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THE MAN IN
THE MOON

The man in the moon
Z, came down too soon,
X And asked his way
to Norwich.

He went by the south
and burnt his mouth,
With supping cold pease
porridge.



WHAT'S THE NEWS

What’s the news of the day,
Good neighbour, I pray?
They.say the balloon

Is gone up to the moon.




7’;6 M//ie Mnéie

Wee Willie Winkie runs through the town,
1a | Upstairs and downstairs, in his nightgown;
e - Rapping at the window, crying through the lock,
vy I ‘““ Are the children in their beds:?
For now it’s eight o’clock.”
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And this little pig cried,
Wee, Wee, Wee, all the way home.



AVENDERS BLUE

Lavender’s blue, diddle, diddle,
Lavender’s green;

When I am king, diddle, diddle,
You shall be queen.




Call up your men, diddle, diddle,
Set them to work,

Some to the plough, diddle, diddle,
Some to the cart.

Some to make hay, diddle, diddle,
Some to thresh corn,

Whilst you and I, diddle, diddle,
Keep ourselves warm.
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Two little kittens, one stormy night,
Began to quarrel, and then to fight.

One had a mouse and the other had none,
And that’s the way u.e quarre! began.

“T’ll have that mouse,”” said the bigger cat.
“ You’ll have that mouse? We’ll see about that! ”’

““T will have that mouse,’’ said the older one;
““You shan’t have the mouse,” said the little one.



I told you before ’twas a stormy night,
When those two little kittens began to fight.

The old woman seized her sweeping broom,
And swept the two kittens right out of the room.

The ground was all covered with frost and snow,
And the two little kittens had nowhere to go.

So they lay them down on the mat at the door,
While the old woman finished sweeping the floor.

Then they crept in, as quiet as mice, g e
All wet with the snow, and as cold as ice. “j 'J~~,
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For they found it much better, that stormy night, od— >
To lie down and sleep, than to quarrel and fight. -—--’J"c: -

%

)
L
\
et

%




%memlfdtm

Molly my sister, and I, fell out.

And what do you think it was about!

She loved coffee and I loved tea,

And that was the reason we couldn’t agree.




If all the world were apple-pie

If all the world were apple-pie,

And all the seas were ink, :

If all the trees were bread and cheese, W e
What should we do for drink? ok i R
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9 ,@ove Little “Kitty

I love little kitty,
her coat i1s so warm,
And if I don’t hurt her,
she’ll do me no harm.
I won’t pull her tail
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& or drive her away,
' s G\T\‘” / And kitty and I
together will play.

MUTLTIPLICATION
IS VEXATION

Multiplication is vexation,
Division is as bad,

The Rule of Three doth puzzle me,
And Practice drives me mad.



HERE WAS AN OLD MAN
WITH A BEARD

There was an old man with a beard,

Who said, ‘¢ It 1s just as I feared!—

Two Owls and a Hen, four Larks and a Wren,
Have all built their nests in my beard! ”’



Hickety, pickety, my black hen,

She lays eggs for gentlemen;

Gentlemen come every day,
To see what my black hen doth lay.
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HopbrEy, PopDLEY

T
Hoddley, poddley, puddle and fogs,
Cats are to marry the poodle dogs,

Cats 1n blue jackets, and dogs in red hats;

What will become of the mice and rats?
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hich is the way
fo Lonoon Jown ?

Which is the way to London Town?
To see the King in his golden crown.
One foot up and one foot down,
That’s the way to London Town.

Which is the way to London Town?
To see the Queen in her silken gown.
Left, right, up and down,

Soon you’ll be in London Town.









