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Farm Animal Poems



Goat Poem
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Amidst the rolling hills and fields so green,
A lively creature can often be seen.
With hooves that dance and eyes so bright,

The humble goat fills the heart with delight.

With curious eyes and a playful grin,
The goat is a creature that's always in.
From climbing trees to roaming fields,

This furry friend will never yield.

An agile frame and a nimble gait,
The goat is a creature that's hard to hate.
From its frolicking ways to its gentle bleat,
This charming friend is hard to beat.

So let us give a cheer for the goat,

A creature that's always on the go.

From its bushy tail to its fuzzy coat,
The goat is a friend that we all should know.



Chicken Poem

Oh, chicken, chlcken ﬂuffy and fine,
With feathers soft and beady eyes that shine,

You strut and peck and scratch the ground,
A curious creature, always around.

Your wings may be clipped, but your spirit flies,
You cluck and cackle, always full of surprise,
From your eggs, we feast on breakfast delights,
And your meat, a staple for many a night.

Roasted, fried, grilled, or baked,
Your flavors and textures are never fake,
You provide sustenance for all who seek,

A delicious meal, hearty and unique.

So here's to you, oh noble bird,

For all the joy and nourishment you've conferred,
We honor and appreciate your role,

In feeding and enriching our souls.



Sheep Poem

In fields of green, they roam and graze,
Their woolly coats, a fuzzy haze.

A gentle bleat, a peaceful sound,
As they wander happily all around.
With eyes so soft and ears so long,

They sing a sweet and soothing song.

Their fluff y bodies, oh so round,

Make them the cutest things around.

From lambs so small to sheep so grand,
They roam the hills, across the land.
Their wool is warm, and soft to touch,
A cozy blanket, we love so much.

So here's to sheep, both far and near,
Their peaceful presence, we hold dear.
May they graze forevermore,

In fields of green, like never before.



Horse Poem

Majestic creature, noble steed,
With grace and beauty, you are freed.

Your mane and tail, they flow and sway,
As you gallop through fields at play.

Your power and strength, they amaze,
As you run for miles without a faze.
Your gentle eyes, they speak so much,

With love and loyalty, they do touch.
Oh, horse, you are a wonder to behold,
Your spirit and soul, they are pure gold.

May we always cherish and respect,

This magnificent animal, so perfect.



Duck Poem

In the pond so calm and still,
A duck swims with such skill.

Feathers sleek and shining bright,

As he paddles around with all his
might.

Quacking loudly, he takes flight,
Wings spread wide, such a sight.
Up and up, he soars so high,
Graceful in the open sky.

Down he swoops, with a splash,
Into the water, such a dash.
Diving deep, he searches for food,
A little fish or some juicy snood.
Oh, lovely duck, so free and wild,
In nature's beauty, so reconciled.
Thank you for your feathered grace,

You bri to this tranquil
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Pig Poem
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In mud and mire, the pig does play
Rolling and snorting throughout the day
With a curly tail and round, pink nose
This farmyard friend sure knows how to pose

From snuggling for truffles to wallowing in the dirt
The pig's antics always seem seem like such aflirt
With laughter and joy, they bring a smile
And make life on the farm worthwhile

So here's to the pig, so plump and proud
May their oinks and grunts be heard loud
For they are a treasure, a delight to behold
A creature of the farm, forever untold.



Cow Poem

In fields of green, where the sun shines bright, There
roams a creature, a gentle sight.
With big brown eyes and a swishing tail,
This animal's grace will never fail.

The cow, the cow, so kind and meek,
Her milk is pure, her voice so sweet.
She grazes all day, with her herd,
And gives us food, without a word.

From creamy butter to cheese so fine,
The cow's milk is a gift divine.
Her meat, too, is hearty and strong,
A source of protein all day long.

So let us honor this bovine friend,
For all the joy she does extend.
And may we treat her with respect,
For sheis truly perfect.



Donkey Poem

In fields of green and skies of blue,

A creature roams, humble and true.
With big, floppy ears and a braying call,
A donkey stands proud, strong and tall.

He carries loads and plows the land,
With patience and grace, he takes each stand.
A loyal friend, he'll always be,

A faithful companion, for all to see.
From Shrek to Pinocchio, he's a star,
A beloved character, near and far.
So let's give a cheer for this noble beast,
The donkey, our friend, who never will cease.



Rabbit Poem

In fields of green and clover sweet, Hops a rabbit with
nimble feet.
Ears perked high, nose twitching fast, He darts and
dodges, free at last.

With fur as soft as morning dew,
And eyes that shine like diamonds too,
The rabbit brings us joy and mirth,

A creature of the earth.

Oh, rabbit dear, with innocence pure,
May you live long and free for sure.
May you find shelter from the storm,
And fields of clover to keep you warm.

So hop and skip, dear rabbit friend,

For your spirit will never end.
A symbol of hope and love so true,
The world needs more rabbits like you.



Rooster Poem

The rooster crows at break of dawn, announcing loudly
that the day has begun. With feathers bright and head

held high, He struts about, proud and spry.

His voice rings out across the land,
A call to all the creatures grand.
He wakes the world with his loud cry,
And bids the darkness a quick goodbye.

With crowns of red and tails of gold,
These regal birds are a sight to behold.
They rule the roost with might and grace,
And bring a smile to every face.

So here's to the rooster, bold and true,
The king of morning, through and through.
May his crow forever fill the air,

And bring us joy beyond compare.



Bull Poem

In fields of green and skies of blue,
A creature roams, both strong and true.
With muscles rippling, hooves pounding the ground,
The bull stands tall, a king he's found.

His horns like swords, his eyes fierce and bold,
A warrior he is, both brave and cold.

He snorts and stamps, a challenge he throws,
His power felt, his dominance glows.

Yet there's more to this creature, than meets the eye,
A gentle being, who loves to graze and lie.
A protector of his herd, a father to his young,
A friend to all, his loyalty never undone.

So let us not fear, this mighty beast,
But admire his strength, his grace, his feast.
For he's a symbol of nature's wonder and might,
A creature of beauty, in our world's sight.



Billy Goat Poem

In hills of green and mountains high,
Where the wildflowers bloom and the eagles fly,
There roams a creature, proud and strong,

A symbol of ruggedness, all day long.

With shaggy beard and horns so wide,
The Billy goat stands with unrivaled pride.
His hooves are sure, his eyes are bright,
A king of the mountain, with all his might.

He leaps and bounds with grace and ease,
Scaling cli s and rocks with the greatest of ease.
Nothing can stop him, no obstacle too great,
For he is the master of his own fate.

So if you ever see a Billy goat,
Standing tall on a rocky slope,
Take a moment to pause and admire,

This magnificent creature, full of fire.

For in his strength and beauty lies,
A spirit full of wonder and surprise.
The Billy goat, a creature to behold,

A symbol of freedom, brave and bold.



Farm Dog Poem

Amidst the fields and pastures wide,
A loyal friend forever by your side,
With wagging tail and eager bark,

The farm dog stands out in the dark.

With a heart as big as the land they roam,
Their presence is felt in every home,
Protecting the livestock with all their might,
They work tirelessly from morning to night.

In rain or shine, through mud and dirt,

They guard the farm with unwavering alert,
With a keen sense of smell and sharp eyesight,
They keep the predators at bay with all their might.
From sheep to cows, and horses too,

The farm dog's job is never through,

For they are the guardians of the land,

A true companion, a loyal friend.

So here's to the farm dogs, big and small,
Their bravery and loyalty, we shall recall,
For they are the unsung heroes of the farm,
Protecting their families with unwavering charm.



Duckling Poem
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Soft and fluffy, yellow and sweet,
Tiny webbed feet and a beak petite,

Quacking softly as they waddle and play,
Ducklings are a delight to see every day.

Jumping in puddles, splashing in the pond,
Their energy and joy, they spread all around,
Following their mother, in a single file line,
They learn and grow, as they swim and dine.

From downy fuzz to feathers, they grow so fast,
Watching them grow, is a treasure that lasts,
Ducklings are a reminder, of nature's grace,
A symbol of innocence, in this bustling place.

So let us cherish, these little balls of flu,
Their presence is a reminder, of the beauty around us,
Soft and flu y, yellow and sweet,
Ducklings are a sight, that cannot be beat.



Piglet Poem

Oh, little piglet pink and round,
With a curly tail and snout to ground, You roam the
fields and wallow in mud,

And bring us joy with your oinking thud.
Your tiny hooves and chubby cheeks,

Make us smile and our hearts do leap,

You may be small, but you are strong,
And your presence is felt all day long.

You squeal with glee and wag your tail,
And we can't help but love your little walil,
With your cute little snort and your tiny grunt,
You bring sunshine to our every barnyard hunt.

Oh, little piglet, you are a treasure,
A creature so dear and full of pleasure,
We thank you for all that you do,
And vow to always cherish you.



Baby Chick Poem
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In the cozy nest,
A baby chick hatched,
With flu y yellow feathers,
And a beak that quickly scratched.

It peeped and chirped,
As it looked around its home,

And soon it found its siblings,
All eager to roam.

They waddled and stumbled,

Following their mother's lead,

Exploring the big wide world,

Filled with all they'd ever need.
The baby chick grew quickly,

Feathers turning soft and sleek,

And soon it learned to fly,
With a confidence that peaked.

So if you ever see a chick,
With its feathers bright and new,
Remember how it started small,

And how it grew and grew.



Lamb Poem

Oh, lamb so gentle and so meek,
With wool so soft and white as snow,
You graze upon the grass so green,

In fields that stretch as far as we can see.

Your eyes so bright, your ears so keen,
You hear the slightest rustle in the breeze,
And yet you do not fear or flee,

For you are safe in your pasture, free.

Oh, lamb so innocent and pure,
You remind us of a simpler time,
When life was gentle, sweet, and sure,
And troubles seemed so far behind.

We thank you for the joy you bring,
For the memories you help us keep,
And for the love you give, so free,
We honor you, dear lamb of peace.



Oh, baby goat kids, how sweet they are,
With tiny hooves and flu y fur.
They frolic and play in the fields of green,
A sight so adorable it must be seen.

Their little bleats and playful hops,
Bring joy to farmers and tourists by the crops.
Their curious eyes and wagging tails,
Make us forget about our daily trails.

With innocence and grace, they roam,
Through the meadows they call home.
Their tiny bodies filled with energy and glee,
Inspire us to live life carefree.

Oh, baby goat kids, how we adore,
Your playful antics and gentle roars.
May your days be filled with love and play,
As you grow up to rule the fields one day.



Barn Poem

A barn stands tall, weathered and worn,
A shelter for the creatures born,
A place to store the hay and grain,
A home for critters out of the rain.

The cows and horses, goats and sheep,
All find solace in this keep,
Safe from the wind and winter chill,
Their bellies full, their hearts fulfilled.

The smell of hay, the creaking door,
The sound of hooves upon the floor,
The barnyard rooster's morning call,
All make this place a treasured hall.

A symbol of our farming past,
A reminder of traditions that last,
The barn stands strong, a beacon bright,

Guiding us through the darkest night.

So let us honor this structure grand,
This barn that shelters our precious land,
May it stand for many years to come,

A reminder of where our roots are from.



Farm Animal Songs
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Chicken Song

Oh, have you heard about the chickens on the farm?
They cluck and scratch and peck all day long
They wake up with the sun and go to bed at night
And they always seem to get along

Chorus:
Chickens, chickens, everywhere
They're the friendliest birds you'll find anywhere
They lay eggs for breakfast and for baking pies
And they're always there to greet you with their bright, beady eyes Now, some people say that

chickens are dumb
But | think they're pretty clever, every one
They know when it's time to roost and when to eat
And they'll follow you around with their little chicken feet

Chorus:
Chickens, chickens, everywhere
They're the friendliest birds you'll find anywhere
They lay eggs for breakfast and for baking pies
And they're always there to greet you with their bright, beady eyes So if you're feeling down and

need a little cheer
Just head out to the coop and listen to them cluck and cheer
They'll flap their wings and scratch the ground
And before you know it, you'll be feeling better all around

Chorus:
Chickens, chickens, everywhere
They're the friendliest birds you'll find anywhere
They lay eggs for breakfast and for baking pies
And they're always there to greet you with their bright, beady eyes So come on down to the farm

and meet the chickens today
They'll make you smile in every single way
And maybe if you're lucky, you'll even get to hold a chick
And feel that warm, fuzzy feeling that makes you love them so quick!




Duck Song

Oh, ducks are such a quacky bunch,
Waddling and paddling with a crunch,
Feathers soft and downy white,
They're such a lovely sight.
Chorus:

Quack quack, hear them sing,

Ducks are such a happy thing,
Paddling along in the pond,

All day long, they're never gone.

They swim and dive, and play in the sun,
Their little webbed feet, always on the run,
With a flap and a quack, they take to the air,
Flying high and free, without a care.
Chorus:

Quack quack, hear them sing,

Ducks are such a happy thing,
Paddling along in the pond,

All day long, they're never gone.

So if you see a duck, don't be shy,

Say hello and wave, as they go by,

For these feathered friends, are always a treat,
A joy to watch, and a song to beat.

Chorus:

Quack quack, hear them sing,
Ducks are such a happy thing,
Paddling along in the pond,
All day long, they're never gone.



(Verse 1)
Oh, little piggy, with your curly tail,
You're always oinking, you never fail,

Plg Song To bring a smile to my face,
As you run around in your little piggy race.

(Chorus)
Oink, oink, little piggy,
You're so cute and so wiggly,
Running around with your snout in the air,
You're the best little piggy anywhere.

(Verse 2)
You love to roll around in the mud,
And snu le for food with your little piggy snout,
But when you look up and give me a wink,
| can't help but love you, little piggy, you're so unique. (

Chorus)
Oink, oink, little piggy,
You're so cute and so wiggly,
Running around with your snout in the air,
You're the best little piggy anywhere.

(Bridge)
So here's to you, little piggy friend,
May your days be filled with joy until the very end,

You bring happiness wherever you go,
And we love you more than you'll ever know.
(Chorus)

Oink, oink, little piggy,

You're so cute and so wiggly,
Running around with your snout in the air,

You're the best little piggy anywhere.



Verse 1:
Out in the fields, where the
grasses grow,
There's a funny little animal
that you should know,
It's got four legs and a furry
coat,
And it eats everything, even a

tin can or a boat! They may eat your flowers,
Chorus:
Goats, goats, they're And climb on your roof,
everywhere, .
Jumping and climbing without But goats are just goats,
a care
) 1 I
With their funny little bleats And that's the truth:
and their silly grins, Chorus:
Goats, goats, they're our
animal friends! Goats, goats, they're everywhere,
Verse 2:
Up on the hills, where the Jumping and climbing without a care,

rocks are steep,
You'll see a Billy goat, taking a
leap,

With their funny little bleats and their

. . e silly grins,
With a twinkle in his eye and a
wag in his tail, Goats, goats, they're our animal
He's the king of the mountain,
without fail! friends!
Chorus: .
Goats, goats, they're Outro:
, everyV\./her.e, , So let's all give a cheer,
Jumping and climbing without
acare, For the goats that we hold dear,
With their funny little bleats
and their silly grins, Goats, They may be a little strange,

goats, they're our animal

friends! But we love them all the same!



| love to see them run, with their manes flying free

Their hooves pounding on the ground, so strong and so
mighty

From the wild mustangs to the gentlest mare

These horses are creatures beyond compare,

Chorus:

Oh, horses, horses, they're such a sight to see

Galloping through the fields with such grace and
majesty

Oh, horses, horses, they'll steal your heart away
And leave you longing for them every single day
Verse 2:

They're loyal and they're brave, with a spirit that's wild
But they'll also be your friend, and your confidant in
times of trial

They'll carry you through the mountains, and across the
open plain

And you'll feel their power coursing through your veins
Chorus:

Oh, horses, horses, they're such a sight to see

Galloping through the fields with such grace and
majesty

Oh, horses, horses, they'll steal your heart away

And leave you longing for them every single day

Bridge:

There's something about these creatures that's hard to
explain

Maybe it's their beauty, or their spirit unchained

But one thing's for sure, they'll always hold a special
place

In the hearts of those who love them, and long to see
their face Chorus:

Oh, horses, horses, they're such a sight to see

Galloping through the fields with such grace and
majesty

Oh, horses, horses, they'll steal your heart away

And leave you longing for them every single day.

Horse Song




In a green field, the sun shined bright,
Hop, hop, hop, with all their might,
Little bunnies, cute and small,
Hopping around, having a ball.

Bunny Song

Chorus:
Bunny rabbits, so soft and sweet,
Hopping around on their little feet,
With their flu y tails and twitching nose,
They're the cutest creatures, | suppose. Verse 2:
With their big ears, they hear it all,
And their little paws, they never fall,
They nibble on carrots and lettuce leaves,
And play with their friends under the trees. Chorus:
Bunny rabbits, so soft and sweet,
Hopping around on their little feet,
With their flu y tails and twitching nose,
They're the cutest creatures, | suppose.

Bridge:

In the morning light, they greet the day,
And in the night, they dream and play,
They bring us joy in every way,
These little bunnies, we love to say.

Chorus:
Bunny rabbits, so soft and sweet,
Hopping around on their little feet,
With their flu y tails and twitching nose,
They're the cutest creatures, | suppose.

Outro:

So let's give them love and care,
And a little space to run and share,
These little bunnies, so pure and rare,
We'll cherish them, everywhere.



Sheep Song

Verse 1:
Out on the hills, under the sky so
blue
A flock of sheep, grazing in the dew
Their woolly coats, soft and oh so
warm
A sight to behold, in the early morn

Chorus:
Sheep, oh sheep, so gentle and
meek
In the fields they roam, never to
seek
A life of peace, a life so sweet
Sheep, oh sheep, our wonderful
fleet
Verse 2:
They wander and play, in the
greenest of fields
Their bleating so soothing, their
presence so real
Their wool so versatile, in so many
ways
From clothes to blankets, to cozy
warm stays Chorus:
Sheep, oh sheep, so gentle and
meek
In the fields they roam, never to
seek
A life of peace, a life so sweet
Sheep, oh sheep, our wonderful
fleet
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Bridge:
They bring us joy, they bring us
peace
A sight to behold, their wool so
fleece
A creature so simple, yet so
divine
Sheep, oh sheep, forever in our
minds
Chorus:
Sheep, oh sheep, so
gentle and meek

In the fields they roam, never to
seek
A life of peace, a life so sweet
Sheep, oh sheep, our wonderful
fleet
Outro:
As the sun sets, and the day
comes to an end
The sheep lay down, their day to
spend
In a peaceful slumber, they drift
away
Until the sun rises, and they
graze once again.



Verse 1:
Donkeys are cute with long ears so
fun,
They bray and they hee-haw

under the sun,
They carry heavy loads with a
happy heart,
Donkeys are strong, they're

quite the work of art.

Chorus:
Donkey, donkey, what a

friendly creature,
Donkey, donkey, such a lovable
feature,
Donkey, donkey, always there to

help,
Donkey, donkey, don't you ever

yelp.

Verse 2:
Donkeys love to graze on green

grass,

They love carrots and apples,
they'll eat them fast,

They like to play with their donkey
friends,

Running and jumping, until the day

ends.

Donkey Song
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They like to play with

their donkey friends,

Running and jumping,
until the day ends.



Verse 1:

Moo moo moo, what do we have here?
A bunch of cows grazing without any
fear
Big and brown, black and white
They munch on grass with all their might
Chorus:

Cows, cows, they're so cool
They give us milk and butter too
They're big and friendly, that's for sure
Let's all give them a big "moo" encore
Verse 2:

They live on farms and in the fields
And they provide us with all kinds of
meals
Cheese, yogurt, ice cream too
It's all thanks to the cows, that's true

Cow Song
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Chorus:

Cows, cows, they're so cool
They give us milk and butter too
They're big and friendly, that's for sure
Let's all give them a big "moo" encore

Bridge:

So let's show some love to these gentle creatures
They're not just food, they're special features
We can pet them and give them a pat
Just make sure to do it where they're at

Chorus:

Cows, cows, they're so cool
They give us milk and butter too
They're big and friendly, that's for sure
Let's all give them a big "moo" encore

Outro:

So when you see a cow, don't be shy
Say "hello" and give them a try
They're really awesome, that's no lie
Cows, cows, until the day we die!



Barn Song

Verse 1:

Barns, barns, they're so grand
A home for animals, on the land
Cows and horses, sheep and pigs
All have a place to sleep and dig

Chorus:
Barns, barns, we love them so
They're where the animals go-go-go
Big and red, or white and blue

Barns are special, and that's true g
Verse 2:
Inside the barn, there's lots to see Verse 3:
Hay bales stacked up, as high as can So let's give a cheer, for the
be barns we know They're where the
Tractors and tools, ready to use animals come and go
To keep the farm running, with no A place to work, a place to play
excuse We'll love barns, each and every
Chorus: day
Barns, barns, we love them so Chorus:
They're where the animals go-go-go Barns, barns, we love them so
Big and red, or white and blue They're where the animals go-go-
Barns are special, and that's true go
Bridge: Big and red, or white and blue

In summer, the doors are open wide Barns are special, and that's true.
A breeze blows through, and the
animals inside
In winter, it's warm and cozy too
A place to stay, safe from the cold and
flu Chorus:
Barns, barns, we love them so
They're where the animals go-go-go
Big and red, or white and blue
Barns are special, and that's true



Old School Survival Boot Camp
Over 20 Classes Just For Kids - Special Homeschool Pricing On
Friday
Old School Survival Boot Camp is the largest self-reliance
event in the Midwest and biggest handsd-on and survival
and homesteading training in the country.
May 12-14, 2023 (held annually the second week in May) in
the Hocking Hills region of Ohio. Join folks from 19 states
and Canada eager to enhance their self-reliance skills! Get
Your Tickets Now Before They Sell Out!
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Largest Self-Reliance Gathering In the Midwest
144 Classes!
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Join The Top Instructors From Around The Country And Attendees From 19 States For Classes In:

Survival Foraging * Off Grid Living Archery
Homesteading Herbalism * Livestock Husbandry Self-Defense

* Butchering Canning * Wilderness Survival Emergency Medicine
Blacksmithing Outdoor * Dehydrating Flint Knapping
Bushcraft Cooking * Freeze Drying Pottery Making

* Spap Making Fermenting * Martial Arts Orienteering



Homestead Heritage Explorers Theme Units

Become a Old School Survival Homeschool Network
Member for $20 a Year and Download All Digital Youth
Learning Content For Free - And Get Discounted Old
School Survival Boot Camp Tickets!

and Beekeeping
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Join the Old School Survival Network for $25 a year and not
receive just discounted tickets to Old School Survival Boot
Camp and on event shirts but ALSO get unlimited
complimentary access to all digital eBook, log, Level A
online classes, Homestead Heritage Explorers and Raise 'Em
Wild homeschooling units, lessons, and resources.

You can also opt to join only the Homestead Heritage
Explorers Network for $20 a year and enjoy the same Boot
Camp discounts and complimentary access to only the
youth learning digital content.

Visit the www.oldschoolsurvivalbootcamp.com Store to
purchase memberships.

Homestead Heritage
Explorers

Homeschool Curriculum
For Homesteading ¢
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