
           

 

Euston Street Nursery Unit 
Nursery songs and action rhymes – May 

These are some of the rhymes that the children are learning this month. 

  Don’t panic if your child only does the actions, this is for fun!  The children often 

enjoy deciding on the next action and making up new verses. 

 

If you know any songs and suspect we don’t know them please pass them on! 

 

There’s a fly in my ice-cream! 

  (to the tune of There’s a hole in my bucket)  

There’s a fly in my ice-cream, 

Dear Mummy, dear Mummy, 

There’s a fly in my ice-cream, 

Dear Mummy, a fly! 

(Make up more verses – spider on my lettuce, Worm in my crisps………….) 

 

What do you suppose? 

What do you suppose? 

A bee sat on my nose! 

Then what do you think? 

He gave me a wink. 

And said, ‘I beg your pardon, 

I thought you were a garden!’  

 

Little Arabella Miller 

Little Arabella Miller 

Found a woolly caterpillar. 

First it crawled upon her mother, 

Then upon her baby brother; 

All said, ‘Arabella Miller 

Take away that caterpillar’! 

 

I have a little spider 

I have a little spider 

And I’m very fond of him; 

He climbs on to my shoulder, 

And then up to my chin; 

He crawls down my arm,  

And then down my leg; 

Now he’s a tired little spider 

So I put him into bed 

 

 

 

 

 



           

 

Little Peter Rabbit 
Little Peter Rabbit had a fly upon his nose, 

Little Peter Rabbit had a fly upon his nose, 

Little Peter Rabbit had a fly upon his nose, 

So he flipped it and he flapped it and it flew away! 

 

Make up new verses 

Little Peter Rabbit had a beetle on his toe 

So he flipped it and he flapped it and it scuttled away,  

 

a caterpillar upon his ear……..it crawled away. 

A bee upon his neck………………it buzzed away. 

 

There’s a worm at the bottom of my garden – David Evans 

There’s a worm at the bottom of my garden 

And his name is Wiggly Woo. 

There’s a worm at the bottom of my garden 

And all that he can do – 

Is wiggle all night 

And wiggle all day,  

Whatever else the people do say: 

There’s a worm at the bottom of my garden 

And his name is Wiggly, Wig-Wig –Wiggly, 

Wig-Wig-Wiggly Woo-oo! 

 

 

My Triangle – Frere Jacques 

My triangle, my triangle 

Has three sides, has three sides 

And three corners, and three corners 

One, two, three, one, two, three. 

 

 

My Square – Frere Jacques 

My square, my square 

Has four sides, has four sides 

And four corners, and four corners 

All the same, all the same! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


