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Autumn leaves are falling down,                               

Falling down, falling down.                                          

Autumn leaves are falling down,                                

Falling down. 

 

The wind, it came and blew them around,     

blew them around, blew them around.            

The wind, it came and blew them around,     

blew them around. 

 

Lets get a brush and sweep them up,                        

Sweep them up, sweep them up                                   

Lets get a brush and sweep them up,                        

Sweep them up. 

Autumn Leaves are Falling Down 
(To the tune of London Bridge is Falling down) 

I Hear Thunder 

I hear thunder, I hear thunder,                     

Hark! Don’t you? Hark! Don’t you?       

Pitter patter raindrops,                          

Pitter patter raindrops,                                                     

I’m wet through, so are you! 
 

I see blue skies, I see blue skies,                      

way up high, way up high.                            

Hurry up and sunshine,                                  

Hurry up and sunshine.                                       

I’ll soon dry, I’ll soon dry. 

 



Shake, Shake the Apple Tree 

Shake, shake the apple tree,                  

Apples, red and rosy.                          

Shake, shake the apple tree,                   

Apples, red and rosy. 

One for you, one for me,                

shake, shake the apple tree. 

 

The sun has got his hat on,                    

Hip, hip, hip hurray!                                   

The sun has got his hat on and        

he’s coming out to play. 

 

Now we’ll all be happy,                           

Hip, hip, hip hurray!                                 

The sun has got his hat on and                      

he’s coming out today. 

The Sun Has Got His Hat On 



When all the cows were sleeping and                

the sun had gone to bed.                                                  

Up jumped 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 behind a cloud.                                          

Up jumped the scarecrow and shouted very loud: 

“I’m a Dingle, Dangle Scarecrow… etc 

 

Dingle, Dangle Scarecrow 

There’s a tiny caterpillar on a leaf,                               

Wriggle, wriggle.                                                      

There’s a tiny caterpillar on a leaf,                                    

Nibble, nibble.                                                        

There’s a tiny caterpillar, tiny caterpillar,                         

tiny caterpillar on a leaf,                                             

Wriggle, wriggle. 

He will eat the leaves around him till he’s full, 

Munch, munch etc. 

A cocoon is what he’s spinning for his home,     

Spin, spin etc 

He will be a butterfly and fly away,                                    

Fly, Fly etc 

Tiny Caterpillar 



We Wish You a Merry Christmas 

We wish you a Merry Christmas,                       

We wish you a Merry Christmas,                              

We wish you a Merry Christmas                               

and a Happy New Year! 

 

Good tidings we bring                                         

to you and your kin. 

We wish you a Merry Christmas                               

and a Happy New Year! 

Five Little Peas in a Pea Pod Pressed 

Five little peas in a pea pod 

pressed, 

One grew, two grew and so did 

all the rest.  

They grew and grew and did not 

stop, 

Until one day, the pod went… 



A chubby little snowman,                          

had a carrot nose. 

Along came a bunny,                              

And what do you suppose? 

That hungry little bunny,                         

Looking for his lunch.                                  

Ate the snowman’s carrot nose… 

Nibble, nibble… 

CRUNCH!! 

A Chubby Little Snowman Over All the Rooftops 

Over all the rooftops, over all the rooftops,              

Over all the rooftops,                                                 

Comes jolly old Santa Claus. 

Up and down the chimneys,                                       

Up and down the chimneys,                                     

Up and down the chimneys                                       

Comes jolly old Santa Claus. 

Ssh! He’s in the house now,                                            

Ssh! He’s in the house now,                                            

Ssh! He’s in the house now                                        

That jolly old Santa Claus. 

Look what he has brought us,                                  

Look what he has brought us,                                     

Look what he has brought us                                   

That jolly old Santa Claus! 



Five Jolly Snowmen 

Five jolly snowmen ready to play, 

ready to play, ready to play. 

Out came the sun to warm up the 

day, 

One jolly snowman, melted away. 
 

Four jolly snowmen… 

Three jolly snowmen... 

Two jolly snowmen... 

One jolly snowmen... 

 

 

Jingle Bells 

Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way. 

Oh what fun it is to ride,                                            

On a one horse open sleigh, hey! 

Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way. 

Oh what fun it is to ride,                                                

On a one horse open sleigh, hey! 

*Repeat* 

 

 

 



The bells on the sleigh go                          

ding-a-ling-a-ling, ding-a-ling-a-ling, 

ding-a-ling-a-ling.                           

The bells on the sleigh go                          

ding-a-ling-a-ling.                                          

All on Christmas Eve. 

The reindeers hooves go clip, clop, 

clip… etc 

Santa Claus goes Ho, Ho, Ho… etc 

The Bells on the Sleigh 

When Santa got stuck up the chimney,                           

he began to shout:                                                  

“You girls and boys won’t get any toys                               

if you don’t pull me out!” 

“My beard is black,                                     

there’s soot in my sack,                                         

my nose is tickly too.” 

When Santa got stuck up the chimney,                     

Achoo! Achoo! Achoo! 

 

When Santa got stuck up the chimney 


