes, little master, 

Tl\ree bags full 



Baa, baa, black sheep 

Or\e for m::i master, 

Afld or\e for m2:1 dame, 

And one for the little bo::i 

Who lives in our laI'\e, 

There was an old woman 

tossed up in a basket 

HERE was or\ old womar\ tossed 

up ifl a basket 

Seveflt::J times as high as the 

moOT\; 

Where she was goiflg I couldfl't but 

ask it, 

for ifl her hafld she carried a broom. 

" Old womafl, old womafl, old womafl," 

quoth l, 

"Where are ':JOU goiflg to up so high?,, 

"To brusl-\ the cobwebs off the SK::J ! " 

" Shall I go with thee ? " "A::ie, b':]-and-b::J." 
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Taffy was a Welshman 

Taff~ was a Welshmar\, Taff~ 

was a thief; 

T af~ came to m~ house ar\d 

sto:e a piece of beef : 

I wer\t to Taff~ 's house, Taff~ 

was r\ot at home ; 

Taff~ came f:o m~ house crnd stole a 

marrow bor\e. 

i wer\t to Ta.ff~ ' s house, 

Ta.ff~ was not ir\ ; 

Taff~ came fo m~ house 

ar\d stole a silver pir\ ; 

I went fo Taff~' s house, Taff~ was in 

bed, 

I took fhe marrow bor\e ar\d f!ur\g it at 

his head. 



This is the way 

the ladies ride 

This IS 

Tri, 

' the IS 

Tri, 

Tri, 

the vJa~ 

tre, tre, 

vJa~ the ladies ride; 

tre, tre, tree, 

tre, tre, tree! 

the ladies ride1 

tre, tri-tre-tre-tree 1 

This IS the vJa~ the gentlemen ride; 

yallop-a-trot 1 

yallop-a-trot ! 

This is the vJa~ the gentlemen ride, 

yallop-a-gallop-a-trot . 

This IS the vJa~ the farmers ride; 

Hobbled~-ho~ , 

Hobbled~-ho~ . 

This is the vJa~ the farmers ride, 

Hobbled~ hobbled~-ho~ . 
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Jack and Jill 

Jill Went: up f he hill, 

fetch a pail of water ; 

Jack feJJ down, and broke his crown, 

And Jill came tumbling after. 
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Master I have, and 

I am his man 

~m[ASITR I have, and I am his man, 

r~·~ ~ ' ½allop a drear~ dun ; 

~r Master I have, and I am his man, 

r· And I'll get a wife as fast as I can; 
i 

With a height~ gail~ gamberall~, 

Higgled~ piggled~, niggled~ 1 niggled~, 

½allop a drear~ dun. 

Little Bob Snooks 

LiHle Bob Snooks was fond of his books, 

And loved b~ his usher and master ~ 

But naught~ Jack Spr~, he got a black 

e~e, 

And ca.rries his r.ose m a plaster. 
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There was a man, and 

he had naught 

There was a man, and he had naught, 

And robbers came to rob him • 
' 

He crept up to the chimne'j pol? 

And then the'j thought the'j had him, 

But he got down on f other side, 

And then the'j could not find him; 

He ran fourteen miles in fifteen da'js , 

And never looked behir\d him. 
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Where are you go£ng 

"Where are ~o\1 going, m~ preH~ maid ? " 

"I'm going a-milking, , sir," she said. 

" Ma~ I go with ~o\l, m':J preH':J maid ? " 

"Yo\l 're kindl':J welcome, sir," she said. 

" What is ':JO\lr father, m~ prett~ maid ? " 

" M':J father's a former, sir,'' she said. 

i, What is ~our fortune, m':J prett~ maid ? " 

" M':J face is m':J fort\lne, sir, " she said. 

"Then I can't marr~ ':J0\1, m':J prett~ maid ! ?; 

" Nobod':J asked ':j0\1, sir I " she said. 

Hush-a-bye 

H\lsh-a-b':Je, bab~ , on the tree top, 

When the wind blows, the cradle will 

rock ; 

Whef\ the bo\lgh bends 7 the cradle will 

foll , 

Dowf\ w ill come bab':J, bough, cradle, al"\d 

all. 
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Poor old Robinson Crusoe 

Robif\SOf\ Crusoe! 

old Robif\SOf\ Crusoe; 

The':J made him a coat 

Of af\ old f\af\f\':j goat, 

I wof\der how the':J could do su ! 

With a rif\g a tif\g taf\g, 

Af\d a rif\g a tif\g taf\g, 

Poor old Robif\SOf\ Crusoe! 

~een Anne, ~een Anne 

SUf\, 

As fair as a Iii':!, as white as a waf\d 

sef\d ':JOU three !eHers, af\d pra'j read 

Of\e, 

You must read of\e, if ':JOU caf\'t read all, 

So pra'j, Miss or Master, throw up the 

ba'.l. 
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The Spider and the Fly 

,. Will ':JOU walk into m:J parlour '? ' · said 

the spider to the fl':j,-

" 'Tis the prettiest little parlour that ever 

~OU did SP':J· 

The wa':l into m':J parlour is up a winding 

stair; 

And l have ma.n~ curious things to show 

':JOU when ':JOU.re there." 

" Oh no, no, " said the :ittle fl':] ; " to 

ask me 1s in vain; 

For vJho goes up ':]Our winding stair can 

ne er come dowf\ again." 
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The Spider and the Fly 

"I'm sure 'jOU must be vJear::1, dear, 

with soarif'lg up s_o high ; 

Will 'jOU rest upof\ m::1 little bed? '' said 

the spider to the fl':J, 

"There are prett::1 curtaif'ls dravJn around ; 

the sheets are fif'le and thin; 

And if 'jOU like to rest awhile, I'll Sf\ugl':J 

tuck 'jOU in ! " 

" Oh no, no," said the little fl::] ; " for 

I 've offef'I heard it said , 

The'j never, never vJake again, vJho sleep 

upon 'jOUr bed l ·' 

Said the cunni f'lg spider fo the fl::]

" Dear frief'ld , vJhat caf\ I do 

To prove the vJarm affection I 've alvJa'js 

felt for 'jOU ? 
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The Spider and the F !y 

I have withif\ m':I paf\tr':) good store of 

all that's f\1ce ; 

I'm sure ':JOu're ver':I welcome-will ':JOU 

please to take a slice? " 

"Oh f\O, no," said the little fl':), " kind 

sir, that cannot be; 

I've heard what's in ':jOUr panfr':J, and I 

do not wish to see.'' 

"Sweet creature," said the spider, "':lou're 

wiH':j and ':JOU're wise; 

How handsome are ":lour gauz':I wings, 

how brilliant are ':)Our e':Jes . 

have a little looking~glass upon m':I 

parlour shelf, 

If ':lou'II step if\ of\e momef\t, dear, ':JOU 

shall behold ':)Ourself.'' 
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The Spider and the Fly 

"l th.al'\k ':JOU, gel'\tle sir," she said, "for 

what ':Jou're pleased to sa':J, 

Al'\d biddil'\g ':JOU good-momil'\g !'\OW, l 'll 

call al'\oth.er da ':J ," 

The spider turned him roul'\d about, al'\d 

wel'\t il'\to his de!'\, 

for well he kl'\ew the sill':) fl':J would 

SOOI'\ come back agail'\; 

So he wove a subtle web II'\ a Ii Hie 

comer sl~, 

Al'\d set his table read':), to dil'\e upol'\ 

the fl':J. 

Th.el'\ he came out to his door agail'\, 

al'\d merril'j did sil'\g,-

" Gome hither, hither, prett':J fl':J, with the 

pearl al'\d silver wil'\g ; 

Your robes are greel'\ al'\d purple-there's 

a crest upol'\ ':JOUr head ! 

Your e':JeS are like the diamol'\d bright, 

but mll'\e are dull as lead r,, 
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The Spider and the Fly 

Alas ! alas ! how ver'j soon this sill~ 

little fi'j, 

Hearing his vJil'j, flattering words, came 

slowi'j flitting b'j , 

With buzzing wings she hung aloft, then 

near and nearer drew, 

Thinking onl'j of her brilliant e'jes, her 

green and purple hue-

Thinking onl'j of her crested head- poor 

foolish thing l At last, 

Up jumped the cunning spider, ard fiercel'j 

held her fast ! 

He dragged her up his windif\g stair, 

into his dismal den, 

Within his little parlour-but she 

came out again! 

' ne er 

And now, dear little children, who ma'j 

this stor'j read, 

To idle, sill'j flattering words, I pra'j 

'jOU, ne'er give heed; 



The Sp£der and the Fly 

Unto an evil counsellor dose h.eart7 and 

ear, and e~e. 

And l:ake a lesson from this ta e of the 

Spider and the f ':Jo 

Ra£n, rain, go away 

ram, go 

awa~, 

Gome again 

another da~ ; 

Little Sus~ wants to 

pla~. 

As the days 

As the da~s grow 

longer 

The storms grow 

stronger. 

'I 

a 
I 

\:::_ 
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Bessy Bell and Mary Gray 

The~ built their house upon the lea, 

And covered it with rashes. 

Bess~ kept the garden gate, 

And Mar~ kept the pantr~ : 

Bess~ alwa~s had to wait, 

While Mar~ lived m plent~. 

'Jack Sprat's p£g 

Jack Sprat's pig, 

He was not ver~ little, 

Nor ~et ver~ big; 

He was not ver~ lean, 

He was not ve~ fat · 
' 

He'll do well for a grunt, 

Sa~s little Jack Sprat. 
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N eedles and P ins 

Needles af\d pms, need les af\d pms, 

Whef\ a mar\ marries his trouble begif\s. 
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The Song of Fi·ve 'l'oes 

1. This little pig wef\t to market ; 

2. This little pig sta':Jed at home ~ 

3. This little pig had roast beef; 

4. This little pig had f\Of\e ; 

5. This little pig said, wee, wee, wee. 

l caf\'t fif\d m':l 

Apple-Pie Alphabet 

A was af\ apple-pie ; 

B bit it; 

G cut it; 

D dealt it; 

E eat it; 

F fought for it . 
' 

4 got it; 

H had it. 
' 

J joif\ed it ; 

K kept it; 

L lof\ged for it . 
' 

M mourned for it; 
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wa':l home. 

N f\odded at it. 
' 

0 opef\ed it. 
' 

p peeped if\ it ; 

Q quartered it. 
' 

R ral\ for it; 

s stole it; 

T took it; 

V viewed it . 
' 

w waf\ted it ; 

X, Y, af\d z all 

wished a piece 

of it. 



Bat, 6at 

baf, 

m'g hat, 

Af\d I 'II give ':JOU a slice of bacon; 

Af\d wher\ I bake? 

I'll give ':JOU a cake, 

If I am f\of misfakef\, 
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Old Mother Goose 

Mother yoose, whef\ 

She waf\ted to waf\der, 

Would ride through the air 

of\ a ve~ fif\e gaf\der. 

Mother yoose had a house:· 

'Twas built if\ a wood , 

Where af\ owl at the door 

For sef\tif\el stood. 

She had a sof\ Jack, 

A plaif\-lookif\g lad , 

He is f\ot ver~ good, 

Nor ~et ver~ bad. 

She sef\t him to market, 

A live goose he bought, 

" Here, mother," sa~s he, 

" lt will f\Ot go for f\ought. 
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Old Mother Goose 

Jack's goose and her gander, 

yrew ver~ fond ; 

The~'d both eat together, 

Or swim in one pond, 

Jack found one morning, 

As I have been told, 

His goose had laid him 

An egg of pure gold. 

Jack ran to his mother, 

The news for to tell , 

She called him a good bo1g , 

And said it was well. 

Jack sold his gold egg 

To a rogue of a Jew, 

Who cheated him out of 

The half of his due. 
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Old Mother Goose 

Then Jack went a courting, 

A lad':J so ga~, 

As fair as tl\e Iii':], 

And sweet as ll\e Ma':J , 

The Jew and tl\e Squire 

Garre behind !\is back, 

And began to belabour 

The sides of poor Jack. 

Then old Mother ½oose, 

That instant came in, 

And turned !\er son Jack 

Into famed Harlequin, 

She then with her wand , 

Touched tl\e Iad':J so fine, 

And turned !\er at once 

Into sweet Columbine 
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Old Mother Goose 

The gotd egg into the sea 

Was thrown then,-

When Jack jumped in, 

And got the egg back again. 

The Jew got the goose, 

Which he vowed he would kmr 

Resolving at once 

His pockets to fill. 

Jack's mother came m, 

And caught the goose soor\, 

And mounting its back, 

flew up to the moon . 

Apple-pie, pudding, and pancake, 

All begins w ith A. 
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Early to bed 

Earl::1 to bed, and earl::1 to rise, . 

Makes a man health::1 , wealth':\, and wise. 

When little Fred 

'(_~~HEN liHle Fred 

~~ Was called to bed, 

He alvJa::1s acted right; 

He kissed Mamma, 

And then Papa, 

And v)ished them all goodJnight. 

He made no noise, 

Like naught::1 bc::3s 

But gentl::1 upstairs 

Directl::1 went, 

When he was senf. 

And alvJa::1s said his pra::1ers 
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Sing a Song if Sixpence 

"

/4 q a sol"\g uf sixpel"\ce, 

C . ~ 
{2) ~ A pocket full of ~e; 

~ four al"\d tvJel"\t~ blackbirds 

Baked m a pie. 

Whel"\ the pie was opel"\ed , 

The birds begal"\ to sil"\g ; 

Was l"\ot that a dail"\t~ dish, 

To set before the kil"\g ? 

II$ 



Sing a Song of Szxpe nee 

The king was in his counting-house 

Counting out his mone':J ; 

The gueen was in the parlour 

Eating bread and hone':J ; 
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Sing a Song if Sixpence 

The maid vJas in the garden 

Hanging out the clothes, 

Down came a blacl-<bird , 

And snapped off her nose. 
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Old Mother Hubbard 

Hubbard, 

She went lo the cupboard, 

To give her poor dog a bone, 

But when she came there 

he cupboard was bare, 

And so the poor dog had none. 

She went lo the baker's 

To bu~ him some bread, 

And When she came back 

The poor dog was dead 

She went t:o the joiner's 

To bu~ him a e:;offin, 

And When she came back 

The poor dog was laughir'lg. 



Old Mother Hubbard 

She took a clear\ dish 

To get him some tripe, 

Ar\d wher\ she came back 

He was smokir\g his pipe= 

She Wer\t to the ale-house 

To get him some beer, 

Ar\d wher\ she came back 

The dog sat ir\ a cha.ir. 

She Wer\t to the taverr\ 

for white wir\e ar\d red, 

Ar\d wher\ she came back 

The dog stood Or\ his head 

She Wer\t to the hatter 's 

To bu~ him a hat, 

Ar\d wher\ she came back 

He was feedif"lg lhe cat. 
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Old Mother Hubbard 

She wef\t to the barber's 

To bu~ him a wig, 

Af\d whef\ she came back 

He was daf\cif\g a jig. 

She wef\t to the fruiterer's 

To bu~ him some fruit , 

Af\d whef\ she came back 

He was pla~if\g the flutec 

She wef\t to the tailor's 

To bu~ him a coat, 

Af\d whef\ she came back 

He was ridif\g a goat. 

She wef\t to the cobbler's 

To bu~ -him some shoes, 

Af\d whef\ she came back 

He was readif\g the f\ews , 
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Old Mother Hubbard 

She weT\t to the sempstress 

To bu':] him some liT\eT\, 

And v.Jhen she came back 

The dog was spinT\ing. 

She went to the hosier's 

To bu':] him some hose, 

And when she came back 

He was dressed in his clothes. 

The dame made a curtse~, 

The dog made a bow; 

The dame said , "Your servaT\t," 

The dog said , " Bow, wow ! " 

See-saw, sacaradown 

See-saw, sacaradown, 

Which is the wa~ to London town ? 

OT\e foot up , the other dowT\ , 

This is the wa~ to London town. 
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'To market 

mrtO market, to market, to bu':! a plum 

~,W bun, 

Home again, home again, market is 

done .. 

Hector Protector was dressed all in green; 

Hedor Protector was sent to the Queen. 
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Hector Protector 

The Queer\ did T\ot lil-<e him, 

No more did fhe Kif\g : 

So Hector Protector was sef\t back again. 

Is John Snzith within ? 

~.S Joh" Smith 

-m"' Yes, that he IS, 

Gar\ he set a shoe ? 

A~ 1 mar~, two. 

Here a T\ail, there a f\a1J. 

NovJ ~our horse is shoed 
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Johnny shall have 

a new bonnet 

shall have a new bol"\f\et, 

And Johnn::J shall go to the fair> 

And Johl"\n::) shall have a blue ribbof\ 

To tie up his bol"\n::) brown hair. 

Al"\d wh::i ma::i not I love Johl"\f\::) ? 

And wh::i ma::i not John!"\::) love me? 

Al"\d wh::i ma::i not I love Joh!"\!"\::) 

As well as al"\other bod::i ? 

And here's a leg for a stocking, 

Al"\d here is a leg for a shoe, 

And he has a kiss for his dadd::i , 

Al"\d two for his mamm::1, I trow. 

Al"\d v.Jh::J ma::1 not I love Johl"\n::) ? 

And wh::i ma::i not John!"\::) love me? 

Al"\d wh::J ma::J not I love Johnn::i, 

As well as another bod::i ? 
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saw a ship a-sailir\g, 

A-sailir\g on the sea ; 

Af\d it was full of preH~ thir\gs 

For bab~ af\d for me 

There were comfits in the cabir\, 

Af\d apples if\ the hold ; 

The sails were all of velvet, 

Af\d the masts of beater\ gold. 

The four-and-twent~ sailors 

That stood between the decks1 

Were four-af\d-twent~ white mice, 

With chains about their necks, 
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I saw a ship a-sailing 

The captaif\ was a duel-<; 

With. a packet on his back ; 

Af\d wl-\ef\ the ship begaf\ to move, 

The captaif\ said, ''Quack! quack l '' 

N ose, nose 

Nose, nose, joll'j red f\Ose ; 

Af\d what gave thee that joll'j red nose? 

Nutmegs af\d cif\f\amof\, spices af\d cloves 1 

Af\d th.e'j gave me this joll'j red nose. 

The K z'ng if France 

· HE King of f ranee went up the 

hili , 

With twef\t'j thousand mef\ ; 

The Kif\g of f raf\ce came dowf\ the hill , 

And f\e ' er wef\t up again, 
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The King of France 

"Went up the hill." 

'' Came clown again l" 
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The Babes in the Wood 

(i'ENTL'EMAN of good account 

In Norfolk dwelt of late, 

Whose wealth and riches did surmount 

Most men of his estate. 

Sore sick he was, and like to die, 

No help his life could save; 

His wife b'j him as sick did lie, 

And both were near the grave. 

No love between these two was lost : 

'Each to the other kind ; 

in love the'j lived , in love the'j died, 

And left two babes behind. 

Now, if the children chanced t:o die, 

Ere the'j to age should come, 

Their uncle should possess their 

wealth ! 

for so the will did nm. 
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'I'he Babes in the Wood 

" Now, brother," said the d~ing man1 

" Look to m~ children dear; 

Be good unto m~ bo~ and girl, 

No friends else have the~ here." 

Their parents being dead and gone, 

The children home he takes, 

And brings them both unto his house, 

Where much of them he makes. 

He had not kept those preH~ babes 

A twelvemonth and a da~ , 

When, for their wealth, he did devise 

To make th.em both. awa~ . 

He bargained with two ruffians bold1 

Who were of savage mood , 

That the~ shculd take the children twain, 

And sla~ them m a wood. 
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7'he Babes i'n the Wood 

The':] prate and prattle pleasantl':], 

While riding on the wa':J, 

To those their wicked uncle hired, 

These Jovel':] babes to sla':J : 

So that the preH':J speech the':] had, 

Made the ruffians' heart relent; 

And the':J that took the deed to do, 

Full sorel':J did repent. 

Yet one of them, more hard of heart, 

Did vow to do his charge, 

Because the wretch that hired him 

Had paid him ver':J large. 

The other would not agree thereto, 

So here the':] fell at strife ; 

With one another the':] did fight, 

About the children's life : 
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The Babes in the Wood 

Af\d he that was of milder mood 

Did sla~ the other there, 

Within af\ uf\frequef\ted wood ; 

The babes did quake for fear ! 

He took the childref\ b~ the haf\d, 

While the~ for bread complaif\ : 

" Sta~ here," quoth he, "I'll brif\g ~e 

bread, 

When I do come agaif\," 

These prett~ babes, with hand in hand, 

Went wandering up and down ; 

But never more the~ saw the man 

Approachif\g from the towf\. 

Thus wandered these two preH~ dears, 

Till death did ef\d their grief; 

In one af\other's arms the~ died , 

Poor babes ! past all relief. 
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'I' he Babes in the Wood 

No burial these irmocef\ts 

Of af\~ maf\ receives, 

But Robif\ Redbreast lovif\gl~ 

Did cover them with leaves. 

The fellow that did take if\ haf\d 

These childref\ for to kill, 

Was for a robber~ judged to die, 

As was ~od 's blessed will : 

Af\d did COl"\fess the ver~ trutk, 

The wkick is here ex pressed ; 

Their Uf\cle died wki!e he for debt 

Did lol"\g if\ prisof\ resL 

Little 'Jack H orner 

Homer 

Eatif\g a Gr.ristmas pie ; 

He put if\ his tkumb, 

Al"\d pulled out a plum, 

Af\d said, " Wkat a good bo~ am l ! ' 
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Bow, wow, says the dog 

Bow, WOWr Sa':.JS th.e dog; 

M~w, mew, sa':.JS the cat ; 

yrur\t, grur\t, goes th.e hog ; 

' Ar\d squeak goes the rat. 

Chirp, ch.irp, sa':Js th.e sparrow ; 

Gaw, caw, Sa':JS th.e crow; 

Quack, quack, sa':.JS th.e duck ; 

Ar\d wh.at cuckoos sa':.J, ':JOU kr\oW 

So, with. sparrows ar\d cuckoos • 

With rats ar\d with dogs ; 

With ducks ar\d w ith crows ~ 

With cats ar\d with hogs ; 

A fir\e sor\g t have made, 

To please ':JOU, m':I dear; 

Ar\d if it's well S\mg, 

'Twill be ch.armir\g to hear. 
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'I'ell-'I'ale-Tit 

Your tof\gue shall be slit, 

Af\d all the little pupp~ dogs 

Shall have a little bit. 

The ~teen if Hearts 

The Queer\ of Hearts, 

She made some tarts, 

All Of\ a summer's da~; 

The Kf\ave of Hearts, 

He stole those tarts, 

Af\d took them clear\ avJau. _, 
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The ~een of Hearts 

The Kir\g of Hearts 

Galled for the tarts, 

Ar\d beat the Kr\ave full 

sore; 

The Kr\ave of Hearts 

Brought back the tarts, 

Ar\d vowed he'd steal r\O 

more. 
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The Champions oj' Christendom 

was a dragon dire 

With scales of steel, and breath of fire: 

And 'Eg~pt' s Princess fair and good 

Was doomed to be the monster's 

food: 

SL (ieorge this fearful dragon slew, 

And for his wife gained Sebra true. 

St. Andrew, Scotland 's famous knight 

In deeds of valour took delight; 

Maidens in grief and matrons grave 

From insult he was wont to save. 

for noble deeds he was renowned : 

His fame did through the world resound . 

St. Andrew fought, as we are told , 

Against a host of warriors bold : 

The~ viewed his strength with wonderment, 

And ~ielding, in submission bent. 

Defeated b~ his powerful rod , 

The~ owned the greatness of his ½OD. 



'!'he Champions of Christendom 

St. David, Welshman's Champion bold, 

Preferred rude war to ease af\d gold : 

He, fightif\g for his faith divif\e, 

Uf\horsed af\d slew Prif\ce Palestif\e. 

His Pagan followers stood if\ awe, 

And worshipped heather\ gods no more. 

St. Patrick, Irelaf\d' s valiaf\t knight, 

Did thirt'j robbers put to flight; 

Rescued from them six ladies fair, 

Af\d then protected them with care. 

yreat fame af\d glor~ he acquired, 

Af\d as a hol'j priest expired. 

St. Dennis was the kf\ight of F ranee, 

As brave as ever carried lance : 
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The Champions of Christendom 

fair fame he wor\: for he did free 

A princess prisoned in a tree. 

Fair Eglantine, once Thessal~'s pride, 

He saved and took to be his bride 

St. James the Champion v)as of Spain, 

His counlr~'s glor~ to maintain ~ 

An angr~ boar, mflamed with rage, 

This hero did in fight er\gage. 

And sir\ce he slew lhe boar ir\ strife, 

He Gelestir\e did gair\ as wife. 

St. Anthon~, Italian knight, 

His counlr~' s fame upheld m fight : 

The giar\t Blanderon did place 

In prisor\ dark the Queer\ of Thrace ; 

St. Anthon~ the giant slew· 

Ar\d took as wife the prir\cess true. 



There was a little man, 

and he had a little gun 

There was a liHle man, and he had a 

little gun, · 

And his bullets were made of lead, 

lead, lead. 

He shot John Sprig through the middle 

of his wig, 

And knocked it off his head, head, 

head. 
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I have seen you, little mouse 

seen 'jOU, little mouse, 

Running all about the house, 

Through the hole, 'jOUr little e'je 

In the wainscot pe_eping sl'j, 

Hoping soon some crumbs to steal , 

To make quite a heart'j meal. 

Look before 'jOU venture out, 

See if puss'j is about, 

If she's gone, 'jou'II quickl'j run, 

To the larder for some fun, 

Round about the dishes creep, 

Taking into each a peep, 

To choose the daintiest that's there, 

Spoiling things 'jOU do not care. 

As soft as silk 

As soft as silk, as white as milk, 

As b itter as gall , a strong wall , 

And a greeC\ coat covers me all. 

(a walnut) 



Bar/Jer, !Jar/Jer 

r 5 ' 

Barber, barber, shave a pig, 

How mar\~ hairs will make a wig? 

i 

'I 
I; 
( 

"four al"\d tWel"\t~ , that's ·el"\m1gh " 

½ive the barber a pinch of sl"\uff 
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Bryan O'Lin 

Br~an O'Lin had no breeches to vJeat 

So he bought him a sheepskil'\ and made him a pair. 

With the ski!'\!'\::) side out, al'\d the wool!~ side m, 

" Ah ha, that 1s warm ! " said Br'jal'\ O' Lin. 



Mary had a pretty bird 

had a preH'j bird, 

Slender legs, upon m'j word , 

He was a prett'j fellow. 

The sweetest notes he alwa'js sung, 

Which much delighted Mar'j ; 

And near the cage she'd ever sit, 

To hear her own canar~ . 

The girl in the lane, that 
couldn't speak plain 

The girl in the lane, that could[\ ·t speak 

plain, 

Cried, gobb e, gobble, gobble: 

The man on the hill, t/\at couldn't stand 

stil:, 

Went hobble, hobble, hobble. 
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" We are three brethren 

out of Spain " 

" We are three brethrer\ out of Spair\, 

Gome to court ~our daughter Jar\e." 

'' M~ daughter Jar\e she is too ~our\g, 

She has r\ot learned her mother to11gue." 

u Be she ~our\g, or be she oid, 

For her beaut~ she must be sold . 

So fare ~ou vJell, m~ ad~ ga~, 

We'll call agair\ ar\other da~." 

"Tum back, tum back, thou scornful kr\ight, 

Ar\d rub th~ spurs till the~ be bright." 

"Of m~ spurs take ~ou r\O thought, 

for if\ this lar\d the~ vJere r\Ot bought. 
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"We are three brethren 

out of Spa£n " 

So fare ~ou well, m~ lad~ ga~, 

We'll call agair. ar.oth.er da~: · 

"Tum back, tum back, thou scorr.ful 

kr.ight; 

Ar.d take the fairest ir. ~our sight. " 

"The fairest maid that I car. see, 

Is prett~ Nar.c~ , come to me. " 

" Here comes ~our daughter, safe 

SOU!'\d , 

al'\d 

Ever~ pocket with a th.ousar.d poul'\d , 

Ever~ pocket with a ga~ gold ril'\g, 

Please to take ~our daughter " ll'\. 
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History of 'John Gilpin 

A train-band captain eke was he, 

Of famous London town . 

. 
( John ½ilpin's spouse said to her dear, 

" Though wedded we have been 

These twice ten tedious 'jears, 'jet we 

No holida'j have seen. 

" To-morrow 1s our wedding-da'j, 

And we will then repair 

Unto the ' Bell' at Edmonton, 

All in a chaise and pair. 

' M::3 sister, and m'j sister's child, 

M'jself, and children three, 

Will fill the chaise; so 'jOU must ride 

On horseback after we," 



History of John Gilpin 

He soof\ replied, " I do admire 
-

Of womaf\kif\d but Of\e, 

And ~ou are she, m~ dearest dear, 

Therefore it shall be dof\e. 

" I am a lif\ef\draper bold, 

As all the world doth know, 

And m~ good friend the calef\der 

Will lef\d his horse to go." 

Quoth Mrs. Qilpin, " That's well said ; 

Af\d for that wif\e is dear, 

We will be furnished with our OW£\, 

Which is both bright af\d clear. '' 

Joh£\ Qilpif\ kissed his lovif\g wife ; 

0 'erjo'jed was he to fif\d , 

That though Of\ pleasure she was bef\t, 

She had a frugal mjf\d . 



History of John Gilpin 

Th.e morning came, th.e ch.aise was brough.t, 

But ~et was not allowed 

To drive up to th.e door, lest all 

Sh.ould sa~ th.at she was proud. 

So three doors off the chaise was sta~ed, 

Wh.ere th.e~ did all get in; 

Six precious souls, and all agog 

To dash through. th.ick and th.in. 

Smack went th.e whip, round went th.e 

wheels, 

Were never folks so glad ! 

Th.e stones did rattle undemeatk, 

As if Gh.eapside were mad. 

John ~ilpin at h.is korse's side 

Seized fast th.e flowing mane, 

And up he got, in haste to ride, 

But soon came down again. 



Hz'story ef John Gz'lpz'n 

For saddletree scarce reached had he, 

His JOUme':I to begif\, 

Wher\, tumif\g rouf\d his head, he saw 

Three customers come if\. 

So dowf\ he came ; for loss of time, 

Although it grieved him sore, 

Yet loss of pef\ce, full well he kr\ew, 

Would trouble him much. more. 

'Twas lof\g before the customers 

Were suited to their mif\d, 

Whef\ Bett':I screamif\g came doWf\stairs , 

" The Wif\e is eH beh.if\d ! " 

" ½ood lack ! " quoth he, " 'jet brif\g it me, 

M':I eathem belt likewise, 

In which I bear m':I trust':! sword 

When l do exercise." 

1 53 



History ef John Gilpin 

Now Mistress ~ilpir\ ( careful soul !) 

Had two stor\e bottles fO\md, 

To hold the liquor that she loved, 

Ar\d keep it safe and souf\d. 

Each bottle had a curlir\g ear, 

Through which the belt he drew, 

Ar\d huf\g a bottle Or\ each side, 

To make his balaf\ce true. 

Ther\ over all, that he might be 

Equipped from lop to toe, 

His lor\g red cloak, well brushed ar\d r\eat, 

He mar\full~ did throw. 

Now see him mour\led of\ce agaif\ 

Upor\ his nimble steed, 

Full slow!~ pacir\g o'er the stof\es, 

With cautiof\ ar\d good heed. 
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History of 'John Gilpin 

But fif\dif\g soof\ a smoother road 

Bef\eath his well-shod feet, 

The Sf\ortif\g beast began to trot, 

Which galled him in his seat. 

" So, fair af\d soft!~ ! " John he cried, 

But Johr\ he cried if\ vaif\ ; 

That trot became a gallop soor\, 

Ir\ spite of curb and reif\. 

So stoopif\g dowf\, as f\eeds he must 

Who caf\f\ot sit upright, 

He grasped the maf\e with both his har\ds, 

Af\d eke with all his might. 

His horse, who never in that sort 

Had har\dled been before, 

What thir\g upon his back had got, 

Did wonder more and more. 
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History ef John Gilpin 

Awa~ went ½ilpin, neck or nm1ght; 

Awa~ went hat and wig ; 

He little dreamt, when he set out, 

Of running such a rig. 

The wind did blow, the cloak did fl~ 

Like streamer long and ga~, 

Till, loop and button failing both, 

At last it few awa~. 

Then might all people we!! discern 

The bottles he had slung; 

A bottle swinging at each side, 

As hath been said or sung. 

The dogs did bark, the children screamed 1 

up flew the windows all ; 

And ever~ soul cried out, " Well done! " 

As loud as he could bawl. 
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History of John Gilpin 

Awa'J we!'\t yi,pi!'\-who but he? 

His fame soo!'\ spread arou!'\d : 

" He carries weight l he rides a race! 

'Tis for a thousa!'\d pouf\d l " 

A!'\d stiU as fast as he drew !'\ear, 

'Twas WOf\derful to view 

How ii'\ a trice the turnpike-me!'\ 

Their gates wide ope!'\ threw. 

A['\d !'\OW, as he We!'\t bowi!'\g dowf\ 

His reeki!'\g head full low, 

The bottles twai!'\ behif\d his back 

Were shattered at a blow. 

Dow!'\ ra!'\ the wi!'\e mto the road , 

Most piteous to be seer\, 

Which made the horse's fla!'\ks to smoke 

As the'J had basted beer\. 
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History of 'John Gilpin 

But still he seemed to carr':l weight, 

With leatl-\em girdle braced ; 

for all migl-\t see tl-\e bottle-necks 

Still da11gli11g at 1-\is waist. 

Tl-\us all tl-\rougl-\ merr~ lslingto11 

Tl-\ese gambols 1-\e did pla':], 

Until 1-\e came unto tl-\e Wash 

Of Edmo11ton so ga':] ; 

A11d tl-\ere 1-\e threw tl-\e wash about 

011 both sides of the wa':l , 

Just like u11to a trund!i11g mop; 

Or a wild goose at pla':J . 

At Edmo11ton his lovi11g wife 

from tl-\e balcor'l':J spied 

Her tender husba11d, wonderi11g much 

Tc see how he did ride. 



H£story of John Gilpin 

" Stop, stop, John 4ilpin ! - Here's the 

house l '' 

The~ all at once did er~ ; 

" The dinner waits, and we are tired , '' 

Said 4ilpin-" So am l ! ,-, 

But ~et his horse was not a whit 

Inclined to tarr~ there; 

For wh~ ?-his owner had a house 

full ten miles off, at Ware. 

So like an arrow swift he flew, 

Shot b~ of\ archer strong; 

So did he fl~-which brings me to 

The middle of m~ sof\g, 

Awa~ went 4ilpin out of breath 

And sore against his will , 

Till at his friend the calender's , 

His horse at last stood still. 
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History of John Gilpin 

The calender, amazed lo see 

His neighbour in such trim, 

Laid dowr\ his pipe, flev.J lo the gate, 

And thus accosted him : 

" What news ? what news ? ~our tidings 

tell ; 

Tell me ':JOU must and shall

Sa':l wh':J bareheaded ':JOU are come, 

Or wh':J ':JOU come at all ? " 

Now 4ilpir'I had a pleasant wit , 

And loved a time!':! joke; 

And thus unto the caler\der 

In merr':l guise he spoke: 

it I came because ':JOUr horse would come : 

And, 'f I well forebode, 

M':J hat and wig will soon be here, 

The':! are upon the road.'' 
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History of John Gilpin 

The calender, right glad to find 

His friend in merr~ pin, 

Ref.urned him not a single word, 

But to the house went in ; 

Whence straight he came with hat and 

wig, 

A wig that flowed behind, 

A hat not much the worse for wear, 

Each come!~ in its kind. 

He held them up, and in his turn 

Thus showed his read~ wit, 

" M~ head is twice as big as ~ours, 

The~ therefore needs must fit. 

1
' But let me scrape the dirt awa~ , 

That hangs upon ~our face ; 

And stop and eat, for well ~ou ma~ 

Be in a hung~ case." 
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History of John Gilpin 

Said John, " It 1s m~ wedding-da~, 

And all the world would stare 

If wife should dine at 'Edmonton, 

And I should dine at Ware." 

So turning to his horse, he said, 

" I am in haste to dine; 

'Twas for ~our pleasure ~ou came here, 

You shall go back for mine." 

Ah! luckless speech, and bootless boast ! 

for which he paid full dear; 

for while he spake, a bra~ing ass 

Did sing most loud and clear ; 

Whereat his horse did snort, as he 

Had heard a lion roar, 

And galloped off with all his might, 

As he had done before. 
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History of John Gilpin 

Awa'j Wef\t yilpif\, af\d awa'j 

Wef\t yilpif\'s hat af\d wig: 

He lost them soof\er th.af\ at first, 

for Wh'j-the'j were too big. 

Now Mistress yilpif\, whef\ she saw 

Her husbaf\d postif\g doWf\ 

lf\fo the co,mfr'j far awa'j, 

She pulled out half-a-croWf\; 

Af\d thus Uf\to the 'jOuth she said, 

That drove them to the " Bell ," 

" This shall be 'jOUrs whef\ 'jOU brif\g bad< 

M 'j h usbaf\d safe af\d well. " 

The 'jOuth did ride, af\d soof\ did meet 

Johf\ comif\g back amaif\ ; 

Whom if\ a trice he tried to stop, 

B'j catchif\g at his rem ; 
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History of John Gilpin 

But not performing what he meant, 

. And gladl':J would have done, 

The frighted steed he frighted more, 

And made him faster run. 

Awa':} went yilpin, and awa':J 

Went p·ostbo':J at his heels, 

The postbc:,':J' s horse right glad to miss 

The lumbering of the wheels. 

Six gentlemen upof\ the road, 

Thus seeing yilpin fl'g, 

With postbo':J scamperif\g in the rear, 

The':} raised the hue and er~. 

" Stop thief! stop thief! a highwa':Jmaf\ ! " 

Not one of them was mute; 

Af\d all and ea.cl-\ tl-\at passed tl-\at vJa'j 

Did joif\ in tl-\e p\lrsuit. 
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History of 'John Gilpin 

And now the turnpike gates again 

flew open in short space; 

l he toll-men thinking, as before, 

That yilpin rode a race. 

And so he did, and won it too, 

for he got first to town ; 

Nor stopped till where he had got up, 

He did again get down. 

Now let \IS sing, " Long live the King, . 

And (iilpin, long live he; " 

And when he next doth ride abroad, 

Ma~ ] be there to see. 

The bee doth love the sweetest flower, 

So doth the blossom the April shower. 



One, two, buckle my shoe 

Or\e, two, 

Buckle ffi'g shoe ; 

Three, four, 

Shut the door; 

Five, six, 

Pick up sticks; 

Sever\, eight, 

La'g them straight; 

Nir\e, tel'\, 

A good fat her\; 

Elever\, twelve, 

Who will delve? 

Thirteef\, fourteer\, 

Maids a~courtir\g; 

Fi Heer\, six teer\, 

Maids if\ the kitchen; 

Seventeer\, eighteen, 

Maids a waitir\g; 

Nir\eteer\, twer\t~, 

M~ plate's empt~. 
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S£x Nttle mice sat 

down to sp£n 

Six little mice sat: down to spm, 

Puss~ passed b~, af\d she peeped m. 

" What: are ~ou at:, m~ little men ? " 

" Makif\g coats for gentlemen." 

" Shall I come in al"\d bite off ~our 

thread?' ' 

" No, no, Miss Puss~, ~ou'll bite off our 

head.' ' 

J ocky was a pz'per' s son 

. ' pipers son, 

if\ love when he was 

Al"\d the onl~ t:uf\e he could pla~ 

Was, " Over t:he hills al"\d far awa~ ; " 

Over the hills and a great wa~ off, 

And the wif\d will blow m~ t:op-kf\ot off. 



There was a piper 
had a cow 

There was a piper had a cow, 

Af\d he had f\ought to give her ; 

He pulled out his pipes, af\d pla'jed her 

a tuf\e, 

Af\d bade the cow cof\sider. 

The cow COf\Sidered ver'j well, 

Af\d gave the piper a pef\f\'j, 

Af\d bade him pla'j the other tuf\e

" Com rigs are bof\f\'j." 

Mary, Mary, quite contrary 

How does 'jOUr gardef\ grow? 

Silver bells, 

Af\d cockle-shells, 

Af\d preH'j maids all of a row. 
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There was a crooked man 

m}11HERE was a crooked man, and he 

q~ went a crooked mile, 

He found a crooked sixpence against 

a crooked stile : 

He bought a crooked cat, which caught 

a crooked mouse, 

And the'g all lived together m a little 

crooked house. 

There was a jolly mz'ller 

There was a joll'g miller 

Lived on the river Dee : 

He worked and sung from morn till night1 

No lark so blithe as he, 

And this the burden of his song 

for ever used to be-

jump mejerrime jee ! 

I care for nobod'g-no ! not I 1 

Since T\obod':-J cares for me. 

171 



Who killed Cock Robin ? 

Who killed Cock Robir\ ? 

"I," said th.e sparrow, 

"With. m~ bow ar\d arrow, 

killed Cock Robir\." 

Wh.o saw him die? 

'' I," said th.e fl~, 

'' With. m~ liH!e e~e. 

saw him die." 

Wh.o caught h.is blood '? 

" I," said th.e fish., 

"With m~ little dish., 

caught h.is blood." 



Who killed Cock Robin ? 

Who'll make his shroud ? 

" I," said t:he beetle, 

"With m~ thread and I\eedle, 

I'll make his shroud.'' 

Who'll bear the t:orch? 

" I,'' said the linnet, 

"Will come in a minute, 

l'l I bear the torch." 

Wl\o'll be the clerk? 

"I," said the lark, 

" I 'II sa~ Amel"\ in the dark, 

I'll be the clerk. " 
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Who killed Cock Robin ? 

Who'll dig his grave? 

"I," said the owl, 

"With m~ spade and shovel, 

I 'II dig his grave." 

Who ' II be the parson ? 

" I," said the rook, 

"With m~ little book, 

I'll be the parson. " 

Who'll be chief mourner? 

" I," said the dove, 

" I mourn for m~ love, 

I'll be chief mourner. " 
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Who kz"lled Cock Robz"n ? 

Who'll sing his dirge? 

11 I," said the thrush, 

" As I sing in a bush, 

I'll sing his dirge." 

Who'll car~ his coffin? 

" I," said the kite, 

" If if: be in the night, 

I'll carr':l his coffin. " 

Who ' ll toll the bell? 

" I," said the bull, 

" Because l can pull, 

I'll toll the bell." 
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Who kz°lled Cock Robz°n? 

All the birds of the air 

fell sigl-\if\g af\d sobbif\g, 

Whef\ the~ heard tl-\e bell toH 

for poor Gock Robin. 

Dz"dd!e diddle dumplz'ng 

IDDLE diddle dumplif\g, m~ sof\ 

Johf\, 

Wef\t to bed will-\ his breecl-\es of\, 

Of\e stockif\g off, and of\e stock

if\g Of\; 

Diddle diddle dumplif\g, m~ soT\ Johf\. 

Pussy-cat, pussy-cat 

Puss~-cat, puss~-cat, where have ~ou 

beef\? 

I've beef\ up to Lof\dof\ to look at tl-\e 

qu.zef\. 

Puss~-cat, puss~-cat, what did ~ou tl-\ere? 

frightef\ed a little mouse ur.der tl-\e cl-\air. 



I 
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Billy, Billy, come and play 

come aT\d pla':1, 

the S\m shiT\es bright as 

d " a-g. 

" Yes, m':1 Poll-g, so I will, 

for I love to please -gou still. " 

" Bill-g, Bill-g, have -gou seeT\, 

Sam aT\d Bets-g of\ the green ? ,, 

" Yes, m-g Poll , I saw them pass, 

SkippiT\g o'er the new-mowT\ grass. " 

" Bill-g, Bill-g , come aloT\g, 

AT\d I will siT\g a preH-g song." 

" 0 then, Poli-g , I'll make haste, 

Not OT\e moment will I waste, 

But will come aT\d hear 'jO\l siT\g, 

AT\d m'j fiddle I will briT\g. " 
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I had a little hen 

HAD a little her\, the prettiest ever seer., 

She washed up the dishes, ar.d kept 

the house dear. ; 

She wer.t to the mill to fetch me 

some flour, 

She brought if home ir. less thar. ar. hour; 

She baked me m'j bread, she brewed 

me m'j ale, 

She sat b'j the fire ar.d told me a fir.e tale. 

Lady bird, lady bird 

Lad'j bird, lad'j bird, fl'j 

awa'j home, 

Your house is Of\ fire, 'j our 

childrer. have flowr.. 

All but or.e, af\d her f\ame 

IS Ar.r., 

Af\d she has crepf ur.der 

the puddil'\g~paf\. 
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Husby baby, my doll 

a tart,-

Then f:o either ~ou're welcome, with all 

m~ whole heart. 

But how, m~ dear bab~, shall I make 

~ou eat 

Of the bread, or the milk, or the custard, 

or meat? 

For those preH~ red lips seem shut up 

so fast, 

much fear the~ won't open to taste 

the repast. 

Ah ! but then, m~ sweet child, ~ou '!l 

sure!~ not c~, 

Oh no, not one tear 1s there now if\ 

~our e~e; 

Gome kiss me, m~ dear, then, although 

~ou're but wood, 

for I'm sure now ~ou smile, and look 

Ver~ good. 
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Cock a doodle doo ! 

·ocK a doodle doo I 

M~ dame h.as lost 

M~ master's 

stick, 

And dof\'t \.mow what 

Cock a doodle doo ! 

What is m~ dame to 

do? 

Till master fif\ds h.is 

fiddling stick, 

She'll dance witl-\out 

her shoe. 

Cock a doodle doo I 

lost 

to do. 

M~ dame h.as lost her shoe, 

h.er shoe; 

h.is fiddling 

And master's found h.is fiddling stick, 

Sing doodle doodle doo ! 
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Cock a doodle doo ! 

God< a doodle doo ! 

M~ dame will daf\Ce with 

~O\l. 

While master fiddles his 

fiddlif\g stick, 

for dame af\d doodle doo. 

Cock a doodle doo I 

Dame has lost her shoe; 

4of\e to bed af\d scratched her head, 

Af\d caf\'t tell what to do. 

There was an old woman 

There was af\ old womaf\ had three SOf\S, 

Jerr~ af\d James af\d John; 

Jerr~ was huf\g, James was drowned , 

Johf\ was lost, af\d f\ever was fouf\d ; 

Af\d lhere was af\ ef\d of her three sof\s , 

Jerr~ af\d James af\d Johf\ ! 
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When the wind is 

zn the east 

When the wind is in the east, 

'Tis neither good for man nor beast ; 

When the wind is in the north, 

The sKilful fisher goes not forth; 

When the wind is in the south, 

It blows the bait in the fishes' mouth ; 

When the wind is ir'I the west, 

Ther'I ' tis at the ver~ best. 



" Grxr.)( 'fJlc GriXl) ,~ vc fll& c}\pS'" 
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Where should a 
baby rest? 

should a bab::1 rest? 

its mother's arm-

Where car\ a bab::1 lie 

Half so safe from ever::i harm? 

Lulla, lulla, lullab::1, 

Softl::1 sleep, m::i bab::1 ; 

Lulla, lulla, lullab::1, 

Soft, soft, m::i bab::1. 

Nestle there, m::1 lovel::1 ol"\e ! 

Press to mil"\e th::1 velvet cheek; 

Sweetl::1 coo, al"\d smile, al"\d look, 

All the love thou c,rnst l"\ot speak. 

Lulla, \ulla, lullab::1, 

Softl::1 sleep, m::i bab-g ; 

Lulla, Iulla, lullab::1 , 

Soft, soft, m::i bab::i , 



Let us go to the woods 

" Let us go to the woods, '' sci':JS 

John all alone, 

" Let us go to the woods," sa':ls ever':! one. 

"What to do there?" sa':JS Richard to 

Robi11, 

"What to do there ? '' sa':ls Robir\ to 

Bobbin, 

"What to do there ? " sa':JS Joh!"\ all 

alor\e, 

"What to do there ? " sa':JS ever':! Or\e. 

"We will shoot a wrer\," sa':ls Richard 

to Robi11, 

" We will shoot a wrer\," sa'js Robin to 

Bobbi!"\, 

"We will shoot a wre11, " sa':ls Joh!"\ all 

alor\e, 

" We will shoot a wren," Sa':JS ever':! Or\e. 

"Then pour:ce, pounce, " sa':ls Richard to 

Robir\, 

"The!"\ pounce, pounce," sa':ls Robir\ to 

Bobbi11, 

"The!"\ pour\ce, pounce," sa':JS Joh!"\ all 

alor\e, 

"Then pou11ce, pounce," sa':JS ever~ one. 
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Let us go to the woods 

" Sh.e is dead, sh.e is dead, " sa'js Rich.ad 
to Robif\, 

" Sh.e is dead, sh.e is dead," sa~s Robif\ 
to Bobbif\, 

"Sh.e is dead, she is dead," sa~s Joh.f\ 
all alof\e, 

"Sh.e is dead, sh.e is dead," sa~s ever'j 
Of\e. 

" How sh.all we get her home? " sa~s 
Richard to Robif\, 

" How sh.all we get h.er home? " sa~s 
Robif\ to Bobbif\, 

" How sh.all we get her home? " sa~s 
Joh.f\ all alof\e, 

" How sh.all we get her home? " sa~s 
ever~ Of\e. 

" Ir\ a cart with. six horses, " sa'js Richard 
to Robif\, 

" If\ a cart with. six horses, " sa~s Robif\ 
to Bobbif\, 

"Ir\ a cart with. six horses," sa~s Joh.f\ 
all alof\e, 

" If\ a cart with. six horses," sa~s ever~ of\e. 

" How sh.all we get her dressed ? " sa'js 
Richard to Robif\, 

" How sh.all we get her dressed? " sa~s 
Rob if\ to Bobbif\, 

" How sh.all we get her dressed ? " sa~s 
Joh.f\ all alone, 

' How sh.all we get h.er dressed ? " sa~s 
eve~ one. 
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Let us go to the woods 

u We will hire seven cooks," sa~s Richard 

to Robin, 

u We will hire seven cooks," sa'js Rabil'\ 

to Bobbi!'\, 

" We will hire sever\ cooks," sa'js Joh!'\ 

aIL alone, 

" We will hire sever\ cooks, ,, Sa'jS ever~ 

one. 

H-ic kory, D-ic kory, Dock 

0 

IGKORY, Dickor'j, Dock, 

The mouse ran up the clock, 

The clock st:ruck one, 

The mouse ra n down, 

Hickof'j , Dickof'j , Dock. 
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A Frog he would 

a-wooing go 

A Frog he would a-wooing go, 

Heigho, sa'js Rowle'j, 

Whether his mother would let him or no. 

With a rowle'j powle'j, gammon 

and spinach, 

Heigho, sa'js Anthon'j Rowle'j I 

So off he set with his opera hat, 

Heigho, sa'js Rowle'j , 

And on the road he met with a rat. 

With a rowle'j powle'j, gammon 

and spinach, 

Heigho, sa'js Anthon~ Rowle~ ! 



A Frog he would 

a-wooing go 

" Pra:J, Mr. Rat, will :Jou go with me," 

Heigho, sa:Js Rowle:J , 

" Kif\d Mrs. Mouse:J for to see?" 

With a rowle:J powle:J, gammof\ 

af\d spif\ach, 

Heighc5, sa:Js Ar'lthof\'j Rowle'j ! 

Whef\ the'j reached the door of Mouse'j's 

hall, 
Heigho, sa:Js Rowle:J, 

The:J gave a loud Kf\ock, and the:J gave 

a loud call. 

With a rowle'j powle'j, gammof\ 

cmd spif\ach, 

Heigho, sa'js Af\thor'l'j Rowle'j ! 



A Frog he would 
a-wooing go 

"Pra'j, Mrs. Mouse, are ':JOU withir\? " 

Heigho, sa':JS Rowle'j , 

, ,, Oh, ':Jes, kir\d sirs 1 I'm siHir\g to spit'\. " 

With a rowle'j powle':J , gammor\ 

ar\d spir\ach, 

Heigho, sa':JS Anthor\':j Rowle':J ! 

' ' Pra'j, Mrs. Mouse, will ':JOU give us some 

beer? 

Heigho, sa':JS Rowle':J , 

for f rogg':J ar\d I are for\d of good cheer. " 

With a rowle':J powle':J , gammor\ 

ar\d spir\ach, 

Heigho, sa':Js Ar\thor\':j Rowle':J ! 

H Pra':J , Mr. frog, will ':JOU give us a sor\g? 

Heigho , sa':Js Rowle'j , 

But let it be something that's not ver'j long." 

With a rowle':J powle'j , gammon 

and spinach, 

Heigho, sa':JS Anthon'j Rowle':J ! 
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A Frog he would 
. 

a-wooing go 

'' Indeed, Mrs. Mouse,'' replied Mr. Frog, 

Heigho, sa'js Rowle~, 

61 A cold has made me as hoarse as a 

hog." 

With a rowle~ powle'j, gammon 

and spinach, 

i t Since 'jOU have caught cold, Mr, frog, " 

Mouse~ said , 

Heigho, sa~s Rowle~ , 

u I'll sing ~ou a song that I have just 

d " ma e. 

With a rowle~ powle~, gammon 

and spinach, 

Heigho, sa~s Anthon~ Rowle~ . 
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A Frog he would 
. 

a-wooing go 

But while lhe::i were all a merr::i-making, 

Heigho, sa::is RovJie::i, 

A cat and her kittens came tumbling in. 

With a rowle~ powle::i, gammon 

and spinach, 

Heigho, sa::is Anthon::i Rowle::i r 

The cat she seized the 

rat b::J the crown ; 

Heigho, sa::is 

Rowle::i, 

The kittens the::i pulled 

the little mouse 

down. 

With a rowle::i powle::i, 

gammon and 

spinach, 

Heigho, sa::is Anthon'j Rowle::J t 
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A Frog he would 

a-wooing go 

This put Mr. frog m a terrible fright; 

Heigho, sa::is Rowle::i, 

He took up his hat, and he wished them 

good-flight. 

With a rowle::i powle::i, gammof'I 

af'ld spif'lach, 

Heigho, sa::is Aflthof'l::J Rowle::1 ! 

But as f rogg::i was 

crossif'lg over a 

brook, 

Heigho, sa::is 

Rowle::1, 

A Jil::1-white duck came 

af'ld gobbled him 

up. 

With a rowle::i powle::i , 

gammof'I and 

spif'lach, 

Heigho, sa::is Aflthof'l::J 

Rowle::1 ! 



A Frog he would 
a-wooing go 

So there was an er\d of or\e, two , ar\d 
three, 

Heigho, sa~s Row1e~, 
The Rat, the Mouse, ar\d the little f rog~gee ! 

With a rowle~ powle~, gammof\ 

af\d sp1f\ach, 

Heigho, sa~s Ar\thor\~ Rowle~ . 

When I was a bachelor 

Wher\ I was a bachelor I lived b~ m~self, 
Af\d all the meat I got I put upor\ a shelf, 
The rats af\d the mice did lead me such 

a life, 

That I wef\t to Lor\dor\ , to get m~self a wife. 

The streets were so broad, af\d the !ar'les 
were so !"\arrow' 

I could f\ot get m~ wife home without a 

wheel barrow' 

The wheelbarrow broke, m~ wife got a fall, 
Dowf\ tumbled wheelbarrow, little wife, 

cmd all. 
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Goosey, goosey, gander 

~oose~, goose~, gaf\der, 

Whither shall I Waf\der ? 

Upstairs af\d doWf\stairs , 

Af\d ir\ m~ Jad~'s chamber; 

There I met ar\ old mar\ 

That would f\ot sa~ his pra~ers; 

took him b~ the left leg, 

Ar\d threw him doWr\stairs. 



Robi"n the Bobb£n 

Robin the Bobbin, the big bouncing Ben, 

He ate more meat than fourscore men ; 

He ate a cow, he ate a calf, 

He ate a butcher and a half ; 

He ate a church, he ate a steeple, 

He ate the priest and all the people ! 

Rock-a-bye, baby 

Rock-a-b~e, bab~, th~ cradle is green; 

father's a nobleman, mother's a queen; 

And BeH~ 's a lad~, and wears a - gold 

ring; 

And Johnn~ 's a drummer, and drums for 

the king. 
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Tom, Tom') the piper's son 

OM, Tom, the 
. ' pipers son, 

He learned to pla~ when he was 

~oung, 

But all the tunes that he could pla~, 

Was "Over the hills and far awa~." 

Over the hills, and a great wa~ off, 

And the wind will blow m~ top-knot off. 

Now Tom with his pipe made such 

a n01se, 

That he pleased both the girls and bo~s, 

And lhe~ stopped to hear him pla~, 

" Over the hills and far awa~. " 

Tom with his pipe did pla~ with such 

skill, 

That those who heard him could never 

keep still ; 

Whenever the~ heard the~ began for 

to dance, 

Even pigs on their hind 1egs would 

after him prance. 
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Tom, Tom, the piper's son 

As Doll'j was milking the cow one da1g, 

Tom took out his pipe and began for to 

pla'j ; 

So Doll and the cow danced " the Gheshire 

d " roun , 

Till the pail was broke, and the milk ran 

on the ground. 

H? met old Dame Trot with a basket of 

eggs, 

He used his pipe, and she used her legs; 

She danced about till the eggs were all 

broke, 

She began for to fret, but he laughed at 

the joke. 

He saw a cross fellow was beating an ass, 

Heav'j laden with pots, pans, dishes, and 

glass; 
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Tom, Tom, the piper's son 

He took out h.is pipe and pla::ied th.em a 

hme, 

Ar\d the jackass's load was lightened full 

SOOT\, 

A pie sate on a pear-tree 

PIE sate on a pear-tree, 

A pie sate Of\ a pear-tree, 

A pie sate Of\ a pear-tree, 

Heigh 0, heigh 0, heigh. O! 

Or\ce so merril::J hopped she, 

T vJice so merril::J hopped sh.e, 

Thrice so merril::J hopped she, 

Heigh 0, heigh 0, heigh O ! 

Shoe the horse, and shoe the mare ; 

But let th.e little colt go bare. 
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Doctor Faustus was 

a good man 

Doctor f austus was a good man, 

He whipped his scholars now and then; 

~--

~---

When he whipped them he made them dance, 

Out of Scotland into f ranee, 

Out of f ranee into Spain, 

And then he whipped them back again ! 

Sing! sing! what shall I sing? 

The cat's run awa~ with the pudding string. 
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'!'he.fox and his wife 

The~ never ate mustard in all their 

whole life; 

The~ ale their meat without fork or knife, 

And loved to be picking a bone, e-ho ! 

The fox jumped up on a moonlight night ; 

The stars the~ were shining, and all things 

bright; 

Oh, ho! said the fox, ifs a ver':J fine night 

for me to go through the town, e-ho ! 

The fox when he came to ':J011der stile, 

He lifted his lugs and he liste11ed awhile ; 

Oh, ho! said the fox, it's but a short mile 

from this unto ':J011der wee tov.J11 , e-ho . 

The fox whe11 he came to the farmer's gate, 

Who should he see but the farmer's drake; 
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The fox and his wife 

I love ~OU well for ~our master's sake; 

Af\d lof\g to be pickif\g ~our bof\e, e-ho ! 

The gre~ goose she raf\ rouf\d the ha'j

stack, 

Oh, ho ! said the fox, ~ou are ver':J fat; 

You'll grease m~ beard af\d ride of\ m':J back 

From this if\to 'jOf\der wee towf\, e-ho ! 

Old 4ammer Hipple-hopple hopped out of 

bed, 

She opened the casement, and popped out 

her head; 

Oh! husband, oh! husbaf\d, the gre':J goose 

is dead, 

And the fox is gone through the towr\, oh ! 

Then the old mar\ got up if\ his red cap, 

Ar\d swore he would catch the fox if\ a trap; 

207 



The fox and his wjfe 

But the fox was too cunning, and gave 

him the slip, 

And ran through the town, the town, oh ! 

Whef\ he got to the top of the hill, 

He blew his trumpet both loud and shrill, 

for jo~ that he was safe 

Through the town, oh ! 

Whef\ the fox came back to his def\, 

He had ~oung ones both nif\e af\d tef\, 

6
' You're welcome home, dadd~; ;3ou ma~ 

go again, 

If ~ou bring us such f\!Ce meat 

from the towr\, oh ! " 

The~ that wash Of\ f rida~, wash in need; 

And the~ that wash Of\ Saturda~, oh ! 

the~'re sluts indeed. 
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Robert Barnes,fillow fine 

Gan ~ou shoe this horse of mine?" 

'' Yes, good Sir, that I can, 

As well as an-g other man; 

There's a nail, and there's a prod, 

And now, good Sir, ~our hc;--se 1s shod. " 
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Twi'nkle, twinkle, lz'ttle star 

' WINKLE, twinkle, IiHle star, ~ij) 
How I wonder what ~O\l are, 

Up above the world so high, 

Like a diamond if\ the sk'j. 
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'Twinkle, twinkle, !t'ttle star 

When the blazing sun is gone, 

When he nothing shines upon, 

Then ~ou show ~our little light, 

Twinkle, twinkle, aH the night. 

Then the traveller in the dark 

Thanks ~ou for ~our tin~ spark : 

How could he see where to go, 

If ~ou did not twinkle so ? 

In the dark blue sk~ ~ou keep, 

Often through m~ curtains peep, 

For ~ou never shut ~our e~e, 

Till the sun is in the sk~. 

As ~our bright and tin~ spark 

Lights the traveller in the dark, 

Though l know not what ~OU are, 

Twinkle, twinkle, liHle star. 
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On Christmas eve 

I turned the spi't 

N Gl\ristmas eve I tumed tl\e spit, 

I burnt m~ fingers, I feel it ~et ; 

Tl\e COCK sparrow flew over tl\e table, 

The pot began to pla~ witl\ tl\e ladle; 

The ladle stood up like a naked mar\, 

Al'\d vowed he'd fight tl\e fr~il'\g-pan ; 

Tl\e fr~il'\g-pal'\ bel\il'\d the door 

Said he never saw the like before ; 

And tl\e kitchen clock I was going to 

wil'\d, 

Said he never saw tl\e like behil'\d . 

Multiplication is vexation 

Multiplication is vexation, 

Division is just as bad ; 

Tl\e Rule of Tl\ree perplexes me, 

Al'\d Practice drives me mad. 
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Elizabeth 

'Elizabeth, Eliza, Bets'g , and Bess, 

Went over the water lo rob a bird's nest, 

The~ fmmd a nest with five eggs m it, 

The~ each took one, and left four m it. 

be nimble. 

Jack be quick , 

Jack jump over the candlestick. 
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Good people all, 

of every sort 

people al!, of ever~ sort, 

½ive ear Ur\tO m~ Sor\g : 

Ar\d if ~ou fir\d it wor\drous 

short, 

If car\r\Ot hold ~ou lor\g. 

Ir\ lslir\glor\ there was a mar\, 

Of whom the world might sa~} 

That still a ½odl~ race he rar\, 

Wher\e' er he wer\t lo pra~. 

A kir\d ar\d ger\tle heart he had, 

To comfort frier\ds ar\d foes; 

The r\aked ever~ da~ he clad, 

Wher\ he put Or\ his clothes. 

Ar\d if\ that towr\ a dog was fO\md : 

As mar\~ dogs there be-

Both mor\grel , pupp~ , whelp , ar\d hour\d, 

Ar\d curs of low degree. 
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Good people all, 
of every sort 

This dog a!'\d mar\ at first were frie!'\ds , 

But, whe!'\ a pique bega!'\, 

The dog, to gain some private ends, 

Went mad, and bit the man. 

Arou!'\d from all the !'\eighbouri!'\g streets 

And swore the dog had lost his wits, 

To bite so good a mar\. 

The wou!'\d it seemed both sore a!'\d sad 

To ever':::] Christian e':::Je; 

A!'\d while the':::J swore the dog was mad , 

The':::J swore the mar\ would die. 

But soo!'\ a wonder came to light, 

That showed the rogues the':::] lied

The mar\ recovered of the bite ; 

The dog it was that d ied. 
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'There was an old woman 

Tf\ere was af\ old womaf\ wf\o lived m 

a Sf\oe, 

Sf\e f\ad so mar\~ Cf\ildref\ Sf\e didf\'t 

Kf\OW Wf\at to do; 

She gave tf\em some broth without af\~ 

bread, 

Sf\e w\\ipped them all rO\md, af\d 

lf\em to bed , 

Monday's baz'rn 

bairn is fair of face, 

full of grace, 

Wednesda~ 's bairn 1s full of woe, 

Tf\ursda~'s bairn f\as far to go, 

f rid a~' s bairn is lovif\g af\d givif\g, 

Sef\t 

Sa turd a~' s bairn works f\ard for its livif\g, 

But tf\e bairn tf\at is born of\ rf\e Sabbatf\ 

da~ 

ls bof\f\~ af\d bl~tf\e ar\d good af\d ga~. 
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Punch and Judy 

Punch and Jud':1 

f ougt-.t for a pie, 

Punch gave Jud':1 

A knock in the 

e':1e. 

Sa':1s Punch to Jud':1, 

Will \JOU have af\~ more?'' 

Sa':1s Jud':1 to Punch, 

" M':1 e':1es are too sore. " 

I will sing you a song 

WI LL s1f\g ~ou a song, 

Though ' tis not ver~ long, 

woodcock af\d the sparrow, 

little dog that burned his tail, 

And he shall be whipped to-morrow. 
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The little clock 

HERE'S a !'\eat liHle clock, 

Ir\ the schoolroom it staf\ds, 

Ar\d it poif\ts to the time 

With its two liHle haf\ds 

Af\d ma~ we, like the clock, 

Keep a face clear\ af\d bright, 

With haf\ds ever read~ 

To do what is right. 

Cross patch, draw the latch 

- ~ 

~ROSS patch, 

~ Draw the latch, 

' And sit b,i !he fire and spin ; 

Take a cup, 

Ther\ call '::]Our f\eighbours m. 
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'!'here was a lady 

loved a swi'ne 

There was a lad~ loved a swine, 

Hone~, guoth she, 

Pig-hog, wilt lhou be mir\e? 

4runt, guotl-\ he. 
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There was a lady 

loved a swine 

I'll build thee a silver st-ge 

Hone-g, quoth she; 

And in it thou shalt iie ; 

(irunt, quoth. h.e. 

Pinned with a silver pin, 

Hone'j, quoth. she, 

Tl\at 'jOU ma'j go out and in; 

(irunt, quoth. l\e. 

Wilt tl\ou now have me, 

Hone-g, quot!\ she; 

(irunt, grur\t, grur\t , quoth he, 

And wer\t l\is wa-g. 

Robin-a-Bobbin 

Robir\-a-Bobbir\ 

Ber\t his bow, 

Sl\ot at a pigeor\, 

And killed a crow. 
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In marble walls 

marble walls as white as milk, 

Lined with a skin as soft as silk; 

Within a fountain cr~stal clear, 

A golden apple doth appear. 

No doors there are to this strong

hold, 

Yet thieves break in and steal the gold. 

If all the world were water 

If all the world were water, 

And all the sea were ink, 

What should we do for bread and cheese? 

What should we do for drink ? 
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Gan bless the master 

of thi's house 

(iOD bless the master of this house, 

The mistress bless also, 

Af\d all the little childref\ 

That rouf\d the table go; 

Af\d all ':1our kif\ af\d kif\smef\, 

That dwell both far af\d f\ear: 

Birds, beasts, and fishes 

HE Dog will come whef\ he is called 

The Cat will walk awa':1 ; 

The Parrot is a prate-apace, 

Yet Kf\ows f\ot what he sa':1s : 

The noble Horse will wif\ the race, 

Or draw ':10\l m a chaise. 
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Birds, beasts, and fishes 

The Pig is f\ot a feeder rnce, 

The Sguirrel loves a f\Ut , 

The Wolf would eat 'gOU in a trice, 

The Buzzard's e'geS are shut. 

The Lark sings high up in the air, 

The Linnet in the tree ; 

The Swan he has a bosom fair, 

And who so proud as he? 

Oh, 'ges, the Peacock is more proud , 

Because his tail has e~es ; 

The Lion roars so ver~ loud , 

He'd fill ~ou with surprise, 

The Raver\ ' s coat 1s shining blac1-<, 

Or, rather, raven-gre~ : 

The Gamel ' s bunch is on his back, 

The Owl abhors the da~. 
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B/rds, beasts, and fishes 

The Sparrow steals the cherr::1 ripe, 

The IlephaT\t is wise, 

The Blackbird charms ~ou with his pipe, 

The false H::1ef\a cries. 

The Her\ guards well her little chicks, 

The Gow-her hoof is slit : 

The Beaver builds with mud af\d slicks, 

The Lapwif\g cries " Peewit." 

The little Wref\ is ver::1 small, 

The H,1mmif\g-bird is less ; 

The Lad::1-bird is least of all, 

AT\d beautiful if\ dre.ss. 

The Pelicaf\ she loves her :;1oung, 

The Stork its paref\t loves ; 

The Woodcock's bill is ve~ loT\g, 

AT\d if\T\ocef\t are Doves. 
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Birds, beasts, and fishes 

The streaked Tiger's fond of blood, 

The Pigeon feeds on peas, 

The Duck will gobble if\ the mud, 

The Mice will eat ~our cheese. 

A Lobster's black, wher\ boiled h.e's red, 

The harmless Lamb must bleed ; 

The God-fish has a clums~ head, 

The yoose on grass will feed. 

The lad~ if\ her gown of silk , 

The liHle Worm ma~ thank; 

The sick man drir\ks the Ass's milk, 

The Weasel 's long and lar\k. 

The Buck gives us a ver\ison dish., 

When hur\ted for the spoil : 

The Shark eats up the little fish, 

The Whale produces oil. 
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Birds, beasts, and fishes 

Tl\e 4low-worm shif\es the darkest \'\igM, 

With Laf\tem if\ his tail ; 

Tl\e Turtle is tl\e cit' s delight, 

Al"\d wears a coat of mail. 

If\ 4ermaf\~ the~ huf\t the Boar7 

The Bee bril"\gs hol"\e~ home, 

Tl\e Al"\t la~s up a wil"\ter store, 

The Bear loves hol"\e~-comb. 

The Eagle has a crooked beak, 

The Plaice has oral"\ge spots; 

The Starlif\g, if he's taught, wil speak ; 

The Ostrich walks al"\d trots. 

The child that does l"\OC these thil"\gs kl"\oW, 

Might well be called a dul"\ce; 

But I ii"\ kl"\owledge quick will grow, 

for ~outh car. come but ol"\ce. 
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Snail, Snail 

Sf\ail, Sf\ail, come ouf of ~our hole, 

Or else I'll beat ~ou as black as a coal. 

Sf\ail, Sf\ail, puf out ~our horf\S, 

Here comes a thief to pull dowf\ ~our walls. 

/.1.s I was going to sell my eggs 

As I was goif\g to sell m~ eggs 

I met a maf\ with baf\d~ legs; 

Baf\d~ legs af\d crooked toes, 

I tripped up his heels, af\d he fell Of\ 

his f\ose. 



A Farmer went trotting 

upon his grey mare 

A farmer went trotting upon his gre~ mare, 

Bumpet~, bumpet~, bump : 

With his daughter behind him so ros~ and 

fair, 

Lumpet~, lumpet~, lump ! 

A raven cried " Croak ! " and the~ all 

tumbled down, 

Bumpet~, bumpet~. bump! 

The mare broke her knees, and the farmer 

his crown, 

Lumpet~, lumpet~, lump! 

The mischievous raven flew laughing awa~ , 

Bumpet~ , bumpet~, bump ! 

And vowed he would serve them the same 

the next da~, 

Lumpet~ , lumpet~, lump! 

230 



My little brother 

love ~OU Well, m':J little brother, 

Af\d ':JOU are fof\d of me ; 

Let us be kif\d to of\e af\other, 

As brothers ought to be. 

You shall learf\ to pla':J with me, 

Af\d lean\ to use m':J to':Js ; 

Af\d thef\ I thif\k that we shall be 

Two happ':J little bo':JS· 

23c 



There •was un old woman 

Nved under a hill 

HERE was af\ old womaf\ lived 

Uf\der a hill, 

She put a mouse if\ a bag af\d sef\t 

it to the mill ; 

The miller did swear b~ the poif\t of 

his kf\ife, 

He never took toll of a mouse in his life. 

When I was a little boy 

Whef\ I was a iiHle bo~, 

I washed m~ mamm~'s dishes, 

I put m~ fif\ger in m~ e~e, 

Af\d pulled out golden fishes. 

Rickety, pickety 

Hicket~ , picket~, m~ black her\, 

She la~s eggs for gef\Hemef\; 

4ef\tlemen come eve~ da~ 

To see what m~ black hen doth la~. 
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I had a little husband 

had a little husband, 

No bigger than m~ thumb ; 

put him in a pir\E pot, 

Ar\d Er.ere I b id him drum, 

bougr.t a little horse, 

Tr.at galloped up c:md down ; 
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I had a little husband 

I bridled him, ar\d saddled him, 

I gave him some garters, 

To garter up his hose1 

Ar\d a liHle handkerchief, 

To wipe his preH;j nose, 

Wash me and comb me 

. Wash me and comb me, 

And la'j me down sofEl'j , 

And la'j me on a bar\k. to dr;j , 

That I ma'j look preH'j 

When somebod'j comes b'j, 



Come take up your hats, 

and away let us haste 

~~ME~ lake up ,iour hats, and aWa,i le! 

.

1
f-- us haste, 

fl To the Butterfl·~j' s Ball , and the 4rass

hopper' s feast. 

The trumpeter, 4ad-fl-g , has summoned 

the crew, 

And the revels are now onl-g waiting for 

-gou. 

On the smooth shaven grass, b-g the side 

of a wood , 

Beneath a broad oak which for ages had 

stood, 

See the childr~n of earth, and the tenants 

of air, 

To an evening's amusement together 

repair. 
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Come take up your hats, 

and away let us haste 

And there came the Beetle so blind and 

so black, 

Who carried the Emmet, his friend, on 

his back 

And there came the ynat and the Dragon

fl~ too, 

With all their relations , green, orange, and 

blue. 

And there came the Moth, with her plumage 

of down, 

And the Hornet with jacket of ~ellow and 

brown; 

And with him the Wasp , his comparnon, 

did bring, 

But the~ promised that evening to la~ b~ 

their sting. 
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Come take up your hats, 
and away let us haste 

Then the sl'j liH!e Dormouse peeped out of 

his hole, 

And led to the feast his blind cousm t!-\e 

Mole: 

And the Snail, with her horns peeping out 

of her shell, 

Game, fatigued with the distance, the length 

of an ell. 

A mushroom the table, and on it was 

spread 

A water-dock leaf, which their table-cloth 

made. 

The viands were various, to each of their 

taste, 

And the Bee brought the hone,g to sweeten 

the feasr. 
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Come take up your hats, 

and away let us haste 

With steps most 

advaf\ce, 

majestic the Sf\ail did 

Af\d he promised the gazers a mim1et to 

daf\ce ; 

But the~ all laughed so loud that he 

drew m his head, 

Af\d Wef\t m his OWf\ little chamber to 

bed. 

TheT\, as evef\iT\g gave wa~ to the shadows 

of T\ight, 

Their watchmaf\, the ½low-worm, came 

out with his light. 

So home let us hasten, while ~et we car\ 

see, 

For no ·watchman 1s waiting for ~ou or 

for me. 
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I had a httle pony 

had a little pon~ , 

The'j called him Dapple 4re-g, 

lef\t him lo a lad':], 

To ride a mile awa':J, 

She whipped him, she lashed him, 

She drove him through the mire ; 

wadna gie m'j pon':J ':Jet 

for all the lad':]' s hire. 

Diddle-y-diddle-y-dumpty 

Diddle-'j-diddle-'j-dumpt'j, 

The cat run up the ptum-tree, 

Half-a-crown 

To fetch her down> 

Diddle-'j-diddle-':j-dumpt~. 

Q 



See, Saw, Margery Daw 

Marger~ Dav.}, 

her bed and la~ upon 

straw; 

Was not she a dirt~ slut, 

To sell her bed and lie in the dirt ! 

Qr~2.1t A, liHle a, Bouncing B, 

The cat's in the cupboard, and she can't 

see. 



There was a jovial beggar 

beggar, 

Lame from his cradle, 

Af\d forced for to beg. 

Af\d a-beggif\g we will go, we'll go, we'll go; 

Af\d a-beggif\g we will go ! 

A bag for his oatmeal , 

Af\other for his salt; 

Af\d a pair of crutches , 

To show that he car\ halt. 

Af\d a-beggif\g we will go, we'll go, we'll go ; 

Af\d a-beggir'lg we will go ! 

A bag for his wheat, 

Af\other for his r':le ; 

A little bottle b'j his side 

To drif\k whef\ he? s a-dr'j. 

Af\d a-beggif\g we will go we'll go, we'll go; 

Af\d a-beggif\g vJe will go ! 



'There was a jovial beggar 

Seven ':Jears I begged 

for m':J old Master Wild, 

He taught me to beg 

When I was but a child. 

And a-begging we will go, v.Je'll go, we'll go ; 

And a-begging we will go ! 

begged for m':J master, 

And got him store of pelf; 

And now, Jove be praised l 

I'm begging for m':Jself. 

And a-begging we will go, we' ll go, we' ll go; 

A11d a-begging we will go '. 

I II a hollow tree 

I live, and pa':J no re11t ; 

Provide11ce provides for me) 

A11d I am well co11tent. 

A11d a-begging we will go, we'll go, we' ll go ; 

And a-beggi11g vJe will go ! 
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There was a jovial beggar 

Of all the occupations, 

A beggar's life's the best ; 

for whel"\e' er he's wear~' 

He'll la~ him doWl"\ and rest. 

Al"\d a-begging We will go, we'll go, we'll go I 

Al"\d a~begging we will go ! 

fear no plots against me, 

I live in open cell ; 

The!"\ who would be a kil"\g, 

When beggars live so well ? 

And a-beggil"\g we vJil: go, we'll go, we'll go ; 

Al"\d a-beggil"\g we will go ! 

Now what do you think 

Now what do ~ou think 

Of little Jack Jil"\gle? 

Before he was married 

He used to live sil"\gle. 
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Bobby Shaftoe 

Bobb'j Sha Hoe's gof\e to sea, 

Silver buckles Of\ his kr\ee ; 

He'll come back cmd marr':J me, 

Bof\f\'j Dobb':] Shaftoe! 

Bobb'j Shaftoe' s 'jO\lf\g af\d fai1 .· 

Gombif\g dowf\ his ':Jellow hair, 

He's m':J love for evermore, 

Bof\f\'j Bobb'j Shaftoe. 

For want ef a nail 

for waf\t of a f\ail, the shoe was lost, 

for waf\t of the shoe, the horse was lost, 

for waf\t of the horse, the rider was lost, 

for want of the rider, the battle was lost, 

for want of the battle, the kif\gdom was 

lost, 

And ail from the want of a horseshoe 

nail! 



Rub-a-dub-dub 

Three mer\ m a tub ; 

And vJho do 'jO\l think the~ be? 

The butcher, the baker, 

The candlestick-maker; 

Turn 'em out, knaves all three ! 

There was an old woman 

called Nothz'ng-at-all 

There was al'\ old vJomal'\ called Nothir\g

at-all, 

Who rejoiced m a dvJellir\g exceeding!~ 

small: 

A mar\ stretched his mouth to its utmost 

extent, 
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Jacky, come gi've 

me thy fiddle 

• 
l 

come give me th':J fiddle, 

If ever thou meal'\ to thrive. 

Na':l ; I'll f\ot give m':l fiddle 

To af\'j mar\ alive . 

If I shouid give m':l fiddle, 

M~ fiddle af\d I have had. 

Young Lambs to sell 

YO\mg Lambs to seil ! 

Youf\g Lambs to sell! 

If I 'd as much mof\e~ as I car\ tell, 

never would er~ - Y ouf\g Lambs to 

sell! 
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'Johnny Pringle had 

a little pig 

Johl'\l'\~ Pril'\gle had a little pig, 

It was Ver~ little, so l'\Ot Ver~ big : 

/J.s it was pla~il'\g on a dunghill , 

In a momel'\t poor pigg~ was killed. 

So Johnl'\~ Pril'\gle, h.e sat down af\d cried , 

Bets~ Pril'\gle, she la~ dowr\ ar\d died. 

There is the histor~ of Or\e, tvJo, ar\d three, 

Yet didn't you see 

What !'\aught~ tricks lhe~ put upor\ me: 

The~ broke m~ pitch.er, 

Ar\d spilt m~ water, 

Ar\d huffed m'g mother, 

Ar\d chid her daughter, 

And kissed m~ sister instead of rne. 



I-lot-cross Buns ! 

Hot-cross Bur\s ! 

Hot-cross Bur\s ! 

Or\e a per\r\'g, two a per\f\'g 

Hot-cross Buf\s ! 

Hot-cross B ur\s l 

Hot-cross B ur\s ! 

If ~e have r\O daughters, 

½ive them to ::JOUr SOr\S. 



Jack Jingle 

Jack Jir\gle Wer\t 'prer\tice 

To make a horseshoe, 

He wasted the 1ror\ 

Till it would r\ot do. 

His master came m, 

Ar\d begar\ for to rail ; 

Sa':Js Jack, " The shoe's spoiled, 

But ' twill still make a nail." 

He tried at the nail, 

But, chancir\g to miss, 

Sa':Js, " If it won't make a r\ail , 

It shall ':Jet make a hiss." 

Tr.er\ ir\to the water 

Threw the hot iror\, smack. 

&, Hiss ! " quot!\ the iror\ ; 

" i tl\ought so," sa':Js Jack. 
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Hey ding-a-ding 

He~ dil'\g-a-ding, 

I heard a bird sil'\g, 

The parliamel'\t soldiers 

Are gol'\e to the kil'\g. 

Willy boy, where 
are you going ? 

Will~ bo~, Will~ bo~, where are ~ou goil'\g? 

I will go with ~OU, if that I ma~ . 

I'm goil'\g to the meadow to see them a 

mowil'\g, 

I'm goil'\g to help them make the ha~, 
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Little Nancy Etticoat 

Little Naf\C'j Etlicoat, 

If\ a vi)hite petticoat, 

The lof\ger she stands, 

The shorter she grows. 

: .J 
. . . 

He that ivould thrive 

He that would thrive, 

Must rise at five; 

He that haf:h f:hriven, 

Ma'j lie till seven; 

Himself must either hold or drive. 
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I had a little nut tree 

HAD a little r\Ut tree, nothir\g 

would it bear 

But a silver apple crnd a golder\ pear; 

The Kir\g of Spair\' s daughter came to 

see me, 

Ar\d all for the sal-<e of m':I I ittle r\Ut tree. 

I sl-<irped over water, I dar\ced over sea, 

Ar\d all the birds m the air couldr\'t 

catch me. 

An apple pie 

Ar\ apple 
. 

wher\ it lool-<s pie, r\!Ce, 

Would mal-<e Or\e lor\g to have a slice, 

But if the taste should prove so, too, 

I fear or\e slice would scarce!':! do. 

So to prev<:.r\t m':I asl-<ir\g twice, 

Pra':J , mamma, cut a good large slice. 
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I saw three ships 

come sailing by 

saw three ships come sailif'lg b~, 

Sailif\g b~ , sailif\g b':J , 

saw three ships come sailif\g b~ , 

Of\ New-Year's Da':l if\ the momif\g. 

Af\d what do ~ou thir\k was if\ them thef\ , 

In them thef'I , if\ them then? 

Af\d what do ~ou thir\k was if\ them the!'\, 

Of\ New-Year's Da':l if\ the momif\g. 

Three preH~ girls were if\ them the!'\, 

Three preH~ girls were if\ them the!'\ , 

Of\ New-Year's Da':l if\ the momif\g. 

Such jo~ there was at m':l weddif\g, 

2 59 



Oh, who is so merry 

Oh, who is so merr~, so mer~, heigh ho! 

As the light-hearted fair~, heigh ho! heigh 

ho! 

He dar\ces ar\d sir\gs 

To the sour\d of his Wir\gs, 

With a he~ ar\d a heigh ar\d a ho ! 

Oh, who is so merr~, so air~, heigh ho ! 

As the light-hearted fair~, heigh ho ! heigh 

ho! 

His r\edar he sips 

From a primrose's lips, 

With a he~ ar\d a heigh ar\d a ho! 

Oh, who is so mer~, so merr~, heigh ho ! 

As the light-footed fair~ , heigh ho . heigh 

ho! 

His r\ight 1s the noon 

And his sun is the moon, 

With a he~ and a heigh ar\d a ho ! 

260 



One, two, three,.four,Jive 

I have caught a fish alive; 

Six, seven, eight, nine, ten, 

have let it go again. 

Wh~ did ~ou let it go ? 

Because it bit m~ finger so. 

Which finger did it bite ? 

The little one on the right. 

Li'tt!e Polly Flznder s 

Little Poll~ Flinders 

Sat among the cinders, 

Warming her preH~ liH!e toes I 

Her mother came and 

caught her, 

And whipped her little 

daughter, 

for spoiling her rnce 

new clothes. 
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A curious discourse 

A curious discourse about ar\ Apple-pie, that 

passed betweer\ the T wer\t'j-five Letters 

at Dir\r\er-time. 

Sa'js A, (iive me a good large slice. 

Sa'js B, A little Bit, but r\ice. 

Sa'jS G, Gut me a piece of Grust. 

Sa'js D, It is as Dr'j as Dust. 

Sa'js E, I'll Eat now, fast who will. 

Sa'js F, I vow I'll have m'j Fill. 

Sa'js 4, (iive it to me (iood ar\d (ireat. 

Sa'js H, A little bit I Hate. 

Sa'js I, I love the Juice the best. 

Ar\d K the ver'j same cor\fessed. 

Sa'js L, There's nothir\g more I Love. 

Sa'js M, It makes 'jOUr teeth to Move. 

N Noticed what the others said. 

0 Others' plates with grief surve'jed. 

P Praised the cook up to the life. 

Q Quarrelled 'cause he'd a bad kr'life. 

Sa~s R, It Rur'ls short, I'm afraid. 

S Siler\t sat, ar\d r\othir\g said. 

T thought that Talkir\g might lose time. 

U Ur\derstood it at meals a crime. 

W Wished there had been a quir'lce ir'I. 

Sa'jS X, Those cooks there's r\O cor\vir'lcir'lg. 
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A curious discourse 

Sa~s Y, I'll eat, let others wish. 

Z sat as mute as ar\::] fish. 

While ampersar\d, he licked the dish. 

'I'he man in the moon 

The man in the moon 

Game tumblir\g dowr\, 

Ar\d asked his wa::i to Norwich; 

He wer\t b::J the south, 

Ar\d burnt his mouth, 

With suppir\g cold pease-porridge. 



There were three jovial 
Welshmen 

Tr.ere were three jovial Welshmel'\, 

As I have heard them sa~, 

Al'\d the~ would go a-hul'\ting 

Upon St. David's da~. 

All the da~ the~ hunted, 

And nothing could the~ find ; 

But a ship a-sailil'\g, 

A-sailing with the wind. 

One said it was a ship , 

The other he said " Na~ ; " 

The third said it was a house, 

With the chimne~ blown awa~. 

And nothing could the~ fi l'\d, 

But the moon a-gliding, 

A-gliding with the wind. 



There were three jovial 
Welshmen 

01"\e said it was the moor\, 

The other he said " Na~ ; " 

The third said it was a cheese, 

Al"\d half o' it cut awa~. 

T'he Hart he loves 
the high wood 

The Hart he loves fhe high wood, 

The Hare she loves the hill, 

The Kl"\ight he loves his bright sword, 

The Lad~-loves her will. 

I had a lz'ttle moppet 

had a little moppet, 

kepf it if\ m':J pocket, 

Al"\d fed if with com al"\d ha':J , 

There came a proud beggar 

Who swore he would have her, 

Al"\d stole little moppet awa':J, 



Wee Willie Winkie 

Wee Willie Wif\l-<ie ruf\s through the toWf\, 

Upstairs af\d doWf\stairs if\ his f\ightgowf\, 

Rappif\g at the Wif\dow, cr~if\g through 

the lock, 

"Are the childref\ 1:-\ their beds, for now 

it's eight o'clock?" 

'There was a little woman 

There was a little womaf\, as I've been told, 

Who was f\Ot Ver~ ~ouf\g, nor ~et ver~ old, 

Now this little womaf\ her livif\g got, 

B~ sellif\g codlif\s, hot, hot, hot! 

Around the green gravel 

Arouf\d the greef\ gravel the grass grows 

greef\, 

And all the preH~ maids are plaif\ to be 

seen; 

Wash them with mill-<, af\d clothe them 

with sill-< , 

Af\d write their names with a per\ and if\k 
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Buttons a farthing 

a pair 

BuHol"\s a farthil"\g a pair, 

Gome, who will bu~ them of me ? 

Al"\d fit for the girls of the cit~. 

Gome, who will bu~ them of me, 

BuHol"\s a farthil"\g a pair ? 

As l£ttle Jenny Wren 

As little Jel"\l"\~ Wrel"\ 

Was sittil"\g b~ the shed, 

She waggled with her tail , 

Al"\d l"\odded with her head. 

She waggled with her tail, 

Al"\d l"\odded with her head, 

As little Jel"\l"\~ Wrel"\ 

Was sittif'lg b~ the shed. 
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'l'hree blind mice 

. 
Three blif\d mice, see how the~ run! 

The~ all ran after the farmer's wife, 

Who cut off their tails with the can)if\g-

1-<nife, 

Did ~ou ever see such a thi f\g if\ ~our life? 

As three blind mice. 
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'The north wind doth blow 

The north wind doth blow, 

And we shall have snow, 

And what will poor Robin do then? 

Poor thing! 

He'll sit in a barn, 

And lo keep himself warm, 

Will hide his head under his wing. 

Poor thing! 



Bless you, 6urny-bee 

Bless ~ou, bless ~ou, bum~-bee: 

Sa~, when will ~our wedding be? 

If it be to-morrow da~, 

Take ~our wings and fl~ awa~. 

The rose is red 

The rose is red, the violet blue, 

The gill~-flower sweet, and so are ~O\l , 

These are the words ~ou bade me sa~ 

for a pair of nevJ gloves on Easter-da~. 

Simple Simon met a pieman 

Simple Simon met a pieman 

yoing to the fair; 

Sa~s Simple Simon to the p1eman, 

" Let me taste ~our vJare." 
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Simple Simon met a pieman 

Sa':JS the p1eman to Simple Simon, 

"Show me first ':jO\lr per\r\':j," 

Sa':JS Simple Simon to the pieman, 

" Indeed, I have not an':J, " 
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Simpie Simon wel'\t 

a-fishmg, 

for to catch a 

whaie . 

All the water he had 

got 

Was ii'\ his mother's 

pail 

s 



Yankee Doodle 

Yankee Doodle went to town, 

Upon a IiHle pon~ ; 

He stuck a feather in his hat, 

And called it Macarof\1, 

/lAft,SDLt., -DU/Vl . 

Tweedle-dum and Tweedle-dee 

Resolved to have a battle, 

For Tweedle-dum said Tweedle-dee 

Had spoiled his nice new rattle. 
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er weedle-dum and 

Tweedle-dee 

Just thef\ flew b':J a mof\slrous crow, 

As big as a tar barrel, 

Which frightef\ed both the heroes so, 

The':! quite forgot their quarrel. 

Here's Sulky Sue 

Here's Sulk~ Sue, 

What shall we do ? 

Tum h.er face lo th.e wall 

Till she comes to. 
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Jack Sprat had a cat 

Jack Sprc.t 

Had a cat, 

It had but one ear ; 

It went to bu~ buHer, 

When butter was dear, 

A long-tailed pig 

LONy-TAIL'ED pig, and a short-tailed pig, 

Or a pig without e'er a tai!1 

A sow pig, or a boar pig, 

Or a pig with a curl~ tail. 
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As I was goir\g up Pippen Hill , 

Pipper\ Hill vJas dirt':) ; 

Tkere I met a preH':J miss, 

.Ar\d ske dropped me a curfse~. 

Little miss, preH'j miss, 

Blessir\gs light upor\ ':JOU ! 

lf I kad half-a-croWr\ a da':J, 

I'd sper\d it all Or\ 'jO\l. 
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Lavender blue and 

rosemary green 

Lavef\der blue af\d rosemar~ greef\1 

Whef\ I am kif\g ~ou shall be gueef\ ; 

Gall up m~ maids at four o'clock, 

Some to the wheel af\d some to the rock, 

Some to mai-<e ha~ af\d some to shear 

corf\, 

Af\d ~OU af\d I will keep ourselves warm. 

Hey, my kitten, my kitten 

He'j, m~ 1-<ittef\, m~ kiHef\ 1 

Af\d he~ , m~ 1-<ittefl, m~ dear~! 

Such a sweet pet as this 

Was f\either far f\Or f\ear'j , 

Here we go up, up, up, 

Af\d here we go dowf\, dowf\, dowf\~ ; 

Af\d here we go baci-<wards af\d forwards, 

Af\d here we go rouf\d, rouf\d, rouf\d~. 
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Polly put the kettle on 

put tf\e kettle on, 

Poll'j , put tf\e kettle on, 

Poll'j, put tf\e kettle on, 

Ar\d we'll ail f\aVe tea. 

Suke':J, take it off agair\, 

Suke':J , take it off again, 

Suke':J, take it off agair\, 

Tf\e'j're all gone awa~. 

There was a little boy 

went into a barn 

Tf\ere was a little bo':J went ir\to a barn, 

Ar\d la':J down Or\ some f\a'j ; 

Ar\ owl came out ar\d flew about, 

Ar\d tf\e little bo':J rar\ awa':J, 
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The old woman 

and her pig 

N old womaf\ was sweepif\g her house, 

af\d she fouf\d a little crooked . sixpef\ce. 

"What," said she, " shall I do with this 

little sixpef\ce? I will go to market, af\d 

bu~ a little pig." 

As she was comif\g home, she came 

to a stile ; but the pig would f\ot go over 

the stile. 

She we11t a little farther, a11d she met 

a dog. So she said to the dog-

" Dog, dog, bite pig . 

Pig wo11't get over the stile; 

A11d I sha11't get home to-f\ight." 

But the dog would 11ot. 

She we11t a little farther, a11d she met 

a stick So she said-

" Stick, stick, beat dog ! 

Dog wof\'t bite pig; 
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The old woman 

and her pig 

Pig wor\' t get over the stile ; 

Ar\d l shcrn't get home to-r\ight." 

But the stick would r\ot. 

She wer\t a little farther, ar\d she mer 

a fire. So she said-

' ' fire, fire, bum stick ! 

Stick won't beat dog ; 

Dog wor\'t bite pig; 

Pig wor\ ' t get over the stile; 

Ar\d l shar\'t get home to-r\ighL " 

But the fire would r\Ot. 

She wer\t a little farther, ar\d she met 

some water. So she said-

'' Water, water, quer\ch fire ! 

fire wor\ ' t bum stick; 

Stick wor\ ' t beat dog ; 

Dog wor\ ' t bite pig ; 



The old woman 

and her pig 

Pig wof\'t get over the stile; 

Af\d I shaf\ ' t get home lo~f\ight. " 

But the water would f\Ot. 

She wef\t a little farther, af\d she met 

an ox . So she said-

" Ox, ox, drir\k water l 

Water wor\'t quef\ch fire, 

fire wof\ 't bum stick ; 

Stick wof\ 't beat dog; 

Dog wof\'t bite pig ; 

Pig wof\'t get over the stile; 

Ar\d l shaf\ 't get home to~f\ight. " 

But the ox would f\Ot. 

She wef\t a l_iHle farther, ar\d she met 

a butcher. So she said-

" Butcher, butcher, kill ox ! 

Ox wor\ ' t drir\k water; 



'I he old woman 

and her pig 

Water wor/t quer'lch fire; 

fire Wor'l't bum stick; 

Stick Wor\'t beat dog; 

Dog Wor'l't bite pig; 

Pig wor\'t get over the stile; 

Ar'ld I shar'l·t get home to-r'light. ·· 

But the butcher would r'lot. 

She wer'lt a little farther, ar'ld she met 

a rope. So she said-

" Rope, rope, har\g butcher ! 

Butcher wor'l't kill ox ; 

Ox wor'l't drir'lk water ; 

Water wor'l ' t quer\ch fire ; 

fire wor'l't bum stick; 

Stick wor\'t beat dog ; 

Dog won't bite pig; 

Pig won't get over the stile ; 

Ar'ld I shan't get home to-night." 
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The old woman 

and her pig 

But the rope would not. 

She wef\t a little farther, and she met 

a rat. So she said-

"Rat, rat, gf\aw rope ! 

Rope won't haf\g butcher; 

Butcher won't kill ox ; 

Ox won't drif\k water; 

Water wof\'t quef\ch fire ; 

fire won't bum stick; 

Stick won't beat dog ; 

.Dog wof\'t bite pig ; 

Pig wor/t get over the stile ; 

And I shan't get home to-night. " 

But the rat would not. 

She went a little farther, a11d she met 

a cat. So she said-
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The old woman 

and her pzg 

" Gat, cat, kill rat I 

Rat won't gnaw rope; 

Rope won't hal'\g butcher; 

Butcher wol'\'t kill ox ; 

Ox wol'\'t dril'\k water ; 

Water won't quel'\ch fire ; 

Fire wol'\'t burn stick; 

Stick won't beat dog ; 

Dog wol'\'t bite pig; 

Pig wol'\'t get over the stile; 

Al'\d I shal'\'t get home to-1'\ight. " 

The cat said , " If ::1ou will give me a 

saucer of milk, I will kill the rat." 

So the old woman gave the cat the 

milk, al'\d when she had lapped up the 

milk-

The cat begal'\ to kill the rat; 

The rat begal'\ to gl'\aw the rope · 
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The old woman 

and her pi'g 

The rope began to hang the butcher; 

The b\.ltcher began to kill the ox ; 

The ox began to drink the water ; 

The water began to q\.lel'lch the fire ; 

The fire began lo b\.lm the stick ; 

The stick began lo beat the dog ; 

The dog began to bite the pig ; 

The pig jumped over the stile ; 

Al'ld so the old womal'I got home that 

!'light. 

T z"t, t at, toe 

Tit, tat , toe, 

M~ first go, 

Three joll~ b\.ltcher bo~s 

All of a row ; 

Stick Ol'le \.Ip , 

Stick ol'le doWl'I, 

Stick one m the old man's crowl'I. 
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Monday alone 

Monda1g alone, 

Tuesda1g together, 

Wednesda1g we walk 

When ifs fine weather. 

Thursda1g we kiss, 

f rida1g we er~ , 

Saturda~ 's hours 

Seem almost to fl~ . 

But of all da1gs in the week 

We will call 

Sunda1g, the rest da1g, 

The best da1g of all. 

As I was going o'er 

Westminster Bridge 

As I was goif"'lg o'er Westminster Bridge, 

I met with a Westminster scholar; 

He pulled off his cap, an' drew off his glove, 

Af"'ld wished me a ve~ good-morrow. 

What is his name? 

T 



~~~jJf~--=~ S I v.Jal l-<ed b::J m':lself, 

fall-<ed to m~self, 

And fhe self~same self said 

to me, 

Looi-< ouf for th':Jself, 

Take care of fh':Jself, 

for no bod':] cares for thee. 



As I walked by myself 

I answered m':Jself, 

And said lo m':Jself 

ln the self-same repartee, 

Look to th':Jself, 

Or not look to th':Jself, 

The self-same thing will be. 



C 
THf.Atl WA.~ A. tTTL~ 'Jv/A~ 

f\~o H.~ w--oo'o A... L7YrLGtv(AJD 

There was a little man, 

And he wooed a little maid, 

And he said, " Little maid, will ':JOU wed, 

wed, wed? 

have little more to sa':l, 

Than will ':JOU, ':lea or na':l, 

for least said is soor\est mended-ded, 

ded, ded. " 
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There was a little man 

Tl\e little maid replied, 

Some sa':-1 a little sigl\ed, 

"But wl\at shall we have for to eat, 

eat, eat? 

Will tl\e love tl\at ' ricl\ ':-JOU re so If\ 

Make a fire ii'\ tl\e kitchel'\? 

Or the liHle god of Love turl'\ tl\e spit, 

"L "L 7 " sp1L, sptL . 

Pussy sits beside the fire 

Puss':-1 sits beside tl\e fire, 

How Cal'\ she be fair? 

II'\ comes tl\e little dog, 

Puss':-J , are ':-JOU tr.ere? 

So, so, Mistress Puss':-J , 

Pra':-1 how do ':-JOU do ? 

Tr.al'\k ':-JOU , tl\al'\k ':-JOU , little dog, 

I'm ver':-1 well just !'\OW. 
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Br~an O'Lin and his wife and wife's 

mother, 

The~ all went over a bridge together: 

The bridge was broken, and the~ all 

fell in, 

" Mischief take all I " quoth Br~an 

O'Lin. 

Cold and raw 

Gold ar\d raw the north wir\d doth blow, 

Bleak in a momir\g earl~ ; 

All the hills are covered with Sr\OW, 

Ar\d wir\ter's r\OW come fair!~. 
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January brings the snow 

Jarwar~ bri11gs the s11ovJ, 

Makes our feet a11d fi11gers glow 

F ebruar~ bri11gs the ram, 

Thaws the froze11 lake agai11. 

March bri11gs breezes loud a11d shrill, 

Stirs the da11ci11g daffodil. 

April bri11gs the primrose svJeet, 

Scatters daisies at our feet. 

Ma~ bri11gs flocks of prett~ lambs, 

Skippi11g b~ their fleec~ dams. 

Ju11e bri11gs tulips, lilies, roses, 

Fills the childre11's ha11ds with posies , 

Hot Jul~ bri11gs cooli11g showers, 

Apricots a11d gill~flowers. 
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January brings the snow 

August brif\gs the sheaves of com, 

Thef\ the harvest home is borne. 

Warm September brif\gs the fruit, 

Sportsmef\ then begin to shoot. 

fresh October brif\gs the pheasant, 

Thef\ to gather f\uts is pleasaf\t. 

Dull November brif\gs the blast, 

Thef\ the leaves are vJhirlif\g fast. 

Ghil! December brif\gs the sleet, 

Blazif\g fire af\d Christmas treat. 

Bye, baby bunting 

B~e, bab~ buf\tif\g, 

father's gof\e a-huf\tif\g, 

Mother's gof\e a-milkif\g, 

Sister's gof\e a-silkif\g, 

Brother's gone to bu~ a skin 

To wrap the bab~ buf\tif\g if\. 



Ding, dong bell 

JI/ ,IN4, dong bell, 

J j Puss':!· s in the well r 

Who put her in ?

Little Tomm':I (ireen, 

Who pulled her out ?

Little Johnn':I Stout. 

What a naught':! bo':J was that 

To drown poor puss':!Mcat, 

Who never did an':! harm, 

But killed the mice In his father's bam. 
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Four and twenty tailors 

,,· 

four and twent~ tailors went to kill a 

snail, 

The best man among them durst not 

touch her tail ; 

She put out her horns like a little K~loe 

cow, 

Run, tailors, run, or she'll kill ~ou all 

e'en now. 

What is the news if the day? 

What is the news of the da~, 

Qood neighbour, I pra~ ? 

The~ sa~ the balloon 

ls gone up to the moon l 



'I' wo little kittens 

Two little kittens, one storm~ night, 

Began to quarrel and then to fight; 

One had a mouse, and the other had 

none, 

And that's the wa~ the quarrel begun. 

" I'll have that 

cat. 

mouse, " said the biggest 

" You'll have that mouse? We'll see 

about that ! '' 

" I wi'll have that mouse, " said the eldest 

son. 

'' You shan't have the mouse, '' said the 

little one. 

I told ~ou before 'twas a storm~ night 

When these two little kittens began to 

fight ; 
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Two little kittens 

The old womaf\ seized her sweepif\g 

broom, 

Af\d swept the two kiHef\s right out of 

the room. 

The grouf\d was covered with frost af\d 

Sf\OW, 

Af\d the two little kittef\S had f\Owhere 

to go; 

So the-g laid them dowf\ Of\ the mat at 

the door, 

While the old womaf\ fif\ished sweepif\g 

the floor. 

Thef\ lhe-g crept in, as quiet as mice, 

All wet with the Sf\OW, af\d as cold as ice, 

for the-g fouf\d it was better, that storm-g 

f\1ght, 

To lie dowf\ af\d sleep thaf\ to quarrel 

af\d fight. 
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What are little bo~s made of, made of, 

What are little bo~s made of? 

Sr\aps ar\d sr\ails, ar\d pupp~-dog' s tails; 

Ar\d that's what little bo~s are made of, 

made of. 

What are liHle girls made of, made of, 

made of, 

What are liHle girls made of? 

Sugar ar\d spice, ar\d all that's rnce; 

Ar\d that's what little girls are made of, 

made of. 
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As I was a-going /Jy 
a little pig-sty 

As I was a-gomg b'j a little pig-st'j, 

saw a child's peHicoat hanging to dr'j, 

took off m'j jacket and hung it hard b~ , 

To bear the petticoat compan'j, 

The wind blew high, and down the'j fell ; 

Jacket and petticoat into the well. 

Into fhe well, into the well, 

Jacket and petticoat into the well. 

~E.€ WI~€ MEN OF C.OTHA~ 

Three wise men of yotham 

Went to sea in a bowl : 

And if the bowl had been stronger, 

M'j sof\g would have been lof\ger. 
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Jenny Wren fill sick 

Jenn'g Wren felt sick, 

Upon a merr'J time; 

In came Robin Redbreast 

And brought her sops and wine. 

" 'Eat well of the sop, Jenn'J , 

Drink well of the wine. " 

" Thank 'g ou, Robin, kindl'g, 

You shall be mine. " 

Jenn'g she got well, 

And stood upon her feet , 

And told Robin plainl'J 

She loved him not a bit. 

Robin being angr'g, 

Hopped upon a twig, 

, 

Sa'Jing, " Out upon 'gOU ! fie upon 'gOU, 

Bold-faced jig ! ' 



Sukey, you shall 
be my wjfe 

'' Suke-g, -gou shall be m-g wife, 

Af\d I will tell -gou wh~ : 

have got a little pig, 

Af\d -gou have got a st-g ; 

have got a dun cow, 

Af\d -gou caf\ make good 

Suke~, will -gou have me? 

Sa-g -ges, if -gou please." 

Suke~ she made ar\s wer, 

"for -gour cow ar\d pig, 

tell -gou, Jack':) Jir\gle, 

I do not care a fig. 

cheese, 



Sukey, you shall 

be my wife 

" I have got a pupp~-dog, 

AT\d a puss~-cat, 

AT\d I have got 2rnother thiT\g 

That's better far thaT\ that. 

" for I have got a velvet purse 

That holds a huT\dred pouT\d, 

'Twas left me b~ m~ graT\d-dad 

Who T\OW lies UT\dergrouT\d . 

" So if ~our covJ aT\d pig 

ls all ~ou have iT\ store, 

You ma~ go home aT\d miT\d ' em, 

for T\OW 'gOUr vJooiT\g ' s o 'er." 

Sa~s Jack~ , " You 're too hast~ , 

I've got a horse aT\d cad; 

AT\d l have got a better th1T\g,

I 've got a coT\staT\t heart. 
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Sukey, you shall 

be my wife 

" If that won't do, then ~ou ma~ la~ 

Your mone~ on tl\e shelf, 

soon shall get another girl 

Tha f s be Her than ~ourself." 

Tl\en sa~s liHle Sue, 

" If ~our heart is true, 

This trouble we'll get tl\rough, 

If things are right!~ carried." 

Tl\ere' s nothing more to do, 

'Twixt Jack~ and his Sue; 

" None so happ~ as us two, 

for now we'll bot!\ be married ! " 

Now after the~ were married 

Some good things to produce, 

Suke~'s purse and hundred pounds 

Were quick!~ put in use ; 

Suke~ milked the cow, 

And to make good cheese did tr~, 

Jack drove his horse and cart, 

And minded pig and st~. 



~Low W11'{"D l~low 

Wil\d, blovJ ! ~-~ 

grind his corn ; 

That the baker ma~ take it, 

And into rolls make it, 

And send \lS some hot If\ 

the mom. 
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This is the death of 
little Jenny Wren 

This 1s the death of 

Little Jel'\l'\':J Wrel'\, 

A!"\d what the doctors 

All said the!"\. 

Jel'\l'\':J Wrel'\ was sick agai!"\, 

A!"\d Jel'\l'\':J Wrel'\ did die ; 

The doctors vowed the':J' d cure her, 

Or kl'\ow the reasol'\ wh':J. 

Doctor Hawk felt her pulse, 

AJ'\d , shaki!"\g his head, 

Said, " I fear I car/t save her, 

Because she's quite dead." 

Doctor Hawk's a clever fellow, 

He pil'\ched her wrist e!"\ough to kill her. 

" She'll do ver':J well ':Jet,' ' 

The!'\ said Doctor fox , 

" If she takes but ol'\e pill 

from out of this box.' ' 



This is the death of 

little Jenny Wren 

Ah r Doctor Fox, 

You are ver:.l cuf\r\ing, 

For if she's dead, 

. 
You will not get Of\e m. 

With hartshom in har\d, 

Game Doctor Tom-Tit, 

Sa':]ir\g, "Reali':] , good sirs, 

You 're right, Doctor Tit , 

You f\eed make f\O doubt Of\, 

But death is a fit 

Folk seldom get out Of\. 

Doctor Gat sa':Js , " lr\deed , 

I dof\ 't thir\k she9
S dead , 

believe if I tr':) , 

She ':Jet might be bled ," 



This is the death oj. 
little Jenny Wren 

You need not a lancet, 

Miss Puss':!, indeed, 

Your claws are enough 

A poor Wren to bleed. 

" I think, Puss, ':lou 're foolish, " 

Then sa':JS Doctor ½oose, 

" for to bleed a dead Wren 

Gan be of no use. '' 

You're ver':I wise, 

Your wisdom profound 

Might ½anders surprise. 

Doctor Jack Ass then said, 

" See this balsam, I make it ; 

She ':let ma':! survive 

If ':JOU get her to take it." 



This is the death ef 
little Jenny Wren 

What ':JOU So':j, Doctor Ass, 

Perhaps ma~ be true ; 

f\e'er saw the dead drif\k, though . 

Pra':J, Doctor, did ':JOU? 

Doctor Owl thef\ declared 

That the cause of her death. 

He real!':! believed, was 

The waf\t of more breath. 

If\deed, Doctor Owl, 

You are much if\ the right ; 

You as well might have said 

That da':J was f\ot f\igh.t. 

You're a parcel of quacks, 

Or I ' ll la~ this good whip 

Of\ each. of ':jO\Jr backs. " 
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This is the death of 

little Jenny Wren 

Then Robin began 

for to bang them about, 

The~ sta~ed for r.o fees, 

The~ were glad to get out. 

Poor Robin long for Jer.f\~ gdeves, 

At last he covered her with leaves; 

Yet near tl\e place, a mournful la~, 

for Jer.r.'.::J Wref\ sir.gs ever~ da~ . 

Here comes a poor widow 

from Babylon 

Here comes a poor widow from Bab~lor., 

With six poor children all alone, 

Or.e car. bake, af\d of\e car. brew, 

Or.e car. shape, ar.d or.e car. sew, 

Or.e car. bake a cake for the king. 

Gome choose ~ou east, come choose ~ou 

west, 

Gome choose ~ou the or.e that ~ou love 

best. 
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Dame Trot and her cat 

Dame Trot af\d h.er C9t 

Sat down for to ch.at, 

Th.e Dame sat on th.is side, 

And Puss sat on th.at. 

"Puss," sa::js the Dame, 

"Gan ::jOU catch. a rat, 

Or a mou.se in the dark ? " 

" Purr," sa::js th.e cat 

How do you do, neighbour ? 

How do ::jOU do, f\eigh.bour? 

Neighbour, how do ::jOU do? 

Ver::j well, I thaf\k ~ou. 

How does Cousin Sue do? 

She is ver~ well, 

And sends her love unto ::jOU, 

And so does Cousin Bell. 

Ah! how, pra~, does sh.e do? 
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" Oh, what have you 

got far dinner ? " 

" Oh, what have ~OU got for dif\f\er, Mrs. Bor\d ? " 

"There's beef if\ the larder, af\d ducks in the pond. 

Dill~, dill~, ducklif\gs, come or\d be killed, 

for ~ou must be stuffed, ar\d m~ customers 

filled ! 

"Johf\ Ostler, go fetch me a ducklif\g or two, 

Johr\ Ostler, go fetch me a ducklir\g or two ; 

Gr~ dill~, dill~, ducklif\gs, come af\d be killed, 

For ~ou must be stuffed, af\d m~ customers 

filled ! " 

" I have beer\ to the ducks that are swimmir\g m 

the pof\d, 

And the~ wor\ 't come to be killed , Mrs. Bor\d ; 

I cried dill~, dill~, ducklir\gs, come af\d be killed, 

For ~ou must be stuffed, af\d the customers 

filled ! " 
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" Oh, what have you 

got far dinner ? " 

Mrs. Bond she went down to the pond in a rage, 

With plent~ of onions, and plent~ of sage; 

She cried, " Gome, little wag-tails, come and be 

killed, 

for ~ou shall be stuffed, and m::i customers 

filled ! " 

Lucy Locket 

Luc~ Locket lost her pocket , 

Kitt~ fisher found it; 

Never a penn::l was there m it , 



One, he loves 

Or\e, he loves ; two, he loves ; 

Tl\ree, he loves, the~ sa~ ; 

Four, he loves witl\ all his heart : 

Five, he casts awa~. 

Six, he loves ; seven, sl\e loves : 

Eight, the~ both love. 

Nir\e, he comes ; ter\, he tarries ; 

Eleven, he courts ; twelve, he marries. 
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He loves me 

1. He loves me, 

2. He don't! 

3. He'll have me, 

4. He vJor.'t ! 

5. He would if he could, 

6, But he can't, 

7, So he don't! 

There once were two cats 

There or.ce were two cats of KiH-<.enn~, 

Each thought there was or.e cat too man~, 

So · the~ fought and the~ fit, 

And the~ scratched ar.d the~ bit, 

Till excepting their nails 

And the tips of their tails, 

Instead of two cats, there weren't an'j, 
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Three little kittens 

i'hree little kittens lost their mittens, 

And the':] began to er':], 

Oh! mother dear, 

We ver~ much fear 

That vJe have lost our mittens, 

Lost ~our mittens ! 

You naught~ kittens ! 

Then ~ou shall have no pie. 

Mee-ow, mee-ovJ, mee-ovJ. 

No , ~ou shall have no pie. 

Mee-ovJ, Dee-ovJ, mee-ovJ. 

The three little kittens found their mittens 

And the~ began to er~ , 

Oh ! mother dear, 

See here, see here! 

See, vJe have found our mittens. 
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Three little kittens 

Put of\ ':lour mittens, 

You sill':! l<iHens, 

And ':JOU shall have some pie. 

Purr-r, purr-r, purr-r, 

Oh! let us have the pie! 

Purr-r, purr-r, purr-r. 

The three little l<ittens put Of\ their mittens 

Ar\d soor\ ate up the pie ; 

Oh ! mother dear, 

We great!':! fear, 

That we have soiled our miHer\S. 

Soiled ':)Our mittens ! 

You f\aught':J l<iHer\s ! 

Ther\ the':) begar\ to sigh, 

Mi-ow, mi-ow, mi-ow. 

Ther\ the':! begar\ to sigh, 

Mi-ow, mi-ow, mi-ow. 



'l'hree little kittens 

The three little kittens washed their mittel'\s, 

Al'\d h\mg them up to dr':J ; 

Oh !· mother dear, 

Do ~ou l'\Ot hear, 

That we have washed our miHel'\S? 

. Washed ~our miHel'\s ! 

Oh! ~ou're good J.<iltel'\s. 

But I smell a rat close b':j. 

Husr. ! r.ush ! mee-ow, mee-ow. 

We smell a rat close b':j, 

Mee-ow, mee-ow, mee-ow. 

'!'he cock's on the housetop 

The cocJ.<'s Of\ tr.e housetop blowil'\g his horl'\; 

Tr.e bull's if\ tr.e bam a-threshil'\g of com ; 

Tr.e maids m the meadows are maJ.<il'\g of ha~ , 

The ducJ.<s m tr.e river are swimmif\g awa':J· 
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I do not like thee, Doctor Fell 

I do not like thee, Doctor Fell, 

The reasof\ wh::J I caf\not tell ; 

But this I know, and k11ow full well, 

I do f\Ot like thee, Doctor Fell. 
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My mammy's maid 

Dif\gt~, diddled~, m~ mamm~'s maid, 

She stole oraf\ges, I'm afraid; 

Some if\ her pockets, some if\ her sleeve, 

She stole oraf\ges, I do believe. 

I had a little castle 

I had a little castle upof\ the sea-shore, 

Of\e half was water, the other was laf\d ; 

oper\ed the castle door, af\d guess what I fouf\d , 

fouf\d a fair lad~ with a cup if\ her haf\d. 

The cup was all gold, filled with wif\e, 

"Drir\k, fair lad~, af\d thou shalt be mif\e. " 

M~ diddle dif\ket~ poppet~ pet, 

The merchaf\ts of Uof\dOf\ the~ wear scarlet, 

Silker\ the collar af\d velvet the hem, 

Merril~ march the merchaf\t mer\. 
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L ittle Betty Blue 

LiHie Bett-g Blue 

Lost h_er holida'g shoe. 

What shall liHle BeH-g do ? 

Bu-g her ar\other 

To match the other, 

A[\d ther\ she' ll walk m two. 



A nick and a nock 

A nick and a nock, 

A hen and cock, 

And a penn~ for m'g master. 

Great A, little A 

½reat A, little A, 

This pancake da~ ; 

Toss the ball high, 

Throw the ball low, 

Those that come after 

Ma~ sing heigh-ho ! 

Upon St. Paul's steeple 

Upon St. Paul's steeple stands a tr·ee) 

As full of apples as ma~ be, 

The liHle bo~s of LoT\dOT\ tovJT\, 

The~ run with hooks af'ld pull them dovJr ; 

And theT\ the~ ruT\ from hedge to hedge 

Until the~ come to Lof'ldoT\ Bridge. 
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Cherries are ripe 

Cherries are npe, cherries are npe, 

(iive the bab'j some; 

Cherries are npe, cherries are npe, 

Bab'j must have f\Of\e. 

Cherries are too sour to use, 

Babies are too 'jOUf\g to choose; 

B'j-af\d-b'j , baked if\ a pie, 

Bab'j shall have some. 

Old Rhyme on Cutting Nails 

Gut them Of\ Mof\da'j , 'jOU cut them for health ; 

Gut them Of\ Tuesda'j, 'jOU cut them for wealth; 

Gut them on Wedf\esda'j, 'jOU cut them for news; 

Gut them Of\ Thursda'j , a pair of f\ew shoes ; 

Gut them Of\ f rida'j, 'jOU cut them for sorrow ; 

Gut them Of\ Saturda'j , 'jou' II see 'jOUr true-love 

to-morrow ; 

Gut them Of\ Suf\da'j , af\d 'jou ' II have ill-fortuf\e all 

through the week 
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Here a little child I stand 

Here a little child l stand 1 

Heaving up m~ either hand; 

Gold as paddocks though the~ be, 

Here I lift them up to Tr.ee, 

For a benison to fall 

Qr\ our meat ar\d Or\ \1S al[ ! 
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Title-page are beautifully printed 
in Colours. 

• A cha1·ming book. 'The one wnhi
tfon of lJlr. Lucas' authors is to be 
interesting, and they sitcceed ·ve1:1J 
well. '-DAILY TELEGRAPH. 

' B eautifully printed, illustrated, 
ancl bound. '-ScHOOLlIASTER. 

Tales are given from the following 
Popular Authors :-Thomas Day, 
Maria Edgeworth, Mrs. Sherwood, 
Anne Letitia Barbauld, Charles and 
Mary Lamb, Jacob Abbott, Alicia 
Catherine Mant, Caroline Barnard, 
Peter Parley, Catherine Sinclair, 
Dr. Aiken. The authors of some 
of the best tales in the volume are 
unknown. 

• A large hole bm·. t open in the ,rnll.' 
p . 381. 
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RUNAWAYS 

& 
CASTAWAYS 

Edited with Introduction by E. V. LUCAS 

Besides profuse black 
and white illustrations, the 
frontispiece and title - page 
are daintily coloured. 

'Jllr. E. V . Lurns has cle
libercdely set himself to cop
tv., ,·e heart. while yonnr; and 
tencle1· . . .. In lice71fy yem·s 
he icill hm;e become s11ch a 
poice1· in the lancl 08 l o lJP 

a nalionol clangu, ancl his 
new wo?'k, '' R11naicoys ancl 
Custwrnys," is onlu anothe1· 
step toica?'Cls this enviable 
rlestiny . '--TDIE . 

• A collection of tlu,. most 
c. ·citing ancl cleliglilf't1,l 1·i1,n
uicay sto1·ies in lhe ico1·ld.' 

NA1'I0~. 
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/l Child's Book, far Children, for Women , and for Men. 

SWEETHEART TRAVELLERS 

'A more clelightfiil boolc/01· young, 
olcl, ancl 111,iclclle agecl, it is scarcely 
possible to conceive.' - TRUTH. 

' vVe confess to having fallen iincle1· 
the spell of these clelightfiil ch?·onicles. 
The ill1ist1·cltions are jiist 1chat was 
wantecl to 1nalce this one of the most 
att?·active books abont chilcl?·en.' 

PALT, MALL GAZETTE, 
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gilt top, 6s. ; calf, IOs. 6d. 

WELLS GARDNER, D ARTON, & Co., LTD., LoNno 



Illustrated by Gordon Browne 

A N IMP R O // ING HIS 'TOR Y F O R OLD B Ors, r O UNG 

Bors, GOOD BOYS, BAD BOYS, BIG · BOYS, LI<JTLE 

BOYS, co w BOYS, AND TOM Bors 

'·I crea+e you General of 
tho CulDllli8uriitt.'-p. 171. SURPRISING 

ADVENTURES OF 

SIR ToADY LION 
WITH THOSE OF 

General Napoleon Smith 

By S. R. CROCKETT 

' When we say it is one of lhe 1nost 
dehghtfu,l sto1·ies Clbont child1·en we have 
eve,· 1'ead, we are slill sho1·t of the ?nark.' 

DAILY CHRONICLE. 

'lt is distinctly lhe best Ch1·istm.as book 
of the season.'-D-\.ILY MAIL. 

'1 n this e.xcellenl book fo1· chilcfren, 
-tohich the elders will en,Joy, 111fr. Crockett 
comes 1·igh away f1·01n kailyarcl into a 
ki,1,gclom, of ob.·freperoiis fancy, ancl i. · 
1ni,·ely, delightf1..1,ll.1/ funny, ancl not too 
Scoich . .. . Mr. Go1·don B1·owne'. illus
fralions cire as good a treat as the .·tory; 
they ·Fealise eve1·y thought and intention 
of the wl'iter, ancl m·e full of a sly a,nrl 

characie1·istic d1·ollery all the artist's 
own.'--WORLD. 

'Ilow qufl,inL'- p. 3i5. 
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A . Chapter H eading. 

S1R TOADY CRUSOE 
By S. R. CROCKETT 

Twill thorough
ly satisfy th e 
c:hilclren's most 
.fastidiO'LlS 
taste.' 

l\IORNI G 

LEADER. 

' -The best book for children, if 
not the best book we hai:e seen thi 
yem· .'-WE Tl\11 TER GAZETTE. 

'}Ve have seen nothing for a long 
i'im.e to eqiwl the adrnirable illus
tration . ' - DUNDEE COURIER. 

'·watch 'em, boy!' aid Dinkey.-p. 245. 
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FAIRY TALES 

FROM 

GRIMM 

' Of new editions of old favou1·ite · 
the palm, m:u,st be given, we think, 
to this collection of Faii'y Tales 
f mm, G1· imni . . .. vVe do not think 
c1, better eel it ion has appem·ecl.' 

REVIEW OF REVIEWS. 

'No more acceptable edition of { 
som,e of Grinim's St01·ies has been 
pi1,blished.'-STANDARD. 

'Altogether delightfnl. The illi1,s
frations a?'e fnll of charm, and 
sympathy. '-SATURDAY REVIEW. 

--

1 

11 

'A fafry book beyond 
reproach.' -GRAPHIC. 

'We have nothing biit 
praise for this collec
t ion.' -SKETCH. 

' Grim,1n is alway.s 
delightful, bid in his 
present new clress he 
is 1nore clelightfill than 
e er. JJ11· . Go?'Clon 
B1°owne charnis 'll, etl
'lcxtys with his dainty 
pictures.'- Gu \.RDIA ... •• 

'All the illusi?'a
tion. · co·e sim2;ly 
inimitable.' 

Q EEN. 

' The Prince who wa afraid 
of Tothing.'-p. 216. 
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