
 

Railway Street Nursery 
June Songs& Rhymes 

 

 

 
 
 

I’M A LITTLE SEA STAR 

I’m a little sea star, 

Out in the sun. 

I have five arms 

But I can’t run.  

  

When I want to go –o 

Back to the sea 

I must wait 

‘Til the tide comes for me!’ 

PRETTY SHELLS 

Tune: "Jingle Bells" 

    

Pretty shells, pretty shells                                                         

Laying all around. 

What a lovely sight to see 

Shells upon the ground.  

Pick one up, it's good luck! 

Listen to the roar 

Of the never ending waves 

That beat upon the shore.  

SAND CASTLE 

Tune: "The Hokey Pokey"  

You put some sand in. 

You take some sand out. 

You put some sand in 

And you shape it all about. 

You make a sand castle 

With towers all around. 

That's what it's all about! 

You put some shells in 

You take some shells out. 

You put some shells in 

And you place them all about. 

You make a sand castle 

With shells all around. 

That's what it's all about!  

 

Five little men in a flying saucer 

Five little men in a flying saucer,  

Flew around the world one day.  

They looked left and right,  

But they didn't like the sight.  

So one man flew away.  

ZOOOOOOOOOM!  

Four little men in a flying saucer......  

 

 

Early In The Morning  

Come down to the railway station early in 

the morning,  

See all the railway trains standing in a row.  

See all the drivers starting up the engines,  

Clickety click and clackety clack,  

Off they go!  

 

Come down to the garage early in the 

morning,  

See all the buses standing in a row.  

See all the drivers starting up the engines,  

Rumble, rumble, rumble, rumble,  

Off they go!  

 

Come down to the seaside early in the 

morning,  

See all the motor-boats floating in a row.  

See all the drivers starting up the engines,  

Splishing, splashing, sploshing, sploshing,  

Off they go!  

 

Come down to the airport early in the 

morning,  

See all the aeroplanes standing in a row.  

See all the pilots starting up the engines,  

Whirring, whirring, whirring, whirring.  

Off they go 

 

 

 


