Foll Fingevplays & Sowgs

Grey Squivvel

Grey squirrel, grey squirrel,
Swish your bushy tail.
Wrinkle up your funny nose,
Put a nut between your toes,
Grey squirrel, grey squirrel,
Swish your bushy tail.

The Apple Tvee

Way up high in an apple tree,
Two red apples smiled at me.
I shook that tree as hard as I could,
Down came those apples,
Mmmm! They were good.

) Leaves
Four LitHe Leaves :
Leaves are falling,
Four little leaves sitting on a tree, Leaves are swirling,
One fell off, Dancing, Dancing,
Then there were three. All around.
Three little leaves, all yellow and brown, Fall is coming,
One danced away down to the ground. With wind and rain,
Two little leaves waving in the breeze, Soon they’ll be on the ground.
One flew oft away from the trees. &
One little leaf left on the tree,

Said, “Goodbye Wind,”
And flew down to me.



