
Words for November 7, 2022 
 

Opening Rhyme: Hello Friends 

Hello friend! 

How are you? 

We’ll hear your name, and we’ll clap for you!   

(say child’s name) 

Little Hearts 

One little, two little, three little hearts, 

Four little, five little, six little hearts, 

Seven little, eight little, nine little hearts bring love to you today! 

Up in the Green Orchard 

Up in the green orchard there is a green tree 

With the finest of apples you ever did see. 

The apples are ripe, and they’re ready to fall. 

And then you and I shall gather them all! 



 

Dingle-Dangle Scarecrow 

When all the cows were sleeping, and the sun has gone to bed, 

Up jumps the scarecrow! And this is what he said, 

“I’m a dingle-dangle scarecrow with a flippy-floppy hat! 

I can shake my hands like this, I can shake my feet like that!” 

 

When all the hens were roosting, and the moon’s behind a cloud, 

Up jumps the scarecrow! And he shouted very loud, 

“I’m a dingle-dangle scarecrow with a flippy-floppy hat! 

I can shake my hands like this, I can shake my feet like that!” 

Two Little Blackbirds 

Two little blackbirds were sitting on a hill. 

One’s named Jack, and one’s named Jill. 

Fly away, Jack! Fly away, Jill! 

Come back, Jack! Come back, Jill! 

Ten Ripe Apples 

Ten ripe apples were growing on a tree. 

There were five for you, and there were five for me. 

When we shake the trees just so – 

All the apples fall down below! 



I Picked One Pumpkin – Song by The Laurie Berkner Band 

I picked one pumpkin from the meadow,     

And the scarecrow waved at me. 

The crow said, “Caw!” and the moon shone bright. 

I picked one pumpkin from the meadow that night.  

 

I picked two pumpkins from the meadow, 

And the scarecrow waved at me. 

The crow said, “Caw! Caw!” and the moon shone bright. 

I picked two pumpkins from the meadow that night. 

 

I picked three pumpkins from the meadow,     

And the scarecrow waved at me. 

The crow said, “Caw! Caw! Caw!” and the moon shone bright. 

I picked three pumpkins from the meadow that night. 

 

I picked four pumpkins from the meadow,         

And the scarecrow waved at me. 

The crow said, “Caw! Caw! Caw! Caw!” and the moon shone bright. 

I picked four pumpkins from the meadow that night. 

 

I picked five pumpkins from the meadow, 

And the scarecrow waved at me. 

The crow said, “Caw! Caw! Caw! Caw! Caw!” and the moon shone bright. 

There were no more pumpkins in the meadow that night. 



Wide-Eyed Owl 

There’s a wide-eyed owl with a pointed nose. 

She has pointed ears, she has claws for toes. 

She sits in her tree, and she looks at you, 

Then she flaps her wings and says,  

“Tu-whit, tu-whoo! Whoo, whoo!” 

The Little Bird – Song by Elizabeth Mitchell 

The little bird hops through the bright green grass, 

And the bright green grass grows high. 

The little bird hops through the bright green grass, 

And the little bird sings, Oh my! 

Oh my, oh my! The little bird sings, Oh my! 

 

The little bird sits in a strawy nest, 

And the strawy nest sits still. 

The little bird sits in a strawy nest, 

And the little bird sings, Oh well! 

Oh well, oh well! The little bird sings, Oh well! 

 

The little bird flies through the bright blue sky, 

And the bright blue sky floats by. 

The little bird hops through the bright blue sky, 

And the little bird sings, Bye-bye! 

Bye-bye, bye-bye! The little bird sings, Bye-bye! 



The Wheels on the Bus 

The wheels on the bus go round and round,  

round and round, round and round. 

The wheels on the bus go round and around,  

all through the town. 

The driver on the bus says, “Move on back…” 

The horn on the bus goes beep, beep, beep… 

The wipers on the bus go swish, swish, swish … 

The people on the bus go up and down ... 

The doors on the bus go open and shut … 

The wheels on the bus go round and round… 

Closing Rhyme:  I Have a Nose 

On my face, I have a nose,  

And way down here, I have ten toes.   

I have two eyes that I can blink,   

I have a head to help me think.   

I have a chin and very near   

I have two ears so I can hear.   

Here are my arms to hold up high,   

And here are my hands to wave good-bye! 

The Itsy-Bitsy Spider 

The itsy-bitsy spider went up the water spout.   

Down came the rain and washed the spider out. 

Out came the sun and dried up all the rain,  

And the itsy-bitsy spider went up the spout again. 

Plus the teeny-weeny spider and the  

GREAT BIG SPIDER too! 


