POEMS
Mud by John Smith

I like mud. I like it on my clothes. I like it on my fingers. I like it on my toes. Dirt’s pretty ordinary and dust’s a dud. For a really good mess-up I like mud.

………………………..

Mice by Rose Fyleman

I think mice are rather nice. Their tails are long, their faces small, they haven’t any chins at all. Their ears are pink, their teeth are white, they run about the house at night. They nibble things they shouldn’t touch and no one seems to like them much, but I think mice are nice.

…………………..

A Spike of Green by Barbara Baker

When I went out the sun was hot, it shone upon my flower pot. And there I saw a spike of green that no one else had ever seen! On other days the things I see are mostly old except for me. But this green spike so new and small had never yet been seen at all!

………………………

The Old Woman by Beatrix Potter

You know the old woman who lived in a shoe? And had so many children she didn’t know what to do?I think if she lived in a little shoe-house – that little old woman was surely a mouse!

………………………

Wet Weather

Pitter, patter, pit, pat, Listen to the rain falling in the garden, and down the window pane.

Pitter, patter, pit, pat, where can be the sun? Do you think he’s hiding, hiding just for fun?

Pitter, patter, pit, pat, it was just a shower, washing all the green leaves, sprinkling every flower.

……………

Spring cleaning by Sue Cowling

Time to clean the windows, time to sweep the floors, time to roll the rugs up and beat them out of doors! Time to wash the curtains and dust a shelf or two, time to shake the duster, with an A-A-TCHOO!

………….

Tongue twister:

Dick’s dog by Trevor Millum

Dick had a dog, the dog dug deep, how deep did Dick’s dog dig?

Dick had a duck, the duck dived, the duck dived deep, how deep did Dick’s duck dive? Dick’s duck dived as deep as Dick’s dog dug!

……………….

· Smelly People by Roger Stevens

Uncle Oswald smells of tobacco, aunt agatha smells of rope,

Cousin darren smells of aeroplane glue, cousin  tracey smells of soap.

My mum smells of garlic and cabbage, my dad smells of cups of tea.

My baby sister smells of sick and my brother of TCP.

Our classroom smells of smelly socks, our teacher smells of old spice. I wonder what I smell of? I’ll have a sniff…hmmm…quite nice.

…………..

· Limericks

A bald headed man from Dundee, lost his wig, in a wind, in a tree,

When he look up and spied it, a hen was inside it and it laid him an egg for his tea

· The Swallow
In the far corner, close by the swings, every morning a blackbird sings,

His bill’s so yellow, his coat’s so black, that he makes a fellow whistle back.

Ann, my daughter thinks that he, sings for us two especially.

……………

· Playground song

Round & round the roundabouts, fast & slow, sliding down the slides, high to low, swinging on the swings, to & fro, playing in the playground, watch me go!

………..
Five Fat Peas

Five fat peas in a pea pod pressed

(children hold hand in a fist)

One grew, two grew, so did all the rest.

(put thumb and fingers up one by one)

They grew and grew

 (raise hand in the air very slowly)

And did not stop,

Until one day

The pod went POP!

(children clap hands together)

One, Two, Tie My Shoe

1,2  Tie my shoe

3,4  Shut the door

5,6  Pick up sticks

7,8  Lay them straight

9, 10  A big fat hen.

Let's get up and count again!

Five Cookies

Five little cookies in the bakery shop.

Shinning bright with the sugar on top.

Along comes (child's name) with a nickel to pay.

He/she buys a cookie and takes it away.

(continue with four, three, two and one).

Ten Fingers

A fingerplay

I have ten fingers    hold up both hands, fingers spread

And they all belong to me,  point to self

I can make them do things-

Would you like to see?

I can shut them up tight   make fists

I can open them wide    open hands

I can put them together   place palms together

I can make them all hide   put hands behind back

I can make them jump high   hands over head

I can make them jump low   touch floor

I can fold them up quietly   fold hands in lap

And hold them just so

………

Autumn

 Preschool children can act out the words to this seasonal rhyme.

In autumn when the trees are brown

The little leaves come tumbling down

They do not make the slightest sound

But lie so quietly on the ground

Until the wind comes puffing by

And blows them off towards the sky.

…………

Dinosaurs

(Subtracting Numbers)

Five enormous dinosaurs

Letting out a roar--

One went away, and

Then there were four.

Four enormous dinosaurs

Crashing down a tree--

One went away, and 

Then there were three.

Three enormous dinosaurs

Eating tiger stew--

One went away, and 

Then there were two.

Two enormous dinosaurs

Trying to run--

One ran away, and then there was one.

One enormous dinosaur, 

Afraid to be a hero--

He went away, and

Then there was zero.

Monkeys In A Tree 

Action poem

Five little monkeys

Sitting in a tree

Teasing Mr. Crocodile--

"You can't catch me."

"You can't catch me."

 Along comes Mr. Crocodile

As quiet as can be--

SNAP!!!

Continue until all monkeys

are gone

Away swims Mr. Crocodile

As full as he can be!!!
Or Naughty little monkey sitting in a tree,

Throwing down cocnuts 1, 2, 3

Along came an elephant and it knocked him flat,

Naughty little monkey,

Don’t do that!!
Hands on shoulders, 

hands on knees.

Hands behind you, 

if you please;

Touch your shoulders, 

now your nose, 

Now your hair and now your toes; 

Hands up high in the air,

Down at your sides, and touch your hair;

Hands up high as before, 

Now clap your hands, one-two-three-four!

Five Little Piggies

A Counting Fingerplay

"It's time for my piggies to go to bed."

The great big mother piggy said.

"So I will count them first to see

If all my piggies came back to me.

One little piggy, two little piggies, three little piggies dear

Four little piggies, five little piggies

Yes, they're all here!"

………..
Cats

Cats sleep anywhere,

Any table, any chair,

Top of piano, window ledge,

In the middle, on the edge.

Open drawer, empty shoe,

Anybody’s lap will do,

Fitted in a cardboard box,

In the cupboard with your frocks, Anywhere! They don’t care!

Cats sleep anywhere

……….

What a nose! 

The elephant goes like this, like that,

He’s terrible big,

He’s terrible fat.

He has no fingers and he has no toes,

But goodness gracious, what a nose!

………..

Cow

Sometimes I moo when I’m chewing,

I hope you don’t think that it’s rude.

But mooing & chewing,

Are what I like doing,

Do you moo when you chew your food?
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