Cuena 2.

Jlomane W Kypuua HA AYXKalKe ATPAKT H NOWT.

Jomann: One, two, three, the sky s clean!
Omne, two, three, the grass is green!

Kypuua: One, two, three bright 1s the sun!
One, two, three we’ll have some fun!

Moot necnio «Put your right hand ™.
Put your right hand i,
Take vour right hand out,
Put your right hand i,
And shake it ali about,
Do the cooky — hooky
And turn around,
That what it’s all about.

Jomans: Oh, [ see alot of grass!
[ will bring this grass for us
Wner z2a Tparoil.
Kypuna: Come agamn, my hitle Horse!
Jomans: | will come again, of course!
Briferaer H{enok, obpamaercs x Kypnue.
{ilesox: [ am a puppy, play with me (3)
Pussy-cat 1s m the tree(3).
Little birds are in the sky.
You are here and where am I?
berast 1101 My3piKy ¥ HPAYETCH TO 38 AOMOM, TO 32 JIePEBOM, a KYPHUA 32 HHM.
Hecus “Clap, clap .7
Clap, clap, clap your hands,
Clap your hands together.
Stamp, stamp, stamp your feet,
Stamp your feet together.
Nod, nod, nod your heads,
Nod your heads together.
Dance, dance, dance a dancs,
Dance a dance together.

{(‘onnne 3axonur, [Mlenox u Kypﬁua CMOTPAT Ha 38e37bl. (Tanren 2pean).
{{enox: Oh, itas dark, 1t’s late, 1t’s late

[ must go.
Yoeraer.
Kypnua: Wait me, wait!
[IprTaeTcs morHath, He yconeBaeT, ocraetes ofna. CanuTed HA NeHEK, APSMIeT.
[lon myswixy xpanmercs Jinca.



