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APRIL RHYMES SONGS  
Hundreds and hundreds of birds,
Five little ducks went swimming one day,
Little Tommy Tadpole,

Singing away, singing away,
Over the pond and far away,
Began to weep and wail,

Hundreds and hundreds of birds,
Mama Duck said, “Quack, quack, quack, quack”
Because little Tommy Tadpole,

It must be Spring!
But only four little ducks came back,
Had lost his tail,



His mother did not know him,

Hundreds and hundreds of flowers,
Four little ducks went swimming one day…….
As he sat upon a log,

Nodding their heads, nodding their heads,
 
Because little Tommy Tadpole

Hundreds and hundreds of flowers,
Three little ducks went swimming one day …..
Was now …..

It must be Spring!

MR THOMAS FROG!


Two little ducks went swimming one day ……

Hundreds and hundreds of lambs,

Leaping around, leaping around,
One little duck went swimming one day,
5 little peas in a pea pod pressed,

Hundreds and hundreds of lambs,
Over the pond and far away
One grew, two grew,

It must be Spring!
Mama Duck said, “Quack, quack, quack, quack”
And so did all the rest,


And all the little ducks came swimming back.
They grew and grew,

Hundreds and hundreds of chicks,

And did not stop,

Waiting for worms, waiting for worms,

Until one day,

Hundreds and hundreds of chicks,
Six little ducks that I once knew,
The pod went POP!

It must be Spring!
Fat ones, skinny ones, tall ones too,


But the one little duck with the feathers on his back,


He ruled the others with a quack, quack, quack!
I’m a yellow sunflower,

A tiny seed was sleeping underneath the ground,

Strong and tall,

A tiny seed was sleeping underneath the ground, 

See my petals,

And the rain came, drip, drop
Oats and beans and barley grow,
See my stalk,

And the sun shone down.
Oats and beans and barley grow,
When I feel the sunshine, I will grow,


You, nor I, nor anyone knows,
Taller and taller and taller I go.

A little shoot was peeping out of the seed,
How oats and beans and barley grow.
(Tune : I’m a Little Teapot)

A little shoot was peeping out of the seed,

And the rain came drip, drop
Five green leaves, high up in the trees,
And the sun shone down.
Five green leaves, swaying in the breeze,

Along came a caterpillar, looking for his lunch,
Five Little Speckled Frogs,

It grew into leaves of green, swaying in the breeze,
Gobbles up the first leaf, 
Sat on a speckled log,
It grew into leaves of green, swaying in the breeze,
MUCNH! MUNCH! MUNCH!
Eating some most delicious bugs,
And the rain came drip, drop 
Yum, yum, yum
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And the sun shone down.

One jumped into a pool, 


Where it was nice and cool,
And from the leaves there grew a flower, yellow & bright,


       Now there are four.
And from the leaves there grew a flower, yellow & bright


And the rain came, drip drop,

Four Little Speckled Frogs….
And the sun shone down

 
       Three Little Speckled Frogs …




       Two Little Speckled Frogs …..



 One Little Speckled Frog….
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