
Heads, shoulders, knees and Toes/Silly Songs

Hokey Cokey

You put your right arm in, your right arm out
In, out, in, out and shake it all about
You do the Hokey Cokey and you turn around
That’s what’s it’s all about

Do, do the Hokey Cokey, do, do the Hokey Cokey
Do, do the Hokey Cokey, knees bend, arms stretch, ra ra ra.

You put your left arm in…………………….etc
You put your right leg in……………………etc
You put your left leg in…………………..…etc
You put your whole self in………………….etc

John Brown’s Baby

John Brown’s baby has a cold upon his chest,  John Brown’s baby has a cold upon his chest, 
John Brown’s baby has a cold upon his chest and he rubbed it with camphorated oil.

Camphor-amphor-amphor-ated,  Camphor-amphor-amphor-ated
Camphor-amphor-amphor-ated and he rubbed it with camphorated oil 

1,2,345

One, two, three four five, once I caught a fish alive, 
Six, seven, eight nine ten, then I let it go again.
Why did you let it go?  Because it bit my finger so.
Which finger did it bite?  This little finger on the right!

This old man

This old man, he played one, he played nick nack on my drum
With a nick nack paddiwack, give a dog a bone
This old man came rolling home

This old man, he played two, he played nick nack on my shoe………..
This old man, he played three, he played nick nack on my knee………..
This old man, he played four, he played nick nack on my door………..
This old man, he played five, he played nick nack on my hive………..
This old man, he played six, he played nick nack on my sticks………..
This old man, he played seven, he played nick nack up in heaven………..
This old man, he played eight, he played nick nack on my gate………..
This old man, he played nine, he played nick nack on my spine………..
This old man, he played ten, he played nick nack once again………..

Five little monkeys

Five little monkeys bouncing on the bed, one fell off and bumped his head
Mum phoned the doctor and the doctor said,  ‘No more Monkey-business bouncing on the bed’

Four little monkeys……………….etc



If you’re happy and you know it clap your hands
If you’re happy and you know it clap your hands
If you’re happy and you know it then you’ll surely want to show it
If you’re happy and you know it clap your hands

If you’re happy and you know it nod your head …. etc
If you’re happy and you know it stamp your feet….  etc
If you’re happy and you know it say ‘Ha Ha’ …etc
If you’re happy and you know it do all four……etc
(repeat last line)

Music Man

I am the music man I come from round your way and I can play
What can you play?    
I play pi-an-o

Pi-a, pi-a, piano, piano, piano
Pi-a, pi-a, piano, Pi-a, piano

I am the music man I come from round you way and I can play
What can you play?  
I play the trombone

Oom-pa, oom-pa, oompapa, oompapa oompapa
Oom-pa, oom-pa, oompapa, oompa oompa pa
Pi-a, pi-a, piano, piano, piano
Pi-a, pi-a, piano, Pi-a, piano

I am the music man I come from round you way and I can play
What can you play?  
I play the bagpipes

(mime playing the bagpipes)
Oom-pa, oom-pa, oompapa, oompapa oompapa
Oom-pa, oom-pa, oompapa, oompa oompa pa
Pi-a, pi-a, piano, piano, piano
Pi-a, pi-a, piano, Pi-a, piano

I am the music man I come from round you way and I can play
What can you play?  
I play the trumpet

Da da da da da da da da etc

Heads. Shoulders, knees and toes

Heads shoulders knees and toes, knees and toes
Heads shoulders knees and toes, knees and toes
And eyes and ears and mouth and nose
Heads shoulders knees and toes, knees and toes

Don’t bother me
LYRICS CANNOT BE REPRODUCED DUE TO COPYRIGHT RESTRICTIONS

One finger one thumb keep moving



One finger, one thumb, keep moving, one finger, one thumb, keep moving, 
One finger, one thumb, keep moving, we’ll all be merry and bright

One finger one thumb, one arm keep moving,  one finger one thumb, one arm keep moving
One finger one thumb, one arm keep moving, we’ll all be merry and bright

One finger, one thumb, one arm, one leg, keep moving….etc
One finger, one thumb, one arm, one leg, one nod of the head keep moving  etc…..

We’re doing it right

This is the game and we do it all the time We do it to the music, sitting in a line
Listen to the words just to hear what they say 
Then we do the actions, that's the way to play

Sway to the left, sway to the right
Do it all together, 'till we get it right
Sway to the left, sway to the right 
We're doing all the actions and we're doing them right

So now the game has started and we must move along 
Before we make another move we listen to the song 
So listen to the words just to hear what they say 
And then we do the actions, that's the way to play

Nod to the left, Nod to the right
Do it all together, 'till we get it right 
Nod to the left, Nod to the right 
We're doing all the actions and we're doing them right

The game is really moving we're getting into gear 
The sound is really grooving let's listen and we'll hear 
Do the actions to the music just as we say 
It's a really great game the only way to play

Point to the left, point to the right
Do it all together, 'till we get it right 
Point to the left, point to the right W
e're doing all the actions and we're doing them right

This is the game and we do it all the time 
We do it to the music, sitting in a line 
Listen to the words just to hear what they say 
Then we do the actions, that's the way to play

Clap to the left, clap to the right
Do it all together 'till we get it right 
Clap to the left, clap to the right 
Do it all together 'till we get it right 
Sway to the left point to the right 
Do it all together, 'till we get it right 
Nod to the left, clap to the right 
We're doing all the actions and we're doing them right!

Ten Fat Sausages



One went ‘pop’ and the other went ‘bang’
There were eight fat sausages sizzling in a pan

Eight fat sausages………there were six fat sausages
Six fat sausages…..there were four fat sausages
Four fat sausages…..there were two fat sausages
Two fat sausages…..there were no fat sausages sizzling in a pan!

Prehistoric Animal Brigade
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Here we go round the mulberry bush

Here we go round the mulberry bush, the mulberry bush, the mulberry bush
Here we go round the mulberry bush on a cold and frosty morning

This the way we clap our hands…………….etc
This is the way we stamp our feet…………..etc

This is the way we wash our clothes………..etc
This is the way we iron our clothes…………etc
This the way we sweep the floor……………etc

Alison’s Camel

Alison’s camel has ten humps,  Alison’s camel has ten humps
Alison’s camel has ten humps, so go Alison go, boom boom boom

Alison’s camel has nine humps…..etc

Alison’s camel has no humps,  Alison’s camel has no humps
Alison’s camel has no humps, so Alison’s  camel is a horse of course!

Looby Lou

Here we go Looby Lou,  here we go Looby Light
Here we go Looby Lou, all on a Saturday night

Put your left arm in,  put your left arm out
Shake it a little a little and turn yourself about

Here we go Looby Lou,  here we go Looby Light
Here we go Looby Lou, all on a Saturday night

Put your right arm in………………..etc
Put your left leg in……………………etc
Put your right leg in………………….etc
Put your big nose in………………….etc
Put your whole self in………………..etc

Supercalifragilistic
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Bananas in Pyjamas
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Miss Polly had a dolly



He looked at the dolly and he shook his head and said ‘Miss Polly, put her straight to bed’
He wrote on a paper for a pill, pill, pill, I’ll be back in the morning with my bill, bill, bill.

Song Twisters

Song twisters, tongue twisters, words that can be really hard to say
Set them to a rhythm and you might be forgiven if the words might be as easy as the day

You can alliterate the garden gate and jumble words that all sound great
Until your tongue gets tied up in a knot
Your brain goes numb inside your head, you can’t remember what you’ve said,
If your teeth fall out, then it’s time to stop!

Song twisters, tongue twisters, words that can be really hard to say
Like a rascal round a rugged rock and Peter Piper with a pot,
The words might be as easy as the day.

Michael Finnigin

There was an old man called Michael Finnigin
He grew whiskers on his chinigin
The wind came up and blew them inigin
Poor old Michael Finnigin beginigin

There was an old man called Michael Finnigin
He went fishing with a pinnigin
Caught a fish but dropped it innigin
Poor old Michael Finnigin beginigin

There was an old man called Michael Finnigin
Climbed a tree and barked his shinnigin
Took off several yards of skinnigin
Poor old Michael Finnigin beginigin

There was an old man called Michael Finnigin
He kicked up an awful dinnigin
Because they said he must not singigin
Poor old Michael Finnigin beginigin

There was an old man called Michael Finnigin
He grew fat and then grew thinigin
Then he died and had to beginnigin
Poor old Michael Finnigin beginigin.

She sells sea shells

If she sells sea shells on the sea shore
All the sea shore shells you see
Blue, brown, curly ones, yellow, red and twirly ones
Sea shore shells you’ll see
There are thin ones, fat ones, funny little black ones
Sea shore shells you’ll see
Yes, she sells sea shells from the sea shore shells
She sells shells to me!

La Cucaracha



La Cucaracha, La Cucaracha, running up and down the house
La Cucaracha, La Cucaracha, quiet as a little mouse
La Cucaracha, La Cucaracha, running up and down the house
La Cucaracha, La Cucaracha, quiet as a little mouse

Then one day when cook was baking,  wondered he, ‘what is she making’
For it looked to appetising, with the batter slowly rising
To the edge he started skipping, then he found that he was slipping
In the pie so hot and blazing, now he’s just another raisin!

Repeat from the beginning

La Cucaracha, La Cucaracha, just the same as you and I
He got the jitters, the sweets and bitters, lived and loved and said ‘goodbye’!
La Cucaracha, La Cucaracha, just the same as you and I
He got the jitters, the sweets and bitters, lived and loved and said ‘goodbye’!

If you’re gonna travel far

If you’re gonna travel far to a planet or a star, there is one thing that you need, it’s fundamental
To get you off the ground at twice the speed of sound a rocket is really quite essential
We can build it today and then we’ll fly away, take a trip to Mercury or Mars
It might make a bang and the odd scary clang but soon we’ll be flying round the stars.

Oh yeah, we’re gonna take ourselves a space ride and watch as the stars slide by
Oh yeah we’re gonna take ourselves a space ride, take a trip and watch the worlds go by

We will build it tall and thin out of corrugated tin, springs and things and spare parts,
With knobs light and dials it will fly for miles and miles, if we get it all to start
If we finish it today, we’ll be on our way, do you want to come along for the ride?
It might make us choke with the sparks and the smoke, but it’s guaranteed to stupefy!

Oh yeah, we’re gonna take ourselves a space ride and watch as the stars slide by
Oh yeah we’re gonna take ourselves a space ride, take a trip and watch the worlds go by

If you’re gonna travel soon to a planet or the moon, there is one thing that you need, it’s fundamental
To get you off the ground at twice the speed of sound a rocket is really quite essential
If we finish it today, we’ll be on our way, take a trip to Mercury or Mars
It might make a bang and the odd scary clang but soon we’ll be flying round the stars.

Oh yeah, we’re gonna take ourselves a space ride and watch as the stars slide by
Oh yeah we’re gonna take ourselves a space ride, take a trip and watch the worlds go by!

Polly Wolly Doodle

Oh my Sal she am a maiden fair, singing Polly Wolly Doodle all the day
With laughing eyes and curly hair, singing Polly Wolly Doodle all the day

Fare thee well, fare thee well, fare thee well my fairy Fae
Oh I’m off to Louisiana for to see my Suzy Anna 
Singing Polly Wolly Doodle all the day

Oh a grasshopper sitting on a railroad track,  singing Polly Wolly Doodle all the day
A picking his teeth with a carpet tack, singing Polly Wolly Doodle all the day
Fare thee well, fare thee well, fare thee well my fairy Fae
Oh I’m off to Louisiana for to see my Suzy Anna 
Singing Polly Wolly Doodle all the day



Fare thee well, fare thee well, fare thee well my fairy Fae
Oh I’m off to Louisiana for to see my Suzy Anna 
Singing Polly Wolly Doodle all the day

He sneezed so hard woth a whooping cough, singing Polly Wolly Doodle all the day
He sneezed his head and tail right off, singing Polly Wolly Doodle all the day ‘a choo!’

Fare thee well, fare thee well, fare thee well my fairy Fae
Oh I’m off to Louisiana for to see my Suzy Anna 
Singing Polly Wolly Doodle all the day  (repeat)

Mairzy Doats and Dozy Doats
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How much wood can a woodchuck chuck?

How much wood would a woodchuck chuck if a woodchuck could chuck wood
He would chuck, he would, as much as he could and chuck as much wood as a woodchuck would
If a woodchuck could chuck wood!

There was a man lived in the moon

There was a man lived in the moon, lived in the moon, lived in the moon
There was a man lived in the moon and his name was Aiken Drum
And he played upon a ladle, a ladle, a ladle
And he played upon a ladle and his name was Aiken Drum

His hat was made of cream cheese, of cream cheese of cream cheese
His hat was made of cream cheese and his name was Aiken Drum
And he played upon a ladle, a ladle, a ladle
And he played upon a ladle and his name was Aiken Drum

His coat was made of roast beef, of roast beef, of roast beef.
His coat was made of roast beef and his name was Aiken Drum
And he played upon a ladle, a ladle, a ladle
And he played upon a ladle and his name was Aiken Drum

Mrs Macaroni

Here comes Mrs Macaroni, riding on a big fat pony
Here she comes in all her glory,  Mrs Macaroni
Rum tum Suzy Anna,  Rum tum Suzy Anna
Rum tum Suzy Anna, Mrs Macaroni.

Do your ears hang low?

Do your ears hang low, do they wobble to and fro?
Can you tie them in a knot can you tie them in a bow?
Can you tie them over your shoulder like a regimental soldier?
Do your ears hang low?

Purple People Eater

Does a purple people eater, eat people who are purple would a purple people eater eat me?
If a person wasn’t purple to a purple people eater, what would a people eater eat for tea?
If you ever see an eater that is purple would you greet her, or would you say that eater might eat me?



I am a weed

My summer garden has lots of flowers, roses red and roses white
The green grass is perfect, not too long just the right height
So what is it that’s hiding, by the garden edge
It’s a different kind of flower and this is what it said…

I am a weed, I grew from seed.  I am a weed,  W double E D.
I’ll take over the garden given half a chance
You better watch out, us weeds are about to lead you a merry dance!

The garden looks so pretty as the bumblebees fly by
The border’s neatly tended and everything looks so spry
So what is it that’s hiding, by the garden’s edge
It’s a different kind of flower and this is what it said…

I am a weed, I grew from seed.  I am a weed,  W double E D.
I’ll take over the garden given half a chance
You better watch out, us weeds are about to lead you a merry dance!

Miss Mary Mac

Miss Mary Mac Mac Mac,  all dressed in black black black
With silver buttons buttons buttons all down her back back back
She cannot read read read she cannot write write write
But she can teach teach teach and she can type type type
She asked her mother mother mother for fifty pence pence pence
To see the elephant elephant elephant climb up the fence fence fence
She climbed so high high high she reached the sky sky sky 
And never came back back back, ‘til the fourth of July, ly ly
She went upstairs, stairs, stairs and bumped her head, head, head
And now she’s dead!  

I think I’ve seen a submarine

I think I’ve seen a submarine said the oyster to the crab
It’s painted a funny colour and I think it had a flag
It was going round in circles and it didn’t know what to do
That funny little submarine sailing in the blue!

A submarine, a submarine, sailing in the blue
That funny little submarine, didn’t know what to do

Jump and Shout,    We’re doing it right,  Song Twisters,  She sells sea shells, If you’re gonna travel far, 
How much wood can a woodchuck chuck,  Purple people eater,  I am a weed,  I think I’ve seen a 
submarine.  
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