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Monday 

One for sorrow, 

Two for joy, 

Three for a girl, 

Four for a boy, 

Five for silver, 

Six for gold, 

Seven for a secret, 

Never to be told! 

Eight for a wish, 

Nine for a kiss, 

Ten for a bird, 

You must not miss. 

 

Tuesday 

Here is the beehive, 

Where are the bees? 

Hidden away where nobody sees. 

Watch and you'll see them come out of the hive. One...two...three...four...five! 

Buzz...buzz...buzz...buzz...buzz. 

 

Here is the beehive, 

Where are the bees? 

Hidden away where nobody sees. 

Watch and you'll see them land on the floor. 

One...two...three...four! 

Buzz...buzz...buzz...buzz. 

 

Here is the beehive, 

Where are the bees? 

Hidden away where nobody sees. 

Watch and you'll see them come out of the tree. 

One...two...three! Buzz...buzz...buzz. 

 



Here is the beehive, Where are the bees? 

Hidden away where nobody sees. 

Watch and you'll see them come out of the hive. One...two...three...four...five. 

Buzz...buzz...buzz...buzz...buzz. 

Buzzzzzzzzz...they've all flown away! 

 

Wednesday 

Ten little fingers, ten little toes, 

Two little ears and one little nose 

Two little eyes that shine so bright 

And one little mouth to kiss mother goodnight. 

 

Ten little fingers, ten little toes, 

Two little ears and one little nose 

Two little eyes that shine so bright 

And one little mouth to kiss mother goodnight. 

 

Thursday  

Five currant buns in a baker's shop 

Round and fat with sugar on the top 

Along came a boy with a penny one day 

Bought a currant bun and took it away 

Four currant buns in a baker's shop 

Round and fat with sugar on the top 

Along came a girl with a penny one day 

Bought a currant bun and took it away 

Three currant buns in a baker's shop 

Round and fat with sugar on the top 

Along came my mommy with a penny one day 

Bought a currant bun and took it away 

Two currant buns in a baker's shop 

Round and fat with sugar on the top 

Along came my daddy with a penny one day 

Bought a currant bun and took it away 

One currant bun in a baker's shop 

Round and fat with sugar on the top 



Along came my granny with a penny one day 

Bought the currant bun and took it away 

 

Friday  

 

When I was one, I sucked my thumb, 

The day I went to sea. 

I climbed aboard a pirate ship 

And the Captain said to me: 

‘We’re going this way, that way, 

Forwards backwards, 

Over the Irish Sea. 

A bottle of rum to fill my tum 

A Pirates’ life for me’. 

 

When I was two, I buckled my shoe, 

The day I went to sea. 

I climbed aboard a pirate ship 

And the Captain said to me: 

‘We’re going this way, that way, 

Forwards backwards, 

Over the Irish Sea. 

A bottle of rum to fill my tum 

A Pirate’s life for me’. 

 

When I was three, I grazed my knee, 

The day I went to sea. 

I climbed aboard a pirate ship 

And the Captain said to me: 

‘We’re going this way, that way, 

Forwards backwards, 

Over the Irish Sea. 

A bottle of rum to fill my tum 

A Pirate’s life for me’. 

 

When I was four, I swam ashore, 

The day I went to sea. 

I climbed aboard a pirate ship 

And the Captain said to me: 



‘We’re going this way, that way, 

Forwards backwards, 

Over the Irish Sea. 

A bottle of rum to fill my tum 

A Pirate’s life for me’. 

 

When I was five, I learned to dive, 

The day I went to sea. 

I climbed aboard a pirate ship 

And the Captain said to me: 

‘We’re going this way, that way, 

Forwards backwards, 

Over the Irish Sea. 

A bottle of rum to fill my tum 

A Pirate’s life for me’. 

 

When I was six, I gathered sticks, 

The day I went to sea. 

I climbed aboard a pirate ship 

And the Captain said to me: 

‘We’re going this way, that way, 

Forwards backwards, 

Over the Irish Sea. 

A bottle of rum to fill my tum 

A Pirate’s life for me’. 

 

When I was seven, I went to Devon, 

The day I went to sea. 

I climbed aboard a pirate ship 

And the Captain said to me: 

‘We’re going this way, that way, 

Forwards backwards, 

Over the Irish Sea. 

A bottle of rum to fill my tum 

A Pirate’s life for me’. 

 

When I was eight, I was almost late 

The day I went to sea. 

I climbed aboard a pirate ship 

And the Captain said to me: 



‘We’re going this way, that way, 

Forwards backwards, 

Over the Irish Sea. 

A bottle of rum to fill my tum 

A Pirate’s life for me’. 

 

When I was nine, I was feeling fine, 

The day I went to sea. 

I climbed aboard a pirate ship 

And the Captain said to me: 

‘We’re going this way, that way, 

Forwards backwards, 

Over the Irish Sea. 

A bottle of rum to fill my tum 

A Pirate’s life for me’. 

 

When I was ten, I started again, 

The day I went to sea. 

I climbed aboard a pirate ship 

And the Captain said to me: 

‘We’re going this way, that way, 

Forwards backwards, 

Over the Irish Sea. 

A bottle of rum to fill my tum 

A Pirate’s life for me’. 

 


