
A Robin 
 
When a robin cocks his head 
 
Sideways in a flower bed, 
 
he can hear the tiny sound 
 
Of a worm beneath the ground. 
 
 
 
 
 

It's Spring  
 

Bees soon will buzz, 
 

Rabbits soon will hop, 
 

Birds soon will sing, 
 

Frogs soon kerplop. 
 

Chicks soon will peep, 
 

Kids soon will play, 
 

Sun soon will shine, 
 

A fine spring day! 
 
 

Robert McCracken 
 

 

 



I Dig, Dig, Dig 
 
I dig, dig, dig, 
 
And plant some seeds. 
 
I rake, rake, rake, 
 
And I pull some weeds. 
 
I wait and I watch 
 
And soon, you know 
 
My garden sprouts, 
 
And starts to grow. 
 

Growth   
 

A little garden flower 
 

Is lying in its bed. 
 

A warm spring sun 
 

Is shining overhead. 
 

Down come the raindrops 
 

Dancing to and fro. 
 

The little flower awakens 
 

And starts to grow. 

 

 



Dig A Little Hole 
 
Dig a little hole. 

Plant a little seed. 

Pour a little water. 

Pull a little weed. 

Chase a little bug -- 

Heigh-ho, there he goes! 

Give a little sunshine, 

Grow a little rose. 

 
A Kite 

 
I often sit and wish that I 

Could be a kite up in the sky, 

And ride upon the breeze and go, 

Whichever way I chanced to blow. 

 
Kites   
 
The March wind is calling, 
"Come fly your kite!" 
The wind is blowing 
With all its might. 
 
The kites are tossing 
In the sky. 
The wind is calling, 
"Come fly up high."  

 

 

 



Seeds 
 
Seeds are funny, funny things, 
Some have stickers 
Some have wings 
Some are big 
Some are small 
Some round and flat 
Some like a ball. 
Some are hidden inside of fruit 
Some in pods or underground roots. 
Some seeds are foods 
And good to eat, 
Like corn or beans 
Or nuts for a treat. 
 

Kites 
 

Five little kites flying high in the sky 

Said, "Hi!" to the cloud as it passed by, 

Said, "Hi!" to the birds, said "Hi!" to the sun, 

Said, "Hi!" to an airplane--oh what fun! 

Then whish went the wind, 

And they all took a dive: 

One 

   Two 

       Three 

         Four 

           Five.  

 

 



Five Busy Honey Bees 
 
Five busy honey bees were resting in the sun. 
The first one said, "Let us have some fun." 
The second one said, "Where shall it be?" 
The third one said, "In the honey tree." 
The fourth one said, "Let's make some honey 
sweet." 
The fifth one said, "With pollen on our feet." 
The five little busy bees sang their buzzing tune, 
As they worked in the beehive all that afternoon. 
Bzzzzzz! Bzzzzzz! Bzzzzzz! Bzzzzzz! Bzzzzzz! 
 

 
Here is the Beehive 

 
Here is the beehive. Where are the bees?  

Hidden away where nobody sees.  
Watch and you’ll see them come out of the hive 

One, two, three, four, five.  
Bzzzzzzzz… all fly away! 

 
Buzzing Around the Room 
 
A bee is buzzing round the room, 
Buzz buzz, buzz buzz. 
A bee is buzzing round the room, 
Buzz buzz, buzz buzz. 
He'll buzz around the room once more, 
And then he'll buzz right out the door. 
And we'll all be glad when 
He is gone once more. 

 
 

The Itsy Bitsy Spider 
 

The itsy, bitsy spider, climbed up the waterspout. 
Down came the rain and washed the spider out. 

Out came the sun and dried up all the rain, 
So the itsy, bitsy spider went up the spout again. 

 

 

 

 



Every Insect 
 
Every insect (ant, fly, bee) 
Is divided into three: 
One head, one chest, one stomach part. 
Some have brains. 
All have a heart. 
Insects have no bones 
No noses. 
But with feelers they can smell 
Dinner half a mile away. 
Can your nose do half as well? 
Also you'd be in a fix 
With all those legs to manage: 
Six. 

 
Hug a Bug 

 
Hug a bug, 
Hug a bug, 

But don't EVER 
hug a bee! 

It might sting 
your nose, 

your hand, 
or your knee. 

 
Little Bugs 
 
A teeny little bug 
Goes climbing up the grass, 
What a lot of tiny little legs he has! 
I can see his eyes, 
Small and black and shiny. 
I CAN'T THINK how it feels to be so tiny! 

Bugs 
 

I am very fond of bugs. 
I kiss them 

And I give them hugs. 

 

 

 

 



Bugs Come Out In Spring 
 
Oh when the bugs come out in spring 
Oh when the bugs come out in spring 
I want to be outside watching 
When the bugs come out in spring 
I'll see some crawl; I'll see some fly 
I'll count how many go marching by 
I'll watch and see how many I know 
Of the bugs that come out in spring. 
 

 
Beetle 

 
The beetle crawls on leaf and twig, 

Not caring that it isn't big. 
It eats its fill, and then, well fed, 

The beetle, its elytra spread, 
Does fly to other bush or tree, 

Where more morsels it hopes to see. 
 

Firefly 
 
Firefly, firefly, 
Wow, how you glow! 
Under your body 
You light up below! 
Firefly, firefly, 
Wow, how you shine! 
At night in the dark 
I can see you just fine! 
 

Firefly 
 

A little light is going by, 
Is going up to see the sky, 

A little light with wings. 
I never could have thought of it, 

To have a little bug all lit 
And made to go on wings. 

 

 

 

 



Fly 
 
A fly flies by, quicker than the eye! 
On two thin wings, it darts up high. 
Those tiny wings can really fly! 
Beating 200 times a second - oh, my! 
The fly goes Buzz as it flaps in the air. 
The Buzz you hear are the wings going by! 
So if a fly ever catches your eye 
Don't ask why it buzzes - you now know why! 
 

 
Grasshopper 

 
Hop, Hop, Hop 

My, what strength 
A grasshopper hops 

Twenty times its length 
Hop in the grass 

Or on a single blade, 
Hop in the sun 

Or hop in the shade. 
Farmer says, "Grasshopper, 

Stay off my crop!" 
There goes the grasshopper, 

HOP, HOP, HOP 
 

 
Crickets 
 
What makes the crickets "crick" all night 
And never stop to rest? 
They must take naps in daytime 
So at night they'll "crick" their best. 
I wonder if they just take turns 
And try to make it rhyme' 
Or do a million crickets 
Keep "cricking" all the time? 
 

 

 

 

 


