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“Farm and Meadow”

Songs
FARM SOUNDS (tune: Wheels on the Bus)

The COW in the barn goes moo moo moo
Moo Mmoo Moo Moo Moo Moo

The cow in the barn goes moo moo moo
All around the farm.

The pig in the pen......oink

The hen in the coop...... cluck
The lamb on the hill......baa
The duck on the pond.....quack
The bee in the meadow......buzz
The dog in the yard......woof
The horse in the field......neigh

WHERE HAS MY LITTLE DOG GONE?
Where, oh, where has my little dog gone?
Oh, where, oh where can he be?

With his ears so short

And his tail so long

Oh, where, oh where can he be?

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!

JUMP JUMP WENT THE LITTLE GREEN
FROG

Jump jump went the little green frog one day
Jump jump went the little green frog

Jump jump went the little green frog one day
And his eyes went blink blink blink!

Blink blink went the little green frog one day
Blink blink went the little green frog
Blink blink went the little green frog one day
And his tongue went glup glup glup!

Glup glup went the little green frog one day
Glup glup went the little green frog
Glup glup went the little green frog one day
And his legs went jump jump jump!

OVER IN THE MEADOW by Raffi

Over in the meadow in a pond in the sun
Lived an old mother duck and her little duck
one.

“Quack!” said the mother. "Quack!” said the
one.

And they quacked and were happy in their
pond in the sun.

Over in the meadow in a stream so blue

Lived an old mother fish and her little fish two.
“Blub, blub, blub” said the mother. “Blub,
blub”, said the two.

And they swam and were happy in the stream
so blue.

Over in the meadow in a nest in a tree

Lived an old mother bird and her birdies three.
“Whistle, Whistle,” said the mother. “Whistle,
Whistle, Whistle” said the three.

And they sang and were happy in their next in
the tree.

Over in the meadow on the rock on the shore
Lived an old mother frog with her little frogs
four.

“Rib-bit!” said the mother. “Rib-bit! Rib-bit!
Rib-bit! Rib-bit!” said the four.

And they croaked and were happy on the rock
by the shore.

Over in the meadow in a big beehive

Lived and old mother bee and her little bees
five.

“Buzz” said the mother. “Buzz, Buzz, Buzz,
Buzz, Buzz, Buzz” said the five.

And they buzzed and where happy in the big
beehive.

Over in the meadow in the noonday sun
There was a pretty mother and her baby one.
“Listen,” said the mother to the ducks and the
bees,

to the frogs and the fish and the birds in the
trees.

“Buzz, Buzz, Buzz, Buzz, Buzz, Buzz,” said the
five.

“Rib-bit! Rib-bit! Rib-bit! Rib-bit!” said the four.
“Whistle, Whistle, Whistle” said the three.
“Blub, blub,” said the two.

“Quack!” said the one.

And the little baby laughed just to hear such
fun!




Finger Plays/Movement
WIGGLE YOUR FINGERS AND TOES
Show me how you clap your hands
CLAP CLAP CLAP CLAP CLAP CLAP!
Show me how you tap your feet

TAP TAP TAP TAP TAP TAP!

CLAP CLAP CLAP! TAP TAP TAP!
Wiggle your fingers and toes!

UP IN THE SKY

Up in the sky

The little birds fly
Down in their nests
The little birds rest
With a wing on the left
And a wing on the right
The dear little birdies
Sleep all night.

MY HORSE

I hop on my horse and go to town
I ride up high and I don't fall down
I wear a hat so my hair won't blow
When I want to stop

I just say WHOA!

EVERYWHERE
Kiss you here, kiss you there
Kiss you, kiss you EVERYWHERE!

Bounce you here, bounce you there
Bounce you, bounce you EVERYWHERE!

Tickle you here, tickle you there
Tickle you, tickle you EVERYWHERE!

BABY IN THE CRADLE
Baby in the cradle goes
ROCK-A-ROCK-A-ROCK.

The clock on the dresser goes
TICK-A-TICK-A-TOCK.

The rain on the window goes
TAP-A-TAP-A-TAP.

Here comes the sun so we
CLAP-A-CLAP-A-CLAP!
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LUCKY LADYBUG

(tune: The Muffin Man)
Lucky ladybug has two spots
Has two spots, has two spots
Lucky ladybug has two spots
Lucky ladybug!

DROWSY LITTLE BUMBLEBEE (closing

chant)

Drowsy little bumblebee

Come and rest your wings on me
No more humming in the sun
Stars come out and day is done.

MY TURTLE

This is my turtle

He lives in a shell

He likes his home very well.
He pokes his head out
When he wants to eat

And pulls it back again
When he wants to sleep!
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