
Good Morning 
Tune: Where is Thumbkin? 
Good morning, good morning, 

How are you? How are you? 

Very well thank you, 

Very well thank you, 

And you? And you? 

En español: Buenos días 

The Elevator Song 
Oh, the city is great and the city is grand, 

There’s a whole lot of people on a little piece of land, 

And we live way up on the 57th floor, 

And this is what we do when we go out the door 

Take the elevator up, take the elevator down, 

Take the elevator up, take the elevator down, 

Take the elevator up, take the elevator down, 

And you turn around! 

En español: Vamos para arriba, vamos para abajo 

Way Up High in the Manzana Tree 

Way up high in that manzana tree 

Cinco manzanas smiled down at me 

I shook the tree as hard as I could 

Down came a manzana,  

MMM, it was good! 

Way up high in that manzana tree 

Cuatro manzanas smiled down at me 

(Count down from cinco to zero) 

Cinco Little Hoot Owls 
Cinco little owls on a dark, dark night. 

Cinco little owls are quite a sight. 

Cinco little owls.  Are you keeping score? 

One flies away and that leaves four. 

Cuatro little owls as happy as can be. 

One flies away and that leaves three. 

Tres little owls calling, "Who, Who, Who!” 

One flies away and that leaves two. 

Dos little owls having lots of fun. 

One flies away and that leaves one. 

Uno little owl and we're almost done! 

He flies away and that leaves none! 

Goodbye Friends 
Tune: Where is Thumbkin? 

Goodbye friends, goodbye friends, 

See you soon, see you soon, 

It was so much fun, to sing at storytime 

Goodbye, goodbye 

En español: Adiós amigos 

9 Little Pavitos 
Tune: One Little, Two Little, Three Little Fingers 

One little, two little, three little turkeys, 

Four little, five little, six little turkeys, 

Seven little, eight little, nine little turkeys, 

Gobble, gobble, gobble away! 

En español: pavitos 

I Saw a Little Bunny 
I saw a conejito go HOP, HOP, HOP, 

I saw his orejitas go FLOP, FLOP, FLOP, 

I saw his ojitos go WINK, WINK, WINK, 

I saw his narizita go TWINK, TWINK, TWINK, 

I said, “conejito, won’t you stay?” 

But he looked at me and he hopped away! 

 

“Gracias/Thanks” 

by Pat Mora 


