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Bye Baby Bunting


Bye baby bunting

Daddy's gone a-hunting

Gone to get a rabbit skin


To wrap the baby bunting in 


Bye baby bunting

Daddy's gone a-hunting

Gone to get a rabbit skin


To wrap the baby bunting in 


Bye baby bunting

Daddy's gone a-hunting

Gone to get a rabbit skin


To wrap the baby bunting in 
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Ride A Cockhorse


Ride a cockhorse to Banbury Cross

To see a fine lady upon a white horse


With rings on her fingers and bells on her toes

She shall have music wherever she goes


Ride a cockhorse to Banbury Cross

To see a fine lady upon a white horse


With rings on her fingers and bells on her toes

She shall have music wherever she goes
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London Bridge Is Falling Down


London Bridge is falling down, falling down, falling down

London Bridge is falling down, my fair lady


London Bridge is falling down, falling down, falling down

London Bridge is falling down, my fair lady


London Bridge is falling down, falling down, falling down

London Bridge is falling down, my fair lady
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Humpty Dumpty


Humpty Dumpty sat on a wall
Humpty Dumpty had a great fall

All the King’s horses
And all the King’s men

Couldn't put Humpty together again

Humpty Dumpty sat on a wall
Humpty Dumpty had a great fall

All the King’s horses
And all the King’s men

Couldn't put Humpty together again

Humpty Dumpty sat on a wall
Humpty Dumpty had a great fall

All the King’s horses
And all the King’s men

Couldn't put Humpty together again
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Handy Spandy


Handy Spandy fine and dandy

Loves plum cake and sugar candy


Bought it from a candy shop

And away, did hop, hop, hop


Handy Spandy fine and dandy

Loves plum cake and sugar candy


Bought it from a candy shop

And away, did hop, hop, hop


Handy Spandy fine and dandy

Loves plum cake and sugar candy


Bought it from a candy shop

And away, did hop, hop, hop
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Oh Where Oh Where Has My Little Dog Gone?


Oh where, oh where, has my little dog gone?

Oh where, oh where, can he be?


With his ears cut short and his tail cut long

Oh where, oh where, is he?


Oh where, oh where has my little dog gone?

Oh where, oh where, can he be?


With his ears cut short and his tail cut long

Oh where, oh where, is he?


Oh where, oh where has my little dog gone?

Oh where, oh where, can he be?


With his ears cut short and his tail cut long

Oh where, oh where, is he?
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Mary Had A Little Lamb


Mary had a little lamb, little lamb, little lamb

Mary had a little lamb, its fleece was white as snow


And everywhere that Mary went, Mary went, Mary went

And everywhere that Mary went, the lamb was sure to go


It followed her to school one day, school one day, school one day

It followed her to school one day, that was against the rule


It made the children laugh and play, laugh and play, laugh and play

It made the children laugh and play, to see a lamb at school


And so the teacher turned it out, turned it out, turned it out

And so the teacher turned it out, but still it lingered near


And waited patiently about, 'ly about, 'ly about

And waited patiently about, ‘til Mary did appear


Why does the lamb love Mary so, Mary so, Mary so

Why does the lamb love Mary so, the eager children cried


Why Mary loves the lamb you know, lamb you know, lamb you know

Why Mary loves the lamb you know, the teacher did reply


Mary had a little lamb, little lamb, little lamb

Mary had a little lamb, its fleece was white as snow
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One Two Three Four Five


One, two, three, four, five

Once I caught a fish alive

Six, seven, eight, nine, ten


Then I let it go again


Why did you let it go? 

Because it bit my finger so


Which finger did it bite? 

This little finger on the right


One, two, three, four, five

Once I caught a fish alive

Six, seven, eight, nine, ten


Then I let it go again


Why did you let it go? 

Because it bit my finger so


Which finger did it bite? 

This little finger on the right


One, two, three, four, five

Once I caught a fish alive

Six, seven, eight, nine, ten


Then I let it go again


Why did you let it go? 

Because it bit my finger so


Which finger did it bite? 

This little finger on the right


Copyright CYP Limited   	 Published by CYP Music

PlayDays & DayDreams 	 www.kidsmusic.co.uk




Baa Baa Black Sheep


Baa Baa Black Sheep

Have you any wool?


Yes sir, yes sir

Three bags full


One for the master

And one for the dame


And one for the little boy

Who lives down the lane


Baa Baa Black Sheep

Have you any wool?


Yes sir, yes sir

Three bags full


One for the master

And one for the dame


And one for the little boy

Who lives down the lane


Baa Baa Black Sheep

Have you any wool?


Yes sir, yes sir

Three bags full


One for the master

And one for the dame


And one for the little boy

Who lives down the lane
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Sing A Song Of Sixpence


Sing a song of sixpence a pocket full of rye

Four and twenty blackbirds baked in the pie


When the pie was open, the birds began to sing

Was not that a dainty dish to set before the king


The king was in his counting house counting out his money

The queen was in the parlour eating bread and honey

The maid was in the garden hanging out the clothes


There came a little blackbird and snapped off her nose


Sing a song of sixpence a pocket full of rye

Four and twenty blackbirds baked in the pie


When the pie was open, the birds began to sing

Was not that a dainty dish to set before the king


The king was in his counting house counting out his money

The queen was in the parlour eating bread and honey

The maid was in the garden hanging out the clothes


There came a little blackbird and snapped off her nose
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Cock A Doodle Doo


Cock-a-doodle doo
My dame has lost her shoe

My master’s lost his fiddling stick
And knows not what to do

Cock-a-doodle doo
My dame has lost her shoe

My master’s lost his fiddling stick
And knows not what to do

Cock-a-doodle doo
My dame has lost her shoe

My master’s lost his fiddling stick
And knows not what to do

Cock-a-doodle doo
My dame has lost her shoe

My master’s lost his fiddling stick
And knows not what to do
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The Ants Go Marching


The ants go marching one by one, hoorah, hoorah

The ants go marching one by one, hoorah, hoorah


The ants go marching one by one

The little one stopped to suck his thumb


And they all went marching for to get out of the rain


The ants go marching two by two, hoorah, hoorah

The ants go marching two by two, hoorah, hoorah


The ants go marching two by two

The little one stopped to do up his shoe


And they all go marching for to get out of the rain


The ants go marching three by three, hoorah, hoorah

The ants go marching three by three, hoorah, hoorah


The ants go marching three by three

The little one stopped to climb a tree


And they all go marching for to get out of the rain


The ants go marching four by four, hoorah, hoorah

The ants go marching four by four, hoorah, hoorah


The ants go marching four by four

The little one stopped to shut the door


And they all go marching for to get out of the rain


The ants go marching five by five, hoorah, hoorah

The ants go marching five by five, hoorah, hoorah


The ants go marching five by five

The little one stopped to say good bye


And they all went marching for to get out of the rain
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Old King Cole


Old King Cole

Was a merry old soul


And a merry old soul was he

He called for his pipe


And he called for his bowl

And he called for his fiddlers three


Every fiddler had a fine fiddle

A very fine fiddle had he

Oh, there’s none so rare


As can compare

With King Cole and his fiddlers three


Old King Cole

Was a merry old soul


And a merry old soul was he

He called for his pipe


And he called for his bowl

And he called for his fiddlers three


Every fiddler had a fine fiddle

A very fine fiddle had he

Oh, there’s none so rare


As can compare

With King Cole and his fiddlers three
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Hickory Dickory Dock


Hickory dickory dock

The mouse ran up the clock


The clock struck one, the mouse was gone

Hickory dickory dock


Hickory dickory dock

The mouse ran up the clock


The clock struck one, the mouse was gone

Hickory dickory dock


Hickory dickory dock

The mouse ran up the clock


The clock struck one, the mouse was gone

Hickory dickory dock
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Yankee Doodle


Yankee Doodle came to town, a-riding on a pony

He stuck a feather in his cap and called it Macaroni

Yankee Doodle doodle doo, Yankee Doodle dandy


All the lasses are so smart, as sweet as sugar candy


Yankee Doodle came to town, a-riding on a pony

He stuck a feather in his cap and called it Macaroni

Yankee Doodle doodle doo, Yankee Doodle dandy


All the lasses are so smart, as sweet as sugar candy


Yankee Doodle came to town, a-riding on a pony

He stuck a feather in his cap and called it Macaroni

Yankee Doodle doodle doo, Yankee Doodle dandy


All the lasses are so smart, as sweet as sugar candy
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Old Macdonald


Old Macdonald had a farm, e i e i o,

And on that farm he had some pigs, e i e i o


With an oink oink here, and an oink oink there

Here an oink, there an oink, everywhere an oink oink


Old Macdonald had a farm, e i e i o


Old Macdonald had a farm, e i e i o,

And on that farm he had some ducks, e i e i o


With a quack quack here, and a quack quack there

Here a quack, there a quack, everywhere a quack quack


Oink oink here, and an oink oink there

Here an oink, there an oink, everywhere an oink oink


Old Macdonald had a farm, e i e i o


Old Macdonald had a farm, e i e i o,

And on that farm he had a horse, e i e i o


With a neigh neigh here and a neigh neigh there

Here a neigh, there a neigh, everywhere a neigh neigh


A quack quack here, and a quack quack there

Here a quack, there a quack, everywhere a quack quack


An oink oink here, and an oink oink there

Here an oink, there an oink, everywhere an oink oink


Old Macdonald had a farm, e i e i o


Old Macdonald had a farm, e i e i o,

And on that farm he had a dog, e i e i o


With a woof woof here and a woof woof there

Here a woof, there a woof, everywhere a woof woof


Neigh neigh here, a neigh neigh there

Here a neigh, there a neigh, everywhere a neigh neigh


A quack quack here, and a quack quack there

Here a quack, there a quack, everywhere a quack quack


An oink oink here, and an oink oink there

Here an oink, there an oink, everywhere an oink oink


Old Macdonald had a farm, e i e i o


(continued…)
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Old Macdonald had a farm, e i e i o

And on that farm he had some sheep, e i e i o


With a baa baa here, and a baa baa there,

Here a baa, there a baa, everywhere a baa baa


A woof woof here and a woof woof there

Here a woof, there a woof, everywhere a woof woof


A neigh neigh here, a neigh neigh there

Here a neigh, there a neigh, everywhere a neigh neigh


A quack quack here, and a quack quack there

Here a quack, there a quack, everywhere a quack quack


An oink oink here, an oink oink there

Here an oink, there an oink, everywhere an oink oink


Old Macdonald had a farm, e i e i o
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Three Blind Mice


Three blind mice, three blind mice

See how they run, see how they run

They all run after the farmer’s wife


Who cut off their tails with a carving knife

Did you ever see such a thing in your life as three blind mice


Three blind mice, three blind mice

See how they run, see how they run

They all run after the farmer’s wife


Who cut off their tails with a carving knife

Did you ever see such a thing in your life as three blind mice


Three blind mice, three blind mice

See how they run, see how they run

They all run after the farmer’s wife


Who cut off their tails with a carving knife

Did you ever see such a thing in your life as three blind mice
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The Grand Old Duke Of York


Oh, the grand old Duke of York

He had ten thousand men


He marched them up to the top of the hill

And he marched them down again


And when they were up, they were up

And when they were down, they were down


And when they were only half way up

They were neither up nor down


Oh, the grand old Duke of York

He had ten thousand men


He marched them up to the top of the hill

And he marched them down again


And when they were up, they were up

And when they were down, they were down


And when they were only half way up

They were neither up nor down


Oh, the grand old Duke of York

He had ten thousand men


He marched them up to the top of the hill

And he marched them down again


And when they were up, they were up

And when they were down, they were down


And when they were only half way up

They were neither up nor down
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Tom Tom The Piper’s Son


Tom, Tom, the piper's son

Stole a pig and away did run


The pig was eat and Tom was beat

And Tom went running down the street


Tom, Tom, the piper's son

He learned to play when he was young


The only tune that he could play

Was 'Over the hills and far away'


Tom, Tom, the piper's son

Stole a pig and away did run


The pig was eat and Tom was beat

And Tom went running down the street
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Ten Green Bottles


Ten green bottles hanging on the wall

Ten green bottles hanging on the wall


And if one green bottle should accidentally fall

There’d be nine green bottles a-hanging on the wall


Nine green bottles hanging on the wall

Nine green bottles hanging on the wall


And if one green bottle should accidentally fall

There’d be eight green bottles a-hanging on the wall


Eight green bottles hanging on the wall

Eight green bottles hanging on the wall


And if one green bottle should accidentally fall

There’d be seven green bottles a-hanging on the wall


Seven green bottles hanging on the wall

Seven green bottles hanging on the wall


And if one green bottle should accidentally fall

There’d be six green bottles a-hanging on the wall


Six green bottles hanging on the wall

Six green bottles hanging on the wall


And if one green bottle should accidentally fall

There’d be five green bottles a-hanging on the wall


Five green bottles hanging on the wall

Five green bottles hanging on the wall


And if one green bottle should accidentally fall

There’d be four green bottles a-hanging on the wall


Four green bottles hanging on the wall

Four green bottles hanging on the wall


And if one green bottle should accidentally fall

There’d be three green bottles a-hanging on the wall


(continued…)
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Three green bottles hanging on the wall

Three green bottles hanging on the wall


And if one green bottle should accidentally fall

There’d be two green bottles a-hanging on the wall


Two green bottles hanging on the wall

Two green bottles hanging on the wall


And if one green bottle should accidentally fall

There’d be one green bottle a-hanging on the wall


One green bottle hanging on the wall

One green bottle hanging on the wall


And if that green bottle should accidentally fall

There’d be no green bottles a-hanging on the wall
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The Wheels On The Bus


The wheels on the bus go round and round,

round and round, round and round


The wheels on the bus go round and round, all day long


The wipers on the bus go swish, swish, swish,

swish, swish, swish, swish, swish swish


The wipers on the bus go swish, swish, swish, all day long


The horn on the bus goes beep, beep, beep,

beep, beep, beep, beep, beep, beep


The horn on the bus goes beep, beep, beep, all day long


The people on the bus go yakety yak,

yakety yak, yakety yak


The people on the bus go yakety yak, all day long


The children on the bus make too much noise,

too much noise, too much noise


The children on the bus make too much noise, all day long


The conductor on the bus says "Tickets please”,

"Tickets please", "Tickets please"


The conductor on the bus says "Tickets please", all day long
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Hot Cross Buns


Hot cross buns, hot cross buns

One a-penny, two a-penny


Hot cross buns

If you have no daughters

Give them to your sons


One a-penny, two a-penny

Hot cross buns


Hot cross buns, hot cross buns

One a-penny, two a-penny


Hot cross buns

If you have no daughters

Give them to your sons


One a-penny, two a-penny

Hot cross buns
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Hey Diddle Diddle


Hey diddle diddle, the cat and the fiddle

The cow jumped over the moon


The little dog laughed to see such fun

And the dish ran away with the spoon


Hey diddle diddle, the cat and the fiddle

The cow jumped over the moon


The little dog laughed to see such fun

And the dish ran away with the spoon


Hey diddle diddle, the cat and the fiddle

The cow jumped over the moon


The little dog laughed to see such fun

And the dish ran away with the spoon
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Ding Dong Bell


Ding dong bell

Pussy’s in the well

Who put her in?


Little Johnny Green

Who pulled her out?

Little Tommy Stout


What a naughty boy was that

To try to drown poor pussycat?    

Who never did him any harm


And killed all the mice in his father’s barn


Ding dong bell

Pussy’s in the well

Who put her in?


Little Johnny Green

Who pulled her out?

Little Tommy Stout


What a naughty boy was that

To try to drown poor pussycat?    

Who never did him any harm


And killed all the mice in his father’s barn


Ding dong bell

Pussy’s in the well

Who put her in?


Little Johnny Green

Who pulled her out?

Little Tommy Stout


What a naughty boy was that

To try to drown poor pussycat?    

Who never did him any harm


And killed all the mice in his father’s barn
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Mary Mary Quite Contrary


Mary, Mary, quite contrary

How does your garden grow?


With silver bells and cockle shells

And pretty maids all in a row


Mary, Mary, quite contrary

How does your garden grow?


With silver bells and cockle shells

And pretty maids all in a row


Mary, Mary, quite contrary

How does your garden grow?


With silver bells and cockle shells

And pretty maids all in a row
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Little Miss Muffet


Little Miss Muffet sat on a tuffet

Eating her curds and whey

There came a big spider


Who sat down beside her

And frightened Miss Muffet away


Little Miss Muffet sat on a tuffet

Eating her curds and whey

There came a big spider


Who sat down beside her

And frightened Miss Muffet away


Little Miss Muffet sat on a tuffet

Eating her curds and whey

There came a big spider


Who sat down beside her

And frightened Miss Muffet away
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Ring A Ring A Roses


Ring a ring a roses

A pocket full of posies


Atishoo, atishoo 

We all fall down	 


Ring a ring a roses

A pocket full of posies


Atishoo, atishoo 

We all fall down	 


Ring a ring a roses

A pocket full of posies


Atishoo, atishoo 

We all fall down	 
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Hush A Bye Baby


Hush a bye baby, on the treetop

When the wind blows, the cradle will rock

When the bough breaks, the cradle will fall


Down will come baby, cradle and all

 


Hush a bye baby, on the treetop

When the wind blows the cradle will rock


When the bough breaks, the cradle will fall

Down will come baby, cradle and all


Hush a bye baby, on the treetop

When the wind blows, the cradle will rock

When the bough breaks, the cradle will fall


Down will come baby, cradle and all
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I Love Little Pussy


I love little pussy, her coat is so warm

And if I don’t hurt her, she’ll do me no harm


So I’ll not pull her tail, nor drive her away

But pussy and I, very gently will play


I love little pussy, her coat is so warm

And if I don’t hurt her, she’ll do me no harm


She shall sit by my side, and I'll give her some food

And pussy will love me, because I am good


I love little pussy, her coat is so warm

And if I don’t hurt her, she’ll do me no harm

So I won’t pull her tail, nor drive her away


But pussy and I, very gently will play
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Dance To Your Daddy


Dance to your daddy, my little babby

Dance to your daddy, my little man


You shall have a fishy, on a little dishy

You shall have a fishy, when the boat comes in


Dance to your daddy, my little babby

Dance to your daddy, my little man


You shall have a fishy, in a little dishy

You shall have a fishy, when the boat comes in


Dance to your daddy, my little babby

Dance to your daddy, my little man


You shall have a fishy, on a little dishy

You shall have a fishy, when the boat comes in


Dance to your daddy, my little babby

Dance to your daddy, my little man


Dance to your daddy, my little babby

Dance to your daddy, my little man


(music)


Dance to your daddy, my little babby

Dance to your daddy, my little man


Dance to your daddy, my little babby

Dance to your daddy, my little man


Dance to your daddy, my little babby

Dance to your daddy, my little man


Dance to your daddy, my little babby

Dance to your daddy, my little man
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Twinkle Twinkle Little Star


Twinkle, twinkle, little star

How I wonder what you are

Up above the world so high

Like a diamond in the sky

Twinkle, twinkle, little star


How I wonder what you are


When the blazing sun is gone

When he nothing shines upon

Then you show your little light

Twinkle, twinkle, all the night


Twinkle, twinkle, little star

How I wonder what you are


Then the traveller in the dark

Thanks you for your tiny spark


He could not see which way to go

If you did not twinkle so


Twinkle, twinkle, little star

How I wonder what you are


How I wonder what you are
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Mocking Bird (Hush Little Baby)


Hush little baby, don’t say a word

Papa’s gonna buy you a mocking bird


And if that mocking bird won’t sing

Papa’s gonna buy you a diamond ring


If that diamond turns to brass

Papa’s gonna buy you a looking glass


If that looking glass gets broke

Papa’s gonna buy you a billy goat


If that billy goat won’t pull

Papa’s gonna buy you a cart and a bull


If that cart and bull turn over

Papa’s gonna buy you a dog named Rover


If that dog named Rover won’t bark

Papa’s gonna buy you a horse and cart


If that horse and cart fall down

You’ll still be the sweetest baby in town
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Lavender’s Blue

Lavender’s blue, dilly, dilly


Lavender’s green

When I am king, dilly, dilly


You shall be queen


Call up your men, dilly, dilly

Set them to work


Some to the plough, dilly, dilly

Some to the cart


Some to make hay, dilly, dilly

Some to thresh corn


Whilst you and I, dilly, dilly

Keep ourselves warm


Lavender’s blue, dilly, dilly

Lavender’s green


When I am king, dilly, dilly

You shall be queen


(music)


Lavender’s blue, dilly, dilly

Lavender’s green


When I am king, dilly, dilly

You shall be queen


Call up your men, dilly, dilly

Set them to work


Some to the plough, dilly, dilly

Some to the cart


Some to make hay, dilly, dilly

Some to thresh corn


Whilst you and I, dilly, dilly

Keep ourselves warm


Lavender’s blue, dilly, dilly

Lavender’s green


When I am king, dilly, dilly

You shall be queen
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Golden Slumbers


Golden slumbers kiss your eyes

Smiles awake you when you rise

Sleep pretty wantons, do not cry


And I will sing a lullaby

Rock them, rock them, lullaby


Care is heavy, therefore sleep you

You are care, and care must keep you


Sleep pretty wantons, do not cry

And I will sing a lullaby


Rock them, rock them, lullaby


Golden slumbers kiss your eyes

Smiles awake you when you rise

Sleep pretty wantons, do not cry


And I will sing a lullaby

Rock them, rock them, lullaby
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Brahms’ Lullaby


Lullaby and goodnight, in the skies stars are bright

Round your head, flowers gay, sent your slumbers today


Close your eyes now and rest, may these hours be blessed

Go to sleep now and rest, may these hours be blessed


Lullaby and goodnight, in the skies stars are bright

Round your head, flowers gay, sent your slumbers today


Close your eyes now and rest, may these hours be blessed

Go to sleep now and rest, may these hours be blessed

Go to sleep now and rest, may these hours be blessed
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Daydreaming


Head in the clouds, always dreaming

Dreaming of places to be


Seeing the World from a jet plane

Travelling under the sea


Meeting the people of Africa

Flying around the North Pole


Taking a boat to America

Gazing into a Black Hole


Daydreaming, head in a permanent cloud

Daydreaming, can't keep your feet on the ground


Being a cowboy in Texas

Flying a hot air balloon


Hiking across a great desert

Taking a ship to the Moon


Seeing the World from a spaceship

Travelling high in the sky


Scaling the heights of a mountain

Swimming across a great sea


Daydreaming, head in a permanent cloud

Daydreaming, can't keep your feet on the ground


Dreaming of far-off places, over the sea

Dreaming of all of the places, that you'd rather be


Daydreaming, head in a permanent cloud

Daydreaming, can't keep your feet on the ground


Daydreaming, head in a permanent cloud

Daydreaming, can't keep your feet on the ground
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DayDreams

nursery rhymes, songs and lullabies

All songs traditional, arranged & produced by Paul Mardle,

except * by J Sanglier, ** by APC and

‘Daydreaming’, written, arranged and produced by Paul Mardle
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Bye Baby Bunting

Ride A Cockhorse


London Bridge Is Falling Down

Humpty Dumpty

Handy Spandy


Oh Where Oh Where Has My Little Dog Gone

Mary Had A Little Lamb


One Two Three Four Five

Baa Baa Black Sheep


Sing A Song Of Sixpence

Cock A Doodle Doo


The Ants Go Marching

Old King Cole


Hickory Dickory Dock

Yankee Doodle

Old Macdonald


Three Blind Mice

The Grand Old Duke Of York


Tom Tom The Piper’s Son

*Ten Green Bottles


The Wheels On The Bus

**Hot Cross Buns

Hey Diddle Diddle


Ding Dong Bell

Mary Mary Quite Contrary


Little Miss Muffet

Ring A Ring A Roses


Hush A Bye Baby

I Love Little Pussy


Dance To Your Daddy

Twinkle Twinkle Little Star


Mocking Bird (Hush Little baby)

Lavender’s Blue


Golden Slumbers

Brahms’ Lullaby


Daydreaming
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