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Old Macdonald

Old Macdonald had a farm
Ee I ee I o
And on that farm he had some cows
Ee I ee  I o
With a moo moo here and a moo moo there
Here a moo there a moo everywhere a moo moo
Old Macdonald had a farm ee I ee I o

And on that farm he had some sheep
Ee I ee I o
With a baa baa here and a baa baa there
Here a baa there a baa everywhere a baa
With a moo moo here and a moo moo there
Here a moo there a moo everywhere a moo moo
Old Macdonald had a farm ee I ee I o

And on that farm he had some pigs…… (snort snort)
And on that farm he had some ducks….. (quack, quack)

Hickety Pickety my black hen

Hickety Pickety my black hen, 
She lays eggs for gentlemen.
Sometimes nine and sometimes ten,
Hickety Pickety my black hen.

Chook, chook

Chook, chook, chook chook chook
Good morning Mrs Hen.
How many chickens have you got?
Madam, I’ve got ten!

Four of them are yellow,
Four of them are brown,
And two of them are speckled red,
The nicest in the town!



Bought me a hen

Bought me a hen the hen pleased me
Fed my hen by yonder tree
Hen went chipsy chipsy.

Bought me a duck the duck pleased me
Fed my duck by yonder tree
Duck went quacky quacky

Bought me a goose the goose pleased me
Fed my goose by yonder tree
Goose went splishy splashy

Goosey Goosey Gander

Goosey Goosey Gander, whither shall I wander?
Upstairs and downstairs
And in my lady’s chamber

There I met an old man who wouldn’t say his prayers
So I took him by the left leg
And threw him down the stairs

Cock a doodle doo

Cock a doodle doo,  my maid has lost her shoe
My master’s lost his fiddling stick and doesn’t know what to do

One little cockerel

One little cockerel bright and gay
Stood on the gate at break of day
Hey little cockerel, how do you do
Quite well, thank you, cock-a-doodle-doo!

The Farmer’s in his den

The farmer’s in his den, the farmer’s in his den
Ee I addy O, the farmer’s in his den

The farmer picks a wife, the farmer picks a wife
Ee I addy O, the farmer picks a wife

The wife picks a child……………….
The child picks a nurse……………..
The nurse picks a dog………………
We all pat the dog………………….

 



Little Bo Peep

Little Bo peep has lost her sheep
And can’t tell where to find them
Leave them alone and they’ll come home
Bringing their tails behind them

Little Bo peep fell fast asleep
And dreamt she heard them bleating
But when she awoke she found it a joke
For they were still a-fleeting

Little Bo peep has lost her sheep
And can’t tell where to find them
Leave them alone and they’ll come home
Bringing their tails behind them

Baa baa black sheep

Baa baa black sheep have you any wool?
Yes Sir, yes Sir, three bags full
One for the master and one for the dame
And one for the little boy who lives down the lane

Mary had a little lamb

Mary had a little a little lamb, little lamb, little lamb
Mary had a little lamb it’s fleece was white as snow

And everywhere that Mary went, Mary went, Mary went
And everywhere that Mary went, that lamb was sure to go.

It followed her to school one day, school one day, school one day
It followed her to school one day, that was against the rules

It made the children laugh and play, laugh and play, laugh and play,
It made the children laugh and play, to see a lamb at school.

Why does the lamb love Mary so, Mary so, Mary so?
Why does the lamb love Mary so? The eager children cried.

Why Mary loves that lamb you know, lamb you know, lamb you know,
Why Mary loves that lamb you know, the teacher did reply.

Mary had a little a little lamb, little lamb, little lamb
Mary had a little lamb it’s fleece was white as snow

This little pig went to market

This little pig went to market, this little pig stayed at home,
This little pig had roast beef and this little pig had none,
And this little pig went ‘wee wee wee wee wee’ all the way home!

 



Seven little pigs

Seven little pigs went to market
One of them fell down
One of them he ran away
And five pigs got to town

Five little pigs went to market
One of them fell down
One of them he ran away
And three pigs got to town

Three little pigs went to market
One of them fell down
One of them he ran away
And one pig got to town

There once was an old sow

There once was an old sow who had three piglets,
And three piglets had she.
And the old sow always went ‘oink, oink, oink’
And the piglets went ‘wee wee wee!’

To market to market

To market, to market to buy a fat pig, home again, home again jiggety jig
To market, to market to buy a fat hog, home again, home again jiggety jog.

A wise old owl

A wise old owl live in an oak
The more he heard the less he spoke
The less he spoke the more he heard
Why can’t we all be like that wise old bird

One man went to mow

One man went to mow, went to mow a meadow,
One man and his dog, went to mow a meadow.
Two men went to mow, went to mow a meadow,
Two men, one man and his dog, went to mow a meadow.

Three men went to mow, went to mow a meadow
Three men, two men, one man and his dog, went to mow a meadow

Four men………etc
(Keep counting up to………..10 men went to mow etc)

BINGO

The farmers’ dog’s at my back door, his name is Bobby Bingo

 



B I NGO, B I NGO, B I NGO
His name is Bobby Bingo

The farmers’ dog lies on the mat, his name is Bobby Bingo
B I NGO, B I NGO, B I NGO
His name is Bobby Bingo

The farmers’ dog sits on my chair, his name is Bobby Bingo
B I NGO, B I NGO, B I NGO
His name is Bobby Bingo

Shoe a little horse

Shoe a little horse
Shoe a little mare
But let the little colt
Go bare, bare, bare

Three blind mice

Three blind, three blind mice
See how they run, see how they run
They all run after the farmer’s wife
Who cut off their heads with a carving knife
Did you ever see such a thing in your life
As three blind mice


