Virtual
Song & Rhyme Time
Mondays 10:30am
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The Heart Song

One little, two little three little hearts,
Four little, five little, six little hearts,

Seven little, eight little, nine, & ten hearts bring love to you toda

Words for May 6, 2024

Opening Rhyme: Hello Friends
Hello friend!

How are you?
We’ll hear your name, and we’ll clap for you!

(say child’s name)

I Have a Heart — Rhyme from My Miss Nina

I put my hands together,
This is how I start.
I bring my fingers down like this —

And now I have a heart!

These Are My Glasses — song by The Laurie Berkner Band

These are my glasses,
This is my book.
I put on my glasses,

And open up my book!

Then we’ll read, read, read,

And we’ll look, look, look.

Then we’ll put down our glasses,

And [clap!] close up the book!




Cuckoo Cuckoo Cherry Tree

Cuckoo cuckoo cherry tree,
Catch a bird, and give it to me.

(I'll give it to you! We'll let it fly away!)
Three Little Birds — Song by Bob Marley Let the tree be high, or low.

Don’t worry about a thing In sunshine, or wind, or rain, or snow!
‘Cause every little thing is gonna be all right
Singing, Don’t worry about a thing

‘Cause every little thing is gonna be all right

Rise up this morning, smiled with the rising sun
Three little birds pitch by my doorstep
Singing sweet songs of melodies pure and true

Saying, This is my message to you-ou-ou

Don’t worry about a thing

‘Cause every little thing is gonna be all right
Singing, Don’t worry about a thing

‘Cause every little thing is gonna be all right

Rise up this morning, smiled with the rising sun
Three little birds pitch by my doorstep
Singing sweet songs of melodies pure and true

Saying, This is my message to you-ou-ou

Don’t worry about a thing

‘Cause every little thing is gonna be all right
Singing, Don’t worry about a thing

‘Cause every little thing is gonna be all right

Bluebird, Bluebird, Fly in My Window

Bluebird, bluebird, fly in my window,
Bluebird, bluebird, fly in my window,

Bluebird, bluebird, fly in my window,
And find molasses candy.

Repeat with other birds — different colors, or different types, or both!



Wide-Eyved Owl

There’s a wide-eyed owl with a pointed nose.
She has pointed ears, she has claws for toes.
She sits in her tree, and she looks at you,

Then she flaps her wings and says, “Tu-whit, tu-whoo! Whoo, whoo!

» I’m A Little Duck

—~— I'm a little duck, and I go, “Quack quack quack!”
And I wiggle my tail in the back back back.
I swim in the water and go, “Quack quack quack!”

And I wiggle my tail in the back back back!

Six Little Ducks
Six little ducks that I once knew:

Fat ducks, skinny ducks, fair ducks too.

But the one little duck with the feather on her back,
She led the others with a quack quack quack!
Quack quack quack, quack quack quack!

She led the others with a quack quack quack!
Down to the river, they did go,

Wibble-wobble wibble-wobble, to and fro.

But the one little duck with the feather on her back,
She led the others with a quack quack quack!
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Quack quack quack, quack quack quack!

Cets

She led the others with a quack quack quack!



There Were Two Wrens

There were two wrens upon a tree.
Whistle, and I'll come to thee.
Another came, and there were three.

Whistle, and I'll come to thee.

Another came and there were four,
But you needn’t whistle any more.
For being frightened, off they flew,

So there are none to show to you.

Here is the Bird Feeder - Rhyme from Kidsparkz

Here is the bird feeder. Here are seeds and crumbs.
Sprinkle them on and see what comes.

One cardinal, one chickadee, one junco, one jay.
Four of our bird friends are visiting today!

Wings of An Eagle — Song by Ziggy Marley

If I had the wings of an eagle,
If I had the wings of an eagle,
[ would fly, fly away,

Fly away and be at rest.

If I had the wings of an eagle,
If I had the wings of an eagle,
[ would fly, fly away,

Fly away and be at rest.

But since [ have no wings,

Since I have no wings,

Since I have no wings I'm gonna sing, sing, sing!
Since I have no wings,

Since I have no wings,

Since I have no wings I'm gonna sing, sing, sing, sing!

If I had the wings of an eagle,
If I had the wings of an eagle,
[ would fly, fly away,

Fly away and be at rest.

I'd fly away and be at rest.




I Know a Chicken - Song by The Laurie Berkner Band

Oh, I know a chicken (I know a chicken)
And she laid an egg (and she laid an egg)
Yeah, I know a chicken (I know a chicken)
And she laid an egg (and she laid an egg)

Oh my goodness (oh my goodness)
It’s a shaky egg! (It’s a shaky egg!)

Now shake them fast! Shake ‘em fast!
Shake ‘em fast fast fast, shake them fast!

Now shake them slow slow slow,

that’s how it goes goes goes,
Now shake them slow slow slow,

that’s how it goes goes goes.

Now shake them in a circle, round and round
Don’t you let them touch the ground
When you shake ‘em round and round

And shake them fast! Shake ‘em fast!
Shake ‘em fast fast fast, shake them fast!

Oh, I know a chicken (I know a chicken)
And she laid an egg (and she laid an egg)
Yeah, I know a chicken (I know a chicken)
And she laid an egg (and she laid an egg)

Oh my goodness (oh my goodness)
It’s a shaky egg! (It’s a shaky egg!)




The Itsy-Bitsy Spider

The itsy-bitsy spider went up the water spout.
Down came the rain and washed the spider out.

. Out came the sun and dried up all the rain,

And the itsy-bitsy spider went up the spout again!

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 through the town. (night!)

The driver on the bus says, “Move on back...”

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

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

The people on the bus go up and down ...
The doors on the bus go open and shut ...

The wheels on the bus go round and round...
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Closing Rhyme: On My Face

On my face, I have a nose,

And way down here, I have ten toes.
I have two eyes that I can blink,

[ have a head to help me think.

[ have a chin and very near,

Near my chin I have two ears.

Here are my arms to hold up high,

And here are my hands to wave good-bye!
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