Little Songbirds – Volume 1
Counting, tickling and action songs – peek-a-boos, knee-rides and dance-alongs!
Peek-a-boo! / Two little eyes
Peek-a-boo! Where are you, hiding in your place?
Peek-a-boo! There are you, with your smiling face.
Two little eyes to look around
Two little ears to hear each sound
One little nose to smell what’s sweet
And one little mouth that likes to eat.
Ten fat sausages
Ten fat sausages sizzling in a pan
Ten fat sausages sizzling in a pan
One went pop! And the other went bang!
And there were eight fat sausages sizzling in a pan.
Eight fat sausages sizzling in a pan
One went pop! And the other went bang!
And there were six fat sausages sizzling in a pan
Continue until:And there were no fat sausages sizzling in a pan.
Jelly on a plate
Jelly on a plate, jelly on a plate
Wibble wobble, wibble wobble
Jelly on a plate.
Sweeties in a jar, sweeties in a jar
Shake them up, shake them up
Sweeties in a jar.
Candles on a cake, candles on a cake
Blow them out, blow them out
Puff, puff, puff!
Can you play at peek-a-boo?
I can play at peek-a-boo, can you play at peek-a-boo?
Yes you can, there you are
Peek-a, peek-a, peek-a, peek-a, boo!

Sleepy Songbirds
What shall we do with our sleepy Songbirds
What shall we do with our sleepy Songbirds
What shall we do with our sleepy Songbirds
Early in the morning?

Tickle, tickle, tickle them all over
Tickle, tickle, tickle them all over
Tickle, tickle, tickle them all over
Early in the morning.
Heave ho and up she rises
Heave ho and up she rises
Heave ho and up she rises
Early in the morning.
Down in the jungle
Down in the jungle where nobody goes
I saw a tiger / cheetah / monkey / python washing his clothes
With a rub a dub here and a rub a dub there
That’s the way he washes his clothes.
Chorus
With a ooh, aah, boogy woogy woogy
Ooh, aah, boogy woogy woogy
Ooh, aah, boogy woogy woogy
That’s the way he washes his clothes.
Donkey Riding
Were you ever in Quebec, stowing timber on the deck
Where there’s a king with a golden crown
Riding on a donkey.
Were you ever off Cape Horn, where the weather’s never warm
See the lion and the unicorn
Riding on a donkey.
Were you ever in Cardiff Bay, where the people shout, “Hooray!”
Here comes Johnny with three months pay
Riding on a donkey.
Chorus
Hey ho and away we go, donkey riding, donkey riding
Hey ho and away we go, riding on a donkey.
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.
Baa baa white sheep, have you any wool?
Yes sir, yes sir, three bags full
One to mend a jumper, one to mend a frock
And one for the little boy with holes in his sock.

Baa baa grey sheep, have you any wool?
Yes sir, yes sir, three bags full
One for the kittens, one for the cats
And one for the guinea pigs to knit some woolly hats.
“Thank you,” said the kittens, “thank you,” said the cats.
“Thank you,” said the guinea pigs, “we’d love some woolly hats.”
Mary had a little lamb
Mary had a little lamb, little lamb, little lamb
Mary had a little lamb, it’s fleece was white as snow.
And everywhere that Mary went, Mary went, Mary went
Everywhere that Mary went, that lamb was sure to go.
Grandma has a rocket
Grandma has a rocket that can take us to the moon
Grandma has a rocket that can take us to the moon
Grandma has a rocket that can take us to the moon
We’re going to the moon.
We can walk around in moon boots/ drive in our buggy/ jump around in craters
We’re going to the moon.
Aiken Drum
There was a man lived in the moon, lived in the moon, lived in the moon
There was a man lived in the moon
And his name was Aiken Drum
And he played upon a ladle, a ladle, a ladle
And he played upon a ladle
And his name was Aiken Drum.
And his hat was made of cream cheese, of cream cheese, of cream cheese
And his hat was made of cream cheese
And his name was Aiken Drum.
And his coat was made of roast beef, of roast beef, of roast beef
And his coat was made of roast beef
And his name was Aiken Drum.
Twinkle twinkle
Twinkle, twinkle little star
How I wonder what you are
Up above the world so high
Like a diamond in the sky
Twinkle, twinkle little star
How I wonder what you are,
When the blazing sun is gone

When he nothing shines upon
Then you show your little light
Twinkle, twinkle through the night.
Twinkle, twinkle little star
How I wonder what you are.
Clap-a-clap-a-handies
Clap-a-clap a handies, teddy’s come to play
Cover up your little eyes while he hides away
Where’s teddy? Where’s teddy?
Here he is…boo!
Round and round the garden
Round and round the garden, like a teddy bear
One step, two step, tickly under there.
Round and round the haystack, like a little mouse
One step, two step
In his little house.
Little Walter Wagtail
Little Walter Wagtail sat upon a pole
He wagged his tail, and wagged his tail
Till he fell down a hole.
Roly-poly Song
Roly poly, roly poly round and round (x3)
Clap your hands together one, two, three
Roly poly, roly poly (x3)
Clap your hands together one, two, three.
Shakey, shakey, shakey, shakey up and down (x3)
Clap your hands together one, two, three
Shakey, shakey, shakey, shakey (x3)
Clap your hands together one, two, three.
Wibble, wobble, wibble wobble side to side (x3)
Clap your hands together one, two, three
Wibble wobble, wibble wobble (x3)
Clap your hands together one, two, three.

