As I went down to my grandfather's farm.
A Billy goat chased me around the barn.
It chased me up a sycamore tree,
And this is what it said to me:
I like coffee, I like tea,
I like _________ to bounce with me.

Down in the val-ley, two by two,
Oh, ba-by tow by two,
Oh, ba-by two by two.
Down in the val-ley, two by two.
Now, rise, sug-ar, rise.

Two little hands go clap, clap, clap,
Two little feet go tap, tap, tap,

Two little legs kick high, high, high,
Two little lips go kiss, kiss, kiss,
Two little arms go hug, hug, hug,
Two little arms wave bye, bye, bye.

Open, shut them, Open, shut them,
Give a little clap clap clap.
Open, shut them, open, shut them,
Lay them in your lap lap lap.
Creepy crawly, creepy crawly,
Right up to your chin chin chin.
Open up your little mouth,
But do not let them in in in.

The wheels on the bus go round and round,
round and round, round and round.
The wheels on the bus go round and round,
all through the town.

The wipers on the bus go Swish, swish, swish . . .
The horn on the bus goes Beep, beep, beep . . .
The money on the bus goes, Clink, clink, clink . . .
The Driver on the bus says "Move on back" . . .
The baby on the bus says "Wah, wah, wah" . . .
The mommy on the bus says "Shush, shush, shush" . . .

I'm swinging
I'm swinging
I'm swinging up so high!
I'm swinging
I'm swinging
Like a butterfly

TAPPING
Shoe a little horse,
Shoe a little mare,
But let the little colt go
Bare, bare, bare.

What do I see? Baby’s knee.
Tickly, tickly, tic, tac, tee.
One for a penny, two for a pound,
Tickly, Tickly, round and round

Five little ducks went out one day.
Over the hills and far away,
Mommy duck called quack quack quack,
But only four little ducks came back.
(4, 3, 2, 1)
And no little ducks came wandering back.
No little ducks went out one day
And five little ducks came wandering back.

Eyes are watching
Ears are listening
Lips are closed,
Hands are still,
Feet are very quiet,
You should really try it.
Listening well, listening well.

____ have I told you you’re cushy and cozy?
You’re comfy to cuddle and hold when I’m dozy.
I love how you nuzzle, so fuzzy and snug.
There’s no one I’d rather have here for a hug.

Lull-a-by, lull-a-by. Do not wake and weep.
Soft-ly in the cra-dle lie, sleep, of sleep!
Soft-ly in the crad-le like, sleep my dar-ling sleep.

