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This is big, big, big. y
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This is small, small, small.
This is short, short, short.
This is tall, tall, tall.
This is fast, fast, fast.
This is slow, slow, slow.
This is yes, yes, yes.
This is no, no, no.

Nuwrsery Rlivymes

Good Morning to You
(sing to the tune of Happy Birthday)

Good morning to you
Good morning to you,
Good morning to you,
Good morning dear (child’s name).
Good morning to you.

| Take My Little Hands

| take my little hands and go clap, clap, clap.
Clap, clap, clap. Clap, clap, clap.
| take my little hands and go clap, clap, clap,

All day long.
| take my little toes and go tap, tap, tap. The More We Get Together
| take my little knees and go bend, bend, bend.
| take my little hand and wave bye, bye, bye. The more we get together, The more we read together,
Together, together. Together, together.
The more we get together The more we read together
The happier we'll be. The happier we'll be.
‘Cause your friends are my friends Read big books and small books
And my friends are your friends. A h k I ks.
Cozby Library and Community Commons y Y nd short books and tall books
The more we get together The more we read together
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Jack Be Nimble This Little Piggy

Jack be nimble; Jack be quick. This little piggy went to market.
Jack jumped over the candlestick. d This little piggy stayed home.
Jack jumped high; Jack jumped low. This little piggy had roast beef.
Jack jumped over and burnt his toe. This little piggy had none.
[/ And this little piggy cried, “Wee, wee, wee!”
Pat-a-Cake All the way home.

Pat-a-cake, pat-a-cake, baker’s man. Ring Around the Rosie
Bake me a cake as fast as you can.
Roll it, pat it, and mark it with a “B.”

Then put it in the oven for baby and me.

Ring around the rosie,
Pocket full of posies.
Ashes, ashes.

The Grand Old Duke of York We all fall down!

Oh, the grand old Duke of York, The. cows are in the meadow,
He had ten thousand men. Eating buttcercu'ps.
He marched them up to the top of the hill, Thunder, lightning.

And he marched them down again. We all jump up!

And when they were up, they were up. Twinkle, Twinkle Little Star
And when they were down, they were down.

And when they were only halfway up, Twinkle, twinkle little star,

They were neither up nor down. How | wonder what you are.

Up above the world so high.
Like a diamond in the sky.
Twinkle, twinkle little star,
How | wonder what you are.

Itsy-Bitsy Spider

The itsy-bitsy spider climbed up the water spout.
Down came the rain and washed the spider out.
Out came the sun and dried up all the rain,

So the itsy-bitsy spider climbed up the spout again. Book



