NURSERY RHYMES

Here are some of my favorite nursery rhymes.  These are the ones I usually teach the children because they are the most familiar.  Most children know one or two of them before they start kindergarten, from being read to or learning them in preschool situations.  Your child needs to be able to say at least THREE with no mistakes.
· Baa baa black sheep, have you any wool?
Yes sir, yes sir, three bags full!
One for the master, one for the dame,
And one for the little boy who lives down the lane.
· Diddle, diddle, dumpling, my son John,
Went to bed with his stockings on;
One shoe off, and one shoe on,
Diddle, diddle, dumpling, my son John!

· Georgie Porgie pudding and pie,
Kissed the girls and made them cry
When the boys came out to play,
Georgie Porgie ran away.

· Hey diddle diddle, the cat and the fiddle,
The cow jumped over the moon.
The little dog laughed to see such sport
And the dish ran away with the spoon!

· Hickory dickory dock.
The mouse ran up the clock.
The clock struck one,
The mouse ran down.
Hickory dickory dock.
· Humpty Dumpty sat on a wall,
Humpty Dumpty had a great fall.
All the King's horses, And all the King's men
Couldn't put Humpty together again!

· Jack and Jill went up the hill to fetch a pail of water
Jack fell down and broke his crown
And Jill came tumbling after.
Up got Jack, and home did trot 
As fast as he could caper
To Old Dame Dobb who patched his nob
With vinegar and brown paper.

· Jack be nimble
Jack be quick
Jack jump over
The candlestick.

Jump it high

Jump it low

Jack be careful

Don’t burn your toe!

· Little Boy Blue come blow your horn,
The sheep's in the meadow the cow's in the corn.
But where's the boy who looks after the sheep?
He's under a haystack fast asleep.
Shall I wake him? No, not I - for if I do, he's sure to cry.
· Little Miss Muffet sat on a tuffet
Eating her curds and whey,
Along came a spider,
Who sat down beside her
And frightened Miss Muffet away

· Old King Cole was a merry old soul, and a merry old soul was he;
He called for his pipe, he called for his bowl
And he called for his fiddlers three.

· Peter Peter pumpkin eater,
Had a wife and couldn't keep her!
He put her in a pumpkin shell,
And there he kept her very well!

· Sing a song of sixpence a pocket full of rye,
Four and twenty blackbirds baked in a pie.
When the pie was opened the birds began to sing,
Oh wasn't that a dainty dish to set before the king?
The king was in his counting house counting out his money,
The queen was in the parlor eating bread and honey
The maid was in the backyard hanging out the clothes,
Along came a blackbird and snipped off her nose!

