Mother Goose
a/ﬂd Nurserv Rhymes




Little Sally Brown

Little Sally Brown was dressed in her nightgown
And said she was ready for bed.
But her doll and her bear would not climb the stair,

So she dragged them along by the head.
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e Song of Five Toes
. This little pig went to market;
. This little pig stayed at home;
. This little pig had roast beef;
. This little pig had none;
. This little pig said, wee, wee, wee! I can’t find my way home.
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Ride a Cockhorse

Ride a cockhorse to Banbury Cross,
To see a fine lady upon a white horse.
Rings on her fingers, and bells on her toes,
She shall have music wherever she goes.



Curly-Locks

Curly-locks! Curly-locks! Wilt thou be mine?

Thou shalt not wash dishes, nor yet feed the swine;
But sit on a cushion, and sew a fine seam,

And feed upon strawberries, sugar and cream!



A Diller, a Dollar

A diller, a dollar,

A ten o'clock scholar,

‘What makes you come so soon?
You used to come at ten o’clock,
But now you come at noon.
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Baa, Baa, Black Sheep

Baa, baa, black sheep, have you any wool?
Yes, sir, yes, sir, three bags full:
One for the master, one for the dame,

And one for the little boy who lives in the lane.



The Clown’s Answer

Patsy saw a clown in bed. “I think you know,” he seemed to say,
“What are you doing here?’ she said. “Why I am here on Christmas Day.”




Anna Hall's Story
Once there was a little girl whose name was Anna Hall,
She had a little dolly, and she named it Clara Ball.

She took her dolly riding in a buggy with a shawl.

One day the doll stood up to look

And almost got a fall.

I have no more to tell you, and so I'll say that’s all.



Go to Bed

Go to bed first, a golden purse;

Go to bed second, a golden pheasant;

Go to bed third, a golden bird.



