Ants Storytime

Shake My Sillies Out

Gotta shake, shake, shake my sillies out
Shake, shake, shake my sillies out
Shake, shake, shake my sillies out

And wiggle my waggles away.

Gotta clap, clap, clap my crazies out...

Gotta jump, jump, jump my jiggles out...
Gotta yawn, yawn, yawn my sleepies out...
Gotta stretch, stretch, stretch my stretchies out
Gotta shake, shake, shake my sillies out...

Open Them, Shut Them
Open them, shut them

Open them, shut them p
Give a little clap. “
oA,

Open them, shut them
Open them, shut them
Put them in your lap.

Creep them, creep them
Creep them, creep them
Right up to your chin.
Open up your mouth
But do not put them in.

Open them, shut them
Open them, shut them
Give a little clap.
Open them, shut them
Open them, shut them
Put them in your lap.

Five Hungry Ants

Five hungry ants, marching in a line

They came upon a picnic, where they could dine,
They marched into the salad,

They marched into the cake,

They marched into the pepper,

Uh-Oh! That was a mistake!
AAAAACCCCCHHHHHHHOOOOOOOO!
(count down to one)

One hungry ant, marching in a line

He came upon a picnic, where he could dine,
He marched into the salad,

He marched into the cake,

He marched into the pepper,

Uh-Oh! That was a mistake!
AAAAACCCCCHHHHHHHOOOOOOOO!

The Ants Go Marching One by One
The ants go marching one by one, hurrah, hurrah
The ants go marching one by one, hurrah, hurrah
The ants go marching one by one,

The little one stops to suck his thumb

And they all go marching down to the ground
To get out of the rain, BOOM! BOOM! BOOM!

...Two by two...The little one stops to tie his shoe
...Three by three... The little one stops to climb a tree
...Four by four...The little one stops to shut the door
...Five by five...The little one stops to take a dive

...Six by six,... The little one stops to pick up sticks
...Seven by seven...The little one stops to pray to heaven
...Eight by eight... The little one stops to shut the gate
...Nine by nine...The little one stops to check the time
...Ten by ten...the little one stops to say "THE END"

The Anthill

Once | saw an anthill

(Hold fisted left hand outward.)
With no ants about

So | said, "Oh, little ants,
Won't you please come out?"
And then as if by magic,

It seemed they heard my call,
Cause One! Two! Three! Four! Five came out!
(Extend fingers, one at a time)
And that was all!

If You’re Happy and You Know It

If you’re happy and you know it, clap your hands
If you’re happy and you know it, clap your hands
If you’re happy and you know it,

And you really want to show it,

If you’re happy and you know it, clap your hands

If you’re happy and you know it, stomp your feet...
If you’re happy and you know it, shout hooray...
If you’re happy and you know it, do all three...




