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Ride a cock-horse to Banbury Cross 

To see a fine lady upon a white horse; 

With rings on her fingers 

And bells on her toes 

She shall have music wherever she goes. 

 

 

 

 

Georgie Porgie pudding and pie 

Kissed the girls and made them cry, 

When the boys came out to play 

Georgie Porgie ran away. 
                                                                                

 

 

 

 

Doctor Foster went to Gloucester 

In a shower of rain, 

He stepped in a puddle, 

Right up to his middle, 

And never went there again. 

 

 

 

 

 

Puss in Boots 

 

 



 

 

 

      

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Little Jack Horner  

Sat in the corner, 

Eating a Christmas pie; 

He put in his thumb, 

And pulled out a plum,  

And said “ What a good boy am I! ” 
 

 

 

 

 

Mary, Mary, quite contrary 

How does your garden grow? 

With silver bells and cockleshells 

And pretty maids all in a row 

 

 

Pat-a-cake, pat-a-cake, baker’s man 

Bake me cake just as fast as you can. 

Pat it and roll it and mark it with a “B” 

And put it in the oven for Baby and me. 

 

 
 

 
 

 

Eency, weency spider 

Went up the water spout, 

Down came the rain, 

And washed the spider out. 

Out came the sun, 

And dried up all the rain, 

And eency, weency spider 

Went up the spout again. 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  Polly put the kettle on, 

Polly put the kettle on,  

Polly put the kettle on  

We’ll all have tea. 

 

 

 

 

Room on the Broom 

The witch had a cat 

And a very tall hat, 

With long ginger hair 

Which she wore in a plait. 

 

 

 

 

 

Sing a song of sixpence, 

A pocketful of rye, 

Four and twenty blackbirds 

Baked in a pie. 

When the pie was opened 

The birds began to sing –  

Wasn’t that a dainty dish 

To set before the king? 

 

 

 
 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Little Miss Muffet 

Sat on a tuffet, 

Eating here curds and whey; 

Along came a spider, 

Who sat down beside her, 

And frightened Miss Muffet away. 

 

 

 

 

There was an old woman 

Who lived in a shoe. 

She had so many children, 

She didn’t know what to do. 

She gave them some broth 

Without any bread; 

And whipped them all soundly 

And put them to bed. 

 

 

 

 

The owl and the pussy-cat went to sea 

in a beautiful pea green boat, 

They took some honey, 

And plenty of money, 

Wrapped up in a five pound note. 
 

 
 

 



 

  

 

Paddington Bear 

 
 

 

Mary had a little lamb, 

Its fleece was white as snow; 

And everywhere that Mary went 

The lamb was sure to go. 

 
 

Follow the Yellow Brick Road 

 
 

 

 



 

 

 

Wee Willie Winkie 

Runs through the town, 

Upstairs and downstairs 

In his nightgown. 

Rapping at the windows, 

Crying through the lock, 

“Are all the children in their beds, 

It’s past eight o’clock?” 

 

 

 

 

Teddie Bears picnic 

If you go down to the woods today 

You’re sure of a big surprise, 

If you go down to the woods today 

You’d better go in disguise! 

 

 
 


