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J) Little Boy Blue

Little Boy Blue, come blow your horn;

The sheep’s in the meadow, the cow’s in the corn.
Where’s the little boy who looks after the sheep?
He’s under the haystack, fast asleep.

Will you wake him? No, not I;
For if I do, he’ll be sure to cry.



J) Little Fishes in a Brook

Little fishes in a brook,

Father caught them on a hook,

Mother fried them in a pan,

Johnnie eats them like a man.






) Little Gi\rl, Little Girl

Little girl, little girl,
Where have you been?

Gathering roses to give to the queen.

Little girl, little girl,
' What gave she you?

She gave me a diamond as big as my shoe.



' Li'r'rle Jdck Horne

e 9 " Little Jack Horner
' Sat in the corner,
E%t“tlng his Christmas pie;
He put in his thumb
And pﬁl»led out a plum,

And said, “What a good boy am I!”
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Make the mighty ocean

And the pleasant land.




@ Little Miss Muffet

Little Miss Muffet sat on her tuffet,
Eating her curds and whey.

Along came a spider,

Who sat down beside her,
And frightened Miss Muffet away!
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Little Miss Tucket sat dn a bucket, !
Eating some peaches and cream. ‘
Along came a grasshopper, '
Who tried hard to stop her,

But she said, “Go away or I’ll scream!”



~ttle T°mmY7Tﬁ¢ker

Little Tommy Tucker
Sings for his supper;
What shall we give him
Brown bread and butter.
How shall he cut it
Without any knife?
How shall he marry

without any wife?




& Lucy Locket

Lucy Locket lost her pocket,

Kitty Fisher found it;
There was not a penny in it,

But a ribbon round it.




@ Mary, Mary, Quite Contrary
l

Mary, Mary, quite contrary,
How does your garden grow?
Silver bells and cockleshells

And pretty maids all in a row.
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