A

Oh the more we get together together together
Oh the more we get together the happier we'll be.
For your friends are my friends
and my friends are your friends
Oh the more we get together the happier we’ll be!

For friends are friends
and friends are friends, etc.




If you’re ready for music, sit up straight, sit
up straight, Sit up straight.
If you’re ready for music, Sit up straight
Sit up straight and tall!



My old Dan is always ready,

Jog, jog, jog, jog.
Though he Is but slow and steady,
Jog, jog, jog, ]og.
When | want to | can stop him
Just by saying, “Whoa! Whoa!”



Tap tap tap goes 's drum
Tap tap tap goes 's drum
Keep the beat and then repeat
Tap tap tap goes 's drum




Swing High, Swing High,
Away we go.

Up to the trees
Where the breezes blow,
Where the birdies nest
And play all day.
And all is right
With my baby held tight
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This little squirrel said, “Let’s run and play”
This little squirrel said, “let’s hunt nuts today”
This little squirrel said, “Yes, nuts are good.”
This little squirrel said, “They’re out best food”
This little squirrel said, “Come climb this tree,

And crack these nuts; one, two, three.”



Hello

my name is

Hi, my/her/his name is

I’'m/she’s/he’s so glad you came!

Let’s all sing with

play a music game!



circle song

The leaves are green,
the nuts are brown.
They hang so high
they won’t come down.
Leave them alone 'till frosty weather
And they will all fall down together.
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I’m an acorn, small and round,
Lying on the cold, cold, ground.
People come and step on me;
That’s why I’'m so cracked, you see.
I’'m a nut (Tsk! Tsk!); I'm a nut (Tsk! Tsk!)
I’'m a nut (Tsk! Tsk!); I'm a nut!
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Peek-a-boo! Where are you?
Hiding in your place!

Pee-a-boo, | see you,

With your smiling face!
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TIPS FOR

TINY TOTS §J) ﬂ

Touch your finger to your nose,

Touch your finger to your nose,

Touch your finger to your nose,
Now spin around with me

Foot to Knee
Arm to Back
Elbow to Stomach
Wrist to Ear



N 8.
Time For Bed

My eyes are sleepy,
moonbeams fill my head.
Kiss me one more time.
Tuck me in again into my quiet pillow-soft
Time for dreaming nighttime bed.



Goodnight, little people,
Goodnight and goodnight,
Sweet dreams to your eyelids
‘til dawning of light,
The evening has come,
There’s no more to be said,
It’s time little people were going to bed.
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Now (s the time to say goodbye.
My how fast the time did fly.
Our class (s done, so we must say,
Goodbye, goodbye for today

GOODBYE: NAMES

Now (s the time to say goodbye.
My how fast the time did fly.



