
 

You are my sunshine, my only sunshine. 

You make me happy when skies are grey. 

You'll never know dear, how much I love 

you. 

Please don't take my sunshine away 

 

Five green and speckled frogs sat on a 

speckled log  

Eating some most delicious bugs -- YUM 

YUM!  

One jumped into the pool where it was 

nice and cool  

Then there were four green and speckled 

frogs. 

 

Four, three, two,  etc  

 

One green and speckled frog sat on a 

speckled log  

Eating some most delicious bugs -- YUM 

YUM!  

One jumped into the pool where it was 

nice and cool  

Then there were no green and speckled 

frogs. 
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These are some of the rhymes your 
child will be learning in school which 

you can join in with at home. Please do 
not teach them as it will spoil the fun 
of learning them together in school! It 
is impossible to include all our rhymes 
but we hope you will find these useful 

to have. 
 

SEA STAR 

I saw an orange sea star 

Sitting on the beach 

She had five arms 

With which to reach. 

She sat in the sun 

All through the day 

But when the tide came in 

She swam away. 

 

A Sailor Went to Sea (Australian 

Version) 

A sailor went to sea, sea, sea 

To see what he could see, see, see 

But all that he could see, see, see 

Was the bottom of the deep blue sea, 

sea, sea 

 

A sailor went to chop, chop, chop 

To see what he could chop, chop, chop 

But all that he could chop, chop, chop 

Was the bottom of the deep blue chop, 

chop, chop 

 

A sailor went to knee, knee, knee 

To see what he could knee, knee, knee 

But all that he could knee, knee, knee 

Was the bottom of the deep blue knee, 

knee, knee 

 

A sailor went to toe, toe, toe 

To see what he could toe, toe, toe 

But all that he could toe, toe, toe 

Was the bottom of the deep blue toe, 

toe, toe 

 

A sailor went to Timbuktu 

To see what he could Timbuktu 

But all that he could Timbuktu 

Was the bottom of the deep blue 

Timbuktu 



When I was one, I’d just begun, 

The day I went to sea. 

I jumped aboard a pirate ship 

And the Captain said to me: 

‘We’re going this way, that way, 

Forwards backwards, 

Over the deep blue sea. 

A bottle of rum to fill my tum 

And that’s the life for me’. 

  

When I was two, I lost my shoe…… 

  

When I was three, I hurt my knee… 

  

When I was four, I knocked on the door… 

  

When I was five, I learned to dive… 

  

When I was six, I picked up sticks… 

  

When I was seven, I went to Devon… 

  

When I was eight, I found a mate… 

  

When I was nine, I climbed a vine…. 

  

When I was ten, I started again… 

 

 

 

 

. Down in the jungle 

Where nobody goes 

There's a great big gorilla 

Washing his clothes 

With a rub-a-dub here and 

A rub-a-dub there 

That's the way he washes his clothes 

Scratch, scratch, rub a dub dub, 

Scratch, scratch, rub a dub dub, 

That’s the way he washes his clothes. 

 

Down in the jungle where nobody goes, 

There’s a slithery snake washing his 

clothes, 

With a rub a dub here and a rub a dub 

there 

That’s the way he washes his clothes 

Siss, siss, rub a dub dub 

Siss, siss, rub a dub dub 

That’s the way he washes his clothes. 

 

Down in the Jungle where nobody goes, 

There’s a great big tiger washing his 

clothes, 

With a rub a dub here and a rub a dub 

there 

That’s the way he washes his clothes 

Raaar, raaar, rub a dub dub 

Raaar, raaar, rub a dub dub 

That’s the way he washes his clothes. 

 

Down in the jungle where nobody goes, 

There’s a great big crocodile washing his 

clothes, 

With a rub a dub here and a rub a dub 

there 

That’s the way he washes 

Snap, snap, rub a dub dub 

Snap, snap, rub a dub dub 

That’s the way he washes his clothes. 

 

Down in the jungle where nobody goes, 

There’s a great big ________ washing 

his clothes….. 

(Children come up with their own ideas!) 

 

My Bonnie lies over the ocean, 

my Bonnie lies over the sea, 

My Bonnie lies over the ocean,  

O bring back my Bonnie to me. 

Chorus: 
Bring back, bring back, O bring back my 

Bonnie to me, to me: 

Bring back, bring back, O bring back my 

Bonnie to me 

 

Mary, Mary, quite contrary,   

How does your garden grow? 

 

With silver bells and cockle-shells,  

And pretty maids all in a row 

 


