Humpty Dumpty by Margaret Tollick

Humpty Dumpty sat on a waw.
Of coorse he should niver hae been
there at aw!

If he’d heeded his mither, cam doon when she wanted, He widna hae got his
heid sae sair dunted.

Katie Bairdie by Scottish Book Trust

Katie Bairdie had a yowe,

That could curtsey and could bow
Wasnae that a dainty yowe?
Dance, Katie Bairdie

Katie Bairdie had a horse

That could dance around the carse
Wasnae that a dainty horse?
Dance, Katie Bairdie

Katie Bairdie had a dog

It went jogging in the fog
Wasnae that a dainty dog?
Dance, Katie Bairdie

Katie Bairdie had a fox

Wore its socks in a cardboard box
Wasnae that a dainty fox?
Dance, Katie Bairdie

Katie Bairdie had a cat
Wore a fuzzy wuzzy hat
Wasnae that a dainty cat?
Dance, Katie Bairdie



Katie Bairdie had a coo

Bright red lipstick roon its moo
Wasnae that a dainty coo?
Dance, Katie Bairdie

Katie had a crocodile
We haven’t seen her for a whil

The Boy on the Train by Mary Campbell Smith

Whit wey does the engine say ‘Toot-toot’?
Is it feart to gang in the tunnel?

Whit wey is the furnace no pit oot

When the rain gangs doon the funnel?
What'll I hae for my tea the nicht?

A herrin’, or maybe a haddie?

Has Gran’ma gotten electric licht?

Is the next stop Kirkcaddy?

There’s a hoodie-craw on yon turnip-raw!
An’ seagulls! — sax or seeven.

ll no fa’ oot o’ the windae, Maw,

Its sneckit, as sure as I'm leevin’.

We’re into the tunnel! we’re @’ in the dark!
But dinna be frichtit, Daddy,

We'll sune be comin’ to Beveridge Park,
And the next stop’s Kirkcaddy!

Is yon the mune I see in the sky?

It’s awfu’ wee an’ curly,

Seel there’s a coo and a cauf ootbye,

An’ a lassie pu’in’ a hurly!

He’s chackit the tickets and gien them back,
Sae gie me my ain yin, Daddy.

Lift doon the bag frae the luggage rack,
That’s the next stop’s Kirkcaddy!



