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One for sorrow,   

Two for joy, 

Three for a girl, 

Four for a boy, 

Five for silver, 

Six for gold, 

Seven for a secret 

Never to be told. 

 

Jack o’ Lantern 

Sometimes big and sometimes small, 

But always round and yellow, 

When children make my famous grin, 

Then I’m a scary fellow. 

 

Round and round   

Round and round the seasons go 

Winter comes, cold white snow 

Round and round the seasons go 

Spring comes, flowers grow 

Round and round the seasons go 

Summer comes, hot and slow 

Round and round the seasons go 

Autumn comes and leaves blow 

 

I do not like thee, Doctor Fell 

 

I do not like thee, Doctor Fell 

The reason why, I cannot tell; 

But this I know, and know full well, 

I do not like thee, Doctor Fell. 

Solomon Grundy  

Solomon Grundy 

Born on Monday 

Christened on Tuesday 

Married on Wednesday 

Sick on Thursday 

Worse on Friday 

Died on Saturday 

Buried on Sunday 

This is the end 

Of Solomon Grundy 

 

My Birthday    

My birthday is a week from Monday 

Last year it was on a Sunday. 

It doesn’t matter anyway 

I was born on a Saturday. 

It’s odd how birthdays don’t just stay 

They hop around from day to day. 

 

 

GOBBLE GOBBLE        

 

A turkey is a funny bird, 

His head goes wobble, wobble,  

And he knows just one word, 

Gobble, gobble, gobble.  

 

 

I see the moon   

 

I see the moon 

And the moon sees me 

The moon sees the somebody I'd like to see. 

God bless the moon 

And God bless me 

God bless the somebody I'd like to see! 



Réjane Moiton CP LVE 21 

As I was going to St. Ives  

 

As I was going to St. Ives, 

I met a man with seven wives.  

Each wife had seven sacks,  

Each sack had seven cats,  

Each cat had seven kits.  

Kits, cats, sacks, wives,  

How many were going to St. Ives?  

 

 

Christmas is coming 

 
 

Christmas is coming, 

The geese are getting fat, 

Please put a penny 

In the old man's hat. 

 

If you have no penny, 

A ha'penny will do 

If you have no ha'penny, 

Then God bless you. 

 

Roses are red    

Roses are red 

Violets are blue 

Sugar is sweet 

And so are you  

 

 

It’s raining   

 

It’s raining, it’s pouring 

The old man is snoring 

He went to bed and bumped his head 

And couldn’t get up in the morning. 

 

Hot cross buns   

 

Hot cross buns, hot cross buns 

One a penny, two a penny 

Hot cross buns 

Hot cross buns, hot cross buns 

If you have no daughters,  

Give them to your sons. 

 

 

Miss Polly had a dolly    

 
Miss Polly had a dolly who was sick, sick, sick,    

So she called for the doctor to come quick, quick, quick,  

The doctor came with his bag and his hat,  

And he knocked on the door with a « Rat-a-tat-tat ! »  

He looked at the dolly and he shook his head.  

He said, “Miss Polly, put her straight to bed.”  

He wrote on some paper for a pill, pill, pill, 

“I’ll be back in the morning with my bill, bill, bill.” 

 

   

 

Star light, Star bright     

 

Star light, star bright,      

First star I see tonight,      

I wish I may, I wish I might     

Have the wish I wish tonight. 

 

 

 

Little Jack Horner   

 

Little Jack Horner 

Sat in a corner 

Eating a Christmas pie 

He put in a thumb 

And pulled out a plum 

And said: “What a good boy am I  !” 


