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2) CAMPFIRE’S BURNING

Campfire's burning, campfire's burning
Draw nearer, draw nearer

In the firelight, In the firelight

Come sing and be merry.

3) ANT MARCHING SONG

The ants go marching one by one.
Hurrah, Hurrah.

The ants go marching one by one.
Hurrah, Hurrah.

The ants go marching one by one,

The little one stops to chew some gum.
And they all go marching,

Down...to the ground...

to get out...of the rain.

Boom, boom, boom, boom.

(Insert the following lines, replacing one by
one/to chew some gum, etc.)

Two by two / to tie his shoe.
Three by three / to climb a tree.
Four by four / to close the door.
Five by five / to do a jive.

Six by six / to pick up sticks.
Seven by seven / to look at heaven.
Eight by eight / to shut the gate.
Nine by nine / to tell the time.
Ten by ten / to say THE END.
chorus:

And they all go marching
Down...to the ground...

to get out...of the rain

Boom, boom, boom, boom.

4) GING GANG GooLl

Ging gang gooli-gooli-gooli-gooli watcha
Ging gang goo, ging gang goo.

Ging gang gooli-gooli-gooli-gooli watcha
Ging gang goo, ging gang goo.

Heyla, heyla sheyla, heyla sheyla heyla ho-
0,

Heyla, heyla sheyla, heyla sheyla heyla ho-
0,

Shalliwalli Shalliwalli Shalliwalli
Shalliwalli

Oompah Oompah Oompah...

5) 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.

6) WORMS

Nobody likes me, everybody hates me,
Think I'll go and eat worms;

Long thin skinny ones;

Big fat juicy ones,

See how they wriggle and squirm.

Bite their heads off,

Suck their blood out,

Throw their skins away,

Nobody knows how much I thrive

On worms three times a day.

Long thin skinny ones slip down easily,
Big fat juicy ones stick;

Hold your head back,

Squeeze their tail,

And their juice just goes drip, drip.

7) THE OLD FASHIONED FORD

(tune - The Road to Gundagai)
There’s an old fashioned Ford
Made of rubber, tin and board,
Along the road to Gundagai.
Oh the radiator’s hissing,

And half the engine’s missing,
The oil tank’s running dry.
There’s water in the petrol
And sand in the gears,

And it hasn’t seen a garage
For more than forty years;
But, oh gosh, hear her roar
When the pedal hits the floor
Along the road to Gundagai.
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8) KumBA YAH

Kum ba yah, my Lord, kum ba yah!
Kum ba yah, my Lord, kum ba yah
Kum ba yah, my Lord, kum ba yah
Oh Lord, kum ba yah!

Someone's sleeping, Lord . . .
Someone's crying, Lord . . .
Someone's singing, Lord . . .
Someone's laughing, Lord . . .
Someone's praying, Lord . . .
Someone's Scouting, Lord . . .
Someone's camping, Lord . . .
Kum ba yah, my Lord, . ..

9) ALL TOGETHER AGAIN

We're all together again, we're here, we're
here,

We're all together again, we're here, we're
here.

And who knows when, we'll be all together
again?

Singing all together again, we're here

10) IF YOU’RE HAPPY

If you’re happy and you know it,
Clap your hands (clap)

If you’re happy and you know it,
Clap your hands (clap)

If you’re happy and you know it,
Then you really ought to show it,
If you’re happy and you know it,

I looked at him
He looked at me
I sized up him
He sized up me

He says to me
Why don't you run
| see you ain't

Got any gun

| said to him

That's a good idea
So come on feet
Let's get out of here

And so | ran
Away from there
But right behind
Me was that bear

But ahead of me
There was a tree
A great big tree
Oh, Glory Be!

But the lowest branch
Was ten feet up
I'd have to trust
My luck to jump

And so | jumped
Into the air

Clap your hands (clap) But | missed that branch
Stamp your feet A way up there

Nod your head

Shout “hooray” Now don't you fret

Do all four Now don't you frown

'Cause | caught that branch

11) THE BEAR SONG On the way back down

Leader: Group, echoing: . _
The other day (The other day) That's a_II Ithere is
| saw a bear (1 saw a bear) There ain't no more
A great big bear (A great big bear) Unless | meet
Away up there (A way up there) That bear once more
Everyone:

The other day | saw a bear
A great big bear a way up there

[Continue this pattern throughout the song.]
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12) ON Tor OF SPAGHETTI

[Tune: On Top of Old Smokey]

On top of Spaghetti, all covered with
cheese,

I lost my poor meatball when somebody
sneezed.

It rolled off the table, and onto the floor,
And then my poor meatball rolled out of
the door.

It rolled down the garden, and under a bush,
And then my poor meatball was nothing
but mush!

The mush was as tasty, as tasty could be,
And then the next summer it grew into a
tree.

The tree was all covered, all covered with
moss,

And on it grew meatballs, all covered with
sauce.

So if you have spaghetti, all covered with
cheese,

Hold onto your meatball, ‘cause someone
might sneeze.

13) QUARTERMASTER'S STORE

There are snakes, snakes, snakes,
Big as garden rakes,

At the store, at the store.

There are snakes, snakes, snakes,
Big as garden rakes,

At the Quartermaster's Store

CHORUS:

My eyes are dim, | can not see,

I have not brought my specks with me.
I have not brought my specks with me.

There are mice, mice, mice,
Running through the rice...

There are rats, rats, rats,
As big as alley cats...

There are spiders, spiders, spiders,
Swimming in the cider...

There are fleas, fleas, fleas,
Landing on the cheese...

There are bats, bats, bats,

Bigger than the rats...

There are beavers, beavers, beavers,
Running from the cleavers...

There are eagles, eagles, eagles,
Chasing all the beagles...

There are foxes, foxes, foxes,
Sitting on the boxes...

There are owls, owls, owls,
Eating paper towels...

There are bears, bears, bears,
With curlers in their hair...

There was butter, butter, butter
Scraped up from the gultter,

There was gravy, gravy, gravy,
Enough to sink the navy ...

There were tables, tables, tables,
With legs like Betty gables ...

There were chairs, chairs, chairs,
Floating down the stairs ...

There were lice, lice, lice,
packaged up like rice ...

There were ants, ants, ants,

Wearing rubber pants ...

There were kippers, Kippers, kippers,
That go about in slippers ...

There was cake, cake, cake,
That gave us tummy ache ...

There were beans, beans, beans,
As big as submarines ...

There were eggs, €ggs, eggs,
That walk about on legs ...

There were turtles, turtles, turtles,
Wearing rubber girdles ...
ETCIN
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14) THE JUMPED FROM 40,000 FEET A
PARACHUTE

He jumped from 40,000 feet without a
parachute

He jumped from 40,000 feet without a
parachute

He jumped from 40,000 feet without a
parachute

And he ain't gonna jump no more.

Chorus

Glory, glory, what a hell of a way to die.
Hey!

Glory, glory, what a hell of a way to die.
Hey!

Glory, glory, what a hell of a way to die.
And he ain't gonna jump no more.

They scraped him off the tarmac like a
lump of strawberry jam.

They put him in a matchbox and they sent
him home to mum.

She put it on the mantelpiece beside his
dear old dad.

He fell from the mantelpiece into the
roaring flames

The moral of the story is to look before you
leap

15) KOOKABURRA

Kookaburra sits on the old gum tree.
Merry merry King of the bush is he
Laugh Kookaburra, Laugh, Kookaburra
Gay your life must be

16) ALICE THE CAMEL

Alice the camel's got five humps
Alice the camel's got five humps
Alice the camel's got five humps
So go Alice go, boom, boom, boom
Alice the camel's got four humps...
Alice the camel's got three humps...
Alice the camel's got two humps...
Alice the camel's got one hump...
Alice the camel's got no humps...
So Alice is a horse.
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17) ALOUETTE

Alouette, gentille alouette
Alouette, je te plumerai

Solo: Je te plumerai la tete
All: Je te plumerai la tete
Solo: Et la tete

All: Et la tete
Solo: Alouette
All: Alouette

All: Oh alouette, gentille alouette
All: Alouette, je te plumerai
Continue with:

le bas

le front

le dos

les yeux

les jambes

le nez

les pieds

les dents

les pattes

la barbe

le cou

18) A WOMAN STOOD BY THE

CHURCHYARD WALL
A woman stood by the churchyard wall
Ooh Ahh
The woman she was gaunt and tall
Ooh Ahh
A corpse was being carried in
Ooh Ahh
The corpse was very pale and thin
Ooh Ahh

The worms crawled in and the worms
crawled out

Ooh Ahh

In at the nose and out of the snout
Ooh Ahh

The woman to the corpse said:

Ooh Ahh

"Shall | be like that when | am dead?"
Ooh Ahh

The corpse answered with a groan:

SHRIEKI!!!
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19) BABY BUMBLE BEE

I've got a little baby bumble bee

(cup hands)

Won't my mummy be surprised at me
I've got a little baby bumble bee

0o, ee, the bee stung me

I'm squashing up my baby bumble bee
(squash hands)

Won't my mummy be surprised at me
I'm squashing up my baby bumble bee
0o, ee, I'm all sticky

I'm licking up my baby bumble bee
(lick hands)

Won't my mummy be surprised at me
I'm licking up my baby bumble bee
Oo, ee, the bee's in me

I'm bringing up my baby bumble bee
(be sick on 'bring’)

Won't my mummy be surprised at me
I'm bringing up my baby bumble bee
0o, ee, there's my bee

I'm digging up my baby bumble bee
(digging action)

Won't my mummy be surprised at me
I'm digging up my baby bumble bee
0o, ee, there's no more bee!

20) BINGO

There was a man who had a dog
And Bingo was his name O
There was a man who had a dog
And Bingo was his name O
B.I.N.G.O.

B.I.N.G.O.

B.I.N.G.O.

And Bingo was his name O

21) CoKE-A-CoLA

Coke-a-cola, Coke-a-cola

Makes you burp, makes you burp

Have another bottle, have another bottle
Burp burp burp, burp burp burp

22) B-P SPIRIT

I've got that B-P spirit

Right in my head

Right in my head

Right in my head

I've got that B-P spirit right in my head
Right in my head to stay

Other Verses:
Deep in my heart
All round my feet
All over me.

22, Cuddly Koalas
(Frere Jacques)
Cuddly koalas, cuddly koalas
(cradle & swing arms)
Possums too, possums too
(possum eyes - circle with finger & thumb
brought up to eyes)
Wallabies and wombats, wallabies and
wombats
(little bounce/jump/bend knees with hands
in front, rather like begging action)
Kangaroos, kangaroos
(bigger jump, more exaggerated hands)
Works well as a round.

23) DO YOUR EARS HANG Low?

Do your ears hang low, do they waggle to
and fro?

Can you tie them in a knot, can you tie
them is a bow?

Can you throw them o're your shoulder like
a continental soldier?

Do your ears hang low?

Do your ears stick out, can you waggle
them about?

Can you flap them up and down as you fly
around the town?

Can you shut them up for sure when you
hear an awful bore?

Do your ears stick out?

Do your ears stand high, do they reach up
to the sky?

Do they hang down when they're wet, do
they stand up when they're dry?

Can you semaphore your neighbor with the
minimum of labor?

Do your ears stand high?
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24) FIsH AND CHIPS AND VINEGAR

Fish and chips with vinegar

vinegar, vinegar

Fish and chips with vinegar

PEPPEr PEPPEr pepper pop

Don't throw your junk in my back yard
my back yard, my back yard

Don't throw your junk in my back yard
by back yard's full

25) FOUND A PEANUT

(Clementine)
Found a peanut, found a peanut, found a
peanut over there
Thought I'd eat it, thought I'd eat it, thought
I'd eat it didn't care
Rather tasty, rather tasty, rather tasty, but
now
Got a pain, got a pain, got a pain, don't
know how
Fetch a doctor, fetch a doctor, fetch a
doctor, fetch him quick
Appendicitis, appendicitis, appendicitis,
feeling sick
Cut him open, cut him open, cut him open,
save his life
Sew him up, sew him up, sew him up
around my knife
Cut him open, cut him open, cut him open,
till its found
Sew him up, sew him up, have you seen my
specs around
Cut him open, cut him open, cut him
open, . ..

26) HEAD, SHOULDERS, KNEES AND
TOES

Head and shoulders, knees and toes, knees
and toes

Head and shoulders, knees and toes, knees
and toes

And Eye and ears, and a mouth and a nose
Head and shoulders, knees and toes, knees
and toes

(Touch the appropriate body part each time
it's mentioned.

Second time: don't say the word 'head'
aloud, but still touch it.
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Each verse thereafter, add another body

part that you touch but don't mention
aloud)

27) HOLE IN MY BUCKET

There's a hole in my bucket
dear Liza, dear Liza
There's a hole in my bucket
dear Liza, a hole

Well fix it, dear Henry
dear Henry, dear Henry
Well fix it, dear Henry, well fix it

With what shall fix it . . .

With straw . . .

The straw is too long . . .
Well cut it . ..

With what shall I cut it. ..
With an axe . ..

The axe istoo dull . . .
Then sharpeniit, . . .
With what shall | sharpeniit. ..

With a stone . . ..

The stone istoo dry . ..
Thenwetit. ..

With what shall I wet it . . .
With water . . ..

In what shall | fetch it . ..
With a bucket . . .
There's a hole in my bucket . . .

28) IN MY FATHER'S HOUSE

Oh come and go with me (allelujah)
To my father's house (allelujah)

To my father's house (allelujah)

To my father's house

Oh come and go with me (allelujah)
To my father's house

Where there's peace (forever) peace
(forever peace)

There's sweet communion there ...
There'll be no parting there ...
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29) LITTLE RABBIT

In a cabin in the woods, little old man by
the window stood

Saw a rabbit hopping by, frightened as can
be

"Help me, help me, help me." He said
"Before the hunter shoots me dead"

Come little rabbit, come inside; safely at
my side

30) LION HUNT

We're going on a lion hunt
We're not scared

Got me gun by me side
And bullets too

Coming up to short grass now

Cant go under it

Cant go round it

Got to go through it, swish, swish, swish,
swish (softly pushing grass aside with small
movements of hands)

Coming up to long grass now

Got to go through it, swoosh, swoosh,
swoosh, swoosh (loudly pushing grass
aside with large movements of hands)

Coming up to mud now

Got to go through it, squelch, squelch,
squelch, squelch (raises hands slowly as if
stuck in mud)

Coming up to a bridge now

Got to go through it, boom, boom, boom,
boom (beat chest rhythmically for sound of
bridge crossing)

Coming up to cave now

It's very dark

I've found s..s.. something

It's soft and furry

It's warm and moves

AHHH! it's a lion, run!!!

boom, boom, boom, boom
squelch, squelch, squelch, squelch
swoosh, swoosh, swoosh, swoosh
swish, swish, swish, swish

Phew! You coming on a lion hunt?
NO!

31) PACK UP YOUR TROUBLES

Pack up your troubles in your old kitbag
And smile, smile, smile

While you've a lucifer to light your fag
Smile boys that's the style

What's the use of worrying?

It never was worthwhile

So pack up your troubles in your old kit
bag

And smile, smile, smile

32) OLD MACDONALD

Old MacDonald had a farm, ee-i ei-i oh
And on that farm he had a cow, ee-i ei-i oh
Big cow, little cow, little cow, big cow
Fat cow, thin cow, thin cow, fat cow

Old MacDonald had a farm, ee-i ei-i oh
And on that farm he had a pig, ee-i ei-i oh
Big pig, little pig, little pig, big pig

Fat pig, thin pig, thin pig, fat pig

Big cow, little cow, little cow, big cow
Fat cow, thin cow, thin cow, fat cow

Old MacDonald had a farm, ee-i ei-i oh
etc.

33) Pizza Hut

A Pizza Hut, a Pizza Hut

Kentucky Fried Chicken, and a Pizza Hut

A Pizza Hut, a Pizza Hut

Kentucky Fried Chicken, and a Pizza Hut

MacDonalds, MacDonalds

Kentucky Fried Chicken, and a Pizza Hut

MacDonalds, MacDonalds

Kentucky Fried Chicken, and a Pizza Hut
Actions
Pizza Hut - Make shape of a hut in the air
Kentuckey Fried- Flap elbows up and down
in the manner of a demented chicken
McDonalds - Put hands on top of head and
bribg out and down to produce the "Golden
Arches"
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34) RAvIOLI

(Alouette)
Ravioli, I like ravioli; ravioli, it's so good
for me
Leader: Do | have it in my hair?
Yes you have it in your hair
Leader: In my hair? OHHH
Ravioli, I like ravioli; ravioli, it's so good
for me
Continue:
Chin, tie, shirt, skirt(pants), shoes, floor.
Repeat the items mentioned with
each verse sung

35) Rock MY SouL

Rock my soul in the bosom of Abraham
Rock my soul in the bosom of Abraham
Rock my soul in the bosom of Abraham
Oh, rock my soul

It's so high you can't get over it
So low you can't get under it
So wide you can't get around it
You must go in by the door

36) TEN IN A BED

There were ten in a bed and the little one
said "Roll over, roll over"
So they all rolled over and two fell out

There were eight in the bed and the little
one said "Roll over, roll over"
So they all rolled over and two fell out

There were six in the bed and the little one
said "Roll over, roll over"
So they all rolled over and two fell out

There were four in the bed and the little one

said "Roll over, roll over"
So they all rolled over and two fell out

There were two in the bed and the little one

said "Roll over, roll over"
So they all rolled over and two fell out

There were none in the bed and the little
one said "Get in, get in"
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37) THE BEAR WENT OVER THE
MOUNTAIN

The bear went over the mountain
The bear went over the mountain
The bear went over the mountain
To see what he could see

To see what he could see

And all that he could see

And all that he could see

Was the other side of the mountain
The other side of the mountain
The other side of the mountain
Was all that he could see.

38) Row, Row, Row YOUR BOAT

Row, row, row your boat

Gently down the stream

Merrily, merrily, merrily, merrily
Life is but a dream

39) RUNNING BEAR

On the banks of the river

Stood Running Bear, young Indian brave
On the other side of the river

Stood a lovely Indian maid

Little White Dove was her name

Such a lovely sight to see

But their tribes fought with each other
So their love could never be

Running Bear loves little White Dove
With a love big as the sky

Running Bear loves little White Dove
With a love that'll never die

They couldn't swim the raging river
Cos' the river was too wide

He couldn't reach his little White Dove
Waiting on the other side

In the moonlight he could see her
Blowing kisses cross the waves

Her little heart was beating faster
Waiting for her brave

Running Bear dived in the water

Little White Dove did the same

As they swam towards each other
Through the swirling waves they came
As their hands touched and their lips met
The raging river pulled them down

Now they'll always be together

In that happy hunting ground
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40) SHE'LL BE COMIN' "ROUND THE
MOUNTAIN

She'll be comin' 'round the mountain when
she comes. (Whoo, whoo!)

She'll be comin' 'round the mountain when
she comes. (Whoo, whoo!)

She'll be comin' 'round the mountain,
comin' 'round the mountain

She'll be comin' 'round the mountain when
she comes

She'll be driving six white horses, when she
comes (Whoa, back!) . .

Oh, we'll all go out to meet her when she
comes (Hi babe!) . .

She'll be wearing silk pajamas when she
comes (Wolf whistle) . .

And, we'll wear our bright red woolies
when she comes (Scratch, scratch!) . .

Oh, we'll kill the old red rooster, when she
comes (Hack, hack!) . .

Oh, we'll all have chicken and dumplings
when she comes (Yum, yum!/or: Yuck,
yuck!) . .

Oh, we'll all have indigestion when she
comes (Burp, burp!) . .

Oh, she'll have sleep with Grandma when
she comes (Snore, snore!) . .

Actions:

Sing each verse and make appropriate
gestures. Following the last singing of
each verse, repeat sounds and gestures
of all preceding verses.

'‘Automotive’ verses:
Oh, she'll be draggin' round the mountain
when she comes (Rrrmm, rrrmm!) . .
Oh, she'll lay a strip of rubber when she
comes (Eet, eet!) . .
Oh, she'll drop her old transmission when
she comes (Clunk, clunk!) . .
Oh, her smog device got cloggy when she
comes (Blaugh, blaugh!) . .

Make up more verses, for example:
radiator boiled over, steering
wheel fell off, tires went flat, etc

Finally:
She'll wind up in the junk yard when she
comes (Quissh, quissh) . .

41) SHow ME THE WAY TO GO HOME

Show me the way to go home

I'm tired and | want to go to bed

Oh, I had a little drink about an hour ago
And it's gone right to my head

Wherever | may roam, on land or sea or
foam

You will always hear me singing this song
Show me the way to go home

Indicate the way to my abode

I'm fatigued and | wish to retire

Oh, I had a little beverage 60 minutes ago
And it's gone right to my cranium
Wherever | may perambulate, on land or
sea or atmospheric preassure

You will always hear me chanting this
melody

Show me the way to my abode

42) SINGING IN THE RAIN

We're singing in the rain, just singing in the
rain

What a glorious feeling, we're happy again
Thumbs up!

Toot-ta-ta-da, toot-ta-ta-da, toot-DA-DA

We're singing in the rain, just singing in the
rain
What a glorious feeling, we're happy again
Thumbs up!, Elbows in!
Toot-ta-ta-da, toot-ta-ta-da, toot-DA-DA

. Knees bent

.. Toes together
. Bum back
. Chest out

. Chin down

.. Tongue out
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43) TEN IN A BED

There were ten in a bed and the little one
said "Roll over, roll over"
So they all rolled over and two fell out

There were eight in the bed and the little
one said "Roll over, roll over"
So they all rolled over and two fell out

There were six in the bed and the little one
said "Roll over, roll over"
So they all rolled over and two fell out

There were four in the bed and the little one
said "Roll over, roll over"
So they all rolled over and two fell out

There were two in the bed and the little one
said "Roll over, roll over"
So they all rolled over and two fell out

There were none in the bed and the little
one said "Get in, get in"

44) ROAD KILL STEW
(TUNE: "THREE BLIND MICE™)

Road kill stew, road kill stew.

Tastes so good, just like it should.

First you go down to the interstate.

You wait for the critter to meet it's fate.
You take it home and you make it great.
Road kill stew, road kill stew.
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45) To MARKET TO MARKET

To market to market, went my brother Jim,
When somebody threw a tomato at him.
Now tomatoes are soft, and they don't
bruise the skin,

But this one killed Jim, it was wrapped in a
tin.

Chorus

10,9,8,7,6,5,4,3,2,1,
1,2,3,4,5,6,7,8,9, 10,
10,9,8,7,6,5,4,3,2,1,
1,2,3,4,5,6,7,8,9, 10.

Now Mary the milkmaid was milking the
cow,

The trouble with Mary, she didn't know
how.

Along came the farmer and gave her the
sack,

So she turned the cow over and poured the
milk back.

Chorus

I called on my girlfriend, her name was
Miss Brown,

She was having a bath and she couldn't
come down,

I said, "Slip on something, you'd better be
quick."”

She slipped on the soap, and by gad she
was quick.

Chorus

I looked out my window too early one
morn,

And there was a tramp, he was chompin'
the lawn.

I said, "My young man, if you feel like a
snack,

The grass is much longer around at the
back."”

Chorus
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46) | KNEW AN OLD LADY WHO
SWALLOWED A FLY

I knew an old lady who swallowed a fly
I don't know why she swallowed the fly
Perhaps she'll die

I knew an old lady who swallowed a spider
That wiggled and jiggled and tickled inside
her

She swallowed a spider to catch the Fly

I don't know why she swallowed the fly
Perhaps she'll die

I knew an old lady who swallowed a Bird
How absurd, to swallow a bird

She swallowed a bird to catch the spider
That wiggled and jiggled and tickled inside
her

She swallowed the spider to catch the fly

I don't know why she swallowed the fly
Perhaps she'll die

I knew an old lady who swallowed a cat
Imagine that, she swallowed a cat

She swallowed the cat to catch the bird,
She swallowed a bird to catch the spider
That wiggled and jiggled and tickled inside
her

She swallowed the spider to catch the fly

I don't know why she swallowed the fly
Perhaps she'll die

I knew an old lady who swallowed a dog
What a hog, to swallow a dog

She swallowed the dog to catch the cat,
She swallowed the cat to catch the bird,
She swallowed a bird to catch the spider
That wiggled and jiggled and tickled inside
her

She swallowed the spider to catch the fly

I don't know why she swallowed the fly
Perhaps she'll die

I knew an old lady who swallowed a goat
She opened her throat and swallowed the
goat

She swallowed the goat to catch the dog,
She swallowed the dog to catch the cat,
She swallowed the cat to catch the bird,

She swallowed a bird to catch the spider
That wiggled and jiggled and tickled inside
her

She swallowed the spider to catch the fly

I don't know why she swallowed the fly
Perhaps she'll die

I knew an old lady who swallowed a cow
I don't know how she swallowed the cow
She swallowed the cow to catch the goat,
She swallowed the goat to catch the dog,
She swallowed the dog to catch the cat,
She swallowed the cat to catch the bird,
She swallowed a bird to catch the spider
That wiggled and jiggled and tickled inside
her

She swallowed the spider to catch the fly
I don't know why she swallowed the fly
Perhaps she'll die

I knew an old lady who swallowed a horse
She's dead of course!
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