
 
 

1

 

My favorite nursery rhymes 
 
 
 

A Sailor went to Sea. 

A Sailor went to sea, sea, sea, 
To see what he could see, see, see, 
And all that he could see, see, see, 

Was the bottom of the deep blue sea, sea, sea. 

 
 
 
 
 

Baa, baa, black sheep. 
 

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

Yes, sir, yes, sir, 
Three bags full; 

One for my master, 
One for my dame, 

And one for the little boy 
Who lives down the lane. 
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Goosey, goosey gander. 

 

Goosey, goosey gander, 
Whither shall l wander? 
Upstairs and downstairs 

And in my lady's chamber 
There l met an old man 

Who would not say his prayers, 
So l took him by the left leg 

And threw him down the stairs. 

 

Hey Diddle Diddle.  

Hey diddle diddle, 
The cat and the fiddle, 

The cow jumped over the moon; 
The little dog laughed 

To see such fun, 
and the dish ran away with the spoon. 

 

Handy Spandy, Jack-a-Dandy. 

Handy Spandy, Jack-a-dandy 
Loves plum cake and sugar candy; 
He bought some at a grocer's shop, 
And out he came, hop, hop, hop. 
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Hickory, dickory, dock. 
 

Hickory, dickory, dock, 
The mouse ran up the clock. 

The clock struck one, 
The mouse ran down, 
Hickory, dickory, dock. 

 

Hickory, dickory dock, 
The mouse ran up the clock. 

The clock struck two, 
The mouse said "Boo", 
Hickory dickory dock. 

 

Hickory dickory dock, 
The mouse ran up the clock. 

The clock struck three, 
The mouse went "Weeee" 

Hickory dickory dock. 

 

Hickory dickory dock, 
The mouse ran up the clock. 

The clock struck four, 
Lets sing some more, 
Hickory dickory dock.  
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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! 

 

Row, Row, Row Your Boat.  

Row, row, row your boat 
Gently down the stream, 

Merrily, merrily, merrily, merrily, 
Life is but a dream. 

Hoe, Hoe, Hoe your row 
Through the summer heat, 

Merrily digging but cheerily singing 
Raising beets we'll eat. 

Save, save save the wheat, 
Beets and sugar too, 

Corn and  potatoes  and rice and tomatoes 
Are mighty good for you. 
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Jack And Jill. 

Jack and Jill went up the hill, 
To fetch a pail of water; 

Jack fell down and broke his crown, 
And Jill came tumbling after.  

Up Jack got and home did trot, 
As fast as he could caper; 

He went to bed and plastered his head, 
With vinegar and brown paper 

 

Little Miss Muffet 

Little Miss Muffet 
Sat on a tuffet, 

Eating her curds and whey; 
Along came a spider, 

And sat down beside her, 
And frightened Miss Muffet away. 

 

Humpty Dumpty 

Humpty Dumpty sat on a wall. 
Humpty Dumpty had a great fall.                       

All the kings horses and all the kings men.  
Couldn’t put Humpty together again.  



 
 

6

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, 
Wagging their tails behind them.  

Little Bo-Peep fell fast asleep, 
And dreamt she heard them bleating; 

But when she awoke she found it a joke, 
For still they all were fleeting.  

Then up she took her little crook, 
Determined for to find them; 

She found 'em indeed, but it made her heart bleed, 
For they'd left their tails behind 'em.  

It happened one day, as Bo-Peep did stray 
Unto a meadow hard by, 

There she espied their tails, side by side, 
All hung on a tree to dry.  

She heaved a sigh, and wiped her eye, 
And ran o'er hill and dale-o, 

And tried what she could, as a shepherdess should, 
To tack to each sheep its tail-o.  

Little Bo-Peep has lost her sheep, 
And doesn't know where to find them; 

Leave them alone and they'll come home, 
Wagging their tails behind them. 
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Mary, Mary, Quite Contrary. 

Mary, Mary, quite contrary, 
How does your garden grow? 

With silver bells and cockle shells 
And pretty maids all in a row. 

 

 

One, Two, Three, Four, Five. 

One, two, three, four, five, 
Once l caught a fish alive. 

Six, seven, eight, nine, ten, 
Then l let it go again; 

"Why did you let it go?" 
"Because it bit my finger so." 

"Which finger did it bite?" 
This little finger on my right. 

 

 

Two Little Dicky Birds. 

Two little dicky birds sitting on a wall. 
One named Peter, one named Paul; 

Fly away, Peter! Fly away, Paul! 
Come back, Peter! Come back, Paul. 
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My Bonnie Lies Over the Ocean. 

My Bonnie lies over the ocean, 
My Bonnie lies over the sea. 

My Bonnie lies over the ocean, 
Oh bring back my Bonnie to me.  

Bring back,  
Bring back, 

Oh, bring back my Bonnie to me, to me! 
Bring back, 
Bring back, 

Oh, bring back my Bonnie to me.  

Last night as I lay on my pillow, 
Last night as I lay on my bed, 
Last night as I lay on my pillow 

I dreamt that my Bonnie was dead.  

Bring back,  
Bring back, 

Oh, bring back my Bonnie to me, to me! 
Bring back, 
Bring back, 

Oh, bring back my Bonnie to me.  

Oh blow ye winds, over the ocean 
And blow ye winds over the sea, 

Oh blow ye winds, over the ocean 
And bring back my Bonnie to me.  

Bring back,  
Bring back, 

Oh, bring back my Bonnie to me, to me! 
Bring back, 
Bring back, 

Oh, bring back my Bonnie to me.  
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Oh My Darling, Clementine. 

  

In a cavern, in a canyon, 
Excavating for a mine 

Dwelt a miner forty niner, 
And his daughter Clementine.  

Oh my darling, oh my darling, 
Oh my darling Clementine! 

Thou art lost and gone forever 
Dreadful sorry, Clementine.  

Drove she ducklings to the water 
Ev'ry morning just at nine, 

Hit her foot against a splinter, 
Fell into the foaming brine.  

Oh my darling, oh my darling, 
Oh my darling, Clementine! 

Thou art lost and gone forever, 
Dreadful sorry, Clementine.  

Ruby lips above the water, 
Blowing bubbles, soft and fine, 
But, alas, I was no swimmer, 

So I lost my Clementine.  

Oh my darling, oh my darling, 
Oh my darling, Clementine, 

Thou art lost and gone forever, 
Dreadful sorry Clementine. 
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Old MacDonald Had a Farm. 

Old MacDonald had a farm, 
Ee-l, Ee-l, Oh, 

And on his farm he had a cow, 
Ee-l, Ee-l, Oh, 

With a (Moo-Moo) here 
And a (Moo-Moo) there, 

Here a (Moo), there a (Moo) 
Everywhere a (Moo-Moo) 

Old MacDonald had a farm, 
Ee-l, Ee-l, Oh, 

Old MacDonald had a farm, 
Ee-l, Ee-l, Oh, 

And on his farm he had a pig, 
Ee-l, Ee-l, Oh, 

With an (Oink-Oink) here 
And an (Oink-Oink) there, 

Here an (Oink), there an (Oink), 
Everywhere an (Oink-Oink) 

(Moo-Moo) here 
And a (Moo-Moo) there, 

Here a (Moo), There a (Moo), 
Everywhere a (Moo-Moo), 
Old MacDonald had a farm, 

Ee-l, Ee-l, Oh. 

Old MacDonald had a farm, 
Ee-l, Ee-l, Oh. 

And on his farm he had a duck, 
Ee-l, Ee-l, Oh, 

With a (Quack-Quack) here 
And a (Quack-Quack) there, 

Here a (Quack), there a  (Quack) 
Everywhere a (Quack-Quack) 
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(Oink-Oink) here 
And an (Oink-Oink) there, 

Here an (Oink), there an (Oink) 
Everywhere an (Oink-Oink) 

(Moo-Moo) here. 
And a (Moo-Moo) there. 

Here a (Moo), there a (Moo), 
Everywhere a (Moo-Moo), 
Old MacDonald had a farm, 

Ee-l, Ee-l, Oh. 

Old MacDonald had a farm, 
Ee-l, Ee-l, Oh. 

And on his farm he had a horse, 
Ee-l, Ee-l, Oh. 

With a (Neigh-Neigh,) here 
And a (Neigh-Neigh) there, 

Here a (Neigh), there a (Neigh), 
Everywhere a (Neigh-Neigh), 

(Quack-Quack) here 
And a (Quack-Quack) there, 

Here a (Quack), there a (Quack), 
Everywhere a (Quack-Quack), 

(Oink-Oink) here 
And an (Oink-Oink) there, 

Here an (Oink) there an (Oink) 
Everywhere an (Oink-Oink), 

(Moo-Moo) here 
And a (Moo-Moo) there, 

Here a (Moo) there a (Moo) 
Everywhere a (Moo-Moo), 
Old MacDonald had a farm, 

Ee-l, Ee-l, Oh. 

Ee-l, Ee-l, Oh. 
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Rock-a-bye-Baby. 

 

Rock -a-bye baby, on the tree top. 
When the wind blows, the cradle will rock; 
When the bough breaks, the cradle will fall 
And down will come baby, cradle and all. 

 

Hush a bye baby, up in the sky, 
On a soft cloud this easy to fly; 

When the clouds burst the raindrops will fall 
And down will come baby to mother once more. 

 

Rock-a-by baby, on the tree top, 
When the wind blows, the cradle will rock; 
When the bough breaks, the cradle will fall 
And down will come baby, cradle and all. 

Down will come baby to mother once more. 

 
Rock -a-bye baby, on the tree top. 

When the wind blows, the cradle will rock; 
When the bough breaks, the cradle will fall 
And down will come baby, cradle and all 

 


