EE blind niiee, see how they run.
They &l rirs after the (armer’s wile,
Who @ut off theis taile with€he earving knife-
Did you ever séen suth fools in your life!

LD King Cole
- Wak e merry old soul, - \
And @ merry old soul was he!
He called for his pipe,
And be called for his bowl,
And he ailled for his fiddlers three.
And every fiddler he had s fine fidd]e,
And o very fine fiddle had he;
*Pweedle des, twoedle ded™ said the Addlers,
*Oh théf¢’y none so rere
As ean chmpare,
With King Cole and his fiddlers three.”
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HERE was & ertbhed man,
And he went @ erooked mile;
He found a_grooked sixpence
: Aguinst 8 erooked il

He bought & crooked cat,

Which esught a erooked mouse;
And they all lived together

In & little erooked house.

OM, Tom, the piper's son,
Stole » pig, and sway he run;
* The pig was eal, anid Tom was beat,
And Tom ren erying down the street.

EY diddle-diddle, the est and. the iddle,
H The cow jumped over the moon;
The Ttle dog laughed tosee such sport,
And the dish-ran sway-with the spoon.

!
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ITTLE BOY BLUE, come blow your horng
The sheep's in the meadow, the cow’s in the corns

“Whete's the little boy that looks after the sheep!”

“He's under the hay-eock, fast asleep.”

"Go wake him, go wake him!" “Oh! no, not 1;

For if I do, he'll be sure to ery.”

ETER, PETER, Pumpkin eater,
Had » wife and couldn't keep her;
He put her in & pumpkin shell,
And there he kopt her very well.

ITTLE Jack Homer sat in & corner,
{ Eafing & Christmas pie.
He put in his thumb,
And pulled out & plum,
And said, “What 8 good boy am I!"

* As fast 88 he could caper:

ING a song of gixpence,
A pocket full of rye; .
Four and twenty blackbirds
Baked in & pla
When the pie was opened,
The birds began to sing;
Was not that & dainty dish
To set before the king?

ACK and Jilt went up the hill,
To fetch ® pail of watery
Jack fell down, and broke his erowh,
Al Jill esme tumbling after: -
Up Jack got and homie did trot, i

Dame Jill had the job to plaster his-knob
With vinegar snd brown paper,

m&m.m

Pussy's. i the welll
Who put bér jnl Little Tommy Green,
Who pulled hér ocut! Big Johnny Stout.
What & naughty boy was fHat
To drown peoy Pugsy Cat,
Whé hever did any harm,

But killed-the mice in his (dther's bam|

-pudding hot,
Pease pudding cold,
Pease‘pudding in the pot,
Nine dayd old.
Some like it hot,
Some like it cold,
Some like it in the pot,
Nine days old
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If Petet Piper picked &, peck of pickled peppers,

picked]

HERE ‘was a little man

And be had & little gun,
And his bullets were made of lead. lead, lead;

He went go the brook.

And saw-a ittle duck,
And shot it through the head, head, head.

He carried it home

To his old wife, Joan,
And bade her & fire to make, fuake, make

To roast the little duck

He had shot in the brook,
And be'd go and fetch her the drake, drake, drake,

ETER PIPER picked a peck of pickled peppers;
A peck of pickled peppers Peter Piper picked;

Where's the peck of pickled peppers Peter Piper

R )

S L M

ACK SPRATT conld est no fat, -
His wife could eat no lean:

And #0 between them both, you see, »
mmm-mm

HERE was an old woman who livkd ins & shoe,
T She bad.so many childzen she didn’t know what
to doy
She gave thém some broth without any bread;
She whipped them all soundly, and. put them to bed,

UMPTY-DUMPTY sat on a wall,
Humpty-Dumpty had a grest fall;,
All the king’s horses, and all the king's men,
Cannot put Humpty-Dumply together again.
(An egg)

ITTLE Bo-Peép has lost her sheep,

And cannot tell where to find themn;
Let them aline, and they'll<come home,
And wwmmwm

NE - misty, ndnv morning, whu cloudy was
: the preatlier, ;
lduwedhndﬂ_-ﬁm.wnnmmm
He began to complimsent, and I began to grin,
"Howdorwﬁf‘ﬂ'kwdomdor'md“lﬂ‘ g

do you dol” ngaln. &




