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.



Cocks crow in the morn,
to tell us to rise,
and he who lies late,
will never be wise.
For early to bed,
and early to rise,
is the way to be healthy,
and wealthy and wise.




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




Little Bo Peep,
has lost her sheep,
and doesn’t know where to find them.
Leave them alone,
and they'll come home,
wagging their tails behind them.




Little boy blue,
come blow your horn.
The sheeps in the meadow,
the cows in the corn.
Where is the boy,
who looks after the sheep?
He's under the haystack, fast asleep.
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Mary had a little lamb.
Its fleece was white as snow.
And everywhere that Mary went,
the lamb was sure to go.
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This little piggy went to market,
this little piggy stayed at home.
This little piggy had roast beef,
but this little piggy had none.
And this little piggy said,

Wee, wee, wee, all the way home!




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.
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Three blind mice, three blind mice,
see how they run, see how they run.
They all ran after the farmers wife,
she cut off their tails
with a carving knife,
Did you ever see such a thing
in your life,
as three blind mice?




