Времена года.
Winter

January
The windows are blue at night.
But in the morning they are white.
And snowflakes are falling
Come out they are calling.

February

Get out of bed and take your sled
This cold and frosty day.
The sun is bright, the snow is right
For outdoor winter day. 

New Year

Come, children, gather round my knee,
Something is about to be.
Tonight’s December thirty-first,
Something is about to burst.
Hark, it’s midnight, children dear,
Huck, here comes another year! 

New Year 

A happy New Year!
The day is so clear,
The snow is so white,
The sky is so bright, We shout with all our might:
“A happy New Year!” 

My Wish 

A happy New Year for me,
A happy New Year for you,
A happy New Year for everyone!
That’s what I wish – I do!It’s Snowing

It’s snowing, It’s snowing. 

What a lot of snow!
Let us make some snowballs
We all like to throw.
It’s snowing, it’s snowing.
Let us sledge and ski!
When I’m dashing downhill
Clear the way for me! 

Robin

In winter-time
When the days are chill,
A robin sits on my window-sill.
I putout bread
For him to eat,
And cake-crumbs too
As a little treat.
He picks them up
So prettily,
Then sings a “Thank you”
Song for me. 

Winter. 

This is the season
When mornings are dark,
And birds do not sing
In the forests and park. 

This is the season
When children ski
And Father Frost brings
The New Year Tree!

New Year. 

New things to learn, new friends to meet.
New songs to sing, new books to read.
New things to see, new things to hear.
New things to do in this New Year!

New Year Day 

New Year Day, happy day!
We are all glad and very gay.
We all dance and sing and say:
“Welcome! Welcome! New Year Day!” 

Winter months.

Chill December brings the sleet,
Blazing fire and Christmas treat.
January brings the snow,
Makes our feet and fingers glow.
February brings the rain,
Thaws the frozen lake again.


Snowman. 

I’m a little snowman, short and fat.
Here is my broomstick, here is my hat.
When the jolly sunshine comes to stay
Then I slowly melt away!

New Year Tree. 

Oh, New Year Tree, Oh, New Year Tree,
Who we love to see you!
We’ll make some trimmings just for you
Of red and gold and green and blue.
Oh, New Year Tree, Oh, New Year Tree,
Who we love to see you! 

Christmas Tree. 

Oh, Christmas Tree, Oh, Christmas Tree
You give us so much pleasure.
You do not fade with winter snow.
You bloom with lights when cold wind blow.
Oh, Christmas Tree, Oh, Christmas Tree
You give us so much pleasure.

On the ice. 

Slide, slide, the ice is strong.
Quickly, quickly slide along!
Slide along and don’t be slow,
In the cold your face will glow!

The north wind blow. 

The north wind doth blow,
And we shall have snow,
And what will poor robin do then,
Poor thing?
He'll sit in a barn,
And keep himself warm,
And hide his head under his wing, poor thing.

Christmas is coming.

Christmas is coming the goose are getting fat.
Please, to put a penny
In old man’s hat.
If you haven’t got a penny,
A ha’penny will do.
If you haven’t got a ha’penny,
Then God bless you.

Must be Santa. 

1. Who’s got the beard that’s long and white?
Santa’s got the beard that’s long and white.
Who comes around on a special night?
Santa comes around on a special night.

Special night, beard that’s white –
Must be Santa, must be Santa,
Must be Santa, Santa Claus.

2. Who’s got boots and suit of red?
Santa’s got boots and suit of red?
Who wears a long cap on his head?
Santa wears a long cap on his head?

Cap on head, suit of red,
Special night, beard that’s white –
Must be Santa, must be Santa,
Must be Santa, Santa Claus

3. Who’s got a great big cherry nose?
Santa’s got a great big cherry nose?
Who laughs this way, “Ho, ho, ho”?
Santa laughs this way, “Ho, ho, ho”?

Ho, ho, ho, cherry nose,
Cap on head, suit of red,
Special night, beard that’s white –
Must be Santa, must be Santa,
Must be Santa, Santa Claus.

Jingle bells

Dashing through the snow,
In a one-horse open sleigh,
O’er fields we go, laughing all the way.
Bells on bobtail ring, making spirit bright,
What fun it is to ride and sing
The sleighing song tonight! 

Jingle bells, jingle bells,
Jingle all the way.
Oh, what fun it is to ride
In a one-horse open sleigh!

Snowflakes.

So softy came the snowflakes down
That no one heard in all the town.
And right-side up they landed too,
As parachuting elves would do. 

So when the morning came – surprise!
The world lay white before your eyes.
With cotton roof and hills a-blur
And avenues of rabbit fur

Snowflakes. 

Snowflakes floating and drifting down,
They cover ev’rything in our town.
They float and drift, and drift and float,
And then settle down on the ground.

Snow. 

The snowflakes are falling
By one’s and by two’s.
There is snow on my coat
And snow on my shoes. 

There is snow on the plants
And snow on the trees.
And snowflakes all around me
Like many white bees!

Christmas. 

It’s getting near to Christmas
So let’s help Santa pack!
And all the toys for girls and boys
Into his great big sack. 

Soldiers are you ready?
Then march round one, two, three!
What lovely Christmas presents 
We know you’re going to be! 

Christmas. 

I am a fairy doll on the Christmas tree.
Boys and girls come and look at me!
Look at me, see what I can do.
Then all of you can do it too!

Snowman, run! 

Snow, snow, snowman grow.
Oh, the sun – snowman, run!

A Snowman. 

I’m a little snowman white and fat.
Here is my pipe and here is my hat.
I’ve got buttons one, two, three.
Will you count them all with me? 

Don’t throw the snowballs at my hat
If you do I’ll turn around
And pick some snow up from the ground,
Make a ball or maybe two
And then throw snowballs back at you!

Rain, Wind and Snow. 

Rain, rain, April rain! 
Bring the flowers back again, 
Yellow cowslip, violet blue, 
Butter-cups and daisies too. 

Wind, wind! Autumn wind! 
He the leafy trees has thinned, 
Loudly hear him roar and shout; 
Bar the door and keep him out. 

Snow, snow, pure white snow! 
O'er the fields thy covering throw. 
Cover up the seed so warm 
Through the winter safe from harm. 

Rain, wind, snow, all three, 
Each in turn shall welcome be, 
Each and all in turn are sent 
On the earth with good intend.

Christmas eve. 

“Oh! Oh! Oh! Look at the snow,
Over the garden way.
So deep and so white,
It has fallen all night;
We cannot go out to-day!”

Father Frost. 

Father Frost, bring many toys
For little girls and little boys!
In winter when fields are white.
In winter, when the fields are white,
I sing this song for your delight.
In spring, when woods are getting green,
I'll try and tell you what I mean.
In summer, when the days are long,
Perhaps you'll understand the song.
In autumn, when the leaves are brown,
Take a pen and ink, and write it down.

We’ll go skate.

Come along with me and we’ll go skate.
Hurry now. Don’t be late!

Winter is snowy. 

Winter is snowy, winter is frosty.
The ground is white all day and all night!
The months. 

January brings the snow, 
Makes our feet and fingers glows. 
February brings the rains, 
Thaws the frozen lake again.
March brings breezes sharp and chill, 
Shakes the dancing daffodil.
April brings the primrose sweet, 
Scatters daisies at our feet.
May brings flocks of pretty lambs, 
Sporting round their fleecy dams.
June brings tulips, lilies, rose, 
Fills the children’s hands with posies.
Hot July brings thunder-showers, 
Apricots, and gilly-flowers.
August brings the sheaves of corn; 
Then the harvest home is borne.
Warm September brings the fruit; 
Sportsmen then begin to shoot.
Brown October brings the pheasant, 
Then to gather nuts is pleasant.
Dull November brings the blast—
Hark! the leaves are whirling fast.
Cold December brings the sleet, 
Blazing fire, and Christmas treat.

A good game. 

So we’ll have a good game with Dandy, 
Warm in the cosy house,
And then when the twilight gathers, 
We’ll talk of old Santa Claus.
We’ll sit by the flames together, 
And hear how they roar and sing,
And picture the old man coming,
And wonder what he will bring.
"We never shall hear his footsteps,
For the snow will hush their tread,
But he’ll come to us just as ever,
If the stockings are by the bed;
And he’ll bring us the prettiest presents, 
Just as he used to do,
For he never forgets the children 
As long as they trust him true!

It’s winter!

It’s winter, it’s winter,
Let us skate and ski!
It’s winter, it’s winter,
It’s great fun for me!

Winter. 

The snow is falling, the wind is blowing.
The ground is white all day and all night!

Skating. 

Skating, skating, skating, round and round we go
Over frosty ice and through the frosty snow.
Skating, skating, skating boys and girls so gay!
They like to skate together on a winter day!

Autumn.
It’s autumn. 

All the leaves are falling down,
Falling down, falling down.
Falling , falling to the ground
It is autumn! 

As they fall they twirl around,
Twirl around, twirl around.
Twirling, swirling to the ground.
It is autumn.

Lots of colours touch the ground,
Touch the ground, touch the ground.
Red and yellow, green and brown.
It is autumn!

Fall. 

Warm September brings the fruit,
Sportsmen then begin to shoot.
October brings the pheasant,
Then to gather nuts is pleasant.
Dull November brings the blast,
Then the leaves are wiring fast.

Rain. 

Rain on the green grass,
Rain on the tree.
Rain on the house-top
But not on me! 

Rain, rain, go away!
Come again another day!

Autumn. 

This is a season when fruit is sweet,
This is a season when friends meet,
This is a season when leaves fall down
Red, orange, yellow, brown.

The song of seasons.

Sing the song of seasons!
Something bright in all.
Flowers in the summer,
Fires in the fall.

Mushrooms. 

Mushrooms, dear, don’t be afraid,
Don’t just hide there in the shade. 
Come and stand in the sun
So I pick you one by one.

Autumn. 

Yellow, red and green and brown,
See, the little leaves come down.
Dancing, dancing in the breeze,
Falling, falling from the trees 

Dance of the leaves. 

First they dance upon the trees,
Then they float on the breeze.
Then they gaily blow around,
Now they’re sleeping on the ground.

About rain… 

When the dew is on the grass
Rain will never come to pass. 

A sunshiny shower
Won’t last half an hour.

Rain, Wind and Snow.

Rain, rain, April rain! 
Bring the flowers back again, 
Yellow cowslip, violet blue, 
Butter-cups and daisies too. 

Wind, wind! Autumn wind! 
He the leafy trees has thinned, 
Loudly hear him roar and shout; 
Bar the door and keep him out.

Snow, snow, pure white snow! 
O'er the fields thy covering throw. 
Cover up the seed so warm 
Through the winter safe from harm.

Rain, wind, snow, all three, 
Each in turn shall welcome be, 
Each and all in turn are sent 
On the earth with good intend.

Rain, Rain. 

Rain, rain, 
Go to Spain 
Fair weather 
Come again.

Please remember. 

Please to remember
The fifth of November, 
Gunpowder, treason, and plot
I know no reason
Why gunpowder and treason
Should ever be forgot.

In September, last July. 

One fine October morning
In September, last July
The moon lay thick upon the ground,
The snow shone in the sky.
The flowers were singing gaily
And the birds were in full bloom.
I went down to the cellar
To sweep the upstairs room.

This is the season. 

This is the season
When vegetables grow.
I come to the garden 
And make water flow.
Little rain drops. 

Oh, where do you come from,
You little drops of rain,
Pitter- patter, pitter- patter,
Down the window-pane?
They won’t let me walk,
They won’t let me play,
And they won’t let me go
Out of doors at all to day.
They put away my playthings
Because I broke them all,
And then they locked up all my bricks,
And took away my ball.
Tell me little raindrops,
Is that the way you play ,
Pitter-patter, pitter-patter,
All the rainy day?
They say I’m very naughty,
But I’ve nothing else to do
But sit here at the window;
I should like to play with you.
The little raindrops cannot speak,
But pitter-patter pat
Means "We can play on this side:
Why can’t you play on that?"

Colours.
Soap.
Soap is green or red, or white,
Or blue, or black as inc.
But when you wash it is turn white,
It is so strange, I think.

Blue sea… 

Blue sea, green tree.
Brown hand, yellow sand.
Rose red, grey head.
Snow white, black night.


Colours. 

Red and yellow, blue and green,
Blue and green, blue and green,
Red and yellow, blue and green,
Black and white and brown. 

Orange, purple, pink and grey,
Pink and grey, pink and grey,
Orange, purple, pink and grey,
Black and white and brown.

Blue is the sea.

Blue is the sea,
Green is the grass,
White are the clouds
As they slowly pass. 

Black are the crows,
Brown are the trees,
Red are the sails 
Of a ship in the breeze.

I see green…

I see green, I see yellow,
I see that funny fellow.
I see white, I see black,
I see this and that and that. 

I see pink, I see brown,
I stand up and I sit down,
I see red, I see blue,
I see you and you and you!

I see…

I see green, I see brown.
I stand up and I sit down.
I see red, I see blue,
I see you and you, and you!

The frog is green.

The frog is green, green, green
And so is the tree,
One, two, three, one, two, three.
Red, red, red the rose,
Blue, blue, blue the dress.
Grey, grey, grey the rat
And so is the cat!

What is green?

Please, tell me, what is green?
Grass is green, so long and clean.
“What is red?”, asked little Fred.
“The ball is red”, says his brother Ted.
What is grey? Can you say?
Yes, I can – the mouse is grey!
What is white? I want to know.
Milk is white and so is snow!

This is …

This is a big green frog,
This is a big white dog.
This is a big grey rat,
This is a big black cat.


Take a little bit of yellow.

Take a little bit of yellow
And a little bit of red,
Put it in the bowl
And what have you got instead?
We’ve got a colour we’ve never had before.
What have we got?
We’ve got orange! 

We can mix lots of colours
All the colours you’ve ever seen.
We can mix lots of colours
Yellow and red make orange,
And yellow and blue make green.

Take a little bit of yellow
And a little bit of blue,
Put it in the bowl
And mix it up do.
We’ve got a colour we’ve never had before.
What have we got?
We’ve got green!

We can mix lots of colours
All the colours you’ve ever seen.
We can mix lots of colours
Yellow and red make orange,
And yellow and blue make green. 

Small as a peanut.

Small as a peanut 
Big as a giant 
We're all the same size 
When we turn off the light 
Red, black or orange 
Yellow or white 
We all look the same 
When we turn off the light 
So maybe the way 
To make everything right 
Is for God to just reach out 
And turn off the light!


Colours.

Red and yellow, pink and green,
Orange and purple, and blue,
I can sing a rainbow,
Sing a rainbow,
Sing a rainbow too.
Red and yellow, pink and green,
Orange and purple, and blue,
I can see a rainbow,
See a rainbow,
See a rainbow too.

Come unto these yellow sands.

Come unto these yellow sands,
And then take hands:
Curtsied when you have, and kissed
The wild waves whist:
Foot it featly here and there,
And, sweet sprites, the burden bear.
Hark, hark! Bow-wow;
The watch dogs bark: bow-wow.
Hark, hark! I hear
The strain of strutting Chanticleer
Cry Cockadiddle-do.

Green Holly.

Birch and green holly, boys,
Birch and green holly,
If you get beaten, boys,
‘Twill be your own folly.


Paint box people. 

Mrs red Fox went to bed 
With a turban on her head.
Mrs white Cat had a fright 
In the middle of the night;
Saw a ghost eating toast 
Half way up a lamp post.
Mrs brown Bear went to town 
With her knickers hanging down.
Mrs green Lizard saw the scene and put it in a magazine.

The bow that has no arrow.

Which is the bow that has no arrow?
The rainbow that never killed a sparrow.
Which is the singer that has but one song?
The cuckoo, who singeth it all day long.


When daisies pied and violets blue.

When daisies pied, and violets blue,
And cuckoo-buds of yellow hue:
And lady-smocks all silver white,
Do paint the meadow with delight,
The cuckoo then on every tree,
Mocks married men, for this sings he,
Cuckoo; cuckoo, cuckoo: O word of fear,
Appeasing to a married ear.

If you're wearing red today. 

If you're wearing red today, 
Red today, red today, 
If you're wearing red today, 
Stand up and say "Hoo-ray!" 
Repeat: for other colors 

A pencil-box.

I have many pencils:
Red and green and blue.
I’ll draw a picture
And give it to you!


I have many pencils.

I have many pencils,
Red and green and blue.
I shall draw a picture
And give it to you! 

I have many pencils,
My brother has a pen.
We can draw on paper
Funny little man.
	Стихи о людях

	* * *

-Маленькая девочка,
Скажи , где ты была?
Была у старой бабушки
На том конце села.

-Что ты пила у бабушки?
Пила с вареньем чай.
-Что ты сказала бабушке?
-"Спасибо"и"прощай".
	Little Girl
Little girl, little girl,
Where have you been?
I've been to see grandmother
Over the green.

What did she give you?
Milk in a can.
What did you say for it?
Thank you, Grandam. 

	Мальчики и девочки

Из чего только сделаны мальчики?
Из чего только сделаны мальчики? 
Из колючек, ракушек
и зеленых лягушек-
Вот из этого сделаны мальчики.

Из чего только сделаны девочки?
Из чего только сделаны девочки?
Из конфет и пирожных
и сластей всевозможных-
Вот из этого сделаны девочки.
	* * *

What are little boys made of, made of?
What are little boys
made of?
Frogs and snails,
And puppy-dogs' tails,
That's what little boys are made of.

What are little girls made of, made of?
What are little girls made of?
Sugar and spice
And all things nice,
That's what little girls are made of. 

	Разговор

Тетя Трот и кошка
Сели у окошка,
Селирядом вечерком
Поболтать немножко,
Трот спросила:-Кис-кис-кис,
Ты ловить умеешь крыс?
-Мурр!..-сказала кошка,
Помолчав немножко. 
	Dame Trot 

Dame Trot and her cat
Sat down for a chat;
The Dame sat on this side
And puss sat on that.
Puss, says the Dam,
Can you catch a rat,
Or a mouse in the dark?
Purr, says the cat. 

	Гектор-Протектор

Гектор-Протектор
Во всем был зеленом.
Гектор-Протектор
Предстал перед троном.
Увы, королю
Не понравился он,
И Гектор-Протектор
Отправился вон. 
	Hector-Protector 


Hector-Protector 
was dressed all in green;
Hector-Protector 
was sent to the Queen.
The Queen did not like him,
No more did the King;
So Hector-Protector
was sent back again. 

	Стихи о животных

	Барашек 
	Baa, Baa, Black Sheep

	-Ты скажи, барашек наш,
Сколько шерсти ты нам дашь
-Не стреги меня пока.
Дам я шерсти три мешка:
Один мешок- хозяину,
Другой мешок- хозяйке,
А третий- детям маленьким
На теплые фуфайки!
	Baa, baa, black sheep,
Have you any wool?
Yes ,sir, yes sir,
Three bags full;
One for the master,
And one for the dame,
And one for the little boy
Who lives down the lane.

	В гостях у королевы
	Traveller 

	-Где ты была сегодня, киска?
-У королевы у английской.
-Что ты видала при дворе?
-Видала мышку на ковре.
	Pussy-cat, pussy-cat,
Where have you been?
I've been to London
To look at the Queen.
Pussy-cat, pussy-cat,
What did you there?
I frightened a little mouse
Under her chair.

	Перчатки
	The Three Little Kittens

	Потеряли котятки
На дороге перчатки
И в слезах прибежали домой:
-Мама, мама, прости,
Мы не можем найти,
Мы не можем найти перчатки!
	Three little kittens
They lost their mittens,
And they began to cry,
Oh, mother dear,
We greatly fear
Our mittens we have lost. 

	-Потеряли перчатки
Вот дурные котятки!
Я вам нынче не дам пирога.
Мяу-мяу, не дам,
Мяу-мяу, не дам,
Я вам нынче не дам пирога.
	Lost your mittens,
You naughty kittens!
Then you shall have no pie. 
Miew, miew, miew,
No, you shall have no pie.

	Побежали котятки,
Отыскали перчатки
И, cмеясь, прибежали домой:
-Мама, мама, не злись,
Потому что нашлись,
Потому что нашлись перчатки! 
	Three little kittens
Thet found their mittens,
And they began to cry,
Oh, mother dear,
See here, see here,
Our mittens we have found!

	-Отыскали перчатки?
Вот спасибо, котятки!
Я за это вам дам пирога.
Мур-мур-мур, пирога.
Мур-мур-мур, пирога,
Я за это вам дам пирога!
	Found your mittens,
Your clever kittens,
Then you shall have some pie.
Purr, purr, purr,
Oh let us have some pie.

	Рифмовки и небылицы

	Шалтай-болтай
	Humpty-Dumpty

	Шалтай-Болтай 
Сидел на стене.
Шалтай-Болтай
Свалился во сне.
Вся королевская конница,
Вся королевская рать
Не может Шалтая,
Не может Болтая,
Шалтая-Болтая,
Болтая-Шалтая,
Шалтая-Болтая собрать.
	Humpty-Dumpty
Sat on a wall,
Humpty-Dumpty
Had a great fall;
All the King's horses
And all the King's man
Couldn't put Humpty
Together again.

	Доктор Фостер
	Doctor Foster

	Доктор Фостер 
Отправился в Глостер.
Весь день его дождь поливал.
Свалился он в лужу,
Промок еще хуже,
И больше он там не бывал.
	Doctor Foster went to Gloucester
In a shower of rain;
He stepped in a puddle,
Right up to his middle,
And never went there again.

	Мышка в мешке
	An Old Woman

	Однажды старушка
У нас в городке
Послала на мельницу
Мышку в мешке.
Но мельник ни разу 
Мышей не молол,
А если молол,
То не брал за помол. 
	There was an old woman
Who lived under a hill,
She put a mouse in a bag,
And sent it to the mill.
The miller did swear
By point of his knife,
He never took toll
Of a mouse in his life. 

	Роббин-Боббин
	Robbin the Bobbin

	Роббин-Боббин
Кое-как
Подкрепился 
Натощак:
Съел теленка
Утром рано,
Двух овечек и барана,
Съел корову
Целиком
И прилавок
С мясником,
Сотню жаворонков в тесте
И коня с телегой вместе,
Пять церквей и колоколен-
Да еще и недоволен!
	Robin the Bobbin.
the big-bellied Ben,
He ate more meat
than fourscore men;
He ate a cow,
he ate a calf,
He ate a butcher
and a half,
He ate a church,
he ate a steeple,
He ate a priest 
and all the people!
A cow and a calf,
An ox and a half,
A church and a steeple,
And all good people,
And yet he complained
that his stomach wasn't full. 


Стихи о природе
Days in the Month

Thirty days has September,
April, June and November;
February has twenty-eight alone.
All the rest have thirty-one,
But leap year coming once in four
Gives February one day more.

About Weather

If bees stay at home,
Rain will soon come;
If they fly away,
Fine will be the day.

* * *

Evening red and morning grey,
Send the traveller on his way;
Evening grey and morning red,
Bring the rain upon his head.

* * *

When the dew is on the grass,
Rain will never come to pass.
A sunshiny shower
Won't last half an hour.
Считалочки
* * *

One, two. How are you?
Three, four. Who's at the door?
Five, six. My name is Fix.
Seven, eght. Sorry, I'm late.
Nine, ten. Say it again.

* * *

Higletty, pigglety, pop!
The dog has eaten the mop;
The pig's in a hurry,
The cat's in a flurry,
Higletty, pigglety, pop!

* * *

One-have some fun,
Two-I like you,
Three-watch TV,
Four-run to the door,
Five-learn to drive
Six-learn to fix,
Seven-jump seven,
Eght-dont' be late,
Nine-feel fine,
Ten-say it again!

* * *

Hey diddle, diddle,
The cat and the fiddle,
The cow jumped over the moon;
The little dog laughed
To see such sport,
And the dish ran away with the spoon.

* * *

Little Tom Tittlemouse
Lived in a bell-house;
The bell-house broke,
And Tom Tittlemouse woke.

* * *

Gilly Silly Jarter,
She lost her garter,
In a shower of rain.
The miller found it,
The miller ground it,
And the miller gave it to Silly again.

* * *

Little Miss Tucket
Sits on a bucket
Eating her peaches and cream.
Then comes a grasshopper
And tries to stop her.
But she says, "Go away or I'll scream!"

