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We shouldn’t teach great books; we should  

teach a love of reading. ~ B.F. Skinner 

My Grandfather Clock 

My grandfather clock goes 

Tick tock, tick tock. 
 

My little kitchen clock goes 

Tick tock, tick tock, tick tock, tick tock. 
 

My little wristwatch goes 

Tick tick tick tick, tick tick tick tick,  

Tick tick tick tick … STOP! 

Chicken in the Barnyard 

Chicken in the barnyard 

Staying out of trouble. 

Along came a turkey and... 

“Gobble, gobble, gobble!” 

 

 Roly Poly 

To the tune of “Frère Jacques” 

 

Roly poly, roly poly. 

Up, up, up.  Up, up, up. 

Roly poly poly.  Roly poly poly. 

Down, down down.  Down, down, down. 

 

Roly poly … Out and in. 

Roly poly . . . Front and back. 

Roly poly . . . Left and right. 

Roly poly  . . . Fast and slow. 

Peek-a-Boo 

To the tune of “Frère Jacques” 

 

Peek-a-boo, peek-a-boo. 

I see you.  I see you. 

I see your button nose, 

I see your tiny toes. 

I see you.  Peek-a-boo. 

 

Talk, read, and sing to your baby  

every day because… 
 

It’s fun! 
 

It will help you bond with your baby. 
 

You are your baby’s first teacher. 
 

Your voice is your baby’s favorite sound in 

the whole world. 
 

You are teaching your baby to love books, 

language, and learning. 
 

It will make your child a better reader. 
 

It will give you the tools to keep your baby 

busy on the bus, at the doctor’s office, etc. 
 

It’s fun! 
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 Icka Bicka Soda Cracker 

Icka bicka soda cracker 

Icka bicka boo. 

Icka bicka soda cracker 

Up goes you. 

 

Icka bicka soda cracker 

Icka bicka boo. 

Icka bicka soda cracker 

Down goes you. 

 

Icka bicka soda cracker 

Icka bicka boo. 

Icka bicka soda cracker 

I love you. 

Popcorn 

I’m a piece of popcorn. 

Put me in a pot. 

Shake me, shake me 

And watch me POP! 

 

My Sweet Baby 

To the tune of “London Bridge” 

 

Make your hands go clap, clap clap. 

Clap, clap, clap.  Clap, clap, clap. 

Make your hands go clap, clap clap. 

My sweet baby. 

The pleasure of reading is doubled when one lives with  

another who shares the same books.  ~ Katherine Mansfield 

May There Always Be Sunshine 

May there always be sunshine, 

May there always be blue skies,  

May there always be Mama, 

May there always be me. 
 

May there always be sunshine, 

May there always be blue skies,  

May there always be Papa, 

May there always be me. 

 

Today a reader, tomorrow a leader. 

~ W. Fusselman 

Macaroni 

I have a little pony, 

His name is Macaroni. 

He trots and trots and then he STOPS! 

My funny little pony… Macaroni! 

Trot, Trot to Boston 

Trot, trot to Boston.  Trot, trot to Lynn. 

Look out baby, you’re gonna fall in! 

 

Trot, trot to Boston.  Trot, trot to Dover. 

Look out baby, you’re gonna fall over! 

 

Trot, trot to Boston.  Trot, Trot to Lyme. 

Look out baby, we’ll bounce another time! 

Pizza Pickle 

Pizza, pickle, pumpernickel.  

My little guy shall have a tickle. 

One for your toes, and one for your nose, 

And one for your tummy 

Where the food all goes! 

 

Pudding on the Plate 

To the tune of “Farmer in the Dell” 
 

Pudding on the plate, 

Pudding on the plate, 

Wibble wobble, 

Wibble wobble, 

Pudding on the plate! 

 

Candies in the jar, 

Candies in the jar, 

Shake them up, 

Shake them up, 

Candies in the jar! 

 

Candles on the cake, 

Candles on the cake, 

Blow them out, 

Blow them out, 

Candles on the cake! 


