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Little Miss Mauffet
Sat on a tuffet,
Eating some curds and whey:

There came a great spider.

And sat down beside her,
And frightened Miss Muffet away.
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There were two blackbirds sitting on a hil
One named Jack
Fly away. Jack!

Come again, Jack!

Come again. Jill!
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Little Tom Tucker

How will he cut it
Without ¢er a

How
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As T went to Bonner
I met a pig
Without a wig,

Upon my word and honor
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Hickety. pickety. my black hen,

She lays cggs for gentlom

Gentlemen come ev
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I had a little hen, the prettiest ever seen,
She washed me the dishes and kept the house clean.
She went to the mill to fetch me some flour,

And always got home in less than an hour.

She baked me my bread. she brewed me my ale.
She sat by the fire and told many a fine tale.
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Simple Simon met a pieman
Going to the fair
. on to the piemans

*Pray let me taste your ware.”

Says the pieman to Simple Simon

Simple Simon to the pieman

“Indeed I have not any.”
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Bonny lass, pretty lass.

Wilt thou be mine?
Thou shalt not wash dishes
Nor yet serve the swine.
Thou shalt sit on a cushion
Ane v a fine scam,
And thou shalt eat strawberries,

Sugar and cream,
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a crooked man,

And he went a crooked mile,

Against a crooked stile:
He bought a crooked cat

Which caught a crooked mouse.
And they all lived together

In a little crooked house.
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The north wind doth blow,
And we shall have snow
And what will poor robin do then?
P,

Poor thing!

He'll sit in the barn

And keep himself warm,

And hide his head under his wing.

Poor thing!
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Lady-bird, Lady-bird.
Fly away home.

Your house is on fire.

Your children will burn.
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Cold and raw the north winds blow
Bleak in the morning early.
All the hills are covered with snow.

And winter's now come fairly.
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Hush-a-bye. Baby. upon the tree top.
When the wind blows the cradle will rock:
When the bough breaks the cradle will fall,

Down tumbles cradle and Baby and all.
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And the gray kits’ mother,

The bridge together.
The bridge broke down.
They all fell in:

Says Tom Bolin.






OEPBS/richardson_mgoose_zpage098.gif
Bat, bat.

Come under my hat.

And I'll give you ¢ of bacon:
And when I bake

Tl give you a cake,

If I am not mistaken.
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Tom, Tom, the 7

Stole a pig. and

The pig was

And Tom wa
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“Cock. cock, cock, cock.
I've laid an egg.
Am I to gang ba-are-foot?”

“Hen, hen, hen, hen,
I've been up and down
To every shop in town.

And cannot find a shoe
To fit your foot.
1 T'd crow my hea-art out.”
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Little Robin Redbreast sat upon a tree.
Up went the Pussy-Cat. and down went he.
Down came Pussy-C: ay Robin ran:

Says little Robin Redb *Catch me if you can!™

Little Robin Redbreast jumped upon a spade.

Pus: at jumped after him, and then he was afraid.
Little Robin chirped and nd what did Pussy say?

Pussy-Cat said: "Mew, mew, mew,” and Robin flew away
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The Queen of Hearts,
She made some tarts

All on a summer's day
The Knave of Hearts.

He stole those tarts.

And took them clean away.

The King of Hearts
Called for the tarts.
And beat the Kn: all sore:
The Knave of
Brought back the tarts,

And vowed he'd steal no more.
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Pat a cake. pat a cake, Baker's man:
So I do, master, as fast as I can.
Pat it and prick it and mark it with T,

And then it will serve for Tommy and me.
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My little old man and I fell out

at ‘twas all
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There was an old man,

And he had a calf.
And that's half:

t of the stall.
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“When I gros
Say the bells

n will that be

the bells of Stepns

I'do not know.”
cat Bell of Bow.

the

“Two sticks in an apple.”
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“Twas once upon a time, when Jenny Wren was young,
So daintily she danced and so preteily she sung.

Robin Redbreast lost his heart, for he was a gallant bird.
So he doffed his hat to Jenny Wren, requesting to be hea

0. dearest Jenny Wren. if you will but be mine,
You shall feed on cherry pie and drink new currant wine,
Tll dress you like a goldfinch or any peacock gay,

So. dearest Jen, if you'll be mine let us appoint the day.”

Jenny blushed behind her fan and thus declared her mind
"Since. dearest Bob, I love you well. I take your offer kind:

Cherry pie is very nice and so is currant wi

But I must wear my phain brown gown and never go too fine.”
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as a little went into a barn

y down ¢ hay:

me out and smelled about,

And the hittle boy ran away.
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Luey Locket lost he
Kitty Fisher foun

There was not a penny in it.
But a ribbon round it
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Sing a song of sixpence. a bag full of rye.

Four and twenty blackbirds baked in a pie

When the pie was opened the birds began to sing.
And wasn't this a dainty dish to set before the king
The king was in the parlor counting out his money:
The queen was in the kitchen cating bread and honey
The maid was in the garden hanging out the clothes,

There came a little blackbird and nipped off her nose.
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Loves phim eake and sugar cands

He bought some at a grocer's shop.

And pleased away went hop, hop. hop.
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Three children sliding on the ice
Upon a summer's day.
As it fell out. they all fell in,

The rest they ran away.

Oh. had these children been at school.

Or sliding on dry ground.

Ten thousand pounds to one penny

They had not then been drowned

Ye parents who have children dear.
And ye. too. who have none.
If you would keep them safe abroad,

Pray keep them s
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The sow came in with the saddle,
The litele pig rocked the cradle.
The dish jumped up on the table

To see the pot swallow the ladle.
The spit that stood behind the door
Threw the pudding-stick on the floor.

*Odsplut!”, said the gridiron.
“Can’t you agrec?
T'm the head constable.

Bring them to me!”
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The man in the south. he burnt his mouth

plum porridge
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 had a bag and a mov

She opened the bag. he was out in

The cat saw him jump and run un,

And the dog s
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When good King Arthur ruled his land
He was a goodly kin

He stole three pecl

fled it well with plums.
And in it put great lamps of fat
As big as my two thumbs.
The king and queen did eat thereof.
And noblemen be:

And what they could not cat that night

The queen next morning fried.
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The little robin grieves

When the snow is on the ground,
For the trecs have no leaves,

And no berries can be found.

The air is cold. the worms are hid:
For robin here what can be done?
Let's strow around some erumbs of bread,

And then he'll live till snow is gone,
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the erown.
The lion beat the unicorn

All about the town

Some gave them plam:

And sent them out of town.
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There were two birds sat upon a stone,
Fal de ral-al de ral-laddy.

One flew away and then there was one,
Fal de ral-al de ral-laddy

The other flew after and then there was none.
Fal de ral-al de ral-laddy.

So the poor stone left all alone.
Fal de ral-

One of thesc little birds bac
Fal de ral-al de ral-laddy.

The other came after and then there were two.
Fal de ral-al de ral-laddy.

Says onc 1o the other: "Pray. how do you do?

de ral-al de ral-laddy.

well, thank you, and pray how are you?™

Fal de ral-al de ral-laddy.
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Tl tell you a story

begun.

T'll tell you another
About her broth

And now my story






OEPBS/richardson_mgoose_zpage054.gif
High diddle diddle,
The c he fiddle.

The cow jumped over the moon:
The litdle dog las

To see such craft,

And the dish ran away with the spoon.
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hen 1 was a litle boy I lived by myself
nd all the bread a I got I put upon a shelf;
The rats and the mice, they made
s forced to go to London to buy
so broad and ¢

d to bring my wife home in a wheclbar

row broke and my wife had a fall,

And down came the wheelbarro nd all.
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One misty, moisty morning.

When cloudy was the weather.
1 chanced to meet an old man clothed all in leather.
He began to compliment, and I began to grin,

How do you do, and how do you do?

And how do you do again?
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Dumpty sat on a wall.

Humpty Dumpty had a great fall:
Al the king's horses and all the k

Couldn't put Humpty Dumpty together ag
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There was a man and he had naught,
And robbers came to rob him:

He crept up to the chimney tap.

And then they thought they had him.

But he got down on the other side.
And then they could not find him:
He ran fourteen miles in fftcen days.

And never looked behind him.
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See saw, Margery Daw,

Jacky shall have a new master

ut a penny a day






OEPBS/richardson_mgoose_zpage029.gif





OEPBS/richardson_mgoose_zpage076.gif





OEPBS/richardson_mgoose_zpage033.gif





OEPBS/richardson_mgoose_zpage106.gif
Ar

There was a man in our town,

And scratched ou

He jumped

And sc

he was wondrous wise,

He jumped into 2 bramble-bush.

it and main

bush
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at could eat no fat.

His wife could eat no lean

So “twixt them both the the cloth.
An the platter
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Little Boy Blue, come blow your horn.

The sheep's in the meadow. the cow's in the corn.

What! Is this the way you mind your sheep,
Under the haycock fast asleep?
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Jack. be nimble: Jack, be
Jack. jump over the candlestick
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There was a piper had a cow.
And he had naught to give her:
He pulled out his pipes and played her a tune.

And bade the cow consider

The cow considered very well,

e him play the other tunc.

orn rigs are bonny
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If e
*Nay

They I think that I'm gone
For many a joyful da

My fiddl:
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1 like 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 1 very gently will play.
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Little Jack Horner

¢ a Christmas pic

He put in his thumb.

And pulled out a plum.
And said: “Oh, what a good boy am 1!
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Willic boy. Willie boy.
Wh, vou going?

This sunshiny day.

I'm going to the meadow

To sce them a-mo
T'm going to help th

Turn the new hay
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Polly. put the kettle on.

put the kettle on.

kettle on,
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Pretty John Watts,

We are troubled with ra

Will you drive them out of the house?

We . too. in plonty.
That
But et th
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Three wise men of Gotham
Went to sea in a bowl.

And if the bowl had been stronger

My song had been longer.
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T had a little husband no bigger than my thumb,

1 put him in a pint por. and there 1 bid him drum:

1 bought a little handkerchief to wipe his little nose.,

And a pair of little garters to tie his little hose.
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i
L
1
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“Put on the pot.

sup befo
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There was an old woman
Sold puddings and pies:

She went to the mill.

And dust flew in her eyes.
While through the streets,
To all she mees

S ver cries:

*Hot Pies~Hot Pies.”
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There was an old woman tossed in a blanket

Seventeen times as high as the moon:

But where she was going no mortal could tell.

For under her arm carr broom.

“Old woman, old woman. old woman." said .
Whither, ah whither. ah whither so high?
To sweep the cobuwebs from the sk,

And I'll be with you
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B

man, at do you think?

drink:

I upon nothing but vi






OEPBS/richardson_mgoose_zpage008.gif





OEPBS/richardson_mgoose_zpage080.gif





OEPBS/richardson_mgoose_zpage062.gif





OEPBS/richardson_mgoose_zpage014.gif





OEPBS/richardson_mgoose_zpage073.gif
Mistress 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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Ride away, ride away.
Johnny shall ride.

And he shall have pussy-cat
Tied to one side:

And he shall have little dog
Tied to the other,

And Johnny shall ride
To see his grandmother.
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As I was going up Primrose Hill,

Primrose Hill was dirty
There I met a pretty la:

And she dropped me a curtsey.

Blessings light upon you:
If T had h: -crown a day,

T'd spend it all upon you.
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What's the news of the day.
Good neighbor. I pray?

They say the balloon

Has gone up to the moon.
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A farmer went trotting wpon his gray mare.
Bumpety, bumpety, bump.

With his davghter behind him, so rosy and fair,
Lumpety, lampety. lamp.

A raven cried "Croak.” and they all tumbled down,
Bumpety. bumpety, bump
The mare broke her knees and the farmer his crown.

Lumpety, lumpety, lump.

The mischicvous raven flow laughing away.

Bumpety, bumpety, bump.
And vowed he would serve them the same next day.

Lumpety. lampety. lamp.
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what to do.

ithout any bread.

ndly and put them to bed.
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Jack and Jill went up the hill

To fetch a pail of water:
Jack fell down and broke his crown,
And Jill came tumbling after.
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1‘ ok him by his hin s and th
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