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A cat came fiddling

Out of a  barn,

With a pair of bag-pipes

Under her arm,

She could sing nothing

But ‘Fiddle-de-dee,

The mouse had married

The bumble bee’
Pipe, cat,

Dance, mouse –

We’ll have a wedding

At our house.
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White sheep, white sheep,

On a blue hill.

When the winds stops

You all stand still.

You all run away

When the wind blow;

White sheep, white sheep,

Where do you go?
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The man in the wilderness

Asked of me,

“How many strawberries

Grow in the sea?”

I answered him

As I thought good,

“As many red herrings

As grow in the wood.”
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                                                                                                                                                                                             This very same man,

                                                                                                                                                                                              As I’ve heard say,

                                                                                       Went to ring his friend’s bell

The other day,

And then wrung his friend’s nose

And ran away.
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Have you heard of the man

Who stood on his head?

And put day clothes

Into his bed

And folded himself

On a chair instead?
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There was a young man of Bengal,

Who was asked to a fancy dress ball;

He murmured:”I’ll risk it

And go as a biscuit!”

But the dog ate him up in the hall.
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                   Georgie Porgie, pudding and pie,

              Kissed the girls and made them cry;

                      When the girls came out to play,

                       Georgie  Porgie ran away.
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Molly, my sister, and I fell out,

And what do you think it was about?

She loved coffee, and I loved tea,

And that was the reason we couldn’t agree.

