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PREFACE. 

•o• 

NURSERY Songs, Rhymes, ,tales, Dit

ties, and Jingles, with Pictures, are here 

offered to little Nursery Readers. The 

Publishers trust that they will find 

much amusement in this volun1e of 

the NATIONAL NURSERY LIBRARY. 



Also, Uniform vvith this V o lume, 

RED RIDING H 00 D, 
And other Nursery Stories, 

With Forty Pages of Illustrations, Printed in Colours by K RONHKIM & Co. 

R ED RIDING HOOD, 
P uss IN BOOTS, 

COMPRISING : 

MOTHER H UBBARD, 
COCK ROBIN'S D EATH, 

JACK AND THE BEAN-STALK. 

c: IND ERE L LA; 
And other Nursery Stories, 

With Forty Fages of Illustrations, Printed in Colours by KRONHEIM & Co. 
COMPRISING : 

Cr NDERELLA, THE PETS, 
THE THREE BEARS, TOM THUMB, 

PUNCH A D J UDY. 
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NURSERY SONGS, 

-
LITTLE Mrss MuFFET 

She sat on a tuffet, 

Eating of curds and ·1,vhey. 

There came a great spider, 

Who sat down beside her, 

And frightened Miss Muffet away 



LITT LE MISS MUFF ET. 
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l'AT-A-CAKE, PAT-A-CAKE. 



Nursery Songs 

PAT-A-CAKE, Pat-a-cake, baker's man, 

Make n1e a cake as fast as you can ; 

Pat it, and prick it, and mark it with T, 

i\nd send it home for Tommy and me. 







Nursery Songs. 

HUMPTY DuMPTY sat on a wall, 

Humpty Dumpty had a great fall; 

All the king's horses and all the king's 

men 

Could not set Humpty Dumpty up 
. 

again. 



1 

HUMPTY DUMPTY. 
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YOUNG T,A:\f13 TO 'ELT - \ 



l{z,:, rse1:,11 Songs. 

YouNG lambs to seH r-young lan1bs 

to sell I 

If I had as much money as I could 

tell, 

I never would cry, Young lambs to sell! 

Young lambs to sell !-young lambs 

to sell f 

I never ,vould cry, Young larnbs to sell! 







Nursery .. 5ongs. 

LITTLE ROBIN REDBREAST sat upon a 

tree, 

Up went Pussy-cat, and dovvn went he ; 
Down came Pussy-cat, and away Robin 

ran; 

Says little Robin Redbreast, "Catch 
me if you can." 

Little Robin Redbreast jumped upon 

a wall, 

Pussy-cat jumped after him and almost 

got a fall; 

Little Robin chirped and sang, and 

,vhat did Pussy say? 

Pussy-cat said " Mew," and Robin 

jumped away. 



qTTLE ROBIN REDBREAST SAT UPON A TREE. 
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HANDY SPANDY, JACK-A-DANDY. 



lVursery Songs. 

HANDY SPANDY JACK-A-DANDY 

Loved plumcake and sugar candy; 

He bought some at a grocer's shop, 

And out he came, hop, hop, hop. 







Nursery Songs. 

LITTLE Bov BLUE, come blow up your 

horn, 

The sheep's in the meadov1, the cow's 

in the corn. 

Where's the Ii ttle boy that iooks after 

the sheep? 

He is under the hay-cock fast asleep. 



LITTLE BO""tr .1. Bl .UE. 







THIS LITTLE PIG WRNT TO MARKET. 



Nursery Songs. 

THIS little pig ,vent to 1narket; 

This little pig stayed at horr1e; 

This pig had a piece of bread-and

bu tter; 

This Ii ttle pig had none ; 

This little pig said, "Wee, wee, wee r 

I can't find my ,vay ho1ne." 







NURSERY RHYMES1 
--

LITTLE JACK HORNER sat in a corner, 

Eating his Christmas Pie ; 

.Be put in his thumb, and pulled ou1 

a plum, 

And said, "What a good boy am I I" 



LITTLE JACK HORN EH 







TO )lARKET, TO UAl~KET. 



Nursery Rhy1nes. 

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







Nursery Rhy1nes. 

TAFFY ,vas a Welsh1nan, 

Taffy vvas a thief; 

Taffy came to my house 

And stole a piece of beef. 

I \Vent to Taffy's house, 

Taffy ,vas from home; 

Taffy came to my house 

And stole a marro-\v bone. 



TAFFY WAS A WELSHMAN. 







B~\.A , I3AA, BLACK liEEl'. 



Nursery Rhy1nes. 

BAA, baa, black sheep, 

I-lave you any wool ? 

Yes, marry, have I, 

Three bags full : 

One for 111y 1naster, 

One for my dan1e ; 

But none for the little girl 

That cries in the lane. 

\ 
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Nursery Rliytnes. 

PRETTY 
• 1 

ma1a, pretty maid, where 

have you been ? 

Gathering a posie to give to the 

Queen. 



PRETTY l\f AID , PRE'l"T'Y MAJD 







MARY, MARY, QUITE CONT.HA.RY. 



Nursery Rhymes. 

MARY, Mary, quite contrary, 

Ho,v does your garden grow? 

Silver bells and cockle-shells, 

And columbines all of a ro,v. 



, 





Nursery Rhyn1es. 

LITTLE Bo-PEEP has lost hi4$v sheep, 

And cannot tell where to find them 
-

Leave them alone, and they'll come 

home, 

And bring their tails behind them. 

Little Bo-Peep fell fast asleep_, 

And dreamt he heard them bleating 

When he awoke, he found it a joke, 

For still they all ,vere fleetin6 . 

Then up he took his little crook, 

Determined for to find them ; 

l-Ie found them indeed, but it made 

his heart bleed, 

For they'd left their tails behind 

them. 



LITTLE BO-PEEP. 
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HOT CROSS BUNS. 



Nursery Rhy111es. 

HoT Cross Buns! 

Hot Cross Buns! 

One a penny, two a penny, Hot Cross 

Buns. 

Hot Cross Buns ! 

Hot Cross Buns! 

If you have no daughters, give the1n 

to your sons. 







Nursery Tales. 

OLD woman, old \voman, old vvoman 

say I, 

0 whither, 0 vvhither, 0 vvhither so 

high? 

To svveep the cobwebs off the sky. 

Shall I go ,vith yon? Ay, by-and-by. 



OLD WOMAN, OLD W011AN, SAYS I. 
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JU.111': THUT .. \..\lJ llEH. CAT. 



Nursery Tales. 

DAME TROT and her cat 

Led a peaceable life 

When they ,¥ere not troubled 

With other folks' strife. 

\ \ hen Daine had her dinner 

Puss near her vvould wait, 
And ,vas sure to receive 

A nice piece from her plate 







!Vursery Tales. 

SIMPLE SIMON met a pieman 

Going to the fair ; 

Says Simple Simon to the pieman~ 

" Let me taste your ware." 

Says the pieman to Simple Sirnon, 

"Show me first your penny." 

Says Simple Simon to the pieman, 

'' Indeed, I have not any." 

Simple Simon went a-fishing 

For to catch a whale; 

All the water he had got 

Was in his mother's pail. .., 



"' lM:PLE SIMON. 
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MARY HAD A PRETTY nmD. 



iVursery Tales. 

i\IARY had a pretty bird, 

vVith feathers bright and yeliow, 

Slender legs-upon my word, 

He "\i\TaS a pretty fellowo 

The sweetest notes he always sang, 

Which much delighted Mary; 

And near the cage she'd ever sit1 

To hear her o,vn Canary. 







Nursery Tales. 

Is John Smith ,vi thin? 

Yes, that he is. 

Can he set a shoe ? 

Ay, n1arry, t\.vo ; 

Here a nad and there a naiJ, 

Tick, tack, too. 



IS JOHN SMITH WITHIN ? 
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GUY FAWKES. 



Nursery Tgles. 

PLEASE to re1nember 

The fifth of November: 

Gunpo,iVder treason and 9lof. 

I know no reasot1 

Why gunpo,vder treason 

Should ever be forgot. 







1V11rscr11 Talcs . 
.,/ 

JACK and JILL vvent up the hill 

To fetch a pail of water. 

Jack fell down and broke his crown, 

And Jill came tumbling after. 



JACK AND JILL --







LITTLE FRED./ 



Nursery Tales.. 

vVHEN little Fred went to bed, 

He ahvays said · his prayers. 

He kissed mamma and then papal 

And straight" ay ,vent upstairs. 

• 







NursCl)I Ditties. 

1-IEY diddle diddle, 

The cat and the fiddle, 

The co,v jumped over the moon, 

The little dog laughed 

To see the sport, 

While the dish ran after the spoon. 

~ct .... .,J,tbp =~-~- (/(.~ ._§::=> 

1.... I. .... ~ 



THE CAT Al~D FIDDLE. 
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< EN OF IJE.AH.T: THJ1 Q E 



iVursery Ditties . 

THE Queen of Hearts, 

She n1ade some tarts 

Upon a summer day; 

The I(na ve of Hearts, 

He stole those tarts, 

And took them quite away. 

The King of Hearts, 

He 1nissed those tarts, 

And beat the knave full sore ; 

The Knave of Hearts 

Brought back those tarts, 

And vowed he'd steal no more. 







}\!ursery Ditties. 

I HAD a little husband, 

No bigger than 1ny thu1nL ~ 

I put him in a pint-pot, 

And there I bid him drum. 

I bought a Ii ttle horse, 

That galloped up and do\,·n ; 

I bridled hin1 2..nd saddled hin1) 

.A.nd sent hi1n out of to,vn. 

I gave hin1 son1e garters, 

To garter up his hose, 

1\ nd a 1 i ttle handkerchief 

To ,Yipe his pretty nose, 



I HAD A LITTLE H\Ji..: BA D. 
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GOOSEY, GOOSEY, GANDER. 



!Vnrsery Ditties. 

GoosEY, Goosey Gander, 

\i\There shall I ,vander ? 

lJ p stairs, down stairs, 

In my lady's chamber. 

There I met an old man 

That ,vould not say his prayers ; 

I took hin1 by the left leg, 

J\nd thrc'1V hi1n do,Yn s ta irs. 

J 
.; 







Nursery Dillies. 

LITTLE Polly Flinders, 

Sat among the cinders, 

Warming her pretty little toes ; 

I-Ier 1nother came and caught her, 

And scolded her little daughter, 

For spoiling her nice new clothes 



LITTLE POLLY FLINDERS 
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L>ING DONG BELL. 



_Nursery Ditf'ie.s., 

DING Dong BeH, 
Pussy's in the ,.vell. 

Who put her ·i'n? 

Little Tommy Lin, 

\Vho pulled her out !J 

Little Ton11ny Trout. 

\Vhat a naughty boy ,vas that? 

To d.c<)\Vn poor little Pussy cat, 

\Vho never did hitn any han~1, 

3ut killed the n1ice j n his father'~ 

barn. 







iVursery Dzlties. 

MULTIPLICATION is vexation; 

Division is as bad ; 

The Rule of Three doth puzzle me, 

And Practice drives me 1nad. 



'' MULTIPLICATIOl\" L .. VEXATION." 
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THE DAPPLE:-GREY PONY. 



L HAD a little pony, 

His nan1e ,vas Dapple Grey, 

I lent hin1 to a lady, 

To ride a mile away. 

She ,vhipped hin1, she slashed hin1, 

She rode him through the 1nire ; 
I ,;vould not lend n1y pony now, 

For all the lady's hi re. 







Nursery Yingles. 

LITTLE T 01\11\IY TUCKER, 

Sings for his supper. 

What shall he eat? 

vVhite bread and butteL 

.How shall he cut it 

Without e'er a knife? 

How will he be n1arried 

Without e'er a ,vife. 



LITTLE TOM TUCKEH 
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WHERE ARE YOU GOING, lY PRETTY i\fAID? 



J"\.h I rs e 1,:,v 

WHERE are you going, 1ny pretty rnaid? 
I'1n going a n1ilking, sir, she said . 
l\1ay I go Yvi th you, 1ny pretty maid ? 
You're kindly ,velcome, sir, she said. 
What is your f ort.une, my pretty 1naid ? 
1VI y face is n1y fortune, sir, she said. 
Then I ,von't rarry you, n1y pretty 

maid. 

Nobody asked you, sir1 she said. 







lv'itrsery '7£ngleJ. 

\ \ 

RIDE a cock-horse to Banbury Cross, 

To see an old lady upon a white 

horse; 

Rings on her fingers and bells on her 

toes, 

And so she makes music wherever 

she goes. 



RIDE A COCK-HORSE. 
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SING A SONG OF , 'IXPEKCI•,. 



iVursery Ying/es. 

SrNG a song of sixpence, 

A bag full of rye ; 

Four-and-t\venty blackbirds 

Baked in a pie. 

When the pie was opened 

The birds began to sing. 

\Vas not that a dainty dish 

To set before the king ? 

The king vvas in his counting

house, 
Counting out his money; 

The queen ,vas in the parlour, 

Eating bread and honey. 

The 111aid " 'as in the garden, 

Hanging out the clothes ; 

:Lona- came a blackbird 

\.nc.l naFt off her nos . 

• 







l\iursery 'Jingles. 

'ToM, To1n, the piper's son, 

Stole a pig and a,vay he run l 

The pig was eat, and Tom was beat, 

J-\nd Tom ,vent roaring down the 

street. 

~ 

~ 



TOM, T01'v1, THE PIPER'S SON. 
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OLP KING COLE. 



Nursery :Jingles. 

OLD l(ing Cole 

vVas a merry old soul, 

And a n1erry old soul vvas he ! 

I-Ie called for his pipe, 

And he called for his bo·vvl, 

And he called for his fidcilers three . 

Every fiddler he had a fiddle, 

And a very fine fiddle had he! 

T,vee t,veedle dee, t,veedle dee went 

the fiddlers. 

Oh, there's none so rare 

As can con1 pare 

\ Vi th I(ing Cole and his fiddlers 

three! 







FouR-AND-T\VENTY tailors ,vent to kill 
a snail ; 

The best man an1ong them cl urst not 
touch her tail. 

She put out her horns like a little 
Kyloe co,v. 

"Run, tailors, run, or she'll kill you 
qJl e'en nov,. 



FO U R-AND-'l'\ rENTY TAILOR 
.-\ , X \TL. 

WE~ T TO KILL 







H f f. 'TT-A-BY BAilY. 



,..J.Vursery Jingles. 

HUSH-A-BY, baby, thy cradle is green ; 

Father's a noblen1an; n1other's a queen; 

Betty's a lady, and ,vears a go1d 
. 

nng, 

And J ohnny·s a drumn1er and drun1s 

for the king. 
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