
Nursery Rhymes 
 

 
Hey Diddle Diddle 
Hey diddle diddle  
The cat and the fiddle 
The cow jumped over the moon 
The little dog laughed 
To see such a sight 
And the dish ran away with the spoon 
 
Little Miss Muffet 
Little Miss Muffet 
Sat on her tuffet 
Eating her curds and whey 
Along came a spider  
And sat down beside her 
And frightened Miss Muffet away 
 
Hickory Dickory Dock 
Hickory dickory dock 
The mouse ran up the clock 
The clock struck one 
The mouse ran down  
Hickory dickory dock 
 
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 little boy 
Who looks after the sheep? 
He’s under the haystack 
Fast asleep. 
 
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  
 
 

Rub-a-Dub-Dub 
Rub-a-dub-dub,  
Three men in a tub,  
And how do you think they got there? 
The butcher, the baker,  
The candlestick maker,  
They all jumped out of a rotten potato 
‘Twas enough to make a man stare 
 
One Two Buckle My Shoe 
One, two, buckle my shoe. 
Three, four, knock at the door. 
Five, six, pick up sticks. 
Seven, eight, lay them straight. 
Nine, ten, a good fat hen. 
 
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. 
 
Old Mother Goose 
Old Mother Goose,  
When she wanted to wander 
Would ride through the air  
On a very fine gander. 
 
Little Bo-Peep 
Little Bo-Peep has lost her sheep,  
And can’t tell where to find them. 
Leave them alone,  
And they’ll come home,  
Wagging their tails behind them. 
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Rock-a-Bye, Baby 
Rock-a-bye, baby,  
On the treetop.  
When the wind blows,  
The cradle will rock. 
When the bough breaks,  
The cradle will fall. 
Down will come baby,  
Cradle and all. 
 
Pease Porridge Hot 
Pease porridge hot,  
Pease porridge cold,  
Pease porridge in the pot 
Nine days old. 
Some like it hot,  
Some like it cold,  
Some like it in the pot,  
Nine days old.   

 
Mary, Mary 
Mary, Mary, quite contrary 
How does your garden grow? 
With silver bells and cockle shells 
And pretty maids all in a row 
 
Baa, Baa Black Sheep 
Baa, baa, black sheep, 
Have you any wool? 
Yes sir, yes sir, 
Three bags full. 
One for my master, 
One for my dame, 
And one for the little boy, 
Who lives down the lane? 
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