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(J) A Cat Came Fiddling

A cat came fiddling out of a barn,
With a pair of bagpipes under her arm.
She could sing nothing but fiddle dee dee,
The mouse has married the bumblebee.
Pipe, cat; dance, mouse,

We’ll have a wedding at our good house.
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® (JA Kiss When I Wake

A kiss when I wake in the morning

A kiss when I go to bed,
A kiss when I burn my fingers,
. A kiss when I bump my head.
A kiss when my bath begins
A kiss when my bath is over, ‘
My mamma is as full of kisses
As nurse is full of pins.
kiss when I play with my rattle;
- Akiss when pull her hair,
he covered me all over with kisses
- The day that I fell down stair.
- A kiss when I give her trouble,
A kiss when I give her joy;
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ere’s nothing like mamma’s kisses

? To her own little baby boy.







N/

One, two—
Hit and Hew!
Three, four—

Blast and bore!

Five, six—
There’s a fix!
Seven, eight—

Hold it straight!

Nine, ten—

Hit again

, Hurry! Scurry!

other! Smother!

> A Song for Scaring Goblins Away

There’s a toad
In the road!
Smash it!
Squash it!
Fry it!

Dry it!
You’re another!

Up and off!

There’s enough-Huuuuuh!



(J) A Tiger Ride

‘There was a young lady of Niger

Who smiled as she rode on a Tiger,

They returned from the ride
With the lady inside,
And the smile on the face of the Tiger.



) An Autumn Greeting

“Come,” said the Wind to the Leaves one day.
“Come over the meadow and we will play.
Put on your dresses of red and gold.

For summer is gone and the days grow cold.”



Knna Maria

AnnagPari

"The pot was too round,

she sat on the ground.

~ The cat ran away

Wlth Maria on her back
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Arabella Miller

ittle Arabella Miller

caterpillar.
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vay ydur caterpillar






(J) Betty Botter Bought Some Butter

Betty Botter bought some butter,
But, she said, this butter’s bitter,

If I put it in my batter
It will make my batter bitter.
But a bit of better butter

Will make my batter better.

So she bought a bit of butter
Better than her bitter butter,
And she put it in her batter
And the batter was not bitter.
So, ‘twas better Betty Botter
Bought a bit of better butter.






Blind man, blind man,
Sure you can’t see?
Turn round three times,
And try to catch me.
Turn east, turn west,

Catch as you can!



@ Blow, Wind, Blow

Blow, wind, blow! And go, mill, go! <S¢
That the miller may grind hi aﬁ%@&g’o
That the baker may take itf_ <30
Lo And into bread make it,

7 \x:\ }7 Q s And bring us a loaf in the morn.
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