Lady-bird, Lady-bird, fly away home, _
Your house is on fire, £
and your children all gone.

All but the youngest,
and her name is Anne.

And she has crept under

the dripping pan. \\ 5 1’\%
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Little Boy Blue, come blow ye
The sheep’-s- in the mééd“ W
The cow’s inithecorm. . = = __
But where is the boy who looks after th: sheep>
He’s under che haystack, fast asleep. '




ark. llark
the Dogs do Dark 4

Hark, hark, the dogs do bark,

The beggars are coming to town;
Some in rags, some in jags,

And some in velvet gown.







[#fobbie Shafioe

. Bobbie Shaftoe’s gone to sea,

< Silver buckles at his knee;

When he comes back, he’ll marry me,
Bonny Bobbie Shaftoe!
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Bobbie Shaftee’s bright and fair, =~ =
Combing down his yellow hair,
He’s my ain for evermair,
Bonny Bobbie Shaftoe.
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Little Jack Horner sat in a corner,
Fating his Christmas pie!

He put m his thumb,
And pulled out a plum,

And said, ‘*“ What a good boy am I! "

[Bittte Polty
ﬂznders

Little Polly Flinders

Sat among the cinders,
Warming her pretty little toes;

Her mother came and"caught her,
And whipped her little daughter,

For spoiling her nice new clothes. -




E us%-calﬁ ﬂts%-cal‘

‘“ Pussy-cat, pussy-cat,
‘( | Where have you been?
- !ﬁ"\"v “T’ve been to London
1 , To visit the Queen.”
‘“ Pussy-cat, pussy-cat,
What did you there? ™’
“T frightened a little mouse
Under the chair.”

177772 %m, the B}beris So7n

Tom, Tom, the Piper’s son,
Stole a pig, and away he run.
The pig was eat, and Tom was beat,
And Tom went roaring down the street.
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“ Owl and the PuSS/-alf

The owl and the pussy-cat went to sea
, In a beautiful pea-green boat.
They took some honey, and plenty of money
? x Wrapped up in a five-pound note.
. The owl looked up to the moon above,
And sang to a small guitar,
“ O lovely pussy! O pussy, my love !
What a lovely pussy you are, you are,
What a lovely pussy you are!”




Pussy said to the owl, * You elegant fowl!
How wonderful sweet you sing!
O let us be married—too long we have tarried—
But what shall we do for a ring?
They sailed away for a year and a day
To the land where the Bong-tree grows,
And there in a wood, a piggy-wig stood,
~  With a ring on the end of his nose, his nose,
With a ring on the end of his nose.

““ Dear pig, are you willing to sell for one shilling
Your ring? > Said the piggy, “ I will.”

So they took it away, and were married next day
By the turkey who lives on the hill.

They dined upon mince and slices of quince,
Which they ate with a runcible spoon;

And hand in' hand on the edge of the sand

They danced by the light of the moon, the moon,
They danced by the light of the moon.
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Jack and Jill went up the hill
To fetch a pail of water;
Jack fell down and broke his crown,

And Jill came tumbling after.

Up Jack got, and home did trot,
As fast as he could caper;

He went to bed and plastered his head
With vinegar and brown paper.
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E] ere we go round
the Mulberry Bush

e L g /)4 \l NG Here we go round
\ ) ‘ | the mulberry bush,
' \"}'.. i The mulberry bush,
\ & | ' \ the mulberry bush;
" e ‘ ., Here we go round
\ " the mulberry bush,
‘% On a cold
\ and frosty
morning.
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N What are little girls made of ?
What are little girls made of ?
Sugar and spice,

And all that’s nice.

That’s what little girls are made of.

What are little boys made of ?
What are little boys made of ?
Snaps and snails,

And puppy dogs’ tails.

That’s what little boys are made of.




This is the house that Jack built.

This is the malt
~ That lay in the house
that Jack built.

This is the rat
That ate the malt”

This is the cat
That killed the rat e
That ate the malt

That lay in the house
that Jack built.
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This is the dog

That worried the cat
That killed the rat
That ate the malt

§  That lay in the house

>\\\::=x that Jack built.
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This is the cow with the crumpled horn
That tossed the dog &
That worried the cat

That killed the rat

That ate the malt

That lay in the house

that Jack built.
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This is the maiden all forlorn | f

That milked the cow with
the crumpled horn

That tossed the dog
That worried the cat | L
That killed the rat ot ‘ ]
That ate the malt 5 ‘
That lay in the house

that
_ Jack '
<< built.




The Three | ittle Kittens

Three little kittens they lost their mittens,
And they began to cry, |

““Oh! Mother dear,
We sadly fear, ,
Our mittens we have lost!”’ 2
““ What! lost your mittens,
you naughty kittens! y
Then you shall have no pie !’ §
Miaow, miaow,

miaow, miaow,
Miaow, miaow, miaow, miaow.

The three little kittens they found their mittens,
And they began to cry,

“Oh! Mother dear,

See here, see here!

Our mittens we have found! *’
“ What! found your mittens, you little kittens
Then you shall have some pie! ” TP
Purr, purr, purr, purr, g h
Purr, purr, purr, purr. o




The three little kittens put on their mittens,
And soon ate up the pie;

as ““Oh! Mother dear,

We greatly fear

Our mittens we have soiled!”’

““What! soiled your mittens,

8 g you naughty kittens! ™’

Then they began to sigh:
Miaow, miaow, miaow, miaow,
Miaow, miaow, miaow,

miaow. @
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The three little kittens &~
they washed their mittens,

® o And hung them up to dry;
““Oh! Mother dear,
Look here, look here,
Our mittens we have washed! ”’
‘““ What! washed your mittens, you darling kittens,
But I smell a rat close by!”’
Hush! hush '—mtaow, miaow,
Miaow, miaow, miaow, miaow.
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began to Dance Ore Doy

29) The cow began to dance one day

i B And Betty joined the fray
: The cow spilled all the fresh made milk
And ruined her dress made of silk

Mo A

Old Maid Mary kicked her legs
And dropped her basket
and spilled her eggs
We can't have cake or bake the bread
But we shall have pie instead )



@r/y Locks !

Curly Locks! Curly Locks!
Wilt thou be mine?
Thou shalt not wash dishes,
Nor yet feed the swine;
But sit on a cushion,
And sew a fine seam,
And feed upon strawberries,
sugar
and
cream.




H Dillar, a Dolla

r

A dillar, a dollar,

A ten o’clock scholar.
What makes you come so soon?
You used to come

at ten o’clock,
But now
you come
at noon.

Ecy‘f -ou/n -Dilly

‘ >4 Dafty-Down-Dilly
has come up to town,

In a yellow petticoat
and

a green




A Robin and a8 Robin’s Son

LS A robin and a robin’s son,
Once went to town to buy a bun.
\\ They couldn’t decide on plum or plain,
~—= And so they went back home again.



Eot- Cross Buns/

Hot-cross buns!
Hot-cross buns!

One a penny, two a penny,
Hot-cross buns!

If ye have no daughters,
Give them to your sons,

One a penny, two a penny,
Hot-cross buns!









