
Music for the Very Young 
Ms. Nell- Winter session 2-3 
 
The more we get together, together, 
together.  The more we get together, 
the happier we’ll be.  For your friends 
are my friends and my friends are your 
friends.  The more we get together, 
the happier we’ll be! (sing, play, fly, 
etc.) 
 
Horsey, horsey, don’t you stop, just let 
your feet go clippety clop.  Your tail 
goes swish and your wheels go round.  
Giddy up, we’re homeward bound. 
 
All around the cobbler’s bench, the 
monkey chased the weasel.  The 
monkey thought t’was all in fun, POP! 
Goes the weasel.  A penny for a spool 
of thread, a penny for a needle.  
That’s the way the money goes, POP! 
Goes the weasel. 
 
10 happy snowmen riding on a sled.�1 
fell off and bumped his head.�Frosty 
called the doctor and the doctor 
said,”�No more snowmen riding on that 
sled!” (9, 8, etc.) 
 
1-2, buckle my shoe. 3-4, shut the 
door.  5-6, pick up sticks.  7-8, lay 
them straight, 9-10, all over again (or 
that’s the end). 
 
The little mice go creeping, creeping, 
creeping.  The little mice go creeping 
all through the house.  (The big black 
cat goes stalking….The little mice go 
scampering….) 
 
I can sing up high!  I can sing down low.  
I can sing in the middle, in the middle 
and sing from high to low! 
 

Roll the ball, Let’s Roll to Each Other. 
Roll the ball, let’s roll to each other.  
Roll the ball, let’s roll to each other, 
it’s so fun when we all have a turn! 
 
Hot cross buns.  Hot cross buns.  One-
a-penny, two-a-penny, hot cross buns. 
 
Pitty, patty, polt,  shoe a little colt.  
Here a nail, there a nail, pitty, patty, 
polt. 
 
Great big dog ran down the meadow.  
Wagged his tail and shook the meadow.  
Go away dog, go away dog, you can’t 
play with my baby! 
 
Snow is falling all around, all around, all 
around.  Snow is falling all around, on 
the rooftops, on the ground.  Snow is 
falling on my nose, on my nose, on my 
nose.  Snow is falling on my nose, on 
my shoulders, knees and toes! 
 
Hey, diddle, diddle, the cat and the 
fiddle, the cow jumped over the moon.  
The little dog laughed to see such a 
sport and the dish ran away with the 
spoon! 
 
Jump, Jump, take a try! 
Jump, Jump, way up high! 
Jump, Jump, to the sky! 
Jumping is so much fun! (“Skip to My 
Lou” ) 
 
Clap, clap, clap your hands.  Clap your 
hands together.  Clap, clap, clap your 
hands. Clap your hands together.  
(Stomp your feet, jump up and down, 
dance around, touch your nose, etc.) 
 
 


