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JINGLES.

T e s e by e o S sl e
o oo oL . Bk he o . e i, o

L e e i bread and butter.
le pig had none
RS0 Tl i s, wes, s, o0

Tcan't find my way home,

Antar o

This pig went to the barn,

This said he wasn’t vell,
This went week, week, weok, over the doorsil.

Let’s go to the wood, says this pigs
What to do there ? says that pig;

To look for my mother, says this pig 3
What to do with her? says that pig 3
Kiss her to death, says this pig.

This lttle pig says he wants some com;

This little pig says he don't know where to get @ {

Chis litle pig says go to grandpa's bam

he can't jump over the sill;
ehind

This little pig
This little pig




JINGLES.

e e b i o B ey b
O ride the g
S0 ride aw:
So ride the country folks,
Hoppity-ig, hoppit

i thewy te s e
tre tre, tree,

Thi i the way the i Asthr with
Tri, re, tr, tre, tritre-tre-tree




JINGLES.

iy, i st r iy, witbost a5y
o e o enden

The aying
(ol by

OBERT Rowley ralled a round roll round,

A round roll Robert Rowley rolled round ;

Where rolled the round roll that Robert Rowley
lled round ?

P ITER Piper picked a peck of pickled peppers,

A peck of pickled peppers Peter Piper picked;
If Peter Piper picked a peck of pickled peppers,
Where is the peck of pickled peppers that Peter
Piper picked?

SWAN swam over the seq,

Swim, swan, swim;
Swan swam back again,
Well swam, swan.

V¥t et me s vewashionsd

) Three-cornered. cambric country-cut hand-
Kerchief —

Not an old-fashioned three-cornered cambric

Cauntry-cut handkerchief but a new-fashioned

Three-cornered cambric country-cut handkerchief.

HE north wind doth blow,
And we shall have snow,
And what will poor Robin do then?
Poor thing !

He'll sitin the barn,

And to keep himself warm,

Will ide his head under his wing,
or thing |

HAVE been to market, my lady, my lady ;
“Then you've not been to the fair, says pussy,
Says pussy.
1 bought me a rabbit, my lady, my lady ;
Then you did not buy a hare, says pussy,
Says puss;

I roasted it, my lady, mylady;
Then you did not boil i, says pussy,
ays pussy.

Tate it, my lady, my lady;
And Tl eat you, says pussy,
Says puss

JOLLY put the
Polly put ¢

e ke
A wel ke eds
Sukey take it
take it of again,
il gone away.




Tom Bowlin,

HAD a little pony,

His name was Dapple Gray,
I lent him to a Jad:

To ride a mile away

She whipped him, she lashed him,
him through the mire
T would not lend my pony now,
For all the lady's hire,
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!
f’ _m;:‘ ..,.‘Jfﬁ';“"“"" | et i e e of b
1§ AT-acake, patacake baker's man,
i So I will, master, as fast as I can.
: HEN good King Arthur ruled the land, Pat it, and prick it,and mark it with ¥
g He was a goodly king And put it in the oven for Tommy and me.
2 He stole thr of barleymeal
| e et Pt o Tt sy ke
5 HOE the colt
Shoe the wild mare

Yet she goes bare.

At verion
HOE the old horse,
Shoe the old mare,

But lt the litle coltie go bare.

o sty i it i i o S

i e e by e s

A bag pudding the king did

“And stuffed it well with plums 5
And init put great famps of fat, Tum is the way the old farmer rides to mill,
s my two thambs. igalog,

As big

at thereof,

e i Ligalog,
The king and queen did B
And noblemen beside Talon
And what they did not eat that night

I E
The que

next morning fried. Ayl sy’ o

i
RO brinky, ,.
s Eye winky,
1 Chin chops

i TTLE Gy e
Papa cught , vith 2 hodk,
{ And Baby ate him ke 4 man




JINGLES.

NOCK at the door ({appirg the forehead)

Peep in, (7fing the eyelid)

Lift up the latch, (pulling the nose)

And walk in. ~(opening the mouth and putting
i the finger)

EREsits the Lord Mayor, (forehead)
Here sit his two men, (¢yes)

Here sits the cock, %

Here sits the hen, (i check

Here sits the lttle chickens, (4 of he nosd)

Here they run in, (mouth)

Chin chopper, chin chopper,

Chin chopper-chin (chuck e i)

(right i

O hrme by wich g i g

N two, thre, four, ive, (dasping daby's handy
I caught a hare alive ;

Six, seven, eight, nine, ten,

Tlet him go again.  (Zeting i go)

The s e e o g o

24" o e v i e

oo el 1 e gt s o o

ICKERY, dickery, 6 and
Hollowbone, crackabone, 10 and 13,

Spin, spas lan,

Tyiddle 'u,

O

tdle-run, twenty-one,

ERY, iry, hickary hum,

Filson,fllon, Nicholson,Jon,
Queen, uave, Eng

AH, bah, black sh

Ves,

One for my master,

NE to make ready
Two to show,

Three to start

But none for the

tle boy crying down the lane,

And four to ga,
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EY! diddle, diddle,
The cat and the fiddle !

“The cow jumped over the moon,
“The lttle dog laughed
To see the sport,

And the dish ran after the spoon.

OCTOR Fanstus was a good m:
Te whipt his scholars now and then
When he whipped them he made them dance
Out of Scotland into France,
Out of France into Spain
And then he whipt them back ag

s ks o g 0 e

\ M

i One to
“And two to bear my soul avay.

THEW, Mark, Luke and John,
Bless the bed that I lic on!
Four comers to my bed,
Four angels round my-head ;
tch, one o pray

o ga o o

.-. s shoc e, WG
e s e i . tling

ELL tale tit!
Yo tongue shall be st
And al the dogs in the tor
‘Shall have a bit.

Aoobes i rhye wih school<hiden

ULTIPLICATION is vexation,

Div 5
The Rule of Three doth puzzie me,
And Practice makes me ma

IRDS of a feather flock together,
‘And so will pigs and swine;
Rats and mice wil hae their choice,
‘And sovill I have mine.

T the battle of the Nile
1 was there all the while,
as there all the while,

v-ddity

R

ot g 1 8 st




JINGLES,

HEN I was a bachelor

| URNIE bee, burie ¢
Llived by myself, Pray when will your

ding be?

Andall the bread and cheese T got

If it be to-morrow day,
I put upon a shels

Take your wings and fly away.
The rats and the mice
T was forced

To get me a wife he dairy

or,
 dairy doot !
Zie Aen. Chickle, chackle, che,

1

The cock. I ocK.

A vt iy with e

i i samin (e ks bt

LUE ege beaury,
Grey eye greedy,

Black eye black

Brown eye browni

The

were so broad

And the lanes were

T had (0 take my vife home.
On a wheelbarrow,

narrow,

The wheel

arrow broke,

My wife got a fal

And down came wheelbarrow,
Wite and all

n the garden, catch ‘em, Towser;
Cows in the cornfield, run, boys, run ;
Cats in the creanpot, run,

Fire on the mountain, run, boys, run,

OOSEY, goosey, gander,
Where shall T wander ?
Upstairs, down
And in

s chamber.

ICKUP, swicup,

u upt

Who wouldn't
T took him by the left leg

And threw him down stairs.




JINGLES.

ITTLE Tom Tucker
Sings for bis supper 3
Wiat shall he e

White bread and butter?

How shall he ct it
Without e'er a kni
How will he be un»md,
Without eer a v

i Tms s the house that Jack bult.

This is the m
That lay in the

House that Jack buil.

This is the rat,
That ate the mal

| That lay in the house that Jack built.

This is the cat,
That killed the rat,
That ate the malt,

That lay in the house that Jack built.

JINGLES.

‘This is the dog,
‘That worried the cat,
illed the rat,
the malt
i the house that Jack bulle

T i
That lay i {5 Bt T e

the maiden all forlorn,

T cow
That tossed the dog,
That worried the cat,
hat killed the rat
That ate the malt,
That lay in the house that Jack built.

This is the man all a
Tha kissed the maiden al forlorn,
w with the crumpl

That tossed the dog,

e house that Jack built.

in the house that Jack built,

h the crumpled hom,

and torn,

ed hor,

riest, all shaven and shor,

This is the
That married the man all tattere

That kissed the mai om,

That milked the com withthe crcapisd bows
That tossed the dog,

That worried the cat,




“This is the cock that er. the mor
‘That waked the pricst all shaven and shom,
That maried the man all tatt ered snd o,
That kissed the maiden all
That milked the cow with the erumpled born,
That tossed the dog,

That worried the s
That killed the
That ate the malt,
That lay in the house that Jack bl

This is the farmer who sowed the corn,
“That fed the cock 1

That kised the maiden all oo
That milked the cow ith the crumpled horn,
That tossed the dog,
That worried the cat,
That killed the rat,
‘That ate the malt,
That lay in the house that Jack buile,

HERE was an old woman tossed up in a

oo funca bigh 2

Yet whither she weat T could

For in her hand 2

0ld woman, old woma oman, said T,

Oh wither,ob Shithe o vher a0 high?
ebs out of the sky,

in by-and-by.

JINGLES.

SSY kept the garden gate,
Ao My ket the a3

to

HREE children sliding on the ice.
Upon & summer's day

It 50 fell out, they all f

‘The rest they ran away.

Keep them safe



.f

JINGLES.

FARMER went trotting upon his gray mare,
Bumpety bumpety bump,

With his daughter behind him so rosy and fair,

Lampety fumpety lump,

f ITTLE king Boggen, he built a fine hall,
Pie-crust and pastry-crust, that was the
The windows were made of e e

‘And slated with pancakes — you neer saw the like.
A raven cried croak, and they all tambled down,
Bumpety bumpety bump ;

The mare broke her knees and the farmer his crown,

k = umpety Tumpety lump.
i The mischievous raven flw laughing avay,
| oW mznydaw ias my baby to play? Bumpety bumpety bump,
e And vowed he would serve them the same next s,
Tusiy, Wednesty, Tharis Tae oo v
| Saturday, Sunday, Mondy.

RETTY John Watts,
‘We are troubled with rats,
Will you drive ol the house?

We have mice t00 in p!

That feast in the pantry

But et the: ind nibble away,
i i . - e Lo
OCK-abye, baby, on the tree-
1 ‘When the wind blows, the cradle will rock.
IGADOON, rigadoon, now let him fy, When the bough bends, the cradle will fall
I it upon mother’s foot, jump him up bight | And down will come baby, bough, cradle and all
~




To wrap the

All to buy a r

it ki

To wrap up baby bunting in.

R(n K-abye, baby
Bey ly and wea
e

Mary,

M

mwu s

4nd frightened Miss Muffet away,

USSY dis betind e o
How can she be fair?

T'm very well just now :
How are you?

ETER, Peter, pumpkin-eater,
Tad a wife and couldn't keep hers
He pu e i pun 1
And th ery well
Peter, Peter, pumpkin-cater,
nd didn't love her
read and spell,
oved her very well.

Had another
Peter lea

And then he




— JINGLES,

JINGLES.

ol 2 ey e oy e | A nt e o promets i o e
BB hem o e o o i . \ HEN a twister a-twisting. will twist him &

three times doth intwist ;
e twines of the twist do untwist
t untwineth, untwisteth the twist.

fddle fiddle,

He twisteth the twine he had twined in twain.

i Roxtwss iy B e ity Untwiring the twine that untwisteth between,
I Therefore we keep holiday. He twists, with the tw
f Then twice havin

The twain that in twining, before in the tw

now do

As twines were intwisted,
Twixt the
He, twirling his twister, makes  twist of the twine,

Al o e cmee

IS is the Key kingdom,
In that kingdom there s a city s

7 :
n»v,uvm\L here is 2 room ;
bed ;
As can compare sket in the bed,
With King Cole and his fiddlers three etc, (backward)
§




2 old sroman who lived in a shoe,

B 111 50 oy, bt s i ke

th

e gave them some broth wi

ybread ;
e ‘whipt them all so

em to bed.

pleman

Says i < pieman,

Simple Simon we
Allthe
Was

HAD four brothers over the sea ;

They each sent a Christmas, pla o
cherry withs 5

The second sea a bird withort Pl

‘The third seat a blanket without any thread ;

T ol iy bl Bt
How could there be a cherry without any stone?
How could th

e be a bird without any bone? |
a blanket without any thread?
there b a book no man could read 2

When the ook s the pecs o mariea Fanl

rain ; L]
up to his middle,
there again,

apudd
“And never v

When two little mice popped out of - ho
Andup 10.a fine piece of cheese they stole,
s cried, “ Cheese s nice 1"

lecats jumped dovn in a trice,

ked the bones of the two little mice,

i e T



— JINGLES,

JINGLES.
:
[ A g ol lretors s ey e by the e of s Gy

ETUM, pectum, peeny pie, ]
[( Populorum, gingum gie,
East, West, North, South,
Kirby, Kendal, cock him out!

"i

SAW aship asiling,

f : £ i
; :m;; s run away with the puddingbag x\uh pretty lhmgw PR
B b, co, viat shail 1 do? 3
e A Thers were consits i the cable,
e e

The sats wer
i i e e ey
B YR THAT are it boys e of,made o

What are little boys made of?
§ Sneps and snils and puppydogs als,
That's what little boys are made of, made of.
le girls made of, made of,
Whataro e gils made o

ITTLE Dicky Dilver
{ Had a wife of silve

! B ok 4 s ke b bk,
And threw her in the river.

Fine stockings, fine shoes,

Double ruffle round her neck,

And not a dress to wear

Wi chatas sbout theirnecks

The captain was a duck
‘With a jacket on bis back,

And when the ship began to move,

said, “quack | quack!®




JINGLES.

D kel

i, [
|

They all ran aftr the farmer's wife,
Who cut off their tails with the carvin
Did you ever see such fools in your lfe ?

Tl oo,
And always got

e brewed me my ale,
She sat by the fre
And told many a fine tale.

ERES A5, C,D, ‘
:

¥, nd G,
50,1, K {
LM, N, O,P, !
drsm e
v,
X, 7, and {
And oh, dear me, g long, ’m:v |
When shll T leam LA inging s o s o o, |
2o 5,5 ¢ The ane that T ment was 20 ln ong o
A e song s T umg we 5 ong oy o,
And 50 T went singing along, §
\
o i
[
HERE vas a 1o boy went ot bary
A calf came out, k\-u\ smelt about, i
And the little boy ran away. 1
= i
€ ot i
e and sins ITTLE Robin Redbras




ii JiNGLES
_r‘;
ol JINGLES.
to, §

£ EE Willie Winkie
| Runs troughte tows,
Dbt i o

|
the lock,
“ Arethe babasall i bed?
It's now ten o’clock.”

misty, moisty morning,

When cloudy was the w

et

: IP-LTY-HOP to the barber shop,

nd one for you,
d one for sister Miranda.

o s s o e, the o 3 e 8

O e, cale the 01 Bareed,” s

epem th for, o e
e b by

TP-ANY, pip-any, crany-crow,
T went down to the well to wash my tog,
The cat’s asleep, the crow’s awake,
"Tis time to give my chickens some meat,
What o'clock is i, old Buzzard 2

LD BUZZARD.

ONE, going on two.

Hipany pipany crany-crow,

oD BUZZARD.

TWO, going on three.

C.  Where have you been?
¥ O.B. To pick up sticks.
C. What for?

.. To light m fire,

€. What for?

0.8, Toboil my kettle.
C. Whatfor?
0.B. To cook some of your chickens.

s 10204 P vimes

|




by e

T el
gl

e
OW many miles to Bamegat? ey

You can get there by candle light,
the bears don't catch youl

O R ——

RAW a pail of water
For the farmer's daughter ;

My father is king, my motber is queen,

My two lttle sisters are dressed in green 3

One we rush, two we rush,

Pray thee, my Iady, come under my bush !

o of 41 ks i e vy s ol .
0 e ing b g The cun wbo maghs

UFF says Buf to all his men,
T say Buff to you again;
Buff neither laughs nor smiles,
Bafcarie bl face

by s
ks

ash our clothes,
This is the way we wash our clothes,

So earlyin the moroing.
This i the way we dry our c

¥rc.
This is the way we starch our clothes,

“This is the way we spri
e, o

This is the way we iror

Thies score s and e .;:,L"Suu.mn o
+ there by
ol logh e i mm ASH, wash the

inkle our clothes,

n our clothes,

‘em out upon the ot
erack

RE
Green

e *oue” o <t
3 i

EN grow the rushes, O,

ow Jm nms o,

n grow the rushes
it e v e it ot ep e | (Repidy) i squats last el e bindicided

So \Hn"Ye he Ia
And Betty P
So there was an end
3l Prsgle e
tty

e she lay down and died;

of one, two and three,

she,
gge




JINGLES.

HERE was a piper who had a cow,
But he had no hay to give her;
0 he took his pipes and played a tune,
‘Consider, old cow, consider!

The cow consiered vy wel,
For she gave the piper a penny
play et aain
Corn rigs are

ACK Sprat could eat no fat,
His wife could eat no lean,

— And so, betwixt them both, you see,

They licked the platter clean.

OME mice sat in a bam to spin,
Pussy came by and popped her head in,
#Shall T come in and cut your threads off " 7
“Oh, o, kind sir, you'll snap our heads off.”
illed Cock Robin?
1,” said the Sparrow,
With my bow and arrow,
1 killed Cock Robin.”

‘Who saw him di
“1,” said the Fly,
“Vith my Tittle eye,

And I saw him die.”

Wio e bis blood ?

aid the Fish,
v my litle dish,

And I caught his blood.”

Who made bis shroud ?

said the Beetle

“With my | i
And I made

Fall the world was apple pie
And all the sea was ink,
And all the trees were bread and cheese,
What should we hae for drink?

s shroud.”




Who shall di

his grave ?
1,” said the Owl,

“With my spade and showl,
And Tl dig his grave.”

Who'll be the parson ?
“1,” said the Rook,
“With my Tittle book,

And T'll be the parson,”

| Who'l be the clrk?
“1,” said the Lark,

“IEit's not in the dark,
i And T'll be the clerk.”

1 s
“gy

Tt s not n the ight

Whol arry the lnk?
said the

T fetch it in a minute,
And I'll carry ¢

Wl be e el mearnect
1" said the Dove,
“T mourn for my love,
And T'll be chief mourner.”

Who'll bear the pall
“We,” said the Wren,
Both the cock and the hen,
# And well bear the pall

Who'll sing
i said the
F i el
Pt sing a psalm.

il o e bl
Bl

o, farewell,

Al the birds in the
Fell to sighing and sobbing,
When they heard the bell tol

For poor Cock Robin.

And Tl carry him (o his grave.”

And if the great man took the
And cut down the great tree

What a splish-splash that would bel

\OM Brown's two little Indian boys,

Tom Brown's two it Tndian poys.

1 pulled out a plaw
said “What a brave boy am 11"




OLOMON Grundy,
Born on Monday,
ristened on Tuesday,
Married on Wednesday,
Todk il on Tousday

HERE was an old woman lived under the hil),
AndIf she's not gone she lives there stil ;

Baked apples she sold, and ¢

nd she's the old woman that never told lies.

LOW, wind blow | and go, mill go,
That the miller may grind his com,

o o 1 Shte Bt o e
S0 blow, wind, blow, and go, mill go

JINGLES.

o it i e

s and Trink ;
£ of her diet,
be quiet.

H IGGLEDY,

My blacs

She fays eggs
For gentlemen ;

Sometimes nine,
And sometimes

i gg
My biack hen

et

wammm cold plunp

he River
 nobody
it “o\mm cares for me.

D




ICK-amore, hackamore,
O the king’sKichen door;
Al the king's
amore, hack-amore,
O the king’s kitchen door!
o
S I was going o'er Lo
fall of

don Bridge,
T met a ca ingers and thumbst
KTHUR O'Bover has broken bis band,
He comes roaring up the land ;
of Scots, with all his power,
ol not turm Arthr O'Bower

S round as an apple, as deep as a cup,
And all the king’s horses can’t pull it up.

i,
S T was going to St. Ives,
I met a man with seven wives,
Every wife had seven sac
Every sack had sev
ry cat

Ki
How many were going to Sk Ives?

8 g ot o)
ONG legs, crooked thighs,

mpy bad agreat al
three-score more,
t make humpty-dumpty as he was
before.

Spain,

i < you a ring

4 o)
HAVE a lttl sister, they call her pecp, peep;
he water, deep, decp, deep ;
s, bigh, high, high;
eature, she has but one eyel

She wades

Little head and no eyes,

SHIRTY whit horses upon a red hill
Now they ruup, now they champ, now they
nd s

LACK we are, but much admired,
seck for us il they are tired ;
Wetire the horse, but comfort man ;

ell me this riddle if you can.

Who pulled i
Big Johnny Stout,
What a naughty boy was that,

father's bam.




JINGLES,

JINGLES.

oy e, e
ity ca s v Toe
i ko, o o Yol B

, and her name is A
A she crept under tho pudiog pan,

IMBLE Dick
He was so quick

e e vt i
He is

dis
i i

RAND-daddy-Long Legs, tell me
Where my cows are, or Ill kill yout

'ACK be nimble, Jack be quick,
Jack jump over the candle-stick.

Amoog wetershyms e o

ERE we go up, up, up,
ere we go down, down, downy,
And here we go backwards and forward
And here we go round, round, roundy.

REAT A, little 3,
T Bounci

The cat's in
And

AINDOW in e moring—
T

AIN, rain, go away,
Come again another day,

Johnny wans to play.

UNSHINY shower

s
Won't st half an hour.




As the day lengthens
T

HEN th

When

A

The storms grow stronger.

cold strengthens,

an nor beast ;

ind is in the south
bait in the fishes’ mouth ;

s at the very best.

within's day, if thou dost rain,

3
St Sw
For forty

Is sure

For forty days it will remain ;

day i thou be fair
days "twill ain

night's dream
TURDAY night’s dream,

Beloes e o weck ol

T o o it vl

USSV-cat, pussy-cat, where have youbeea®
T've beento London to look at the queen.
Pussy-cat, pussy-cat, what did you there?

1 frightened a little mouse under her chair.

e st
o coe o 10 .m..u,,.d.,.n b

WAS an apple pie;
Bbitit;
kit

5 and,
All wished for a piece in hand.

%



JINGLES,

@ JINGLES.

NCE in my life, T marrieda wife,
And where do you think 1 found her?

etna Green in a velvet sheen,

rry bush,
1 jumped over

And she showed me her finger.

g for the crown ;

The

i
¢ Some gave them white bread
d sent them out of town.
UNCH and Judy fought for a pie;
punch gave Judy & blow in the eye.

e 1 v snd o o

g epeieieg

HIRTY days hath September,
| April, June and Noy
| AN the rest fav e
|

vary which alone

‘ L
;T 5w k| e e e e

erooked mile
He found a crooked sispence against @ erooked

He bought a ich caught a crooked

And they all T in a Jittle crooked

RATFY was a Wels

Taffy was not in
and stole a silver pin—
Taffy was in bed,




are three brethen out of Spai
Come to court your dat

My daughter Jane she is too young,
And has not learned her mother-tongue.

Be she young, or be she old,

For her beauty she must be sold.

o fare you ell, my lady g:
again another day

Tum back, turn back, thou scornful knight,
And rub thy spurs "6l they be bright.

Of my spurs take you no thot
For in this town they were not bought,
So fare you well my lady g:
We'll call

gain another day.  (Departs.)

Turn b
And ta

u scornfal knight,
e e

The fairest maid th
Te preity Nancy —come to me,

_ JmGLEs

(Suiters depart, then return, bringing. 1he danghie

Here comes your daughter safe and souad,
P et

Every finger with a gay gold ring |
Please to take your daughter in.

Ryt s e

O 5 g sons
Thve, o

wenty,

OW do you do, neig
H Neighbor, how do you do?

And sends s duty ¢ o you
does bonny Nell,




JINGLES.

LD Mother Hubbard
Went to her cupboard,
To get her poor dog a bone ;




She went to the baker's

To buy him some bread,
Bat when she came back
The poor dog was dead.

She went fo the alehouse
me beer,

She wer
But whea she
He was da

She wen
To by

she cam
He was playing the flute.

But when
He wa

She wer
To

He was dres

The dame made a c










