March and April Baby Sing Lyrics 2024 - 9 weeks
Week 1

Rain is Falling Down

The rain is falling down- SPLASH!
The rain is falling down-SPLASH!
Pitter, patter, pitter, patter

The rain is falling down-SPLASH!
The sun is peeking out — PEEK!
The sun is peeking out- PEEK!
Peeking here, peeking there

The sun is peeking out- PEEK!

Cracker and Crumbs
Cracker and crumbs
Cracker and crumbs
These are my fingers
And these are my thumbs
These are my eyes

And these are my ears

And they’ll get bigger in the next ten years!

Baby Put Your Pants On (to the tune of Shortin’ Bread)
Baby put your pants on, pants on, pants on
Baby put your pants on, 1, 2, 3

Baby put your pants on, pants on, pants on



Baby put your pants on, 1, 2, 3

Leg to the left, leg to the right

Wiggle and jiggle and pull them up tight
Leg to the left, leg to the right

Wiggle and jiggle and pull them up tight
Baby put your pants on, pants on, pants on
Baby put your pants on, 1, 2, 3

Repeat with other articles of clothing (coats, hats, socks, shirt etc)

The Garden Song (John Denver)

Inch by inch, row by row gonna make this garden grow
All it takes is a rake and a hoe and piece of fertile ground
Inch by inch, row by row someone bless these seeds I sow

Someone warm them from below till the rain comes tumblin’ down

Week 2
Here’s A Cup
Here’s a cup and here’s a cup
And here’s a cup of tea

Pour a cup and pour a cup
And drink it up with me

Father and Mother

Father and Mother and Uncle John

Went to the market one by one

Father fell off

Mother fell off

But Uncle John went on and on and on and on........



Five in the Bed

Five in the bed and the little one said “roll over, rollover”

So, they all rolled over and one fell out, he started to scream, and he started to shout
“Please remember to tie a knot in your pajamas,

Single beds are only meant for 1, 2, 3, 4”

There were 4 in the bed and the little one said “roll over, rollover”

So, they all rolled over and one fell out, he started to scream, and he started to shout
“Please remember to tie a knot in your pajamas,

Single beds are only made for 1,2, 3”

There were 3 in the bed and the little one said “roll over, rollover”

So, they all rolled over and one fell out, he started to scream, and he started to shout
“Please remember to tie a knot in your pajamas,

Single beds are only made for 1,2, 3”

There were 2 in the bed and the little one said “roll over, rollover”

So, they all rolled over and one fell out, he started to scream, and he started to shout
“Please remember to tie a knot in your pajamas,

Single beds are only made for 1 ,2, 3”

There was 1 in the bed and the little one said

“I’ve got the whole bed to myself; I’ve got the whole bed to myself

I’ve got the whole bed to myself...... goodnight”

Open, Shut Them

Open, shut them, open, shut them
Give a little clap, clap, clap
Open, shut them, open, shut them
Put them in your lap, lap, lap

No creep them, creep them, creep them creep them
Right up to your chin, chin, chin
Open up your little mouth,

But do not them in, in, in

Open, shut them, open, shut them
Give a little clap, clap clap

Open, shut them, open, shut them
Put them in your lap.

Week 3

Criss Cross Applesauce

Criss cross applesauce

Spider’s crawling up your back
One here, one there

Now they’re crawling in your hair!
Tight squeeze, cool breeze

Now you’ve got the shiver-ees!



This Is The Way The Ladies Ride
This is the way the ladies ride
Trit, trot, trit , trot

This is the way the ladies ride
Trit, trot, trit, trot

This is the way the gentlemen ride
A gallop a trot, a gallop a trot,
This is the farmer's ride

A hobbledy hoy, a hobbledy hoy
This is the way the farmers ride,
A hobbledy hoy, hobbledy hoy!

Rags The Dog

I have a dog and his name is Rags

He eats so much that his stomach sags

His ears flip flop and his tail wig wags

And when he walks, he goes zig zag

He goes flip flop wiggle waggle zig zag (repeat 3x’s)
I love Rags and he loves me

My dog Rags he loves to play

He rolls around in the mud all day

When I whistle .... he doesn't obey,

He always run the other way

He goes flip flop wiggle waggle zig zag (repeat 3x’s)
I love Rags and he loves me

Lullaby, Lullaby

Lullaby, lullaby

Baby fuss and baby cry

You'll be sleeping by and bye
Sleepy little baby

Things go right and things go wrong
Hearts will break but not for long
You will grow up big and strong
Sleepy little baby

Lullaby, lullaby

Baby slowly close your eyes
You’ll be sleeping by and by
Sleepy little baby

This Little Piggy

Week 4



This little piggy went to market

And this little piggy stayed home

This little piggy had roast beef

And this little piggy had none

And this little piggy cried “wee, wee, wee!”
All the way home

The Elevator Song
Oh, the city is great and the city is grand

There are lots of tall buildings on a little piece of land

We live way up on the fifty-seventh floor

And this is what we do when we go out the door
We take the elevator up, we take the elevator down
We take the elevator up, we take the elevator down
We take the elevator up, we take the elevator down
And we turn around!

Slowly, Slowly

Slowly, slowly, very slowly
Creeps the garden snail
Slowly, slowly very slowly
Up the garden rail

Quickly, quickly, very quickly
Runs the little mouse

Quickly, quickly very quickly
Right into his house!

Tom, Tom

Tom, Tom the teacher’s son

Went to school when he was one
The only thing young Tom could do
Was play a game of Peek-a-Boo!

Up, Up

Up, up, up to the sky like this

Down, down, down for a great big kiss
Up like this, down like this

You're a special baby

Grandfather Clock (core stabilizing / proprioception)

Week 5



The grandfather clock goes

tick...tock, tick...tock, tick....tock, tick....tock
The kitchen clock goes

Tick tock, tick tock, tick tock, tick tock(faster)
And mommy’s little wristwatch goes

Ticka ticka ticka ticka ticka (fastest)

Fishing Song

Did you ever go fishing on a bright and sunny day

See the little fishies swimming up and down the bay

With their hands in their pockets and their pockets in their pants
See the little fishies do the hoochie koochie dance
Tralalalalala

Tralalala

Tralalalala

Tralalala

With their hands in their pockets and their pockets in their pants
See the little fishies do the hoochie koochie dance

Leg Over Leg (change table song)

Leg over leg, the dog went to Dover, (cross baby's legs over each other)
Came to a style and whoops

He went over (lift bum a little)

Week 6

Wiggle Them (parent wiggles fingers, eye tracking for babies)
Wiggle them, wiggle them, wiggle them so

Wiggle them high and wiggle them low

Wiggle them left and wiggle them right

Wiggle them, wiggle them, out of sight!

Shake Your Sillies Out

I've gotta shake, shake, shake my sillies out
Shake, shake, shake my sillies out

Shake, shake, shake my sillies out

Wiggle all our waggles away

Repeat:

I've gotta clap, clap, clap my crazies out

I've gotta jump, jump, jump my jiggles out
I've gotta yawn, yawn, yawn my sleepies out



Hokey Pokey

Hokey pokey

Penny a lump

Here is the stuff that makes you jump
Makes you jump and makes you hop
And here is the stuff that makes you stop

Zoom Zoom Zoom

Zoom, zoom, zoom

We're going to the moon

Zoom, zoom, zoom

We're going to the moon

If you want to take a trip

Climb aboard my rocket ship
Zoom, Zzoom, zoom

We're going to the moon
In5,4,3,2, 1 BLAST OFF!
Repeat:

Far, far, far, we’re going to the stars
Fun, fun, fun, we’re going to the sun

Week 7

I Have Ten Little Fingers
I have ten little fingers
And they all belong to me
I can make them do things
Would you like to see

I can shut them up tight

I can open them wide

I can fold them together
And I can make them hide
I can hold them up high

I can hold them down low
I can fold them together
And hold them just so

Swing Me

Swing me over the water, Swing me over the sea

Swing me over the garden wall and swing me home for tea
Swing me over the treetops, swing me over zoo

Swing me over the garden wall and swing me home to you!



Clippity Clop

(make a horse clopping sound)

Giddy up horsey (bouncing on your knees)
Don’t you stop

Look at your feet go clippity clop

Your tail goes swoosh and wheels go round
Giddy up horsey homeward bound

Knees Up Mother Brown (engages leg muscles)

There came a girl from France

Who didn’t know how to dance

The only thing that she could do was knees up Mother Brown
Knees up mother brown

Knees up mother brown

Knees up, knees up, never let the breeze up

Knees up mother brown

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

Weeks 8 and 9 review



