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                                                                       (scrunch down on knees, head on floor)                  
Gray squirrel, gray squirrel,

           I’m a little acorn brown,
Swish your bushy tail.


           Lying on the cold, cold ground
Gray squirrel, gray squirrel,                          (sit up on knees, slap them while saying..)
Swish your bushy tail.                                   People always step on me,
Wrinkle up your little nose,                          That’s  is why I’m cracked you see,
Put a nut between your toes.                     (hold hands out in front, make breaking motion)
Gray squirrel, gray squirrel,                      (make a fist and pretend to tap head)
Swish your bushy tail.                             I’m a nut (cluck tongue twice), I’m a nut (repeat)
                                                                       I’m a nut, I’m a nut, I’m a nut (cluck twice)
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FIVE LITTLE PUMPKINS
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Apple Green/Apple Red
Five little pumpkins (hold up five fingers)                 Apple Green (sign lang. green)
Sitting on a gate                                                          Apple Red (Sign lang. red)
The first one said (hold up one finger)                       An apple feel upon my head 
“Oh my, it’s getting late!”                                          (raise hand in the air and tap head)
The second one said (hold up two fingers)                 Ouch!
“There are witches in the air” 

The third one said, (hold up three fingers)

“But we don’t care”

The fourth one said (hold up four fingers)

“Let’s run and run and run

The fifth one said (hold up five fingers)

“Isn’t Halloween fun!”

Oooooooo went the wind

And OUT went the lights (clap hands and someone turns out the lights)

And the five little pumpkins rolllllled out of sight (roll arms around each other)
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(hold hand closed like you have just caught a bee)
I’m bringing home a baby bumblebee,

Won’t my Mommy be so proud of me,

‘Cause I’m brining home a baby bumblebee,

Ouch! It stung me!

(open hands and shake hands as if stung)

I’m squishing up a baby bumblebee,

Won’t my Mommy be so proud of me,

‘Cause I’m squishing up a baby bumblebee,

Ewe, it’s yucky!

(open hands to look at the mess)

I’m wiping off the baby bumblebee,

Won’t my Mommy be so proud of me,

‘Cause I’m wiping off the baby bumblebee,

Look!, It’s all clean!

(wipe hands on pants then show they are all clean)
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(tap knees)

I love the pitter, pitter patter of the rain drops

(open and close hands)

I love the buzz, buzz, buzzing of the bees

(clap hand)

But the thing that I love best, the very very best,

Is that you’re (point) a friend (sign lang. friend) to me (point to self)

I love the sunshine (arms up make a round sun, hands touching)

I love the rain (cascading fingers)

I love the wind (close then open hands moving to the side) Woosh!

And the snow - o –o-o (hands open gently falling side to side)

(clap) Any kind of weather

That’s o.k. with me

(raise arms up high and lower with words)

Yo, ho, ho, ho, ho!
