2019 Lesson 7
Had a Mule,
His name was Jack.
I rode his tail to save his back.
Tail got loose
And I fell back.
Whoa, Mule!
From the Volga I was riding,
On my great horse nobly striding,
When I saw a shadow hiding;
Minka, charming Minka.
Minka, Minka, I have spied thee.
Do not in the forest hide thee.
On my great horse I will ride thee,
Minka, charming Minka.
I have five pets that I’d like you to meet.
They all live down on Mulberry Street.
This is my chicken, the smallest of all.
He always comes running whenever I call.
This is my duckling, he says, “Quack, quack, quack,”
As he shakes the water from his back.
Here is my rabbit, he runs from his pen.
Then I must put him back again.
This is my kitten, her coat is black and white,
She loves to sleep on my pillow at night.
Here is my puppy who has lots of fun,
He chases the others and makes them run.
Here is Mister Thomas Thumb,
Round and fat as any plum.
Here is Mister Peter Pointer,
Surely he’s a double jointer.
Here is Mister Toby Hall,
He’s the biggest one of all.
Here is Mistress Finger Ring,
She’s as fine as anything.
And here maybe,
Is the little finger baby.

‘Round and ‘round the haystack,
Went a little mouse,
One step, two steps,
In his little house.
‘Round about, ‘round about
Ran a wee mouse.
Up a bit, up a bit
In a wee house.
‘Rund aboot, ‘rund aboot,
Went a wee moose.
Oop a big, oop a big
In a wee hoose.
On my toe there is a flea,
Now he’s climbing up on me.
Past my tummy, past my nose,
On my head where my hair grows.
On my head there is a flea,
Now he’s climbing down on me.
Past my tummy, past my knee,
On my toe, take that you flea!
Higglety Pigglety Pop
The dog has eaten the mop.
The pig’s in a hurry,
The cat’s in a flurry.
Higglety Pigglety Pop!
Verse 1
Did you ever, ever, ever, in your long legged life,
See a long legged sailor and his long legged wife?
Verse 2
No, I never, never, never, in my long legged life,
Saw a long legged sailor and his long legged wife.
Verse 3
Did you ever … short legged …
Verse 4

No I never … short legged …
Verse 5 and 6
… bow legged …
Verses 7 and 8
… one legged …
Verses 9 and 10
… no legged …
On the bridge Avignon, there is dancing, there is dancing
On the bridge Avignon, there is dancing in a ring.
Gentlemen go like this and then again go like this.
Gentlemen go like this and then again go like this.
Ladies they go like this …
Nursemaids they go like this …
Soldiers they go like this …
Baby’s boat’s a sliver moon, sailing o’er the sky,
Sailing o’er a sea of dreams while the clouds roll by.
Sail baby, sail, out across the sea.
Only don’t forget to sail back again to me.
Baby’s fishing for a dream, fishing near and far.
His line a silver moonbeam is. His bait a silver star.

