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Rain on the green grass,
And rain on the tree,

Rain on the housetop,
But not on me.




A was an apple pie;
B bit it,

C cutit,

D dealt i,

E eat it,

F fought for it,

G got it,

H had it,

[ inspected i,
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] jumped for it,

K kept it,

L longed for it,

M mourned for it,

N nodded at it,
O opened it,

P peeped in it,

Q quartered it,

S stole it,

T took it,

U upset it,
V viewed it,

W wanted it,

X, Y, Z, and ampersand
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Here is the church, and here is the steeple.
Open the door and here are the people.

Here is the parson going upstairs,

And here he is a-saying his prayers.
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ily

He that would thrive

Must rise at five;

He that hath thriven
Must lie till seven;

He that will never thrive
Must lie till eleven.

T
1
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This is the way the ladies ride,
Nim, nim, nim, nim.

This is the way the gentlemen ride,
Trim, trim, trim, trim.

This is the way the farmers ride,
Trot, trot, trot, trot.
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This is the way the huntsmen ride,
A-gallop, a-gallop, a-gallop, a-gallop.

This is the way the ploughboys ride,
Hobbledy-gee, hobbledy-gee.
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