






 

 

 

 

Mary had a little lamb 
 Whose fleece as white as snow. 
 And everywhere that Mary went, 

 The lamb was sure to go!  

Baa, baa, black sheep, 
Have you any wool? 
Yes sir, yes sir, 
Three bags full. 

 
One for the master, 
One for the dame, 

And one for the little boy 
Who lives down the lane. 

 
Baa, baa, black sheep, 
Have you any wool? 
Yes sir, yes sir, 
Three bags full. 



 

 

 

Little Bo-peep has lost her sheep, 
 And doesn't know  
where to find them. 

 Leave them alone and they'll 
come home, 

 Wagging their tails behind them.  

 

 

 

 

It followed her to school one day, 
 which was against the rules. 

 It made the children  
laugh and play, 

 To see a lamb at school.   



 

 

 

Then up she took her little crook, 
Determined for to find them; 
She found them indeed, but it 

made her heart bleed, 
For they'd left all their tails 

 behind them. 

 

 

 

Little Bo-peep fell fast asleep, 
 And dreamt she 

 heard them bleating; 
 But when she awoke,  
she found it a joke, 

 For they were still a-fleeting.  
   



  


