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Spring 1 

Miss Polly Had a Dolly 

Miss Polly had a dolly who was sick, sick, sick. 
So she phoned for the doctor to be quick, quick, quick. 
The doctor came with his bag and his hat 
And he knocked at the door with a rat-a-tat-tat. 
He looked at the dolly and he shook his head 
And he said “Miss Polly, put her straight to bed!” 
He wrote on a paper for a pill, pill, pill 
“I’ll be back in the morning yes I will, will, will.” 

 

Mary Had a Little Lamb 

Mary had a little lamb, 
Its fleece was white as snow; 
And everywhere that Mary went 
The lamb was sure to go. 

It followed her to school one day, 
Which was against the rule; 
It made the children laugh and play 
To see a lamb at school. 

And so the teacher turned it out, 
But still it lingered near, 
And waited patiently about 
Till Mary did appear. 

Why does the lamb love Mary so? 
The eager children cry; 
Why, Mary loves the lamb, you know, 
The teacher did reply. 

 

https://literarydevices.net/the-lamb/
https://literarydevices.net/play/
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Assortment of Julia Donaldson Poetry 
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Reception 

 
A bear, however hard he tries, 
Grows tubby without exercise. 
Our Teddy Bear is short and fat, 
Which is not to be wondered at; 
He gets what exercise he can 
By falling off the ottoman, 
But generally seems to lack 
The energy to clamber back. 
 
Now tubbiness is just the thing 
Which gets a fellow wondering; 
And Teddy worried lots about 
The fact that he was rather stout. 
He thought: "If only I were thin! 
But how does anyone begin?" 
He thought: "It really isn't fair 
To grudge me exercise and air." 
 
For many weeks he pressed in vain 
His nose against the window-pane, 
And envied those who walked about 
Reducing their unwanted stout. 
None of the people he could see 
"Is quite" (he said) "as fat as me!" 
Then with a still more moving sigh, 
"I mean" (he said) "as fat as I!" 
 
Now Teddy, as was only right, 
Slept in the ottoman at night, 
And with him crowded in as well 
More animals than I can tell; 
Not only these, but books and things, 
Such as a kind relation brings - 
Old tales of "Once upon a time", 
And history retold in rhyme. 
 
One night it happened that he took  
A peep at an old picture-book, 
Wherein he came across by chance 
The picture of a King of France 
(A stoutish man) and, down below, 
These words: "King Louis So and So, 
Nicknamed 'The Handsome!' " There he sat, 



And (think of it) the man was fat! 
 
Our bear rejoiced like anything 
To read about this famous King, 
Nicknamed the "Handsome." Not a doubt 
The man was definitely stout. 
Why then, a bear (for all his tub) 
Might yet be named "The Handsome Cub!" 
 
"Might yet be named." Or did he mean 
That years ago he "might have been"? 
For now he felt a slight misgiving: 
"Is Louis So and So still living? 
Fashions in beauty have a way 
Of altering from day to day. 
Is 'Handsome Louis' with us yet? 
Unfortunately I forget." 
 
Next morning (nose to window-pane) 
The doubt occurred to him again. 
One question hammered in his head: 
"Is he alive or is he dead?" 
Thus, nose to pane, he pondered; but 
The lattice window, loosely shut, 
Swung open. With one startled "Oh!" 
Our Teddy disappeared below. 
 
There happened to be passing by 
A plump man with a twinkling eye, 
Who, seeing Teddy in the street, 
Raised him politely on his feet, 
And murmured kindly in his ear 
Soft words of comfort and of cheer: 
"Well, well!" "Allow me!" "Not at all." 
"Tut-tut!" A very nasty fall." 
 
Our Teddy answered not a word; 
It's doubtful if he even heard. 
Our bear could only look and look: 
The stout man in the picture-book! 
That "handsome" King - could this be he, 
This man of adiposity? 
"Impossible," he thought. "But still, 
No harm in asking. Yes, I will!" 
 
"Are you," he said, "by any chance 
His Majesty the King of France?" 



The other answered, "I am that," 
Bowed stiffly, and removed his hat; 
Then said, "Excuse me," with an air 
"But is it Mr. Edward Bear?" 
And Teddy, bending very low, 
Replied politely, "Even so!" 
 
They stood beneath the window there, 
The King and Mr. Edward Bear, 
And, handsome, if a trifle fat, 
Talked carelessly of this and that ... 
Then said His Majesty, "Well, well, 
I must get on," and rang the bell. 
"Your bear, I think," he smiled. "Good-day!" 
And turned, and went upon his way. 
 
A bear, however hard he tries, 
Grows tubby without exercise. 
Our Teddy Bear is short and fat, 
Which is not to be wondered at. 
But do you think it worries him 
To know that he is far from slim? 
No, just the other way about - 
He's proud of being short and stout.  
 
Source: https://www.familyfriendpoems.com/poem/teddy-bear-by-aa-milne 

 

(Do not have to use all of this)  
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Autumn 2 
The big dinosaurs go 
stamp stamp stamp 
stamp stamp stamp 
stamp stamp stamp 
The big dinosaurs go 
stamp stamp stamp 
All day long  

The fierce dinosaurs go 
roar roar roar 
roar roar roar 
roar roar roar 
The fierce dinosaurs go 
roar roar roar 
All day long  

The baby dinosaurs go 
stomp stomp stomp 
stomp stomp stomp 
stomp stomp stomp 
The baby dinosaurs go 
stomp stomp stomp 
All day long  

The hungry dinosaurs go 
chomp chomp chomp 
chomp chomp chomp 
chomp chomp chomp 
The hungry dinosaurs go 
chomp chomp chomp 
All day long 
All day long 
All day long 
All day long 
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Summer 1 

 

 

Once there was a gingerbread man, 
Baking in a gingerbread pan. 
Raisin eyes and a cherry nose,  
Trimmed right down to his fingers and toes. 
A gingerbread man in a gingerbread pan! 

https://resource-bank.scholastic.co.uk/resources/9149/derivatives/28916


Here's the old woman who made him so sweet, 
A treat for her and her husband to eat, 
She made him with flour and sugar and eggs, 
She gave him a face and two arms and two legs. 
A gingerbread man in a gingerbread pan! 

Now open the oven to see if he's done, 
This gingerbread man, he know how to run. 
Out of the oven and onto the floor, 
Now run away out the kitchen door. 
The gingerbread man, he's out of the pan!  
 
Now chase him old woman, now chase him old man 
Chase him, yes chase him as fast as you can! 
Through the garden and out the gate, 
Catch him right now, before it's too late. 
The gingerbread man, he's out of the pan!  
 
Along came a cow who wanted a treat 
And the gingerbread man, he looked good to eat  
Run, run, as fast as you can 
You can't catch me, I'm the gingerbread man  
I'm the gingerbread man and I'm out of the pan!  
 
Along came a horse who wanted a snack 
But the gingerbread man, he never looked back  
Run, run, as fast as you can 
You can't catch me, I'm the gingerbread man  
I'm the gingerbread man and I'm out of the pan!  

Along came a farmer who wanted a treat 
And the gingerbread man, he looked good to eat  



Run, run, as fast as you can 
You can't catch me, I'm the gingerbread man  
I'm the gingerbread man and I'm out of the pan!  

Along came a dog who wanted a snack 
But the gingerbread man, he never looked back  
Run, run, as fast as you can 
You can't catch me, I'm the gingerbread man  
I'm the gingerbread man and I'm out of the pan! 

Along came a hog who wanted a treat 
And the gingerbread man, he looked good to eat  
Run, run, as fast as you can 
You can't catch me, I'm the gingerbread man  
I'm the gingerbread man and I'm out of the pan! 

Along came a fox who wanted a treat, 
And this gingerbread man, he looked good to eat. 
Jump on my back, my gingerbread pet, 
And we'll cross the river, so you won't get wet  
Mr.  Gingerbread man, who's out of the pan! 
 
There was no place to go, there was no place to run  
And a ride on the river could be lots of fun!  
So off with the fox did Gingerbread go  
And what happened next, you already know  
To the gingerbread man, who's out of the pan  
 
That sly old fox had a de-lic-ious treat  
And the old man and woman had nothing to eat  
Not a bite was left for the cow or the dog,  
The horse or the farmer or hungry old hog  



There's no gingerbread man in or out of the pan!  
 
So let us go home and get out the pan 
And we'll make ourselves a new gingerbread man!  
And when he is eaten, we'll make us some more  
But this time we'll be certain to lock the back door!  
A new gingerbread man, in a gingerbread pan!  

 

Summer 2 

Selection of fairy tale rhymes.  

 

 

 


