
English Country Garden 

How many gentle flowers grow in an English county garden? 

I’ll tell you now of some that I know and those I miss you’ll surely 

pardon 

Daffodils, heartsease and flocks 

Meadow sweet and lilies, stocks, 

Gentle lupins and tall holly hocks, 

Roses, foxgloves, snow drops, forget me nots  

In an English county garden 

 

How many insects find their homes in an English county garden? 

I’ll tell you now of some that I know and those I miss you’ll surely 

pardon 

Dragon flies, moths and bees,  

Spiders falling from the trees, 

Butterflies sway in the mild gentle breeze 

There are hedgehogs that roam 

And tiny little gnomes 

In an English county garden 

 

How many songbirds make their nests in an English country garden? 

I’ll tell you now of some that I know and those I miss you’ll surely 

pardon 

Starlings and coo cooing doves 

Robins and the warbling thrush 

Bluebird, lark, finch and nightingale 

We all smile in the spring 

When the birds all start to sing 

In an English country garden. 

 

 

 



Action verses 

 

My hands upon my head 

(move hands as appropriate!) 

My hands upon my head 

On my shoulders, on my face 

On my hips, by my side, 

Then behind me they will hide 

Then I will raise them way up high  

And watch my fingers quickly fly 

Hold them down in front of me 

And I will clap them one, two, three 

 

I can turn myself 

(move body as appropriate) 

I can turn myself, and turn myself, 

And curl up when I will 

I can jump up high or bend down low 

Or hold myself quite still 

I can cross my arms 

Or cross my legs 

Or jump like a star when I will 

I can stand on one leg, and stand on the other leg 

Or stand on both when I will 

I can stand on tiptoes, reaching high 

Or hold myself quite still 

 

Right hand in 

Essentially the Hokey Cokey but instead of saying Hokey Cokey, we 

clap 5 times, turn around then do a big star jump where the song 

goes “That’s what it’s all about”  

 

 



Poem : Spring 

( Stand opposite – or make triangle/circle/ depending on how many 

there. Throw ball or bean bag, once each line, to each other) 

 

The wind told the grass, 

And the grass told the trees, 

The trees told the flowers  

And the flowers told the bees.  

The bees told the robin, 

And the robin sang with cheer 

“Wake up! It’s Springtime! 

Wake up, Spring is here!” 


