
Magdelina Hagdelina 

Magdelina Hagdelina Ooka-Taka Waka-Taka Oka Moka Poka was her name 

She had two hairs on her head, one was alive and the other was dead. 

She had two eyes in the middle of her head, one was black and the other was red. 

She had to holes in her nose, one grew a daisy and the other grew a rose. 

She had two teeth in her mouth, one pointed north and the other pointed south. 

She had two hips like battleships, when she walked they both did the flips. 

And then one day a truck hit Magdelina, pour little guy had to buy a new machine-a 

 

She'll Be Coming Round the Mountain 
She'll be coming 'round the mountain when she comes,   

She'll be coming 'round the mountain when she comes,   

She'll be coming 'round the mountain, she'll be coming 'round the mountain, 

She'll be coming 'round the mountain when she comes,  

The same structure is repeated   with the following verses: 

She'll be ridin' six white horses when she comes, etc. 

Oh we'll all come out to meet her when she comes, etc. 

She'll be wearing pink pyjamas when she comes, etc. 

We will kill the old red rooster when she comes, etc. 

We'll all be shoutin' "Halleluja" when she comes, etc. 

She'll be comin' down a road that's five miles long, etc. 

 

It's Raining, It's Pouring 
 

It's raining; it's pouring. 

The old man is snoring. 

He went to bed and bumped his head, 

And he couldn't get up in the morning.

  



 
Twinkle Twinkle 
    Twinkle, twinkle, little star, 

    How I wonder what you are. 

     Up above the world so high, 

     Like a diamond in the sky. 

 

     When the blazing sun is gone, 

     When he nothing shines upon, 

     Then you show your little light, 

     Twinkle, twinkle, all the night. 

 

     Then the traveler in the dark, 

     Thanks you for your tiny spark, 

     He could not see which way to go, 

     If you did not twinkle so. 

 

     In the dark blue sky you keep, 

     And often through my curtains   

peep, 

     For you never shut your eye, 

     'Till the sun is in the sky. 

 

     As your bright and tiny spark, 

     Lights the traveler in the dark. 

     Though I know not what you are, 

     Twinkle, twinkle, little star. 
 

 

 

Baa Baa Blacksheep 
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 

Who lives down the lane 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



I've Been Working on the Railroad 
I've been working on the railroad 

All the live-long day. 

I've been working on the railroad 

Just to pass the time away. 

Can't you hear the whistle blowing, 

Rise up so early in the morn; 

Can't you hear the captain shouting, 

 

"Dinah, blow your horn!" 

Dinah, won't you blow, 

Dinah, won't you blow, 

Dinah, won't you blow your horn? 

Dinah, won't you blow, 

Dinah, won't you blow, 

Dinah, won't you blow your horn? 

 

Someone's in the kitchen with Dinah 

Someone's in the kitchen I know 

Someone's in the kitchen with Dinah 

Strummin' on the old banjo! 

 

Singin' fee, fie, fiddly-i-o 

Fee, fie, fiddly-i-o-o-o-o 

Fee, fie, fiddly-i-o 

Strummin' on the old banjo. 

 

Row Row Row Your Boat 
Row, row, row your boat, 

Gently down the stream. 

Merrily, merrily, merrily, merrily, 

Life is but a dream. 

 



Frere Jacque 
Frère Jacques, frère Jacques, 

Dormez-vous? Dormez-vous? 

Sonnez les matines! Sonnez les matines! 

Ding, daing, dong. Ding, daing, dong. 

 

Are you sleeping, are you sleeping, 

Brother John? Brother John? 

Morning bells are ringing! Morning bells are ringing! 

Ding, dang, dong. Ding, dang, dong. 

 

Lucy Locket 

Lucy Locket lost her pocket, 

Kitty Fisher found it; 

Not a penny was there in it, 

Only ribbon round it. 
 

Where, Oh Where Has My Little Dog Gone? 

Oh where, oh where has my little dog gone? 

Oh where, oh where can he be? 

With his ears cut short, and his tail cut long, 

Oh where, oh where is he? 


