Candy Man

(echo after each measure)
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If you're gon-na be my Can-dy Man, I'm gon-na be your Sal-ty Dog.

Pizza, Pickle, Pumpernickel

Pizza. pickle, pumpernickel.

my little guy shall havea tickle.
One for his nose, one for his toes.
and one for his tummy 3
where the hot dog goes!
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QOats, peas, beans and bar-ley grow. Oats, peas, beans and bar - ley grow.
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Do you or I or an-y-one know how oats, peas, beans and bar-ley grow?

_gl_ First the farmer plants the seeds. Next the farmer waters the seeds...

Then h: kes hi .
A en he stands and takes his case Next the farmer hoes the weeds...

wa - ter

wa-ter
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He stomps his foot and claps his hands
and turns around to see the land.

Last the harmer picks his seed...
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No More Pie

Peas Porridge Hot
Peas Porridge Cold
Peas Porridge in the pot
Nine days old...

Pie's too sweet...

Car's too slow...

Some like it Hot
A . | Some like it Cold
[ = T p : | Some like it in the pot
J o — . . e Nine days old... z
5 my - o more pie! %

I want a piece of meat..
Meat's too red...

I want a piece of bread...
Bread's too brown...

I think I'll go to town...
Town's too far...

I think I'll take a car...

Chop chop chippety chop!

Cut off the bottom and cut off the top. D
Whatever is left we'll throw in the pot.
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Chop chop chippety chop!

Litkle Jack Horwner

sak n a corner
eating his Christmas pie
he sktuck tn his thumb
and Pu.l.[ed oub a Pl.u.mb
and said
"What a good boy am 1"

1 fell and stubbed my toe...
My toe has a pain...

1 think T'll take the train...
Train had a wreck...

I nearly broke my neck...
Oh my...

No more pie!

Peter Peter Pumpkin Eater

Had a wife and couldn't keep her.
Put her in a pumpkin shell

And there he kept her ver'y wellI

Patty cake patty cake i‘—“ “ %
baker's man, v %
Bake me a cake ‘ #

as fast as you can.

Roll it, and pat it, e
and mark it with a "B" |-\
And put it in the oven™ | — —
for baby and me. —
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Where, oh, where is  pret-ty lit-tle Ash-lynn? Way down vyon-der in the Paw-paw patch!

2. Come on boys, let's go find her. Come on girls, let's go find her.
Come on boys, let's go find her, way down yonder in the Pawpaw patch.

3 Pickin' up pawpaws, put 'em in a basket...



I'ma little teapot

short and stout.

Here is my handle.

Here is my spout.

When I get all steamed up
then I shout,

"Just tip me over

And pour me out!”

Five green peas in a pea pod pressed.

1 grew, 2 grew, and so did all the rest.
They grew and they grew
and they did not stop.
They grew so big that the peas went

Apples Are Ripe
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Ap - ples are ripe, ap - ples are ripe, and Lil -1 - anshall have some.
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Rob - inwants no app - ple pie. Quick she eats and a - way she'll fly;
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ﬁ\k‘ but my lit-tlechild, so gen - tleandmild, she sure-ly shall have some pie.

The Riddle Song
One potato, two potato , .,
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Five po'ra.ro/ Six po‘raTo/ I | gave r:y love a cher - ry with - out a stone;
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I gave my love a chick - en with - out a bone;

™
=l
X
L]
L]
[ 188
| HEN
~®|

I gave my love a ring with - out an end;
Huf. |
P LT, S — y  — ]
o T O N Y M - f N p J—|
i : I r— I —  —— — e
%‘j o i [ — i 1
! o =
1 gave my love a ba - by with  no ery - in'
How can there be a cherry without a stone? A cherry when it's bloomin', it has no stone;
How can there be a chicken without a bone? A chicken when it's peeping, it has no bone;
How can there be a ring without an end? Aring when it's a-rolling, it has no end;

How can there be a baby with no cryin'? A baby when it's sleeping, there's no cryin'.



Apples and Bananas
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I like to eat cat cat ap - plesand ba - na - nas.
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I like to  eat eat cat ap - ples and ba - na - nas.

Story Time Books:

On Top of Spaghetti—illustrated Tillotson
Orange Pear Apple Bear—Emily Gravett
Peanut Butter—illustrated Westcott

The Carrot Seed—Ruth Krauss

The Very Hungry Caterpillar—Eric Carle
Who Took the Cookies from the

Cookie Jar?—Lass and Sturges

Raffi

Brush Your Teeth
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When you wake up in  the morn-ing and it's quar-ter to one_
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and you want to have a  lit-tle fun

you brush your teeth. ch ch ch ch ch ch ch ch ch
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You  brush  your teeth. c¢ch c¢h ch ch ch  ch ch ¢ch ch

2) ...quarter to two and you want to find something to do,

3) ...quarter to three and your mind starts humming twiddle-de-dee,
4) ...quarter to four and you think you hear a knock on your door,
5) ...quarter to five and you just can't wait to come alive,

Recordings:

Copland’s

Appalachian Spring

Vivaldi’s

Domine Fili

Beethoven’s

Six Ecossaises

Shake Those ‘Simmons Down
Muffn Man
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