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1. [bookmark: _Toc311311898] There was an old woman

There was an old woman tossed up in a basket.
Seventeen times as high as the moon. 
And where she was going, I couldn't but ask it, 
For in her hand she carried a broom. 
"Old woman, old woman, old woman!" quoth I. 
"Oh wither, oh wither, oh wither so high?"
"To sweep the cobwebs off the sky."
"Shall I go with you?" 
"Aye, bye and bye."

“Hello. I’m Andrew.”
“I’m Ann. What about that old woman then?”
“Well I don’t know about anyone else Ann, but I didn’t believe a word of it.”
“You don’t have to Andrew. It’s a nursery rhyme. You won’t believe Hey Diddle Diddle either.”
“Hey Diddle what?”
“Hey Diddle Diddle.”

2. [bookmark: _Toc311311899]Hey Diddle Diddle.

Hey Diddle Diddle.
The Cat and the Fiddle.
The Cow jumped over the Moon.
The little Dog laughed to see such sport.
And the Dish ran away with the Spoon.

“Hey Ann, did you hear what happened to the man in the moon?”
“No.”

3. [bookmark: _Toc311311900]The man in the moon

The man in the moon came down too soon,
And asked his way to Norwich; 
He went by the south and burnt his mouth,
With supping cold plum porridge.

“How on Earth can you burn your mouth with cold porridge?”
“Cold plum porridge.”
“With any sort of cold porridge.”
“Well I don’t know Ann, but nursery rhymes are like that. Do you know any other ones about food?”
“What about Little Jack Horner?”
“Tell me.”

4. [bookmark: _Toc311311901]Little Jack Horner

Little Jack Horner,
Sat in the corner,
Eating a Christmas pie.
He put in his thumb,
And pulled out a plum,
And said: 
“What a good boy am I!”

“I bet his mom was crossed.”
“She probably was. But you know, grownups can be fussy about their food sometimes. Let’s think of Jack Sprat.”
“Oh yes!”

5. [bookmark: _Toc311311902]Jack Sprat 

Jack Sprat could eat no fat, 
His wife could eat no lean, 
And so, between them both you see, 
They licked the platter clean.
Jack ate all the lean,
Joan ate all the fat,
The bone, they picked it clean,
And gave it to the cat.

“Hmph. Poor thing”
“Oh, don’t worry. It got a bit more than just the bone.”

6. [bookmark: _Toc311311903]Pussycat ate the dumplings

Pussycat ate the dumplings
Pussycat ate the dumplings, 
Mama stood by, 
And cried, "oh, Fie!
Why did you eat the dumplings?"

“Oh, umm ... ‘cause she liked them I suppose. Do you know, we had a dog once who used to eat dumplings but he would only eat them with golden syrup. Very bad for his teeth. You know any more rhymes about food Ann?”
“Yes I do”

7. [bookmark: _Toc311311904]Sing a song of sixpence

Sing a song of sixpence, a pocket full of rye, 
Four and twenty blackbirds, baked in a pie.
When the pie was opened, the birds began to sing.
Now, wasn't that a dainty dish to set before the King.

The King was in his Counting House
Counting out his money.
The Queen was in the parlour
Eating bread and honey.
The maid was in the garden
Hanging out the clothes ...
When down came a blackbird 
And pecked off her nose.

“There’s a happy ending to that one as well Andrew, but not many people know about it.”
“Well go on.”

They sent for the King’s doctor,
Who sewed it on again,
And he sewed it on so neatly
The seam was never seen.

“Oh, and I’m very pleased to hear that. He must have been a very clever doctor.”
“Oh, he was. You know that peck reminds me of all the pops in Pop goes the Weasel.”
“Oh yes, I like that one. Shall we do it now?”
“Let’s. Here it goes then.”

8. [bookmark: _Toc311311905]Pop goes the Weasel 

Up and down the City road, 
In and out the Eagle, 
That’s the way the money goes, 
Pop! Goes the weasel. 

A hatney for a cotton bowl,
A farthing for a needle,
That’s the way the money goes, 
Pop! Goes the weasel.

Half a pound of tuppenny rice, 
Half a pound of treacle. 
Mix it up and make it nice,
Pop! Goes the weasel. 
 
Every time my mother goes out
The monkey’s on the table
Cracking nuts and eating spice
Pop! Goes the weasel. 

If you want to buy a pig
Buy a pig with hairs on
Every hair a penny a pair
Pop! Goes the weasel. 

“That was fun! Oh, well let’s see. We uh... had the queen who was in her parlour eating bread and honey. What about that other queen. The one who liked baking.”
“Do you mean, The Queen of Hearts?”
“Yes I do.”

9. [bookmark: _Toc311311906]The Queen of Hearts 

The Queen of Hearts… she made some tarts all on a summer's day
The Knave of Hearts… he stole those tarts and took them clean away.
The King of Hearts called for the tarts and beat the Knave full sore
The Knave of Hearts brought back the tarts and vowed… He'd steal no more.

“Just as well. I wonder if they were jam tarts?”
“They could have been, or they might have been marmalade tart, or treacle tarts or, or , hey maybe lemon curd tarts!”
“Oh yes. Some nursery rhymes have really plain food in them, don’t they.”


10. [bookmark: _Toc311311907]Little Tommy Tucker 

Little Tommy Tucker sings for his supper, 
What shall we give him? White bread and butter.
How shall he cut it without a knife?
How will he be married without a wife?

“Well I don’t think I can answer that one. Yes bread and butter isn’t very exciting is it?”
“Nah, but he’s luckier than Old Mother Hubbard you know.”
“Why is that?”


11. [bookmark: _Toc311311908] Old Mother Hubbard

Old Mother Hubbard
Went to the cupboard
To fetch her poor dog a bone, 
But when she got there
The cupboard was bare
And so the poor dog had none. 

12. [bookmark: _Toc311311909]Little Miss Muffet  

Little Miss Muffet sat on a tuffet
Eating her curds and whey, 
There came a big spider, 
Who sat down beside her
And frightened Miss Muffet away.

“Well it would frighten me too Ann. A great big spider dangling down right in front me.”
“Would it? I rather like spiders”	
“Well, I don’t mind Ipsy Wipsy Spider”

13. [bookmark: _Toc311311910]Ipsy Wipsy Spider 

Ipsy Wipsy spider climbing up the spout
Down came the rain and washed the spider out
Out came the sunshine and dried up all the rain
Ipsy Wipsy spider climbing up again!

“That one could go on and on.”
“Well it does. Just like the House that Jack built.”
“Oh yes. Why don’t you start us off?”

14. [bookmark: _Toc311311911]This is the House that Jack built 

This is the house that Jack built!
This is the malt that lay in the house that Jack built.
This is the rat that ate the malt
That lay in the house that Jack built.

This is the cat that killed the rat
That ate the malt that lay in the house that Jack built.
This is the dog that worried the cat
That killed the rat that ate the malt
That lay in the house that Jack built.

This is the cow with the crumpled horn
That tossed the dog that worried the cat
That killed the rat that ate the malt
That lay in the house that Jack built.

This is the maiden all-forlorn
That milked the cow with the crumpled horn
That tossed the dog that worried the cat
That killed the rat that ate the malt
That lay in the house that Jack built.

This is the man all tattered and torn
That kissed the maiden all forlorn
That milked the cow with the crumpled horn
That tossed the dog that worried the cat
That killed the rat that ate the malt
That lay in the house that Jack built.

This is the priest all shaven and shorn
That married the man all tattered and torn
That kissed the maiden all forlorn
That milked the cow with the crumpled horn
That tossed the dog that worried the cat
That killed the rat that ate the malt
That lay in the house that Jack built.

This is the cock that crowed in the morn
That waked the priest all shaven and shorn
That married the man all tattered and torn
That kissed the maiden all forlorn
That milked the cow with the crumpled horn
That tossed the dog that worried the cat
That killed the rat that ate the malt
That lay in the house that Jack built.

This is the farmer sowing his corn
That kept the cock that crowed in the morn
That waked the priest all shaven and shorn
That married the man all tattered and torn
That kissed the maiden all forlorn
That milked the cow with the crumpled horn
That tossed the dog that worried the cat
That killed the rat that ate the malt
That lay in the house that Jack built!

This is the horse, and the hound, and the horn
That belonged to the farmer sowing his corn
That kept the cock that crowed in the morn
That waked the priest all shaven and shorn
That married the man all tattered and torn
That kissed the maiden all forlorn
That milked the cow with the crumpled horn
That tossed the dog that worried the cat
That killed the rat that ate the malt
That lay in the house that Jack built!

“That nearly finished me off”
“Me too. Ah, time to unwind with a nice cup of tea.”

15. [bookmark: _Toc311311912]Polly Put the Kettle on 

Polly put the kettle on,
Polly put the kettle on,
Polly put the kettle on,
We'll all have tea.
Sukey take it off again, 
Sukey take it off again, 
Sukey take it off again, 
They've all gone away. 


16. [bookmark: _Toc311311913]Pat a cake 

Pat a cake, Pat a cake, baker's man
Bake me a cake as fast as you can; 
Pat it and prick it and mark it with ‘T’, 
And put it in the oven for Tommy and me.  

“What kind of cake were you thinking of then?”
“Oh, umm a nice big one with lots of currants, or maybe a nice pie.”

17. [bookmark: _Toc311311914]Simple Simon 

Simple Simon met a pieman going to the fair; 
Says Simple Simon to the pieman "Let me taste your ware."
Says the pieman to Simple Simon "Show me first your penny!"
Says Simple Simon to the pieman "Indeed, I have not any!"

“I wonder what happened after that.”
“Well he wouldn’t get a pie for nothing would he.”
“No. Perhaps he went off and had a good cry about it.”


18. [bookmark: _Toc311311915]Little Boy Blue 

Little Boy Blue come blow your horn,
The sheep's in the meadow the cow's in the corn.
Where's the boy who looks after the sheep?
He's under a haycock fast asleep.
Will you wake him? No, not I - for if I do, he's sure to cry

19. [bookmark: _Toc311311916]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, 
Bringing their tails behind them.
Little Bo Peep fell fast asleep
And dreamt she’d heard them bleating, 
But when she awoke, she found it a joke, 
For they were all still fleeting.
Then up she took her little crook
Determined for to find them.
She found them indeed, but it made her heart bleed, 
For they left their tails behind them.

“More tears then I expect.”
“Yes, probably ”
“What about Baa baa black sheep?”


20. [bookmark: _Toc311311917]Baa baa black sheep 

Baa baa black sheep, have you any wool?
Yes sir, yes sir, three bags full!
One for the master and one for the dame, 
And one for the little boy who lives down the lane. 

“Well you’d need at least three bags of wool to keep all those people warm.”
“ Hnn, Especially in the winter.”

21. [bookmark: _Toc311311918]The North wind doth blow 

The North wind doth blow and we shall have snow, 
And what will robin do then, poor thing?
He'll sit in a barn and keep himself warm
And hide his head under his wing, poor thing.

“Brr. Just the thought about it makes me shiver. Let’s have something to cheer ourselves up.”
“Umm, how about the Jolly Miller?”
“Oh, that sounds better.”

22. [bookmark: _Toc311311919]The Jolly Miller 
    
There was a jolly miller once
Lived on the river Dee; 
He worked and sang from morn till night, 
No lark more blither than he. 
And this the burden of his song 
Forever used to be: 
I care for nobody, no! Not I, 
If nobody cares for me. 

23. [bookmark: _Toc311311920]Rub-a-dub-dub

Rub-a-dub-dub
Three men in a tub
Who do you think they be?
The butcher, the baker, the candlestick maker.
Turn 'em out, knaves all three!

“Oh, I know a different ending to that one Ann.”

Rub-a-dub-dub
Three men in a tub
Who do you think they be?
The butcher, the baker, the candlestick maker.
They all jumped out of a rotten potato.

“Do you know any more like that?”
“Uh, umm...”

24. Three wise men

Three wise men of Gothem
Went to sea in a bowl
If the bowl had been stronger
My story had been longer.

“Oh I get it. Would there have been room for a crooked man in there?”
“Ahh, what crooked man was that?”

25. [bookmark: _Toc311311921]There was a crooked man

There was a crooked man and he walked a crooked mile, 
He found a crooked sixpence against a crooked stile.
He bought a crooked cat, which caught a crooked mouse.
And they all lived together in a little crooked house.
And they all lived together in a little crooked house.

“Hey, that was fun Ann. Should we do it again?”
“Why don’t you join in this time?”
“Oh, thank you.”

There was a crooked man and he walked a crooked mile, 
He found a crooked sixpence against a crooked stile.
He bought a crooked cat, which caught a crooked mouse.
And they all lived together in a little crooked house.
And they all lived together in a little crooked house.

“Well. They were made for each other.”
“Oh, watch out. Here comes the rain!”

26. [bookmark: _Toc311311922]Doctor Foster

Doctor Foster
Went to Gloucester
In a shower of rain. 
He stepped in a puddle
Right up to his middle
And never went there again!

“I don’t really blame him. Now then.”

27. [bookmark: _Toc311311923]If all the seas were one sea

If all the seas were one sea, 
What a great sea that would be!
If all the trees were one tree, 
What a great tree that would be!

And if all the axes were one axe, 
What a great axe that would be!
And if all the men were one man, 
What a great man that would be!

And if the great man took the great axe, 
And cut down the great tree, 
And let it fall into the great sea, 
What a splish-splash that would be!

28. [bookmark: _Toc311311924]If only

If ifs and ands were pots and pans
There’d be no work for tinkers
If herrings grew on a blackberry bush
Then we should all be drinkers.
If all the world were paper, 
And all the sea were ink, 
If all the trees
Were bread and cheese, 
What should we have to drink?

“Lots of questions but no answers Ann.”
“Why don’t you try asking a different sort of question.”
“All right. Umm.  ”

29. [bookmark: _Toc311311925]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.

“Now it’s your turn to ask.”
“Umm...”

30. [bookmark: _Toc311311926]Pussycat, pussycat

Pussycat, pussycat, where have you been?
I've been to London to look at the Queen.
Pussycat, pussycat, what did you there?
I frightened a little mouse under her chair.

“Isn’t it time to turn over now? Before the next rhyme?”
“Oh, yes it is. I nearly forgot. ”

31. [bookmark: _Toc311311927]Three blind mice

Three blind mice, 
Three blind mice,
See how they run!
See how they run!
They all ran after a farmer's wife, 
Who cut off their tails with a carving knife.
Did ever you see such a sight in your life, 
As three blind mice?

“Goodness, I wonder what the farmer thought.”
“Ah, well he was out ridding with his daughter.”
“Of course he was.”

32. [bookmark: _Toc311311928]A farmer went trotting

A farmer went trotting upon his grey mare.
Bumpety, bumpety, bump!
With his daughter behind him so rosy and fair.
Lumpety, lumpety, lump!
A raven cried, "Croak!"
And they went tumbling down.
Bumpety, bumpety, bump!
The mare broke her knees, 
And the farmer his crown.
Lumpety, lumpety, lump!
The mischievous raven flew laughing away.
Bumpety, bumpety, bump!
And vowed he would serve them, 
The same the next day.
Lumpety, lumpety, lump!

“Oh, I like that one. Do you know it reminds me of Friskey, whiskey, weedle.”
“Oh yes! Let’s do that, shall we?”

33. [bookmark: _Toc311311929]There was an Owl

In an oak tree lived an owl,
Friskey, whiskey, weedle!
She thought herself a clever foul 
fiddle, faddle, feedle!
Her face alone, her wisdom shoe 
Friskey, whiskey, weedle!
For all she said was
“Wit woo”
fiddle, faddle, feedle!
Her silly note a gunner heard
Friskey, whiskey, weedle!
Says he, "I'll shoot you, Stupid Bird!
fiddle, faddle, feedle!"
Now, if he had not heard her hoot 
Friskey, whiskey, weedle!
He had not found her out to shoot
fiddle, faddle, feedle!"

“You don’t think he did shoot her, do you?”
“Oh, no. I don’t think he stood a chance. She was much too clever for him.”
“Well that’s good. Now time for some special people I think. Who should we start with?”
“Umm... Jack and Jill?”
“Jack and Jill, why not.”
	
34. [bookmark: _Toc311311930]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
To mend his head
With vinegar and brown paper.

“Vinegar and brown paper? Well I hope it worked.”
“Oh, I’m sure it did. But Humpty Dumpty wasn’t quite so lucky, was he? ”
“No. ”
	
35. [bookmark: _Toc311311931]Humpty Dumpty 

Humpty Dumpty sat on a wall.
Humpty Dumpty had a great fall.
All the king's horses and all the king's men
Couldn't put Humpty together again!

“What were they all doing there anyway?”
“Well I expect they were all being drilled by the Grand Old Duke of York.”
“Oh, I see.”

36. [bookmark: _Toc311311932]The Grand Old Duke of York

Oh, the grand old duke of York
He had ten thousand men.
He marched them up to the top of the hill
And he marched them down again.

And when they were up, they were up.
And when they were down, they were down.
And when they were only half way up, 
They were neither up nor down.
And when they were only half way up, 
They were neither up nor down.

“That was fun. Is there any chance of saying it again?”
“I don’t see why not Ann.”

Oh, the grand old duke of York
He had ten thousand men.
He marched them up to the top of the hill
And he marched them down again.

And when they were up, they were up.
And when they were down, they were down.
And when they were only half way up, 
They were neither up nor down.
And when they were only half way up, 
They were neither up nor down.

“I thought you said they were the kings men?”
“You mean with Humpty Dumpty? Oh, yes they were. Yeah, but The Duke of York was in charge of them umm ... but they belonged to Old King Cole.”
“Ahh”
37. [bookmark: _Toc311311933]Old King Cole 

Old King Cole was a merry old soul, 
And a merry old soul was he.
He called for his pipe, and he called for his bowl, 
And he called for his fiddlers three. 
Now every fiddler had a very fine fiddle, 
And a very fine fiddle had he, 
Oh there’s none so rare as can compare,
With King Cole and his Fiddlers three.

“He must have been a funny old thing.”
“Well not half as funny as some people I can think of.”
“Like who?”
“Well what about that Lady who fell in love with a pig?”
“Oh, yes!”

38. [bookmark: _Toc311311934]There was a Lady  

There was a Lady
 Loved a swine,
“Honey,”  quoth she, 
“Pig-hog, wilt thou be mine?” 
“Hoogh,” quoth he. 
“I'll build thee a silver sty, 
Honey,” quoth she, 
“And in it thou shalt lie.” 
“Hoogh,” quoth he. 
“Pinned with a silver pin, 
Honey,” quoth she, 
“That thou may go out and in. “
“Hoogh,” quoth he. 
“Wilt thou have me now, 
Honey,” quoth she, 
“Speak or my heart will break!”
“Hoogh, hoogh, hoogh,” quoth he.

“Well, perhaps it was just as well that he couldn’t say yes to her.”
“Well I think you’re right Ann.”	
“I expect Curly Locks said yes to the man who proposed to her, don’t you?”

39. [bookmark: _Toc311311935]Curly Locks, Curly Locks

Curly Locks, Curly Locks
Will thou be mine?
Thou shall not wash dishes, 
Nor yet feed the swine, 
But sit on a cushion
And sew a fine seam, 
And feed upon strawberries, 
Sugar, and cream.

“Hmm, I wouldn’t mind doing that for a bit, sitting around and eating strawberries and cream and just ... daydreaming.”

40. [bookmark: _Toc311311936]I saw a ship a-sailing

I saw a ship a-sailing,
A-sailing on the sea.
And, oh, but it was laden
With pretty things for thee. 
There were comfits in the cabin, 
And apples in the hold; 
The sails were made of silk
And the masts were all of gold. 
The four-and-twenty sailors
That stood upon the decks, 
Were four-and-twenty white mice
With chains about their necks. 
The captain was a duck
With a packet on his back, 
And when the ship began to move
The captain said, "Quack! Quack!" 

41. [bookmark: _Toc311311937]I had a little nut tree

I had a little nut tree, nothing would it bear
But a silver nutmeg and a golden pear.
The King of Spain's daughter came to visit me,
And all for the sake of my little nut tree.
I skipped over water, I danced over sea, 
And all the birds in the air couldn't catch me.

42. [bookmark: _Toc311311938]Ride a cock horse 

Ride a cock horse to Banbury Cross
To see a fine lady ride on a white horse.
Rings on her fingers and bells on her toes, 
She shall have music wherever she goes.

“How lovely. I’m much more like Cinderella though.”
“What you Ann? You mean driven to the ball in a ferry coach and glass slippers or ...”	
“No, no. I mean in old clothes and without any shoes at all.”

43. [bookmark: _Toc311311939]Cock a-doodle doo

Cock a-doodle doo, 
My dame has lost her shoe; 
My master's lost his fiddling stick, 
And knows not what to do. 

Cock a-doodle doo, 
What is my dame to do? 
Till master finds his fiddling stick 
She'll dance without her shoe. 

Cock a-doddle doo, 
My dame has found her shoe, 
And master's found his fiddling stick 
Sing doddle doddle doo
Cock a-doodle doo, 
My dame will dance with you, 
While master fiddles his fiddling stick, 
For dame and doodle doo.

“Oh Ann, shall we dance?”
“Oh thank you sir.”
“ ... ”
“Oh, I’m sorry Ann.”
“Ouch! Andrew! That was my foot!”
“I’m sorry!”

44. [bookmark: _Toc311311940]Chook-Chook-Chook

Chook-Chook-Chook-Chook
Good morning, Mrs. Hen.
How many chickens have you got?
Madam, I've got ten.
Four of them are yellow, 
And four of them are brown, 
And two of them are speckled red, 
The nicest in the town.

45. [bookmark: _Toc311311941]Hickety pickety

Hickety pickety, my black hen, 
She lay's eggs for gentlemen; 
Gentlemen come every day,
To see what my black hen that lay
Some days five and some days ten, 
Hickety pickety, my black hen.

“Very nice too. Well so much for Hickety picket, what about Hickory Dickory Andrew?”
“Oh, yes Ann. I nearly forgot. Your turn.”

46. [bookmark: _Toc311311942]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 there 
The pig flew up in the air
The man in brown 
Soon brought him down
Hickory Dickory there. 

Hickory Dickory Sacaradown
How many miles to Richmond town
Turn to the left and turn to the right 
And you may get there by Saturday night!

“It’s a long time to wait. I like things to happen very quickly.”
“Hmm. Like what?”

47. [bookmark: _Toc311311943]Cobbler, cobbler, mend my shoe

Cobbler, cobbler, mend my shoe, 
Get it done by half past two
Stitch it up and stitch it down
Then I’ll give you half a Crown

“Half a crown? That only umm ... What, twelve and a half pence Ann. You’d have to pay much more than that nowadays. Now, we haven’t played any games yet.”
“Oh. No”
“Do you know that one about the church bells of  London?”

48. [bookmark: _Toc311311944]Oranges and lemons

Gay go up and gay go down
To Ring the Bells of London Town
Oranges and lemons
Say the bells of St Clements 
You owe me five farthings 
Say the bells of St Martins 
When will you pay me? 
Say the bells of Old Bailey 
When I grow rich 
Say the bells of Shoreditch 
When will that be? 
Say the bells of Stepney 
I'm sure I don't know 
Says the great bell of Bow 
Here comes a candle to light you to bed 
Here comes a chopper to chop off your head!

“Thank goodness it’s just a game. Is there any more time left to play? ”
“Just a little.”


49. [bookmark: _Toc311311945]Boys and girls come out to play

Boys and girls come out to play, 
The moon doth shine as bright as day, 
Leave your supper, and leave your sleep, 
And join your playfellows in the street.
Come with a whoop and come with a call, 
Come with a good will, or not at all.
Up the ladder and down the wall, 
A hatney loaf will serve us all.
You find milk, and I'll find flour, 
And we'll have a pudding in half an hour.

“That sounds great Ann. But after playing and supper I think it must be bedtime.”
“Yes. Wee Willie Winkie is ready anyway.”

50. [bookmark: _Toc311311946]Wee Willie Winkie

Wee Willie Winkie
Runs through the town.
Upstairs, and downstairs
In his night gown.
Rapping at the window
Crying through the lock
Are the children all in bed?
For now it’s  eight o'clock.

“Oh, don’t take any notice of him. He’s just a fusspot. Like the old man who wouldn’t say his prayers.”

51. [bookmark: _Toc311311947]Goosey, Goosey, gander,

Goosey, Goosey, gander
Whither shall I wander?
Upstairs, and downstairs, 
And in my lady's chamber. 
There I met an old man
Who would not say his prayers!
I took him by the left leg
And threw him down the stairs.

“Ann, you didn’t!”
“No, of course not.”	
“I’m very good about bedtime myself. Once I’m undressed I put out the light and draw back the curtains, and before I get into bed I have a last look out of the window.”

52. [bookmark: _Toc311311948]Twinkle Twinkle Little Star

Twinkle, twinkle, little star, 
How I wonder what you are!
Up above the world so high, 
Like a diamond in the sky.
 
When the blazing sun is gone, 
When he nothing shines upon, 
Then you show your little light, 
Twinkle, twinkle, all the night.
 
When the trav’ler in the dark
Thanks you for your tiny spark; 
He could not see which way to go, 
If you did not twinkle so.

In the dark blue sky you keep, and
Often through my curtains peep, 
For you never shut your eye, 
Till the sun is in the sky.

 As your bright and tiny spark
Lights the trav'ler in the dark, 
Though I know not what you are, 
Twinkle, twinkle, little star.

“And then... I wish.”

53. [bookmark: _Toc311311949]Star light star bright

Star light star bright,
First star I see tonight,
Wish I may, I wish I might,
Have the wish I wish tonight.

“And then?”
“Then it’s into bed and the journey begins.”

54. [bookmark: _Toc311311950]How many miles to Babylon

How many miles to Babylon? 
Three score miles and ten. 
Can I get there by candlelight? 
Yes, and back again. 
If your heals are nimble and light, 
You may get there by candlelight. 

“Sounds lovely. Let’s go.”	
“Right. Quietly then”
“Ready?”
“Shhhh. Ready. This way.”
“Goodbye.”
“Goodbye... bye.”
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