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C O N TEN TS
Oranges and Lemons
Simple Simon

I  saw three ships a-sailing
Jack and J il l

L ittle Boy Blue

Dance to your daddy
Pat-a-cake

Derry, down dcrry
Lavender blue

Lucy Locket
Gorgy Porgy

Twinkle , tw inkle , little star





O R A N G E S  A N D  L E M O N S

‘ Oranges and Lem ons,” say the bells of St. Clemens,
‘ You owe me five farthings,” say the bells of St. M artin’s 
‘ W hen will you pay m e ? ” say the bells of Old Bailey.
‘ When I grow rich,” say the bells of Shoreditch.
‘ When will that be ? ” say the bells of Stepney.
‘ I do not know,” says the great bell of Bow.

H ere comes a candle to light you to bed ! <
Here comes a chopper to chop off your head !

‘ Pancakes and fritters,” say the bells of St, Peter’s.
‘ Two sticks and  an  apple,” say the bells of Whitechapel.
‘ Old Father Baldpate,” say the slow bells of Aldgate. 
‘ Poker and  tongs,” say the bells of St. Jo h n ’s.
‘ Kettles and pans,” say the bells of St. A nn’s.
‘ Brickbats and tiles,” say the bells of St. Giles.

Here comes a candle to light you to bed !
H ere comes a chopper to chop off your head !





S IM P L E  SIM O N

Simple Simon met a P iem an 

Going to the Fair;

Said Simple Simon to the Pieman, 

“ Let me see your ware ! ”

Said the Pieman unto Simon 

“ Show me first your penny.” 

Said Simple Simon to the Pieman, 

“ Indeed, I have not any.”





I  SAW T H R E E  S H I P S  CO M E S A I L IN G  BY

I saw three ships come sailing by,
Sailing by, sailing by ;

I saw three ships come sailing by 
On New Year’s Day in the morning.

And what do you think was in them the n r  
In  them then, in them then.

And what do you think was in them then? 
On New Year's Day in the morning.

Three pretty girls were in them then,
In them then, in them then ;

Three pretty giils were in them then.
On New Year’s Day in the morning.

And one could whistle, and one could sing, 
The other could play on the v io l in ;

So joy there was at my wedding
On New Year’s Day in the morning.
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JA C K  A N D  J I L L

Jack and Jill

Went up the hill

T o  fetch a pail of water;

Jack  fell down

And broke his crown ;

And Jill came tumbling after.





------------- -----------------

L I T T L E  BOY B L U E

Little Boy Blue, come blow your horn,

T he  sheep’s in the meadow, the cow’s in the corn.

W here’s the boy that looks after the sheep ?

H e ’s under the haycock, fast asleep. 

Will you wake him ? No, not I, 

For if I do, he ’ll be sure to cry.





Dance to your Daddy, my little laddie I 

Dance to your Daddy, my little lamb !

You shall have a fishy on a little dishy,

You shall have a fishy when the boat comes i n ! 

Dance to your Daddy, my little B a b b y !

Dance to your Daddy, my little lamb !

D A N C E  T O  Y O U R  D A D D Y
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PA T-A -C A K E

Pat-a-cake, pat-a-cake, baker’s man ! 

Pat-a-cake, pat-a-cake, baker’s man !

“ T hat I will, master, as fast as I can. 

“ T h a t I will, master, as fast as I can.

Prick it, and nick it, and mark it with T, 

Prick it, and nick it, and mark it with '1'. 

A nd there will be plenty for baby and me. 

And there will be plenty for baby and  me
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Lavender’s blue, diddle, diddle !

Lavender's green.

W hen I am King, diddle, diddle ! 

You shall be Queen.

Call up your men, diddle, diddle !

Set them  to work ;

Some to the plough, diddle, diddle ! 

Some to the cart.

Some to make hay, diddle, d id d le !

Some to cut com ,

While you and I, diddle, diddle ! 

Keep ourselves warm.
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L U C Y  L O C K E T

Lucy Locket 

Lost her pocket.

Kitty Fisher found i t !

But n e ’er a penny 

Was there in’f

Except the binding round i t





G E O R G Y -P O R G Y

Georgy-Porgy puddingy-pie

Kissed the girls and made them cry !

W hen the boys came out to play-





TW IN KL E,  T W IN K LE ,  LITTLE S l 'AR

T w in k le ,  tw ink le , l i t t le  star,
H ow  I wonder what you a re :

U p  above  the  world so high,
Like a  d ia m o n d  in the  sky.

W h en  the  blazing sun is gone,
W hen  he no th ing  shines upon,

1 hen  you show your little l i g h t ; 
Twinkle , twinkle, all the  night.

Then the  traveller in the  dark 
T h a n k s  you for your  little spark ;

H e  could  no t  see which way to go 
I f  you d id  no t  tw inkle so.

I n  the dark  b lue  skv you keep,
A nd often th rough  my curta in  peep,

For  you never shu t  your eye 
Till the  sun is in the  sky.



N U R SE R Y  R H Y M E  SERIES
With Illustrations by

H. W IL L E B E E K  L E  M A IR
Uniform with JSfo. i. Grannie s Little Rhyme Book
this Booklet: 2 Mothers Little Rhyme Book

j .  Auntie's Little Rhyme Book
4. N ursies Little Rhyme Book

With Music ( quarto size J
T h e  o r ig in a l  tu n e s  h a r m o n ize d  by A .  M O F F A  T

1. OUR OLD N U R S E R Y  R H Y M E S  (30 Rhymes)
2. L IT T L E  SONGS OF LO NG AGO (30 Rhymes)

“ H a rd  to im agine anyth ing  better.”— Times.

Schumann-Album o f Childrens Pieces fo r  Piano 
Lllnstrated by H. J Vilie bee k Le Mciir

D a v id  M c K a y , 6 0 4 -6 0 8  S o u th  W a s h in g to n  S q u a r e , P h ila d e lp h ia  

A u g e n e r  L td . L o n d o n
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