
Super Supper March 

Hungry, hungry, I am hungry 
Table, table, here I come 
I could eat a goose moose burger 
Fifteen pickles and a purple plum 
I could eat three bowls of goolash, half a pound of wuzzled wheat! 
I could eat a peck of poobers 
Then I really get to work and eat 
Oysters, noodles, strawberry stroodles, french fries, fish hash, one red beet 
Lamb chops, wham chops, huckleberry mish mash 
Oh, the things that I can eat 
Donuts, dumplings, blueberry bumplings 
Chocolate, mush-mush super sweet! 
Clam stew, ham stew, watermelon, wush wush! 
Oh, the stuff that I could eat 
Deep dish, rhubarb, upside down cake 
I could eat a frittered flum 
Hungry, hungry, I am starving 
Table, table, table, here I come 

 

The Mouse and The Giant 

Sh, sh, sh, said the tiny little mouse, 
I mustn’t wake the giant in his great big house, 
So she tiptoed out from her little hole, 
But she sneezed a a a choo! 
And the giant woke! 
Boom, Boom, Boom, came the giant’s steps, 
Boom,  Boom, Boom, so she quickly left! 
Boom, Boom, Boom, Who disturbed my nap? 
You’d better run fast or I’ll catch you up! 
Squeak, squeak, squeak, 
Boom, Boom, Boom, 
And she ran and she ran and she did not stop, 
Squeak, squeak, squeak, squeak, 
Boom, Boom, Boom, Boom 
And she ran to her hole and in she popped! 
Hooray! 
 


