
Kites 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. 

 

Five Little Kites 

 
One little kite in the sky so blue,  

Along came another, then there were two.  

Two little kites flying high above me;  

Along came another, then there were three. 

Three little kites, just watch them soar,  

Along came another, then there were four.  

Four little kites, so high and alive  

Along came another, then there were five.  

Five little kites dancing across the sky, 

What a sight to see, way up so high!  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

I Like Kites  
(Sung to "3 Blind Mice" ) 

I like kites, I like kites. 

They fly high, they fly high. 

They keep on spinning round and round, 

Sometimes they even touch the ground, 

They fly through the air without a sound. 

Oh, I like kites! 

 

My Kite  
(Sung to "The Farmer in the Dell" ) 

My kite is up so high, 

My kite is up so high, 

Oh my - - just watch it fly 

My kite is up so high. 

 

My kite is falling down, 

My kite is falling down, 

Oh no - - it's down so low 

My kite is falling down.  

 

The wind has caught my kite, 

The wind has caught my kite, 

What fun - - I'm on the run 

The wind has caught my kite.  

 

My kite is up so high, 

My kite is up so high, 

Oh my - - just watch it fly 

My kite is up so high. 

 

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. 

 

 

 

 

 


