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A was an Apple pie; 

B bit it i 

C cut iti 

D dealt it; 
E eat it; 

F fought for it; 

G got it; 
H had it; 

J joined it; 
K kept it; 

L longed for iti 

X ,Y, Z, and &, all 

M mourned for it; 

N nodded at it; . 

0 opened it; 

P peeped in iti 

9 quartered iti 
R ran For it; 

S stole it, 
T took it; 

V viewed it; 
W wanted it . 

I 

w1sh 1d Por a piece in hand. 
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Wi I l_y boy, Wi I ly boy, where are you going? 
I will go with you, iF I may. 

lam going to the meadows, to see them mowing, 

I am going to see them make the hay . 
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Cu rlJ I oc ks , cu r!J locks , w i.l t_Jhou be mine? 

Thou shalt not wash dishes
1 

nor yet teed the swinei 

Bu t sit on a cu sh ion, and sew a fine seam, 

And Feed upon s trawberries , sugar, and cream . 
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My Ii tt I e old man and fell OU t I 

I' 11 tell you what it was all about; 
l had mon ev an.d 

J 
he had none , 

And that's the way the noise be~un u 

Bow-wow- wow, whose dog art thou? 

Little Tom Tucker's dog, bow-wow-wow 

Mulliplicatron 1s vexation, 

Division is as bad · I 

The Rule oF Three doth puzzle me , 

And Practice drives me mad 
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Therewas an old woman called Nothin£-at-all, 

Who i ived in a dwel Ii n3 exceed in Sly smal I; 

A man stretched his rnouth to its utmost extent, 

And down at one 8ulp house and old woman went. 

Little Jack Horner sat in the corner, 

Eat i nS a Chr-istrn as pie; 

He put ·, n his thumb) and he took out a pl um, 

And said ''What a Sood_ boy a171 I! " 

Come when you 're cal led, do what you 're ·bid, 

Shut the door afier you, never be chi d. 
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Little Miss 

She sat on a 

Eati ns of 

and whey; 

.. 
,; ·: .. 

There ca me a sreat 

spider 

Who sat down 

her, 

JO 
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L.eave them 

Little Bo - peep 

has lost her sheep, 

And cannot tell 

where to find them; 

tails 

behind them. 

'~\'.' 
. ' -
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1. p13 went to market; 

2. This pi£ stayed at homej 
3. This PiS had a bit of meat ; 

4. And this pic3 had none j 

5. This pi£ said ) Wee ) wee > wee t 
I can-'t f ind my way home 
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Little Po 11 y FI i n de rs 

Sate amon'< the c·1nders 
(:J 

\Narm in i her pretty I itt-le toes ! 

Her mother r.ame and cau3ht her) 

And whipped her little dau3hter) 

For spoiling her nice nevv clothes 
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Dance little baby, dance up high, 

Never mind baby, mother is n i 3h;. 

Crow and caper) caper and crow, 

There I ittle baby, there . .. you so j 

U p to th e ce i I i n S, down to the £ ro u n d 

Backwards and forwards, round_ and round. 

Dance little baby mother will stn£, 

With the merry coral, d;n£) din~,ding. 
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Here sits the Lord Mayor· ..... .. forehead 

Here sits his two men ......... eyes . 

Here sits the cock . . . . . . . . . . . r~ght cheek 

Here sits the hen ..... . . .. . . left cheek. 

Here sit the I ittle chickens . tip of nose. 

Here they run in . . mouth. 

Chin-chopper, chin- chopper) chin -

chopper, ·chin !. . . . . . · . . . . . chucl<: tl1e chin. 

LS 



Rowley Powley; puddin3 and pie , 

Kissed the Sirls and made them c ry; 

When the Sirls besi n to cry} 

Rowley Powley, r·u ns avvay __ _ 
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Dame Trot end her cat 

Led a peeceable life 

Vvhen they were not troubled . 

w ·,th ot her fol ks strife. 
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To market, To market:, 

to buy a fat pig 1 

Home asain , home again, 

To market J To market) 

to buy a fat hog, 

Home again, home again., 
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Jack and Jill 

-went up the hill, 

To fetch a pail of water; 

Jack fell dowrt, 

and broke his crown , 

And Jill came 

tumblin3 

after. 
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Swan, swan) over -the sea; 

S\Nim, svvan, svv'1m. 

Swan, sv,a n, back 

Well swarn, svvan . 

20 
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Humpty-Dump~y sat on a wall, 
Humpty- Oum pty had a sreat fa II j 

All the kinSs horses) and all the kinSs ~en) 
Cannot put Hump-ry-Dumpty tosether asa.in . 
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had a I ittle hobby horse, 

And it vvas dapple grey; 

Its head was made of pea - straw, 

Its tail was made of hay. 

I sold it to an old woman 

For a copper sroat; 

And 1'11 not sin£ my sons a~ain 

Without a new coat . 
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Handy Spandy, Jack-a-dandy, 
Love$ plum-cake and sugar-candy; 

He bousht some at a srocer's shop., 
And out he came) hop-hop-hop. 

Jack be nimble,Jack be ciuick; 
And Jack ju mp over the candlestick. 
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Litt le -Tom Tucker sinss for his supper~ 

What shal I he eat? White bread and butter. 

How s h a 11 he cut it w , th o u t e 'c r a k n , f e 9 

Hovv will he rnarry without e'er- a w1fe 9 

Three straws on a staff 

Would 1-nake a baby cry and lau3h 
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Ride a cock horse to Ban bury Cross, 
To see an old !ady ride on a white horse, 
R in~s on her fi nsers and bel Is on her toes. 
So she makes music vvherevershe ~oes. 

Ci 

·How rnany days has my bab_y to play'? 
Saturday, Su nc!ay, Monday, 
Tuesday .. Wednesday) Thursday,, Friday) 
Saturday, 5 u nday, Mon day. 
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Dickery, 

D1ckery J 

Dock! 

The mouse ran up the clock; 

The clock struck 

0 ne! 

And down the mouse ran, 

Dicker_y, 

Dickery, 

Dock! 
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Some I itt le m1ce 

sat in a barn to spin_; 

Pussy came by., 

and popped her heaq in; 

"Shall I · come In,, 

and cut your threads off?" · 

off!" 

., 
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!\!eedles and pins, needles and pins, 

When a man marries his trouble besins . 

! . 

{ . 

)---~. - - ...:,,----=--,~""""""""""'.•••--=:;,-:,,c- -="".--,,.,,-,.,,.._-, ---

•;· ( 
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Deedle,deedle, durnpl1ns) my son John, 

He went to bed with his stockings onj 

One shoe off, and one shoe on 
1 

Oeedle 1 deedle, durnplin£, my son John, 

All of a row, bend the bow; 

Shot at a pi,geon and killed a crovv . 

28 
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You shall have a fish,in a little dish, 

You shall have a fish, when the boat comes in. 

Robin and Richard were two pretty rnen, 
They laid in bed till the clock struck te.n; 

Then up starts Robin) and looks in the sky; 
''Oh

1 
brother Richard, the sun's ve.ry hish i 

The bull'.s in the barn threshin3 the corn; 
The cocks on the hayrick blowin3 his. horn~.' 

29 



The 9ueen oF Hearts, she made some tarts, 

Al I on a summer)s day; 

The knave of Hearts, he stole .the tarts, 

And took them clean away . 
30 







Sing asonc3ofsixpence , a ba8 full of Rye, 

Four-and-twenty Blackbirds baked in a Pie; 

When the Pie was opened.the Birds bec3an to sing, · 

Was n.ot that a dainiy dish to set befo re a Kin~? 

31 
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Young lambs to se.ll,young lambs to sell; 

If l had as much money as J could tell, 

I never w o u l d cry , _yo u n 8 I a m b s t:o s e II . 

Young lambs lo sell , young lambs to sell J 

I never would cry 1 youn3 lambs to sell. 
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Din£, don 3, bell; Pussys in the well. 

Who put her In? Lit tie Tom my Green . 

Who pulled her out? Little Tommy Trout. 

What a nauShty boy was that, 

To drown poor Pussy Cat. 
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Queen Ann)~ueen ·Ann 1 she sits in the sun, 

A,s fair as the Ii!);, as white as the swan: 

I send you three letters, 

so pray you read one. 

I ca n n ot read one 

unless l read all; 

So pray, 
Master Teddy~ 

deliver 

· them al I. 







Pu ss_y- cat) Pussy .- cat 
where have you been? 

l 've been to London 
to look at the Queen. 

Pus~-cat, Pussy- cat , 
what did you there? 

l f ri3 htened 

a lirtle rnouse 
under 

the chair. 

L:.l , 









Ma1-y had a pretty bi rd, 
Feathers brisht and yellow, 

Slender le3s - upon my word 
He was a pretty fellow. 

The sweetest notes 

he always sung, 
Which much del iShted 

Mary; 
And near the ca3e 

she ·d often sit 
To hear her own 
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There was a crooked man, a_nd he went a crooked 

mi le, . 

He found a crooked sixpence against a crooked stile: 

He _ bought a crooked cat, which caught a crooked 

mouse, 

And they all lived together in a little crooked house . 

38 
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There was a old woman, as I 1 ve heard tell, 
She went to market her eggs for to seili 
She went to market afl on. a market day 
And she Fell asleep on the king's highw8:_Y . 

lf wishes were horses, beggars would ride 
If lurnips were w.atches, l 'd wear one by my side. 

39 



Tom he was a piper's son. 

ble learned to play vvhen he was you ns' 
But all the tunes that he cou Id play, 

Was ('Over the hills and far away _n 

Tom with his pipe did play with such skill, 

That those who heard him could never· keep still; 

\tVheneverthey heard him they began to dance, 

Even pi3s on their hind le3s would 

after him prance . 

'±0 
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I saw a ship a-sailins. 
t~~- A-sailinS on the sea 

And, oh! it vvas al I laden 
With pretty thinSs for thee . 

There were comfits in the cabin 
And apples in the hold, 

The sails were made 
of silk, 

The masts were 

L;. 1 



Great A) fittle a, bouncing B, 

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

Pus~ sits beside ·lhe Fir·e. How can she be fair? 
In walks a little dog__W', ,c Pus~, a re you there ? 11 

Monday 1s child is fair of face, 

Tuesday 1 s ch i Id is f u 11 o f grace 
1 

Wednesday's chi Id is fu 'I of woe , 

Thursday's child has far to go, 

Friday ' s ch ild is loving and giving , 
Saturday ·s c~ild works hard for its living 

And a child that )s born on Christ mas Day . 
So fa ir and wise and good and gay . 
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A ·sunshiny shower 
Won't last half an hour. 

Leg over ieg, as the dog went to Dovep i 
When he came to a style, jump he went over. 

Peter Pi per pi eked a peck of pi ck I ed pepper ; 
A peck of pickled pepper Peter Piper picked i 

Jf Peter Piper picked a peck of pickled pepper, 
Where's the peck of pickled pepper Peter Piper 

picked? 
43 



Cole 

-

.,, 

As can compare 

With Ki n3 Cole 
...... -., And his f,c:Id lers three. 
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Matthew. ~ 

Mark-' /, 
Luke., 

And John 
Guard the bed that I lie on 
Four corners to my bed, 

Four an3els round my head, 
One to watch , and one to pray; 

And two to bear my soul 

awax. 

--
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Three wise men of Gothom 

Went to· sea in a bowl : 

-, _ ________,...-
~:....-..__ 

-# ~ -

And if the bowl had· been stronger, 

My son3 would have been longer. 

Doctor Foster went to Gloster, 

In a shower oF rain ; 

He stepped in a puddle, up to the middle , 

And never went there again. 

4-6 . ~ . . . 
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There was an old woman tossed up in a basket 1 

Ninety times as higft as the moon; 
Aod where she was 3oin3, I couldn't but ask it, .. 

For in her hand she carried a broom . 

Old woman, old woman, old woman, quoth l, 
0 w h i the r, 0 w h i t her, 0 w h i th er , s o h i g h Q 

To sweep the cobwebs off trie sky~ 
S ha 11 I go with you ? Aye, by and by 

47 



I s J oh n S m it h with i n 9 Yes> that h s I s . 

Can he set a shoe 9 A.y, marry, two; 

Here a nail) there e nail ; tick, tack,too. 

See ) see. What shal I I see? 

A horse's head where his ta i I shou Id be. 
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Rock a bye_ baby thy cradle. is sree.n. 

Fathers a noble man
1 

Mothers a Queen . 

And Betty )s .a lady. and wears a c3old rinS; 

And Johnny 's a drumme.r, and drums for the Kin3. 

4 9 



· ( ACherr_y .) 

As 1 went th rou3 h 

· .. 
... · .. , ... · ~~ 

-.···.=~ : 

the sarden gap, 

but ·Dick Red -cap! 

stick in his hand, 

a stone in his throat , 

If you'll tell me this riddle, 

f'II give you a groat. 

50 
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'~say. 

Bless you , bless you, 

bonny bee : 

When wi II your vvedding be?. 

lf it be to -m o rro w day, 

Take your vvi n g s 

and fly away. 

51 
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What's the news of the day,good neiShbour, ! pray? 

They say the balloon IS sane up to the moon 

There were two birds sat on a stone , 

Fa , la _. la,la,lal)de; 

One flew away, and then there was one , 

Fa, la , la,la,lal,de ; 

The other flew after, and then there was none, 

Fa, I a , I a , I a, I a!, de ; 

And so the poor stone was left all alone, 

Fa, la , la, la, lal, de! 

52 
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Lit! le boy, pretty boy, where were you born? 

In Lincolnshire,master,come blow the cow's horn. 

There was a 3fossy blackbird once 

Lived in a cherry tree, 

H e ch i r p e'd and sun S from morn ti 11 n i 3 ht; 

No bird so bhth e as he. 

And this the burden of his sons 

Forever used to be 

Good boys shall have cherries vvhen theyre ripe 

But naughty boys none from me. 
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I like little Pussy) her coat is so warm, 

And if I don't hurt her she'll do me no harm j 

So I 'II not pu 11 her tail, nor drive her away, 

But Pussy and I very 3ently will play. 

Go to bed first, a Sold en purse 

Go_ -to bed second , a 3oiden pheasant; 

Go to bed third 1 a 3olden bird . 

54 
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Goosey )Goosey, gander) whither shall I wander? 
Upstairs) and downstairs, and iri my lac!/s chamber. 
There I met an old man, who would not say his 

prayers., 

I -took him b_y the left leS, and threw him down stairs. 

The cock doth crow to let you know, 
If you be vvise,'t is time to rise. 

55 
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There was a jol!)r miller 

Lived on the river Dee ; 

He worked and sun3 from morn till niSht, 

No lark so blithe as he . 

And this the burden of his son£ 

For ever used to be -

care for nobody- no ! not 7 

S i n ce nob o d y ca res for· me . 
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Bye, baby buntin3, 

FatherJs c3one a huntin3, 

Mother's gone a milking, 

Sister's c30.ne a silking , 

Brother's gone to buy a skin 

To \Nrap the baby buntin3 1n. 

Daffy-down-Dilly has con,e up to town ., 

l n a yell O\N petficoat and e green gown. 

57 



Ba-a, ba-a, black sheep, 

have you any wool? 
Yes _., sir, yes, sir, 

three bassfull: 
One for my master, 

one for my dame, 

And one .for the l ittie boy 

that I ives in our lane. 
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As I was 3oinS up Pippen Hill, 
Pippen Hill was dirty, 

The re I met a pretty miss, 

And she dropped rr1e a curtsey. 

Little miss, pretty miss, 

Blessinss shine upon you! 
· If I ~ad ha If a crown a day, 

I'd spend it al I upon you. 

59 
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Once I saw a little bi rd 

Come hop, hop, hop; 

So I cried" Little bi rd , 
Wi 11 you stop, stop, stop? " 

And was 3oing to the window 
To say '' How do _you do? u.f _ _ 

But he shook his I ittle tail ,__~l." -
' I 

And far away he flew, J ~ 

~ - - ,J - - c -_ .. c 
~ ~ . / I 

, 1 t :--;,, L~.,,__-.--1 

· 1 t.1>i · · r1 ~ ~~ · , -· 
. 'if j; -;"-. 
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The cuckoo's a fine bird, · 

He sin ~s as he flies; 
C) 

He us sood tidin$S) 

He tells us no lies. 

He sucks .I ittle birds' ezss, 
make his voice clear; 

And when he s i n3 s "cuckoo f" 

The sum mer ,s near . 

- -
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Ride a cock-horse to Banb u r_y Cross, 
. 

To see what Tom my can buy; 

A penny white loaf, a penn_y white cake , 

And a twopen.ny apple pie. 
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See, saw1 Margery Daw 1 . , 

Jenny shalt have a new mlsteri 
,, 

She shall have but a penny a day, 

Because she can't work any faster. 
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When I vvas a bachelor, I I ived by myself) 

And a 11 the meat l sot) I put upon the shelf j 

The rats and the mice did lead me such a life., 

That I went to London to c3et myself a wife/ 

The streets were so broad and the lanes were so narrow) 

I cou Id not set my wife home without a wheel barrow; 

The wheel barrow broke,, my w:fe sot a f al I; 

Down tumbled wheelbarrow1 litt le wife and all. 

64 
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had a I ,ttle pony, 

HIS narne vvas Dapple-sray, 

lent him to a lady) 

To ride a rn·,le away. 

She whipped him., she slashed him, 

She rode him thr~ough the rn1re.; 

would nor lend m/ pony now 

For all the iadys hire. 



St Swilhin 's-day , if thou dos t rain , 
For Farly days it w i lf remain . 
St Swithin's-day, iF thou be fair , 
For for ~ days'twill rain na mair. 

Pease -pudding hot, pease-pudding cold, 
Pease-pudding i-n the pot, nine days old, 
Some like it hot , some like it cold , 
Some like it in the pot, nine days old . 

( A WELL ) 

As round as an apple , as deep as a c up , 
And a 11 lh e k i n g 's ho rs e s ca n 't p u 11 i t u p. 
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See a pin and pick it up) 

All the day you 'II have good luck; 
See a pin and let _ it lay, 

Bad luck you 'II have all the day . 

Jack Sprat could eat no Far, 
His wife could eat no lean; 

And so _betwixt them both,you see, 

Th~ made the p I a tte r c I ea n . 

(A STAR) 

Higher than a house,higher than a tree; 

Oh ~ whatever can that be ? 
6 7 



Come., let§ to bed, 

Says Sleepy Head, 

Tarry a while, 

Says Slow; 

Put on the pan,, 

., j Let5 

Says Greedy Nan ,: 

63 
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Simple Simon· ,net a p1eman, 

Goin£ to the fair; 

Says Simple Simon to the pieman, 

"L " et me taste your ware. 

Say.s the pieman to Simple Simon, 
''Sh f . ., ..!\ 0 ·~ '1, 

ow me 1rst your penny. /u,,v"'/:r \_\ ~,., :_ 

Says Sirnple Simon c:.'j.i'b~~ ~ .. :~ 
~,~....,,. 

to the p1eman, ;::-''~ -~ ~ 
J' J '-"- I\' ,, ,c .... . ,.,,. 

lndeed, I have not any ." r'J 



Cock-a-doodle - doo ! 

My da me has I o s t her s hoe ; 
My master's lost his Fiddling stick, 

And don't know what to do. 

Cock-a - doodle - doo ! 

What is my dame to do? 
Till master finds his fiddling stick, 
Sheri! dance without her shoe. 

70 







Little Robin Red breast sat upon a tree, 

Up went Pussy-cat 1 and -down went he; 
Down came Pussy-cat, an_d away RobLn ran i 

Says little Robin Redbreast
1 

c, Catch me iP you 
)) 

can . 

Little Robin Redbreast flew upon a wall, 
Pussy-~at jumped after him, and almost got a 

fa 11 i 

Little Robin chirp 'd and sang , and what did 
Pussy say ? 

Pussy- cat said " Mew 1' ) and Robin flew ·away. 
71 
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A I ittle cock- sparrow sat on a tree, 

Lookin3 as happy as happ)' could be, 

Till a boy came by, vv1th his bow and arrow~ 

Says he,,! will shoot the little cock-sparrow_ 

His body will make me a nice little stew, 

And hi·s 3i blets w 111 rJake me a I ittle pie, too. 

5ays the little cock-sparrovv, I'll be shot if I stay, 

So he clapped his win,Ss and then flew away. 
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Cuckoo} cherry treeJ 

Catch a bird,, and 3ive it me. 

Let the tree be hi£h or low1 

Let 1t hail) rai n1 or snow. 

The~e was a litHe man) and he had a httle sun,, 

And his bu l f ets were made of lead) !ead, leadj 

He shot Johnny SpriS throush the ~tddle of his wit, 

And knocked it riSht off his head) head)head . 
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Hush a bye, 

On 

Baby ...., 

When the wind blows 

the cradle wi 11 rock: 

When the boush bends 

the cradle will fall. 

Down will come 

74 

Baby 

cradle 

and all. 







I had t vv o pi3eons 

Thry flevv f rom me 

~-..-:-~ 
~ Y,A ~ ? _--

~-.,,,_-6.J. 

the other day; 

W ha t was th e reason 

t hey d i d go _? 

ca n not te t I, 

for I do not kn ovv . 

75 



Pat a cake, pat a cake, baker's man, 

Bake me a cake as rast as you can; 

Pat it and prick it and mark it with T1 

And put in the oven For Tommy and me. 
?b 
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Taffy vvas a Welsh man, Taffy was a thief; 

Taffy came to my house and stole a piece of beef; 

I went to Taffy's house., Taffy was nbt at home; 

Taffy came to my house and stole a marrow bone. 

77 



When sreen leaves be3in to sprin$, 

Little lambs do skip like fairies., 

Birds do couple, bui Id, and sing. 

(An E3i .) 
In marble walls as white as milk> 
Lined with a skin as soft as silk ,; 

Within a fountain crystal clear, 
A Solden apple doth appear, 
No doors there are to this stron3hold_, 

Yet thin gs break in and steal the 3o_ld . 
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Little Cock Robin peeped out of his nest, 

To see the cold winter co me In, 

Tit for tat , what matter for- that, 

Hell hide his head under his w·1n3! 

Thir!J days hath September, 
April,June, and November; 

February has twenty-ei3ht alone; 

Al I the rest have th i rry-o n e , 

Excepting leap-year-that's the time 

When February's days are twenty-nine . 



The man in the wilderness asked me, 

How many str0wberries grew in the sea; 
I answered him, as I thought good, 
As many as red herrings grew in the wood . 

-
Mo I !_y , my s i s c e r1 a n d I fe II o u t, 
And what do y_ou think it ·was about" 
She foved coffee, and I loved tea, 
And that was the reason we cou Id not agree. 
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My maid Mary, she minds her dairy, 
While I go hoeing and mowing each morni 

Merrily run the reel and the little spinning wheel, 
Whilst I am singing and mowing my corn. · 

A littie boy went into a barn, 

And lay down on some hay; 
An owl came out and flew about, 

And the I ittle boy ran away. 

8 1 



Mary, Mary I 

How does your 

· Silver bells, 

quite c~ntrary , 

garden grow ? 

cockie shells 

maids 

a l l 1n a r ow 
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Little 3rrl I little girt, 

where have you been 2 

Gathering roses to give to the yueen . 

Little girl, little 3irl 1 

what gave she you 2 

She gave me a diamond 

as bi3 as my shoe. 

8 3 



Dumpty; 

The cat ran up the pium tree. 
) 

I II waser a ci-own 

' 
I rl fetch _you down; 

S1n3, diddledy, 

··-
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Put your hand 

,nyourpurse 

never be worse 

a ny 

8.5 



Ra1n, rain , 30 away, 
Come again some April day 1 

Little Johnny wants to play. 

L i t t. I e B e t ~ B I u e , I o s t h e r h o I I d a y s h o e; 
VJ h a t c a n I I t t I e B e t ty d o ? 

Give her another to match the other, 
And then she may walk ,n two. 







Here am I, little jumping Joan; 
When nobody's with me, 
I am always alone . 

Solomon Grundy, born on a Monday, 
Christened on Tues0ay, married on Wednesday, 
Took ill on Thursday, worse 011 Friday, 
D,ed c1n Saturday , bu,,ied on Sunday, 
This ,s the end oF Solomon Grundy . 



Eat, b1 rds., eat) and make no waste~ 
I I ie here and make no haste; 
If my master chance to come., 
You mustfly , and I must run . 

Where are you Soinc3 to., my pretty maid? 
I am soin3 a mil kin£, sir, she said . 
May I So w ·1th you ,, my pretty ma.id ? 
You re kindly welcome, s1 r , she said . 

Shoe the wild horseJ and shoe the srey ma re, 
If the horse wont be shod, let him so bare . 
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Lady-bird, Lady-bird, fly away home, 

Thy house IS on fire, thy children all sone: 

All but one, and her nanre is Ann, 

And she crept under the puddins-pan. 

Little Bob Robin, where do you I 1ve? 

Up in yonder wood, sir, on a hazel twig. 
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The man in the moon came lumbling down , 
And asked his way to Norwichi 

He went by the south, and · burnt his mouth 
With supping cold pease-porr idge . 

The North Wind doth blow, 
And we shall have snow

1 

And what _wi 11 poor Robin do then? 
He will hop to a barn, 
And to keep himself warm 

Will hide h,s head under his wing, 

Poor thing . 
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( COALS) 

Black we are 1 but much admired i 

Men seek for us till they are tired . 

We tire the horse, but com Fort man ; 

Tell me this riddle if you can ~ 

I had a little hen. the prettiest ever seen, 

She washed me the dishes, and kept the house clean: 
She went to the mill to fe tch me some flou r, 

She broug/it it home in less than an ho uri 

She baked me my bread,she brew 'd me my ale, 

She sat by the fire and told many a Fine tale. 
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Polly., put the kettle on.,j~f~.;,:;..::. =~== 
__ ...d_J...)Uy, p.ut the kettle on r ,;. I 

Polly) put the kettle on) 

~??f,~ 
.· .~' . 
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swarm of bees in June 

of bees i n J u I y 
a fly . 
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Bat Bat (ctap hands) come under my hat
1 

And ! J!I give you a slice of baconi 
And when I bake, I 'II give you a cake 

IP I am not mistaken. 

There . was an old woman oF Leedsi 

VVho spent all her time in good deedsi 
·She worked for the poor 
Till her r, ngers were so re

1 

This pious old woman oF Leeds·! 
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Little Tommy Tittlernouse lived in a little house i 

H e ca ugh t fish es i n other me r1' s d i s hes , 

As ! was going to St. Ives, 
[ met a man with seven wives; 

Every wife had seven sacks; 
Every sack had seven cats; 
Every cat had seven kits . 
Ki ts1 cats I sacks and wives 

1 

How many were there going to St . Ives? 
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There was a I ittle man 
And he wood a I ittle maid) 
And he saillittle maid will you wed_,, wed,, wed, 
I have I ittle mo re to say, 
Than will you, yea or na1) 
For the least said soonest men-ded) ded; ded. 
The I it-tie ma td rep Ii ed, 

(Some ~ay a little siShed.) 
But what shall we have for to eat,eat,eat) 
Will the love th at you are so rich in . 
Make a fire in the k,tchen, 
Or the lit-tie God of Love turn the spit spit,spit. 
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