Insects 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
Give a little clap.
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.

The Bug Song

(tune of Wheels on the Bus)

The firefly at night goes blink blink blir
Blink blink blink blink blink blink

The firefly at night goes blink blink blink
All around the town

The bees in the flowers go buzz buzz buzz....

The ants in the grass go march march march...

The crickets in the leaves go chirp chirp chirp...
The caterpillar in the field goes creep creep creep....

Five Little Fireflies

One little firefly flashing in the night

Blink, blink, blink, blink

Watch it shine so bright.

Here comes another one with its flashing light!

Five little fireflies flashing in the night
Blink, blink, blink, blink
What a beautiful sight!

Baby Bumblebee

I'm bringing home a baby bumblebee
Won't my Mommy be surprised at me
(Cup hands together as if holding bee)
I'm bringing home a baby bumblebee
Ouch, he stung me

(Shake hands as if just stung)

I'm squishing up a baby bumblebee
Won't my Mommy be surprised at me
('Squish’ bee between palms of hands)
I'm squishing up a baby bumblebee
Squish, squish, squish

('Squish' bee between palms of hands)

I'm licking up a baby bumblebee
Won't my Mommy be surprised at me
(Pretend to lick bee off hands)

I'm licking up a baby bumblebee
Slurp, slurp, slurp

(Make slurping sounds)

I'm throwing up a baby bumblebee
Won't my Mommy be surprised at me
(Stick tongue out and look 'sick")

I'm throwing up a baby bumblebee
Blech, blech, blech

(Make awful face)

I'm sweeping up a baby bumblebee

Won't my Mommy be surprised at me
('Sweep' bee up with one hand into the other)
I'm sweeping up a baby bumblebee

Swish, swish, swish

('Sweep' bee up with one hand into the other)

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, stomp your feet
If you’re happy and you know it,

And you really want to show it,

If you’re happy and you know it, stomp your feet

If you’re happy and you know it, shout hooray—*“Hooray!”
If you’re happy and you know it, shout hooray—*“Hooray!”
If you’re happy and you know it,
And you really want to show it,

If you’re happy and you know it, shout hooray—*“Hooray!”

If you’re happy and you know it, do all three.
If you’re happy and you know it, do all three.
If you’re happy and you know it,

And you really want to show it,

If you’re happy and you know it, do all three.



