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1
. G

iggles
2

. R
ide A

w
ay on Y

ou
r H

orses
 

R
ide aw

ay on your horses, 
 

Your horses, your horses.
 

R
ide aw

ay on your horses,
 

R
ide on, ride on.

 
G

alloping, galloping, 
 

 
galloping, galloping,

 
O

n w
e go, oh;

 
R

ide aw
ay on your horses,

 
Your horses, your horses.

 
R

ide aw
ay on your horses,

 
N

ow
 W

hoa! W
hoa! W

hoa!

3
. I H

ave a L
ittle P

ony
 

I have a little pony,
 

H
is nam

e is M
acaroni.

 
H

e trots and trots and then he stops,
 

M
y funny little M

acaroni pony.

4
. H

ad a M
u
le

 
H

ad a m
ule,

 
H

is nam
e w

as Jack.
 

I rode his tail to save his back.
 

T
ail got loose

 
A

nd I fell back.
 

W
hoa, M

ule!

5
. L

eg O
ver L

eg
 

Leg over leg
 

A
s the dog w

ent to D
over.

 
W

hen he got there,
 

W
hoops! H

e w
ent over.

6
. L

ittle W
h
ite P

onies
 

Little w
hite ponies are tied in a barn.

 
T

hey w
ant to go out to play.

 
N

ow
 w

atch and they w
ill hop over the stile

 
A

nd gallop and gallop aw
ay.

7
. R

ide a L
ittle H

orsey
 

R
ide a little horsey

 
D

ow
n to tow

n.
 

You better be careful
 

So you don’t fall dow
n.

B
ounces

bounce child on your knee



8
. Seesaw

, M
argery D

aw
 

Seesaw
, M

argery D
aw

,
 

Jack shall have a new
 m

aster.
 

H
e shall get a penny a day

 
Because he can’t w

ork any faster.

9
. P

eep Squ
irrel

 
Peep squirrel, peep squirrel, 

 
D

o-da, diddle-um
, do-da, diddle-um

,
 

Peep squirrel, peep squirrel, 
 

D
o-da, diddle-um

, dum
.

1
0

. P
ierrot

 
In the evening m

oonlight stands Pierrot  
 

 
tonight.

 
Pleading for a pencil so that he m

ay  
 

 
w

rite.

S
imple S

ongs 



1
1

. Th
is Is th

e F
ath

er
 

T
his is the father short and stout.

 
T

his is the m
other w

ith children about.
 

T
his is the brother, tall you see.

 
T

his is the sister w
ith doll on her knee.

 
T

his is the baby sure to grow
,

 
A

nd here is the fam
ily all in a row

.

1
2

. Th
is L

ittle E
lf

 
T

his little elf likes to ham
m

er.
 

T
his little elf likes to saw

.
 

T
his little elf likes to splash and paint.

 
T

his little elf likes to draw
;

 
A

nd this little elf likes best of all
 

T
o put the cry in the baby doll, “M

A
M

A
.”

1
3

. Th
is Is th

e M
an Th

at  
 

 
B

roke th
e B

arn
 

T
his is the m

an that broke the barn.
 

T
his is the m

an that stole the corn.
 

T
his is the m

an that stood looking.
 

T
his is the m

an that ran aw
ay.

 
T

his is the little w
om

an w
ho m

ust pay  
 

everything.

1
4

. B
aby’s Th

u
m

b
 

Baby’s T
hum

b is M
ister G

um
.

 
N

ext com
es Peter Point.

 
Lilly Long, M

rs. R
ing,

 
A

nd Pinky-Little O
ne.

 
D

ow
n goes Peter Point,

 
A

nd silly Lilly Long.
 

D
ow

n goes M
rs. R

ing,
 

A
nd Pinky-Little O

ne,
 

A
nd around goes M

ister G
um

.

1
5

. Th
is L

ittle C
low

n
 

T
his little clow

n is fat and gray.
 

T
his little clow

n does tricks all day.
 

T
his little clow

n is tall and strong.
 

T
his little clow

n sings a funny song.
 

T
his little clow

n is w
ee and sm

all but
 

H
e can do anything at all.

1
6

. Th
is L

ittle P
u
ppy

 
T

his little puppy said, “Let’s go out and play.”
 

T
his little puppy said, “Let’s run aw

ay.”
 

T
his little puppy said, “Let’s stay out ’til dark.”

 
T

his little puppy said, “Let’s bark, bark, bark.”
 

T
his little puppy said, “I think it w

ould be fun,
 

T
o go straight hom

e, so let’s run, run, run.”

W
iggles

w
iggle child’s finger or toe



S
imple C

ircles
1

7
. R

ing A
rou

nd th
e R

osey
 

w
alk in a circle and fall dow

n at end

 
R

ing around the rosey,
 

A
 pocket full of posies.

 
A

shes, ashes, w
e all fall dow

n!

 
T

he cow
s are in the m

eadow
,

 
Eating buttercups.

 
A

 tissue, a tissue, w
e all stand up!

1
8

. I R
oll th

e B
all

 
roll ball back &

 forth w
ith child

 
I roll the ball to baby, 

 
 

he rolls it back to m
e. 

 
I roll the ball to baby, 

 
 

he rolls it back to m
e. 

 
R

oll the ball, roll the ball, 
 

R
oll the ball, roll the ball,

 
I roll the ball to baby, 

 
 

he rolls it back to m
e.

1
9

. Sally G
o ’R

ou
nd th

e Su
n

 
w

alk around in a circle &
 jum

p up  
 

at the end

 
Sally go ’round the sun,

 
Sally go ’round the m

oon,
 

Sally go ’round the chim
ney pot,

 
Ev’ry afternoon.

 
BO

O
M

!



2
0

. See th
e L

ittle M
ou

sie
 

See the little m
ousie

 
C

reeping up the stair.
 

Looking for a w
arm

 nest,
 

T
here, oh, there!

2
1

. R
oly P

oly
 

R
oly Poly

 
Shot a bear.

 
W

here did he shoot him
?

 
R

ight in there.

2
2

. Th
e C

ow
s A

re in th
e   

 
 

M
eadow

 
T

he cow
s are in the m

eadow
 

Falling fast asleep.
 

A
long com

es a bum
ble bee;

 
T

hey hop to their feet! 

2
3

. C
reeping, C

reeping,  
 

 
 

C
reeping

 
C

reeping, creeping, creeping,
 

C
om

es the little cat;
 

But bunny w
ith his long ears

 
H

ops like that!

2
4

. ’R
ou

nd and ’R
ou

nd th
e  

 
 

 
G

arden
 

’R
ound and ’round the garden

 
Like a T

eddy Bear.
 

O
ne step, tw

o steps,
 

T
ickle you under there!

2
5

. Th
ere W

as a L
ittle M

ou
se

 
T

here w
as a little m

ouse 
 

A
nd he lived right there;

 
A

nd if anybody touched him
,

 
H

e w
ent right up there.

T
ickles

w
ith a finger, draw

 circle on child’s 
palm

, w
alk up child’s arm

, and  
gently tickle under child’s arm



2
6

. C
obbler, C

obbler
 

tap on bottom
 of child’s feet

 
C

obbler, cobbler, m
end m

y shoe.
 

H
ave it done by half-past tw

o.
 

T
u-ra-lu-ra-lu.

 
H

alf-past tw
o is m

uch too late,
 

H
ave it done by half-past eight.

 
T

u-ra-lu-ra-lu.

2
7

. C
lap Y

ou
r H

ands
 

clap child’s hands
 

Baby, baby, clap your hands!
 

W
here London’s built, there London stands;

 
A

nd there’s a bed in London T
ow

n
 

O
n w

hich m
y baby shall lie dow

n.

2
8

. B
row

 B
inker

 
tap on child’s face 

 
Brow

 Binker,
 

Eye W
inker,

 
C

heek C
herry,

 
M

outh M
erry,

 
N

ose N
oppy,

 
C

hin C
hoppy.

 
G

ully, gully, gully.

2
9

. P
it, P

at, W
ell a D

ay
 

tap on child from
 foot to head

 
Pit, pat, w

ell a day,
 

Little R
obin flew

 aw
ay.

 
W

here can little R
obin be?

 
G

one into the cherry tree.

3
0

. D
iddlety, D

iddlety,  
 

 
D

u
m

pty
 

tap on child from
 foot to head &

 back dow
n

 
D

iddlety, D
iddlety, D

um
pty!

 
T

he cat ran up the plum
 tree.

 
It took half the tow

n to bring her back dow
n,

 
D

iddlety, D
iddlety, D

um
pty!

3
1

. H
ere G

oes a Tu
rtle

 
tap on child from

 foot to head
 

H
ere goes a turtle up the hill,

 
C

reepy, creepy, creepy, creepy.
 

H
ere goes a rabbit up the hill,

 
Boing, boing, boing, boing.

 
H

ere goes an elephant up the hill,
 

T
hud, thud, thud, thud.

 
H

ere goes a snake up the hill,
 

Slither, slither, slither, slither.
 

H
ere com

es a rock dow
n the hill,

 
 

from
 head to foot

 
Boom

, boom
, boom

, boom
, C

R
A

SH
!

T
apping &

 C
lapping

B
ounces



3
2

. C
h
erries A

re R
ipe,

 
C

herries are ripe, cherries are ripe,
 

A
nd Barbara shall have som

e.
 

R
obin w

ants no cherry pie,
 

Q
uick he eats and aw

ay he’ll fly;
 

But m
y little child, so gentle and m

ild,
 

She(H
e) surely shall have som

e pie.

3
3

. G
o to Sleep, G

o to Sleepy
 

G
o to sleep, go to sleepy,

 
G

o to sleepy little baby.
 

H
ush li’l baby and don’t you cry,

 
G

o to sleepy little baby.
 

M
om

 and papa have gone to tow
n,

 
Buy a pretty little pony.

 
G

o to sleep, go to sleepy,
 

G
o to sleepy little baby.

3
4

. H
u
sh

, M
y L

ittle B
ird

 
H

ush, m
y little bird, close your drow

sy eyes,
 

 
Ey-loo-loo-loo.

 
R

est in peace m
y child, under starry skies,

 
 

Ey-loo-loo-loo.
 

M
other’s alw

ays near, so you need not fear,
 

 
Ey-loo-loo-loo.

 
Sleep and have sw

eet dream
s,

 
 

w
hile your young life seem

s, full of light and love,
 

 
Ey-loo-loo-loo.

L
ullabies



 

3
5

. R
ide on D

addy’s K
nee

 
R

ide on D
addy’s knee, dear,

 
A

nd see w
hat you can see, dear.

 
T

he cow
s are in the clover.

 
T

he pigs have gone to D
over.

 
R

ide on D
addy’s back, dear,

 
A

nd give the w
hip a crack, dear.

 
A

round the table and dining chairs
 

A
nd then w

e’ll ride to bed upstairs.

3
6

. See th
e P

ony G
alloping

 
See the pony galloping, galloping,

 
D

ow
n the country lane.

 
See the pony galloping, galloping,

 
D

ow
n the country lane.

 
See the pony galloping, galloping,

 
D

ow
n the country lane.

 
See the pony com

ing hom
e,

 
A

ll tired out, all tired out, all tired out.

3
7

. F
rom

 W
ibbleton to  

 
 

 
W

obbleton
 

From
 W

ibbleton to W
obbleton is fifteen m

iles,
 

From
 W

obbleton to W
ibbleton is fifteen m

iles,
 

From
 W

ibbleton to W
obbleton,

 
From

 W
obbleton to W

ibbleton,
 

From
 W

ibbleton to W
obbleton is fifteen m

iles.

3
8

. C
h
arley B

arley
 

C
harley, barley, buck and rye,

 
W

hat’s the w
ay the Frenchm

en fly?
 

Som
e fly east and som

e fly w
est

 
A

nd som
e fly over the cuckoo’s nest.

3
9

. F
ive L

ittle R
iders

 
Five little riders on a nice fall day,

 
Jum

ped on their ponies 
 

 
and rode far aw

ay.
 

T
hey galloped in the m

eadow
 

A
nd they galloped up a hill.

 
T

hey galloped so fast
 

T
hat they all took a spill.

4
0

. B
u
ster B

row
n

 
Buster Brow

n w
ent to tow

n,
 

R
iding a billy goat,

 
Leading a hound.

 
H

ound barked, billy goat jum
ped,

 
A

nd threw
 Buster Brow

n
 

R
ight over a stum

p!



4
1

. I H
ave L

ost M
y C

loset  
 

 
K

ey
 

I have lost m
y closet key

 
In m

y lady’s garden.
 

I have lost m
y closet key

 
In m

y lady’s garden.

 
I have found m

y closet key
 

In m
y lady’s garden.

 
I have found m

y closet key
 

In m
y lady’s garden.

4
2

. G
randm

a G
ru

nts
 

G
randm

a G
runts said a curious thing,

 
“Boys can w

histle but girls m
ust sing.”

 
T

hat is w
hat I heard her say, 

 
’T

w
as no longer than yesterday.

4
3

. B
ye, B

aby B
u
nting

 
Bye, baby bunting.

 
D

addy’s gone a hunting, 
 

T
o catch a little rabbit skin 

 
T

o w
rap his baby bunting in.

S
imple S

ongs 



4
4

. Th
is Is th

e M
oth

er
 

T
his is the m

other,
 

T
his is the father,

 
T

his is the brother tall.
 

T
his is the sister,

 
T

his is the baby,
 

O
h, how

 w
e love them

 all.

4
5

. Th
is L

ittle B
u
nny

 
T

his little bunny has tw
o big eyes.

 
T

his little bunny is very w
ise.

 
T

his little bunny is soft as silk.
 

T
his little bunny is w

hite as m
ilk.

 
T

his little bunny nibbles aw
ay

 
A

t cabbage and carrots the live long day.

4
6

. Th
is L

ittle F
roggie

 
T

his little froggie broke his toe.
 

T
his little froggie cried, “O

h, oh, oh.”
 

T
his little froggie laughed and w

as glad.
 

T
his little froggie cried and w

as sad.
 

But this little froggie did just as he should;
 

H
e hopped to the doctor as fast as he could.

4
7

. H
u
ngry P

iggy Snou
t

 
H

ere is hungry Piggy Snout;
 

H
e’d better stop eating or his tail w

ill pop out.
 

H
ere is busy m

other hen;
 

She likes to scratch for her chicken’s ten.

 
H

ere is patient friendly cow
;

 
She’s eating hay from

 a big hay m
ow

.
 

H
ere is Baa-baa, a w

oolly sheep;
 

H
er w

ool keeps m
e w

arm
 w

hile I’m
 asleep.

 
H

ere is fuzzy, fuzzy cat;
 

She likes to chase a m
ouse or rat.

4
8

. L
ittle Tom

m
y Th

u
m

b
 

H
ere is M

ister T
hom

as T
hum

b,
 

R
ound and fat as any plum

.
 

H
ere is M

ister Peter Pointer,
 

Surely he’s a double jointer.
 

H
ere is M

ister T
oby H

all,
 

H
e’s the biggest one of all.

 
H

ere is M
istress Finger R

ing,
 

She’s as fine as anything.
 

A
nd here m

aybe,
 

Is the little finger baby.

4
9

. Th
is L

ittle P
iggy Said

 
T

his little piggy said, “I w
ant som

e corn.”
 

T
his little piggy said, “W

here you gonna get it?”
 

T
his little piggy said, “O

ut of Papa’s barn.”
 

T
his little piggy said, “I’m

 gonna tell it.”
 

T
his little piggy said, “W

eek, w
eek, 

 
I can’t get over the barn door sill.”

W
iggles

w
iggle each finger or toe



5
3

. C
reepy M

ou
se

 
C

reepy m
ouse, creepy m

ouse,
 

From
 the barn to the house,

 
T

hrough the gully, gully, gully, gully!

5
4

. ’R
ou

nd A
bou

t
 

’R
ound about, ’round about

 
R

an a w
ee m

ouse.
 

U
p a bit, up a bit

 
In a w

ee house.

5
5

. ’R
ou

nd and ’R
ou

nd th
e   

 
 

H
aystack

 
’R

ound and ’round the haystack
 

W
ent a little m

ouse.
 

O
ne step, tw

o steps
 

In his little house.

5
6

. Slow
ly, Slow

ly
 

Slow
ly, slow

ly, very slow
ly

 
C

reeps the garden snail.
 

Slow
ly, slow

ly, very slow
ly

 
U

p the w
ooden rail.

 
Q

uickly, quickly, very quickly
 

R
uns the little m

ouse.
 

Q
uickly, quickly, very quickly

 
In his little house.

5
7

. C
an Y

ou
 K

eep a Secret?
 

C
an you keep a secret?

 
I don’t suppose you can.

 
D

on’t laugh and don’t cry
 

W
hile I tickle in your hand.

5
8

. ’R
ou

nd A
bou

t th
e R

osebu
sh

 
’R

ound about the rosebush,
 

T
hree steps, four steps.

 
A

ll the little boys and girls
 

A
re sitting on the doorstep.

5
0

. O
n, R

oll O
n

 
roll ball back &

 forth w
ith child

 
O

n, roll on, 
 

M
y ball roll on.

 
O

n, roll on, 
 

M
y ball roll on.

5
1

. Th
e L

eaves A
re G

reen,  
 

th
e N

u
ts A

re B
row

n
 

w
alk in a circle &

 sit dow
n at end

 
T

he leaves are green, the nuts are brow
n.

 
T

hey hang so high they w
on’t com

e dow
n.

 
Leave them

 alone ’til frosty w
eather

 
A

nd they w
ill all fall dow

n together.

5
2

. Santa M
aloney

 
H

ere w
e go Santa M

aloney,
 

H
ere w

e go Santa M
aloney,

 
H

ere w
e go Santa M

aloney
 

 
as w

e go ’round about.

 
T

ap your hands on your legs,
 

T
ap your hands on your legs,

 
T

ap your hands on your legs
 

 
as w

e go ’round about.

S
imple C

ircles

Tickles
with a finger, draw a circle on child’s palm, 
 walk up child’s arm & gently tickle under arm



5
9

. K
nock at th

e D
oor

 
tap on child’s face

 
K

nock at the door!
 

Peek in!
 

Pull the latch
 

A
nd w

alk in!

6
0

. H
igglety P

igglety P
op

 
clap child’s hands, roll child’s hands,  

 
clap child’s hands

 
H

igglety Pigglety Pop!
 

T
he dog has eaten the m

op.
 

T
he pig’s in a hurry,

 
T

he cat’s in a flurry,
 

H
igglety Pigglety Pop!

6
1

. A
kron B

eacon
 

tap on child’s face &
 “press” child’s nose

 
A

kron
 

Beacon
 

Journal
 

T
im

es
 

Press

6
2

. Is J
oh

nny In?
 

tap on bottom
 of child’s foot

 
Is Johnny in?

 
Yes he is!

 
C

an he m
end a shoe?

 
Yes, one or tw

o.
 

H
ere’s a nail,

 
T

here’s a nail,
 

T
ick, tack, too.

6
3

. R
obert B

arnes
 

tap on bottom
 of child’s foot

 
R

obert Barnes, fellow
 fine,

 
C

an you shoe this horse of m
ine?

 
Yes, good sir, that I can

 
A

s w
ell as any other m

an.
 

H
ere’s a nail, there’s a prod.

 
N

ow
, good sir, your horse is shod.

6
4

. D
ow

n th
e Street

 
tap on bottom

 of child’s foot
 

T
here’s a cobbler dow

n the street
 

M
ending shoes for little feet;

 
W

ith a bang and a bang
 

A
nd a bang, bang, bang;

 
W

ith a bang and a bang 
 

A
nd a bang, bang, bang.

 
M

ending shoes the w
hole day long,

 
M

ending shoes to m
ake them

 strong;
 

W
ith a bang and a bang

 
A

nd a bang, bang, bang;
 

W
ith a bang and a bang

 
A

nd a bang, bang, bang.

T
apping &

 C
lapping



6
5

. L
u
llaby M

y J
am

ie
 

Lullaby m
y Jam

ie, 
 

Softly sleep m
y child,

 
Sister rocks you gently, 

 
Soft her hands and m

ild.

6
6

. G
olden Slu

m
bers

 
G

olden slum
bers kiss your eyes,

 
Sm

iles aw
ake you w

hen you rise;
 

Sleep, pretty m
aiden, do not cry,

 
A

nd I w
ill sing a lullaby.

 
Lullaby, lullaby, lullaby.

 
C

are you know
 not, therefore sleep

 
W

hile I o’er you w
atch do keep;

 
Sleep, pretty darling, do not cry,

 
A

nd I w
ill sing a lullaby.

Lullaby, lullaby, lullaby.
 6

7
. M

am
m

y, M
am

m
y Told  

 
 

M
e-o

 
M

am
m

y, m
am

m
y told m

e-o,
 

I’m
 the sw

eetest little baby in the country-o.
 

I looked in the glass and found it so,
 

Just as m
am

m
y told m

e-o.

L
ullabies
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