Twinkle, Twinkle Itsy Bitsy Farmer Girl

Jaime Jones

Twinkle, twinkle little star.
Stars really aren’t that little.

How | wonder what you are!
Doesn’t everybody know stars are great glowing balls of gas?

Up above the world so high.
Duh, or we’d all be burning up.

Like a diamond in the sky.
Aren’t they more like a light bulb in the sky?

Twinkle, twinkle little star.
Oh no, here we go again.

How | wonder what you are!
| already told you a big - ball of gas.

The itsy bitsy spider went up the water spout.
I’'m glad the spider was itsy bitsy instead of giant miant.

Down came the rain and washed the spider out.
If the spider was itsy bitsy, then why didn’t it just hide under some part of the water
spout?

Out came the sun and dried up all the rain.
That was fast, it must have been a summer shower.

And the itsy bitsy spider went up the spout again.
Didn’t it learn its lesson the first time?
Old MacDonald had a farm.

| wonder if he knows Farmer Brown.

Eei, ee€i, o.
What?



And on that farm he had a duck.
| hope Farmer Brown warned him about how ducks can be.

Eei, eei, 0.
Again!! What is this gibberish?

With a quack, quack here and a quack, quack there.
| knew it; those ducks are always running their mouths trying to change something.

Here a quack, there a quack, everywhere a quack, quack.
Are they still running their mouths?

Old MacDonald had a farm.
He really needs to get rid of the ducks.

Eei, ee€i, o.
Please tell me what this means?

Mary had a little lamb, little lamb, little lamb.
Awwww, how cute.

Mary had a little lamb; its fleece was white as snow.
She better keep it away from mud puddles.

Everywhere that Mary went, Mary went, Mary went.
These people sure do like to repeat themselves.

Everywhere that Mary went, the lamb was sure to go.
| hope she has a leash for it!

It followed her to school one day, school one day, school one day.
More repetition.

It followed her to school one day, which was against the rules.
All right, a rebel lamb!

It made the children laugh and play, laugh and play, laugh and play.
How do lambs make children laugh and play? (I’'m picturing a lamb with a whip,
shouting at the children.)

It made the children laugh and play, to see the lamb at school.
Poor teacher!



