
    
 

 
 

   
 

 
 

 
 

  
 

  
   

   
 

  
  

  
 

 
  

 
 

    
    
    
    
   

    
    
    

   
  
  
  

   
  
     

    
    
 

 
 

 
 

 
  

May & June Baby Sing Lyrics 

Week 1 

Chicken in the Barnyard 
Chicken in the barnyard 
Staying out of trouble 
Along comes a turkey and 
Gobble, gobble, gobble! 

I Have Ten Little Fingers 
I have ten little fingers 
And they all belong to me 
I can make them do things 
Would you like to see? 
I can shut them up tight 
I can open them wide 
I can fold them together 
And I can make them hide 
I can hold them up high 
I can hold them down low 
I can fold them together 
And hold them just so 

Bumpin Up and Down 
Bumpin’ up and down in my little red wagon 
Bumpin’ up and down in my little red wagon 
Bumpin’ up and down in my little red wagon 
Won’t you be my darlin’? 
One wheel’s off and the axle’s broken 
One wheel’s off and the axle’s broken 
One wheel’s off and the axle’s broken 
Won’t you be my darlin’? 
Baby’s gonna fix it with his/her hammer 
Baby’s gonna fix it with his/her hammer 
Baby’s gonna fix it with his/her hammer 
Won’t you be my darlin’? 
Bumpin Up and Down  
Bumpin’ up and down in my little red wagon 
Bumpin’ up and down in my little red wagon 
Bumpin’ up and down in my little red wagon 
Won’t you be my darlin’? 

Sailing, Sailing 
Sailing, Sailing over the water 
Sailing, Sailing over the Sea 
Sailing, Sailing over the Ocean 
Sail back home to me 



 

 
  
  
  

  
   

    
 

    
  

  
  

    
  

  
   

   
 

 
 

  
  

   
 

  
  

 
  

 
  

  
  

 
 
 

Week 2 

Tommy Thumb 
Tommy thumb is up, and Tommy Thumb is down 
Tommy thumb is dancing all around the town 
Dancing on my shoulders, dancing on my head 
Dancing on my knees and tuck him into bed 
Repeat with Peter pointer, Tall man, Ruby ring, and Baby finger, Finger family 

Baby’s Horse 
Baby’s horse is Daddy’s/Mommy’s foot 
He/She rides and rides each day 
Sometimes the horse goes very slow 
For baby that’s ok 
Baby’s horse is Daddy’s/Mommy’s foot 
He/She rides and rides each night 
Sometimes the horse goes very fast 
And baby holds on tight! 

Swing Me 
Swing me over the water, swing me over the sea 
Swing me over the garden wall and swing me home for tea 
Swing me over the treetops, swing me over the zoo, 
Swing me over the garden wall and swing me back to you! 

Circle of the Sun 
Babies are born in the circle of the sun 
Circle of the sun on their birthin’ day 
Babies are born in the circle of the sun 
Circle of the sun on their birthin’ day 
Clouds to the north, clouds to the south 
Wind and the rain to the east and the west 
But babies are born in the circle of the sun 
Circle of the sun on their birthin’ day 



 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

   
  

 
  

 
 

 
  

 
   

 
 

 
   

  
  

 
 

    
 

  
  

 
 
 
 
 

Week 3 

Up, Up 
Up up up the sky like this 
Down down down for a great big kiss 
Up like this, down like this 
You’re a special baby 

Two Little Blackbirds 
Two little blackbirds sitting on a hill 
One named Jack and one named Jill 
Fly away Jack, fly away Jill 
Come back Jack, come back Jill 

Popcorn 
I’m a piece of popcorn 
Sitting in a pot 
Pour on the oil 
And the oil gets hot 
Sizzle, sizzle, sizzle, sizzle, sizzle, sizzle, …….POP! 

Hush Little Baby 
Hush little baby don’t say a word Mamma’s gonna buy you a mockingbird 
And if that Mockingbird won’t sing, mamma’s gonna buy you a diamond ring 
And if that diamond ring turns to brass, mamma’s gonna buy you a looking glass 
And if that looking glass gets broke, mammas gonna buy you a billy goat 
And if that billy goat won’t pull, mamma’s gonna buy you a cart and bull 
And if that cart and bull turn over, mammas gonna buy you a dog named Rover 
And if that dog named Rover won’t bark, mamma’s gonna buy you a horse and cart 
And if that horse and cart fall down 
You’ll still be the sweetest little baby in town. 



 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
   

 
 

  
  

  
 

 
  

 
 

 
   

  
 

  
 

 
 
 
 
 
  

Week 4 

Baby’s Fingers 
These are baby’s fingers, and these are baby’s toes 
This is baby’s belly button 
Round and round it goes 

Names 
Everybody has a name 
Some are different, some the same 
Some are short 
And some are long 
All are right, none are wrong 
I like my name, it’s special to me 
It’s exactly who I want to be! 

Rolly Poly 
Rolly poly up, up, up 
Rolly poly down, down, down 
Rolly poly in, in, in 
Rolly Poly out, out, out 
Rolly Poly clap, clap, clap 
Rolly Poly lap, lap, lap 

Pigeon House 
My pigeon house I open wide and I set all my pigeons free 
They fly around on every side and they perch on the tallest tree 
And when they return from their merry, merry flight 
They fold their wings and they say goodnight 
Coo, coo, coo, coo, coo, coo, coo, coo, coo, coo , coo , coo, coo, coo 



 
 

 
 

  
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

  
 

 
   

 
   

  

  

  

   

  

  

  

   

  

  

  

  

  

 

  

   

  

   

   

   

  

   

 

 
 
  

Week 5 

Bird Watching 
We put out every kind of see 
To watch small birds come flitter-feed 
Blue Jays 
Robins 
Chickadees 
Flutter in from nearby trees 
They swiftly snatch a morning snack 
One flies away, one flies back 
We sit a while 
We guess bird names 
We look them up 
We watch bird games 
They dip, they soar 
They dart right by 
We wonder how it feels to fly 

Two Little Eyes 

Two little eyes to look around 

Two little ears to hear each sound 

One little nose to smell what’s sweet 

One little mouth that likes to eat 

Sleeping Bunnies 

See the sleeping bunnies, sleep all day 

Somebody should wake them in a merry way 

Oh, so still, very still...... 

Wake up little bunnies and hop, hop, hop! 

Wake up little bunnies and hop, hop, hop! 

Wake up little bunnies and hop, hop, hop! 

Zoom, zoom, zoom 

Zoom, zoom, zoom 

We’re going to the moon 
Zoom, zoom, zoom 

We’re going to the moon 
If you want to take a trip 

Climb aboard my rocket ship 

Zoom, zoom, zoom 

We’re going to the moon 
In 5, 4, 3, 2, 1, blast off! 



 
 

  

 

    

  

 

 

 

 

  

  

 

   

 

 

  

 

 

  

    

 

  

 

 
 
  
  
  
 

Week 6 

Charlie Chaplin 

Charlie Chaplin went to France 

To teach the ladies how to dance 

First, they did the rhumba, the rhumba, the rhumba 

Then they did the kicks, the kicks, the kicks 

Then they did the samba, the samba, the samba 

Then they did the splits, the splits, the splits 

Cha, cha, cha 

Wake up Little Fingers 

Wake up little fingers, it’s time to start the day 

Wake up little feet, we want to run and play 

Wake up little bodies, give those bones a shake 

Blink little eyes 

Smile little lips 

Now we’re all awake 

I See the Moon 

I see the moon, and the moon sees me 

Down through the leaves of the old oak tree 

Please let the moon that shines on me 

Shine on the ones I love. 


