
 

 

   



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Once there was a bunny,  

and a green, green cabbage head.  

"I think I'll have some breakfast,"  

the little bunny said.  

    So he nibbled and he nibbled.  

    Then he turned around to say,  

"I think this is the time,  

I should be hopping on my way!"  

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Blow the whistle! 

Clear the track! 

Spring at last 

is coming back. 

Robins chirping,  

flowers blooming. 

Days will be sunny,  

skies will be blue. 

Let’s give a big cheer, 

Spring is here! 

 
 



 
 

 

 

 

 

 

The kites go up,  

the kites go down, 

in and around,  

all over the town. 

 

The children run,  

jump and play,  

because they love,  

a windy day. 

 
 

   



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Can you make a rabbit  

with two ears, so very long?  

Then let him hop, hop, hop about  

on legs so small and strong?  

He nibbles, nibbles carrots 

for his dinner every day. 

As soon as he has had enough  

he scampers fast away!  

 
 

   



 

 

 

Five little kites flying 

high in the sky.  

The first kite said,  

"Hi" to the cloud as it passed by. 

The second kite said,  

"Hi" to the bird as it went flying by. 

The third kite said,  

"Hi" to the sun as it was on the run. 

The fourth kite said,  

"Hi" to the plane,  

oh, that must be fun! 

The fifth kite said,  

“Hi” to the trees as  

it sailed on by the breeze. 

Then whish went the wind,  

and they all took a dive,  

one, two, three, four, five. 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

My hand is a bud, 

closed up tight. 

Without a tiny 

speck of light. 

Then slowly the petals open 

and here is a beautiful flower, 

you see! 

 

 



 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Come fly a kite 

and watch it sail, 

across the sky, 

waving its tail! 

 
 

 

   



 

 

 

 

 

 

First you take a shovel,  

a rake, and a hoe. 

Plant a little garden,  

plant seeds in a row. 

Water them and weed them, 

through all the summer heat 

and then you’ll have some flowers 

or vegetables to eat. 

 

 

   



 
 
 
 
 
 

Five little Easter eggs,  
lovely colors wore,  

mother ate the blue one  
and then there were four. 

 
Four little Easter eggs,  

two and two you see,  
daddy ate the red one  

and then there were three. 
 

Three little Easter eggs,  
before I knew,  

sister ate the yellow one  
and then there were two. 

 
Two little Easter eggs,  

oh what fun,  
brother ate the purple one  
and then there was one. 

 
One little Easter egg,  

see me run,  
I ate the green one  

and then there were none. 
 


