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Summer Term


Foundation Stage Two Songs and Rhymes Book








Fruit Salad





Apples are crunchy, red and round.


They fall from trees to the ground.





An orange is the colour of its name. 


Peeling one is like a game. 





Bananas are yellow, long and soft.


Each a bunch you can’t go wrong





Strawberries are sticky, sweet and red.


It’s messy to eat them in your bed. 


Blueberries are small and round and blue.


They’re squishy and fun to chew. 





Brush Your Teeth Song


(Sing to the tune of ‘Frère Jacques’)





Get your toothbrush, get your toothbrush,


And toothpaste, and toothpaste!


Squeeze a little out, squeeze a little out.


Like a pea, like a pea.





Move your toothbrush, move your toothbrush


Round and round, round and round.


Don’t forget your back teeth, don’t forget your back teeth.


Round and round, round and round.





Brush your front teeth, brush your front teeth,


Up and down, up and down.


Spit your toothpaste out, spit your toothpaste out


In the sink, in the sink.





Keep on brushing, keep on brushing,


For healthy teeth, for healthy teeth.


Rinse off your toothbrush, rinse off your toothbrush


You’re all done! You’re all done!








Five Little Sunflowers





Five little sunflowers grew in a row One had no water so that didn’t grow.  


Four little sunflowers grew in a row One was too hot so that didn’t grow  


Three little sunflowers grew in a row A caterpillar ate one so that didn’t grow  


Two little sunflowers grew in a row The wind bent one so that didn’t grow  


One little sunflower grew all alone Soon she was the biggest little flower in town!





A Little Seed





A little seed for me to sow;


A little soil to help it grow;


A little sun, a little shower,


A little wait—and then, a flower!





Goldilocks and the Bears





When Goldilocks went to the house of the bears,


Oh, what did her two eyes see?


A bowl that was huge,


A bowl that was small,


A bowl that was tiny and that was all,


She counted them: one, two, three.





When Goldilocks went to the house of the bears,


Oh, what did her two eyes see?


A chair that was huge,


A chair that was small,


A chair that was tiny and that was all,


She counted them: one, two, three.





When Goldilocks went to the house of the bears,


Oh, what did her two eyes see?


A bed that was huge,


A bed that was small,


A bed that was tiny and that was all,


She counted them: one, two, three.





When Goldilocks ran from the house of the bears,


Oh, what did her two eyes see?


A bear that was huge,


A bear that was small,


A bear that was tiny and that was all,


They growled at her: grr, grr, grr!





We’re Going on a Bear Hunt





We're going on a Bear Hunt!


We're going to catch a big one.


What a beautiful day.


WE'RE NOT SCARED.


Oh-oh! GRASS!


Long, wavy grass.


We can't go over it.


We can't go under it.


Oh, no!


WE'VE GOT TO GO THROUGH IT!


Oh-oh! A RIVER!


A deep, cold river.


We can't go over it.


We can't go under it.


Oh, no!


WE'VE GOT TO GO THROUGH IT!


Splash splosh!


Splash splosh!


Splash splosh!


We're going on a Bear Hunt!


We're going to catch a big one.


What a beautiful day.


WE'RE NOT SCARED.


Oh-oh! MUD!


Thick, oozy mud.


We can't go over it.


We can't go under it.


Oh, no!


WE'VE GOT TO GO THROUGH IT!


Squelch squerch!


Squelch squerch!


Squelch squerch!


We're going on a Bear Hunt!


We're going to catch a big one.


What a beautiful day.


WE'RE NOT SCARED.


Oh-oh! A FOREST!


A big, dark forest.


We can't go over it.


We can't go under it.


Oh, no!


WE'VE GOT TO GO THROUGH IT!


Stumble trip!


Stumble trip!


Stumble trip!


We're going on a Bear Hunt!


We're going to catch a big one.


What a beautiful day.


WE'RE NOT SCARED.


Oh-no! A SNOWSTORM!














We’re Going on a Bear Hunt


A swirling, whirling snowstorm.


We can't go over it.


We can't go under it.


Oh, no!


WE'VE GOT TO GO THROUGH IT!


Hoooo woooo!


Hoooo woooo!


Hoooo woooo!


We're going on a Bear Hunt!


We're going to catch a big one.


What a beautiful day.


WE'RE NOT SCARED.


Oh-oh! A CAVE.


A narrow, gloomy cave.


We can't go over it.


We can't go under it.


Oh, no!


WE'VE GOT TO GO THROUGH IT!


Tiptoe!


Tiptoe!


Tiptoe!


WHAT'S THAT?


One shiny wet nose!


Two big furry ears!


Two big googly eye!


IT'S A BEAR!


Quick back through the CAVE! Tiptoe! Tiptoe! Tiptoe!


Back through the SNOWSTORM! Hooo wooo! Hooo wooo! Hooo wooo!


Back through the FOREST! Stumble trip! Stumble trip! Stumble trip!


Back through the MUD! Squelch! Squelch! Squelch!


Back through the RIVER! Splash splosh! Splash splosh! Splash splosh!


Back through the GRASS! Swishy swashy! Swishy swashy!


Get to our front door.


Open the door.


Up the stairs.


Oh-no!


We forgot to shut the door.


Back downstairs.


Shut the door.


Back upstairs.


Into the bedroom.


Into bed.


Under the covers.





WE'RE NOT GOING ON A BEAR HUNT AGAIN!











Five Little Fruits


(To the tune of 5 little monkeys)


 


Five juicy fruits hanging from a tree. One 


let go 'cause it wanted to be free. A monkey ate it soon as it could see. Mama said, "Don't let go of the tree"





Four juicy fruits hanging from a tree. One let go 'cause it wanted to be free. A monkey ate it soon as it could see. Mama said, "Don't let go of the tree"





Three juicy fruits hanging from a tree. One let go 'cause it wanted to be free. A monkey ate it soon as it could see. Mama said, "Don't let go of the tree"





Two juicy fruits hanging from a tree. One let go 'cause it wanted to be free. A monkey ate it soon as it could see. Mama said, "Don't let go of the tree"





One juicy fruit hanging from a tree


It let go 'cause it wanted to be free. A monkey ate it soon as it could see. Mama said, "No more fruits in the tree"





Fruits –


 A Caribbean Counting Poem


Half a pawpaw in the basket, 


Only one o’ we can have it, 


Wonder which one that will be?


I have a feeling that is me. 





One guinep up in the tree


Hanging down there tempting me.


It don’ mek no sense to pick it,


One guinep can’t feed a cricket. 





Two ripe guava pon the shelf, 


I know I hide them there meself


When night come an’ it get dark


Me an’ them will have a talk. 





Three sweet-sop, well I jus’ might


Give on o’ them a nice big bite. 


Cover up the bite jus’ so, sis, 


The no one will ever notice





Four red apple near me chair


Who so careless put them there? 


Them don’ know me love apple?


Well, thank God fe silly people. 























TEXT HERE








