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Mary, Mary, =

Quite contrary, 'i
How does your |
Garden grow?

With silver bells
And cockleshells,
And pretty maids
All in a row.
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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
wnh the spoon




Fl:marken to market,
To buy a fat pig,
Home again, home again,
Jiggety-jig.
To market, to market,
To buy a fat hog,
Home again, home again,

Jiggety-jog.

http://www.mE3Ix.com



Seven, eight,
lay them straight;
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Some like it hot,
Some like it cold,
Some like it in the pot,
Nine days old.




Hickety. pickety, my black hen,
She lays eggs for gentlemen.
Gentlemen come every day

To see what my black hen doth lay—
Sometimes nine and sometimes ten,
Hickety, pickety, my black hen.



Sing a song of sixpence, r
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?
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Who looks after the sheep?
He's under a haystack,
Fast asleep.
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p ‘:f-j'__- .. Little Boy Blue,
' Come blow your horn,
The cow’s in the meadow,
The sheep in the corn.
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R ide a cockhorse

To Banbury Cross,

To see a fine lady

Upon a white horse.
With rings on her fingers
And bells on her toes,
She shall have music
Wherever she goes.
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the chiidren all in bed,
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; ood night,

Sleep tight,
Wake up bright
In the morning light.




