Rhymes With a Twist


Diddle, Diddle Dumpling

Diddle diddle dumpling, my son John

Went to bed with his blue jeans on.

The poor little guy is out of luck.

He’s still in his pants ’cause his zipper’s stuck! 

Mark Benthall

Fish Fingers

One, two, three, four, five - 

Once I caught a fish alive!

Six, seven, eight, nine, ten - 

Then I let it go again!

Why did I let it go?

Because it bit my finger so!

Why did I lose my cool?

Because it was a shark, you fool!

Robin Klein

Footloose

There was an old woman

Who lived in a shoe.

The smell was appalling,

And so was the view,

So she packed up her things

In an old wooden box

And moved up the road

To some new football socks.

Mary Blackwood

Georgie Porgie, Handsome Guy

Georgie Porgie, handsome guy,

Won’t kiss the girls, and so they cry.

It breaks their hearts—he loves another.

He’s only five; he loves his mother.

Bruce Lansky 

Happy Birthday to Me

Happy birthday to me.

I like what I see!

There’s plenty of junk food,

and the presents are free!

Bruce Lansky

Humpty Dumpty

Humpty Dumpty sat on a wall

Humpty Dumpty had a great fall

All the king’s horses and all the king’s men

Had scrambled eggs for breakfast again.

Anon.

Little Boy Blue

Little Boy Blue, 
Please cover your nose.
You sneezed on Miss Muffet
and ruined her clothes.
You sprayed Mother Hubbard
and now she is sick.
You put out the fire 
on Jack's candle stick.
Your sneeze is the reason 
why Humpty fell down.
You drenched Yankee Doodle
when he came to town.
The blind mice are angry!
The sheep are upset!
From now on use tissues
So no one gets wet!!!

Darren Sardelli

Little Miss Muffett

Little Miss Muffett
Sat on her tuffet,

She didn’t like curds and whey.

She soon became thinner

From eating no dinner,

And a sudden wind blew her away.

Unknown
Little Miss Muffett

Little Miss Muffet

Remains on her tuffet

And hasn’t been frightened away.

The spider, down-hearted

And dizzy, departed

Repelled by her pressurised spray.

Max Fatchen

Mary Had a Little Frog

Mary had a little frog.
The frog croaked every day.
And Mary always wondered
What the frog was trying to say.

To freshen up the critter’s breath,
She fed the frog some mints.
And when she gave the frog a kiss,
It turned into a prince.

Mary and the prince were wed,
And on that happy day,
Mary asked the prince just what
The frog had tried to say.

"Mary," said the handsome prince,
"I’m going to tell you true:
When the frog croaked it was saying,
'I love you.'"

Bruce Lansky

Mary Had a Little Jam

Mary had a little jam;
she spread it on a waffle.
And if she hadn’t eaten ten,
she wouldn’t feel so awful.

Bruce Lansky

Mary Had a Little Mouse

Mary had a little mouse.
Its fur was white as snow.
And everywhere that Mary went
The mouse was sure to go.

It followed her to school one day,
Which wasn’t Mary’s plan,
For when the mouse jumped on her desk,
The teacher screamed and ran!

Joyce Armor

Mary Had a Little Pet

Mary had a little pet.
Its fur was black as night.
It followed her to school one day,
Which gave the kids a fright.
It made the teachers shout and scream.
It gave them such a scare.
For Mary didn’t have a lamb—
She had a grizzly bear.

Judith Natelli McLaughlin

Mary Had Some Bubble Gum

Mary had some bubble gum.
She chewed it long and slow,
And everywhere that Mary went
Her gum was sure to blow.
She chewed the gum in school one day,
Which was against the rule.
The teacher took her pack away
And chewed it after school.

Anonymous
Peter, Peter, Pizza-Eater

Peter, Peter, pizza-eater,

How I wish that you were neater.
Half the pizza’s on your shirt.
Clean the mess, or no dessert.

Bruce Lansky

Pussycat, Pussycat

Pussycat, pussycat, where have you been,

Licking your lips with your whiskers so clean?

Pussycat, pussycat, purring and pudgy,

Pussycat, pussycat, WHERE IS OUR BUDGIE?

Max Fatchen

Round and Round

Round and round the garden

Goes the teddy bear.

He’s battery operated:

The baby left him there.

Phyllis Harry

Row

 Row, row, row your boat
Gently up the creek.
You might get your bottom wet
If you spring a leak.

Bruce Lansky

Row, Row

Row, row, row your boat,
Gently ’round the lake.
Don’t stand up and rock the boat-
That’s a big mistake.

Bruce Lansky

Row, Row, Row

Row, row, row your boat
Gently down the stream,
Until you hit the waterfall-
Then you’ll start to scream. Aaaiiieee!

Bruce Lansky

Shocking!

“Little pig, little pig, let me come in!”

”Not, by the hair on my chinny-chin-chin!”

“Then I’ll huff and I’ll puff and I’ll blow your house in!”

But the wolf got a fright, and his shock was immense,

For the pig had installed an electrified fence.

Bill Scott

Twinkle, Twinkle Little Star

Twinkle, twinkle little star,

Wish that I could go that far,

Out in space to see a sun –

Astronauts have all the fun.

Unknown
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