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Nursery Rhyme

Little Betty Blue

Little Betty Blue lost her holiday shoe,

What can little Betty do?
Give her another to match the other,
And then she may walk out in two

Verse Speaking

Roses Are Red
Roses are red,
Violets are blue,
Sugar is sweet
And so are you.
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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
And the itsy-bitsy spider
Climbed up the spout again
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Nursery Rhyme

Jack
Jack be nimble,
Jack be quick,
Jack jump over
The candlestick.

Verse Speaking

Sunset

The summer sun is sinking low;
Only the tree-tops redden and glow;
Only the weather-cock on the spire

Of the village church is a flame of fire;
All is in shadow below.
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Slowly Goes the Snail
Slowly, slowly, very slowly
Goes the garden snail,
Slowly, slowly, very slowly,
Up the garden rail.
Quickly, quickly, very quickly
Runs the little mouse,
Quickly, quickly, very quickly,
To his little house.
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Nursery Rhyme

Pat-a-cake, Pat-a-cake
Pat-a-cake, pat-a-cake, baker man.
Bake me a cake as fast just as you can.
Roll it and pat it and mark it with B,
And put it in the oven for baby and mel!

Verse Speaking

Hot Cross Buns
Hot cross buns!

One a penny, two a penny,
Hot cross buns!

If you have no daughters,
Give them to your sons.
One a penny two a penny,
Hot cross buns!
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Cat's Dream Pablo Neruda
How neatly a cat sleeps,
sleeps with its paws and its posture,
sleeps with its wicked claws,
and with its unfeeling blood,
sleeps with all the rings—

a series of burnt circles—

which have formed the odd geology of its

sand-colored tail



/8
(K=t - ATEHEFT)

(ZEERHYE)
ERMRA I
SN Sbialiis}iadl
— LIRS L b
— RS R
— & SRR ek
—g FE@J“&%Z&

Hiffz /JFE%T
EET HRT
JEEA A A

EERE

i3

i

IINAR
SRR AT
faffe K E G 2R -
/N A BR AR

RIS PP -

JNEE Pl

R
(K@i - TTE )

Nursery Rhyme

Down by the station
Down by the station, Early in the morning,
See the engine chugging Weighed down low.
Hear the conductor Shout to everybody........
Chuff, chuff, chuff, chuff, Here we go!

Verse Speaking

One, Two, Buckle My Shoe
One, two, buckle my shoe,
Three, four, knock at the door.
Five, six, pick up sticks,

Seven, eight, lay them straight.
Nine, ten, a big fat hen,
Eleven, twelve, dig and delve.
Thirteen, fourteen, maids are courting,
Fifteen, sixteen, maids in the kitchen.
Seventeen, eighteen, maids in waiting,
Nineteen, fwenty, my plate’s empty.
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Now We Are Six

When I was one, I had just begun.

When I was two, I was nearly new.

When I was three, I was hardly me.
When I was four, I was not much more.

When I was five, I was just alive.
But now I am six, I'm as clever as clever.

So I think I'll be six now and forever.
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Nursery Rhyme

Banbury Cross
With rings on her fingers and bells on her
toes
She shall have music wherever she goes
Ride a cock horse to Banbury Cross
To see a fine lady upon a white horse

Verse Speaking

Winter
A piece of snow glides through the air,
Soft and white, kisses my cheek
Mighty and powerful, hopeful with light,
The body is cold, but the heart is warm.

The icy sun hidden in the shadows,

The ultimate significance of winter fills me

up.
Blazing fireworks like a star,
The body is cold, but the heart is warm.
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Wishes Rose Fyleman
I wish T liked rice pudding,
I wish T were a twin,
T wish some day a real live fairy
Would just come walking in.
T wish when I'm at table
My feet would touch the floor,

I wish our pipes would burst next winter,

Just like they did next door.



