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RH Y tf ES 
FOR THB 

N U R SE RY. 

TTer, n1~' kitten, m ~· kitten, 
And bey , my kitten . my deary ; 

Such a sweet pet ns thi , 
There is not fa1· no t· nc::iry. 

Tkrc we go up, up, up ; 
II ere we go down, down, <lo"'ny; 

Here we go backwal'Js and fo r wards, 
And here \"<"e gallop tO towny. 
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4 TUIY~l:CS FOR. THE NURSERY. 

IJ ush-a-bye, uaby, on. the tree-top, 
When the win<l blows, the cradle will rock ; 
When the bou!!·h breaks, the cra<llo will fall, 1 

Down comes tl1e baby, cradle, and all! 

Jack an<l Gill went up ;). hill 
'l'o fetch a pnil of water ; 

Jack fell down, an<l broke his crown, 
And Gill came tumblin6 after. 

Ride a cock -horse 
'ro Bnnbu1·y Cl'OS, , 

To see a.n_ ol<l .won:an upon a fi11e horse J. 

\·. 1th nngs on !,er fingers , 
l An d hells on her too 

1 

i She will have n,u · ic ~herevcr she goes. 
I ------



f.~~~~l-{B~Y_M_E_s_F_o_R~T-H_E~N-U_R_SE~R-Y_.~~~5~-1 

Taffy was a Welchman, 

t .• 

Taffy was a tl1iet; 
Taffy came to my hous<:', 

A11d stole a bit of bee t' : 
I went to Taffy's house, 

Taffy was in bed, 
I took up the j oi11t stool. 

t\ nd broke Taffy's l1eau. 

St>r s:iv. ricle up and down , 
\i'hiclt i::, the w;,y to Londor. tow n? 

One foot up, the othe1· foot Jnw:1, 
That is tile " · ;1 ~· to London town. 

Sl'e sa,~ , ) fal'ge ry Daw 
S0ld hN hrd, and lay upon straw. 

W a· not sl1c a nasty slu t 
To se li her ued, and lie upon di:·· ? 



G RHYMES FOR 'J'IIB NURSEI~Y . 

Goosey goo~c~' f!":rnclci·, 
Where shall I wa1Jt!e1· ~ 

Up st:tirs, and down Hairs, 
In m.v brly',; e;l1nn1L,cl'; 

Where you'll fi11d a rup of ac:k, 
And a lm1e;c: of gin;,;, .·r . 

Mistress ),Tn1·y 
Q,uite crintrar,1·, 

Ilow docs your garden grow? 
With silver bells, 
And cockle shells, 

Anrl cowslips all in a row. 



RHYJIIES FOR THE NURSERY, 

Ding, dong, toll the bell, 
Poor pussey's in tbe well; 

Who put poo1· ptissey in? 
It ,,,-as naughty Johnny Green; 

What a wicked boy was tliat, 
To d1·own a little pu sey cat, 

\\'ho never did him any harm, 
B ut kill'd the mice in his father's bam ! 

Little Jack Hornt' r 
S;:it in a corne r, 

Eating a Christmas pie; I 
I 

He put in his thumb, JI 

L 
And pull'd out a plum, j1 

And said, What a good boy am I ! ,/ 
--- --~· 
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Wl10 comes here ?-A Grenadier. 
What do you want ?-A pot of beet·. 

Where's your money ?-I've fo 1·got . 
Get you gone, you drunken sot. 

Little Tom Tucker 
.:'ing:· for his supper; 

What sisal! we give him? 
White bread and !.>utter. j 

L 
Ilow sliall he cut it ;~ 

·without e'er a knife? 
Tlow will he man·y 

Without o'el' a wifo? 
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Tom Thumb, the piper's son, 
Stole a pig, aml away he run; 

T l1e pig was eat, Hnd Tom was beat, 
'l'i!l he run roal'ing down the street. 

Sing l,ey diddle diddle, 
Tlic cat and tlie fiddle, 

The cow jump'J over the moon; 
'l'!ie little dog laughed 
'I'o see such , port, 

.-\ nd the <lish rnn away with tlrn SJY.JO:n. 

!' i! lycock p:llycock sate on a hill, 
If he's not gone-he sits tl1cre still. 
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RHYMES FOR THE NUMEll.Y. l 
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Bah! bah! black sheep, hRve you any wool~ I 
Yes, Sir, I have three bags full: 

One fol' my Master, one for my Dame, 
But none for the little boy tlrnt cries in 

[tlie lane. 

Girls and boys come out to play, 
The moon doth shine as l,right as day; 

Come with a whistle, come with a call, 
Corne with good will, or come not at al l. 

Leave your supper, and leave your sleep, 

l
. Come to your playfellows out ill the street. 

Up the ladder and tlown the wall, 
A penny loaf will sier,c you all. 



RHYMES "FOR 3-'HE NURSERY. } ] 

There was an old wom:in, 
She li,·'d in a f'lioc, 

She hat.I so m:rny children 
She didn't know what to do ; 

She ga.e them . omc bl'oth 
Without any breaJ, 

Then wl.iipp'<l all theit· bott0mi,., 
And sent them to bed. 

There was an old woman, 
An<l what do you think? 

She liv'd upon nothing 
But victuals and d1'ink; 

And thou"h victual anu d1·ir,k 
\Vere the chief of her <liet, ; 

Tlti plaguey ol<l wo1nan t 
Would never be quiet. I 

____ _) 



HALFPENNY BOOKS. 

NEW AN D I M PROV E D SER IE S. 
SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 

I .-The Child's First Book. 
2.-The Picture Alphahet . 
3.-The Alphabet Illustrated. 
4.-The Poetical Primer. 
5.-Rhymes for the Nursery. 
6.-The New Picture Gallery. 
7.-The Juvenile Keepsake. 
ci.-Garoes and Amusements. 
9.- The New Riddle Book. 

10.-The J,ittle titoryteller. 
11.-Tbe Birtl,-dav Presen t. 
1:3.-.iE,,op's Falil;s, 
]3.-The Book of Trades. 
14.-The Juvenile F,,rgetrme-not. 
!.1.-The Anecdote Book . 
i G.-Costurnes of Different Nations. 
l i' .-Natural History of Don,estic Animals. 
;8.- \'. ild Animals. 
J 9. Bird'>, • -'J . l. 
2fl. ;_-; 0. :3. 
~l.-Tl,e Xew Yer,r's Gift. 
'2:?.-The Buclg\.:t of ,.Iirth . 
:?::. -Tlie Hal,es in t.he '.\' oorl. 
'24.-Thc l1 ist<1ry of the Ui i>le. 
'2.i.-Tbe Y ou11g Farr:ier. 
2G.-Tl,e Crie:; of London. 
27 .-The House that .Jack Built . 
.!tl.-Motl:er Huhbard and her Dog. 

I :?!J.-Little Red Riding Hood. 

I :W.-Th; ~;::i~1~·cc::1\,rPparntion. 
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