
Goosey, Goosey 
Gander 

 
 

Goosey, goosey gander, where shall I 
wander? 

 
Upstairs and downstairs and in my 

lady’s chamber. 
 

There I met an old man who would not 

say his prayers; 
 

So I took him by his left leg and 
threw him down the stairs. 

 
The stairs went crack! He broke his little 

back; 
 

and all the little ducks went quack, quack, 
quack. 

 
 

 
 



Little Bo-Peep 
 
 

    
 

 
Little Bo-peep has lost her sheep,  

and doesn’t know where to find 
them;  

 
Leave them alone,  

and they will come home,  
wagging their tails behind them. 

 
 

 
 
 

  
 
 



 Sing a Song of Sixpence 
 
 
 

Sing a song of sixpence, 
a pocket full of rye; 

Four and twenty blackbirds 
 baked in a pie. 

When the pie was opened,  
the birds began to sing. 

Wasn’t that a dainty dish 
 to set before the King?  

 
 

 
 

 
 

         The King was in his counting-house,  
counting out his money; 

 Queen was in the parlour,  
eating bread and honey;  

The maid was in the garden,  
hanging out the clothes, 

When down came a blackbird  
      and pecked off her nose. 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
 

 
Polly put the kettle on, 

           Polly put the kettle on,  
           Polly put the kettle on, 

 We’ll all have tea. 
 
 

 
 

     Sukey take it off again, 
    Sukey take it off again, 

  Sukey take it off again, 
  They’ve all gone away. 
 


