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IN T HE NURS ENRE

of a number of things,

I’m sure we should all
be as happy as kings.

—— Robert Louis Slevenson.




MY B OWK HOUSE

ANCE, little Baby, dance up high!
Never mind, Baby, Mother is by.
Crow and caper, caper and crow,
There, little Baby, there you go!
Up to the ceiling, down to the ground,
Backwards and forwards,
round and round,
ance, little Baby, and Mother will sing
With a merry carol, ding! ding! ding!

ROCK-A-BYE, baby, =% And Betty’s a lady,
thy cradle is green; + and wears a gold ring,
Father’s a nobleman, § a # And Johnny’s a drummer,
mother’s a queen; [Rub and drums for the king.



I N T HE XU RS R

T-A-CAKE, pat-a-cake, baker’s man!
Bake me a cake as fast as you can;
Prick it, and pat it, and mark it with T,
And put it in the oven for Tommy and me.

23 HOW many days has my baby to play?
Saturday, Sunday, Monday—

\ Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday, Friday,

Saturday, Sunday, Monday.

THIS little pig went to market;
This little pig stayed at home;
This little pig had a bite to eat,
And this little pig had none;
This little pig cried, “Wee, wee, wee!”
All the way home.




MY BWOW'O K HOUGEF§E

SLEEP, baby, sleep.
Our cottage vale is deep,
The little lamb is on the green,
With woolly fleece so soft and clean.
Sleep, baby, sleep.

Sleep, baby, sleep,
Down where the woodbines creep;
Be always like the lamb so mild,
A kind and sweet and gentle child.
Sleep, baby, sleep.

JOHN NY shall have a new bonnet,
And Johnny shall go to the fair,

And Johnny shall have a blue ribbo
To tie up his bonny brown hair.

Oh, here’s a leg for a stocking,
And here’s a foot for a shoe,

And he has a kiss for his daddy,
And two for his mammy, I trow.
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ROTHY HOPE SMITH=

ING around the roses,
Pocket full of posies;

Hush! Hush! Hush! Hush!

We’'re all tumbled down.

USH, baby, my dolly, I pray you don’t cry,
And I'll give you some bread, and some milk by-and-by,
Or perhaps you like custard, or, maybe, a tart.
Then to either you're welcome, with all of my heart.

)N PEASE—porridge hot, pease-porridge cold,
.r/ . [ -
() Pease-porridge in the pot, nine days old.
O\ Some like it hot, some like it cold,

Some like it in the pot, nine days old.



From “Poems by Josephine Daskam Bacon”

Sons, Publishers.
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THE SLEEPY SONG ~ —
As soon as the fire burns red and low

And the house upstairs is still,
She sings me a queer little sleepy song,

Of sheep that go over the hill.

The good little sheep run quick and soft;
Their colors are gray and white;
They follow their leader, nose and tail,
For they must be home by night.

And one slips over, and one comes next,
And one runs after behind;
The gray one’s nose at the white one’s
tail,
The top of the hill they find.

And when they get to the top of the hill,
They quietly slip away;

But one runs over and one comes.next—
Their colors are white and gray.

And one slips over and one comes next,

The. good little, gray little sheep!
I watch how the fire burns red and low.
And she says that I fall asleep.

—Josephine Daskam Bacon.

6

; copyright, 1903, by Charles Scribner’'s
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“BOW, WOW ” SAYS THE DOG

“BOW, wow,”’ says the dog,

“Mew, mew,”’ says the cat,
“Grunt, grunt,”’ goes the hog,
And “Squeak!” goes the rat.
“Chirp, chirp,” says the sparrow,
“Caw, caw,” says the crow,
“Quack, quack,” says the duck,
And the cuckoo you know.

So with sparrows and cuckoos,
With rats and with dogs,
With ducks and with crows,
With cats and with hogs!

A fine song I’ve made

To please you, my dear,

And if it’s well sung,

*Twill be charming to hear.

7










































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































