
Core Rhymes 

  
The Grand Old Duke of York 

Oh, The grand old Duke of York, 
He had ten thousand men; 
He marched them up to the top of the hill, 
And he marched them down again. 
And when they were up, they were up, 
And when they were down, they were down, 
And when they were only half-way up, 
They were neither up nor down. 
 

Baa, Baa, Black Sheep 

Baa, baa, black sheep,  
Have you any wool? 
Yes sir, yes sir,  
Three bags full: 
One for the master, 
And one for the dame,  
And one for the little boy 
Who lives down the lane. 

Row, Row, Row Your Boat 

Row, row, row your boat, gently down the stream, 

Merrily, merrily, merrily, merrily, life is but a dream. 

 

Row, row, row your boat, gently down the stream, 

If you see a crocodile, don’t forget to scream. 

 

Row, row, row your boat, gently to the shore, 

If you see a lion, don’t forget to roar! 

 

Twinkle, Twinkle 

Twinkle, twinkle, little star, 

How I wonder what you are, 

Up above the world so high, 

Like a diamond in the sky; 

Twinkle, twinkle, little star, 

How I wonder what you are. 

Incey Wincey Spider 

Incey wincey Spider 

Climbed up the water 

spout 

Down came the rain  

And washed the spider 

out. 

Out came the sunshine 

And dried up all the rain. 

So Incey wincey spider 

Climbed up the spout 

again. 

 

 

 

 

 



 
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 

Couldn’t put Humpty together again. 

I’m a Little Teapot 

I’m a little teapot short and stout. 

Here’s my handle, here’s my 

spout. 

When I see the teacups hear me 

shout, 

Tip me up and pour me out! 

Miss Polly Had a Dolly 

Miss Polly had a dolly,  

Who was sick, sick,  

So she called for the doctor  

To come quick, quick, quick,  

The doctor came with his bag and his hat, And 

he knocked on the door with a rat-a-tat-tat. 

He looked at the dolly and he shook his head, 

He said Miss Polly put her straight to bed.  

He wrote on a paper for a pill, pill, pill,  

I’ll be back in the morning yes I will, will, will. 

One, Two, Three, Four, Five 

One, Two, Three, Four, Five, once I caught a fish alive, 

Six, seven, eight, nine, ten, then I let it go again. 

Why did you let it go? Because it bit my finger so, 

which finger did it bite, this little finger on my right! 
 

The Wheels on the Bus 

The wheels on the bus go round and round,  

Round and round, round and round,  

The wheels on the bus go round and round,  

All day long. 

 

The wipers go swish, swish, swish. 

The doors go open and shut. 

 

 

 

 

 

 


