Minibeast songs and rhymes                               What do you suppose?
What do you suppose?
A bee sat on my nose.
Then what do you think?
He gave me a wink,
and said, ‘I beg your pardon,
I thought you were the garden.’
Buzzy bees
(sung to once I caught a fish alive)
1, 2, 3, 4 ,5 bees come buzzing from the hive,
6, 7, 8, 9, 10 buzz around then back again.
Please tell me buzzy bee, why you buzz so busily?
Peep in the hive to see
We’re making honey for your tea!
The tickle rhyme
‘Who’s that tickling my back?’ said the wall.
‘Me,’ said a small Caterpillar.
‘I’m learning to crawl.’
There’s a spider
There’s a spider on the floor, on the floor
There’s a spider on the floor, on the floor
There’s a spider on the floor. 
Tell me are there any more?
There’s a spider on the floor, on the floor
There's a spider on my knee, on my knee
There’s a spider on my knee, on my knee
There’s a spider on my and he’s very tickly
There’s a spider on my knee, on my knee
There’s a spider on my arm, on my arm
There’s a spider on my arm, on my arm
There’s a spider on my arm, he won’t do me any harm
There’s a spider on my arm, on my arm
There’s a spider in my hair, in my hair
There’s a spider in my hair, in my hair
There’s a spider in my hair, tell me what’s he doing there?
There’s a spider in my hair, in my hair
Don’t cry, Caterpillar
Don’t cry, Caterpillar
Caterpillar, don’t cry
You’ll be a butterfly – by and by.
Caterpillar, please
Don’t worry ‘bout a thing
‘But,’ said Caterpillar,
‘Will I still know myself – in wings?’
There’s a spider on my toe
 There’s a spider on my toe,
There’s a spider on my toe,
Oh no, oh no there’s a spider on my toe!
 
There’s a spider on my knee,
There’s a spider on my knee,
Oh gee, oh gee there’s a spider on my knee!
 
There’s a spider on my tum,
There’s a spider on my tum,
Oh mum, oh mum there’s a spider on my tum!
 
There’s a spider on my head,
There’s a spider on my head,
Oh dread, oh dread there’s a spider on my head!
Here is the beehive.
Here is the beehive.
Where are the bees?
Hiding where nobody sees.
Watch them come creeping out of their hive;
one and two and three, four, five. 
Pleas-e!
Bumble bee, bumble bee,
Fly away home
Leave my naked toes
Alone!
 
Bumble bee, bumble bee,
Don’t you know?
Another place where
You can go?
 
Bumble bee, bumble bee,
When I doze off,
I don’t need you, so buzz off! 
A tiny, tiny worm

A tiny tiny worm wriggled along the ground

It wriggled along like this without a sound

It came to a tiny hole, a tiny hole in the ground

It wriggled inside without a sound
Under a stone
Under a stone where the earth was firm,
I found a wriggly, wriggly worm;
‘Good morning,’ I said.
‘How are you today?’
But the wriggly worm just wriggled away!
