
Five Little Ducks 

 

Five little ducks went swimming one day, 

Over the hill and far away. 

Mama Duck said, ‘Quack, quack, quack!’ 

And only four little ducks came back. 

 

Four little ducks went swimming one day, 

Over the hill and far away. 

Mama Duck said, ‘Quack, quack, quack!’ 

And only three little ducks came back. 

 

Three little ducks went swimming one day, 

Over the hill and far away. 

Mama Duck said, ‘Quack, quack, quack!’ 

And only two little ducks came back. 

 

Two little ducks went swimming one day, 

Over the hill and far away. 

Mama Duck said, ‘Quack, quack, quack!’ 

And only one little ducks came back. 

 

One little duck went swimming one day, 

Over the hill and far away. 

Mama Duck said, ‘Quack, quack, quack!’ 

And all her five little ducks came back. 

 

 

 



 

 

Little Bo Peep 

 

Little Bo Peep has lost her sheep 

And doesn’t know where to find them. 

Leave them alone and they’ll come home, 

Bringing their tails behind them. 

 

 

Baa, baa, Black Sheep 

 

Baa, baa, black sheep, have you any wool? 

Yes sir, yes sir, three bags full. 

One for the master, one for the dame, 

And one for the little boy who lives down the lane. 

 

Three Blind Mice 

Three blind mice, three blind mice, 

See how they run, see how they run, 

They all ran after the farmer’s wife, 

Who cut off their tails with a carving knife, 

Did you ever see such a thing in your life, 

As three blind mice? 

 

 

 

 

 



 

This Little Piggy 

 

This little piggy went to market, 

This little piggy stayed at home, 

This little piggy had roast beef, 

And this little piggy had none, 

And this little piggy went, 

‘Wee, wee, wee,’ 

All the way home! 

 

Down in the Jungle 

Down in the jungle where nobody goes 

There’s a little baby elephant washing his clothes 

With a rub-a-dub here 

And a rub-a-dub there 

That’s the way he washes his clothes. 

 

Down in the jungle where nobody goes 

There’s a little baby lion washing his clothes 

With a rub-a-dub here 

And a rub-a-dub there 

That’s the way he washes his clothes. 

 

Down in the jungle where nobody goes 

There’s a little baby monkey washing his clothes 

With a rub-a-dub here 

And a rub-a-dub there 

That’s the way he washes his clothes. 



 

Ride a Cock Horse to Banbury Cross 

 

Ride a cock horse to Banbury Cross, 

To see a fine lady on a white horse, 

With rings on her fingers and bells on her toes, 

She shall have music wherever she goes. 

 

 

 

Incy Wincy Spider 

 

Incy Wincy 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, 

And Incy Wincy Spider climbed up the spout again. 

 

 

 

Hickory Dickory Dock 

 

Hickory dickory Dock,  

The mouse ran up the clock, 

The clock struck one, 

The mouse ran down, 

Hickory dickory dock. 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


