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If you’re happy and you know it 
If you’re happy and you know it, 
 Clap your hands, 
If you’re happy and you know it, 
Clap your hands. 
If you’re happy and you know it 
Then your face will surely show it. 
If you’re happy and you know it,  
Clap your hands. 
 
Stamp your feet... 
Nod your head... 
Turn around... 

Little Boy Blue 
 Little Boy Blue, 
Come blow on your horn 
The sheep’s in the meadow, 
The cow’s in the corn. 
But where is the boy who looks after 
the sheep? 
He’s under the haystack, fast asleep. 
Will you wake him? 
No, not I,  
For if I do, he’ll surely cry. 

The Wash your Hands Song 
[tune: Row, Row, Row Your Boat} 

 
Wash, wash, wash your hands, 
Soap will make them clean. 
Scrub the germs til they fall off. 
Germs go down the drain. 

 

 
                       At Nursery 
               {tune: London Bridge} 
 
I like to paint and build with blocks, 
 Build with blocks, build with blocks. 
I like to paint and build with blocks 
When I’m at Nursery.  
 
I like to sing and model clay... 
 
I like to ride the trikes and bikes  

 


