
The wheels on the bus go 

round and round, 

Round and round, round 

and round, 

The wheels on the bus go round and 

round, 

All day long. 

 

The horn on the bus goes beep, beep, 

beep, 

Beep, beep, beep, beep, beep, beep 

The horn on the bus goes beep, beep, 

beep, all day long. 

 

The wipers on the bus go swish, swish, 

swish etc. 

The bell on the bus goes ding-a-ling-a-

ling etc. 

The babies on the bus go waa, waa ,waa 

etc.  

The mummies on the bus go chatter, 

chatter, chatter etc. 

 

With my hands I clap, clap, clap. 

With my feet I stamp, stamp, stamp. 

One foot first, the other next, 

Round about and back again! 

September Songs and Rhymes 

for parents 

 

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 do not teach do not teach do not teach 

themthemthemthem as it will spoil the fun of learning 

them together in school! Rhymes can help 

to develop memory skills, listening skills, 

speech and language, an awareness of 

rhyming words and a sense of rhythm.  

Most important of all, they are for 

enjoymentenjoymentenjoymentenjoyment, so have fun joining in with your 

child. 

Ring-a-ring o’ roses 

A pocket full of posies 

Atichoo! Atichoo! 

We all fall down! 

 

The cows are in the meadow 

Eating buttercups 

Atichoo! Atichoo! 

We all jump up! 

 

I hide my hands  (Action Poem) 

I shake my hands 

I give a little clap. 

I clap my hands 

I shake my hands 

I place them on my lap. 

 

 

One Little Raindrop dripping all alone, 

Saw another raindrop and asked him to 

come home, 

When they both got there, 

Huddle, huddle, huddle, 

Raindrops together make a great big 

puddle!! 

 

 

Baa baa black sheep  

Have you any wool? 

Yes Sir, yes Sir, 

Three bags full. 

One for the Master 

And one for the Dame, 

And one for the little boy/girl 

Who lives down the lane. 



 

Twinkle. Twinkle little star, 

How I wonder what you are, 

Up above the world so high! 

Like a diamond in the sky, 

Twinkle, twinkle, little star, 

How I wonder what you are.  

 

Heads, shoulders, knees and toes, 

Knees and toes. 

Heads, shoulders, knees and toes, 

Knees and toes. 

And eyes and ears and mouth and nose. 

Heads, shoulders, knees and toes, 

Knees and toes! 

Each time you sing it try leaving a body 
part out by not singing it out loud! 
 

Teddy bear, teddy bear, touch your 

nose 

Teddy bear, teddy bear, touch your toes, 

Teddy bear, teddy bear, turn around, 

Teddy bear, teddy bear, touch the 

ground. 

Teddy bear, teddy bear, climb up the 

stairs, 

Teddy bear, teddy bear, say your 

prayers, 

Teddy bear, teddy bear, switch off the 

light, 

Teddy bear, teddy bear, say “Goodnight!” 

 

This is the way we wash our hands, 

(Tune – Mulberry Bush) 

Wash our hands, wash our hands. 

This is the way we wash our hands 

Everyday in school. 

 

Our storytime rhyme 

 

I wriggle my fingers, 

I wriggle my toes, 

I wriggle my shoulders, 

I wriggle my nose, 

Now there are no more 

Wriggles in me 

And I’m as still, 

As still can be! 

 

 

Clap your hands along with me, 

Along with me, 

Along with me, 

Along with me, 

Clap your hands along with me, 

One, two, three. 

 

Other verses – 

o Stretch up tall  

o Curl up small  

o Turn around 

 

 

The autumn leaves are falling down, 

falling down, falling down, 

The autumn leaves are falling down, 

Red and yellow and orange and brown. 

 

The wind it came and blew them round, 

blew them round, blew them round, 

The wind it came and blew them round, 

Red and yellow and orange and brown. 

 

Let’s fetch a brush and sweep them up, 

sweep them up, sweep them up, 

Let’s fetch a brush and sweep them up, 

Red and yellow and orange and brown. 

 

We’ll put them in the compost bin, 

compost bin, compost bin, 

We’ll put them in the compost bin,  

Red and yellow and orange and brown. 

 

Now the garden’s nice and tidy, nice and 

tidy, nice and tidy, 

Now our garden’s nice and tidy, 

Now it’s autumn time. 
 

Here is a tree with leaves so green, 

And here are the apples that hang between, 

When the wind blows, 

The apples will fall 
And here is a basket to gather them 

all.  



 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


