Hands Go Up

Everybody has a Name

Hands go up and

By Jean Warren

Hands go down!

Everybody has a name.

I can turn myself around.

Some are different.

I can stand up

Some the same.

On one shoe.

Some are short,

I can listen,

Some are long.

So can you!

All are right,

I can sit. I’ll show you how!

None are wrong.

Story time is starting now!

I like my name,
It’s special to me.

I am Special
I am special, I am special.
If you look, you will see.
Someone very special.
Someone very special.
That is me, that is me!

The Scissors Song
Open, shut. Open, shut.
That’s the way we cut, cut, cut.

It’s exactly who,
I want to be!

Today Is
Today is
Today is
All day long, all day long.
Yesterday was
Tomorrow will be
Let’s have fun.
Let’s have fun!

Fingers on the bottom, thumb on
the top.
Do not let the paper drop.

Open, shut. Open, shut.
That’s the way we cut, cut, cut.

The Weather Song

Rainbow Song

What’s the weather?

Red and orange, green and blue,

What’s the weather?

Shiny yellow, purple too.

What’s the weather like today?

All the colours that we know, live up in the
rainbow.

Is it sunny? Is it windy?
Is it rainy? Is it cold?

Red and orange, green and blue,
Shiny yellow, purple too.

Puddles
What’s the weather?
What’s the weather?
What’s the weather like today?
Is it stormy? Is it snowy?
Is it cloudy? Is it hot?

One puddle, two puddles,
Made by the rain.
Three puddles, four puddles
Down in the lane.
Five puddles, six puddles
We can wade through.

The Walking Game

Seven puddles, eight puddles

Walking, Walking

Quite muddy too!

Hop, Hop, Hop!

Nine puddles, ten puddles

Running, running!

Covering tiny roots.

Now we stop!

Eleven puddles, twelve puddlesWe all need our boots.

My Senses
My senses are a part of me,
A nose to smell and eyes to see.
Ears to hear and hands to touch, A tongue to taste good food and stuff.
My senses are a part of me,
Working all in harmony.

This is the way I move!
(Tune: Mulberry Bush)
This is the way I touch my nose, touch my nose, touch my nose.
This is the way I touch my nose, when I am at nursery!
This is the wayn I jump up and down…
This is the way I balance on one foot…
This is the way I spin in a circle…
This is the way I hop, hop, hop…
This is the way I touch my toes
This is the way I stretch up high…
This is the way I sit on my spot…

Miss Polly

Today

Miss Polly had a dolly,

Today is the day!

Who was sick, sick, sick.

This is the one!

So she called for the doctor,

Today is the day

To come quick, quick, quick.

We’ll learn and have fun!

The doctor came with his bag and his hat,

Today we will grow!

And he knocked on the door with a rat-a-tat-tat.

Today we’ll be kind!

He looked at the dolly and he shook his head.

Today is important!

He said “Miss Polly put her straight to bed”.

Don’t leave it behind!

He wrote out a paper for a pill, pill, pill.

Let’s give it our all!

I’ll be back in the morning with my bill, bill, bill.

Let’s never stop!
We’d better get busy
Before we all POP!

