Seven little rabbits

Seven little rabbits
Walking down the road
Walking down the road
Seven little rabbits
Walking down the road
To call on old friend toad.

One little rabbit

Said he was tired
Walking down the road
Walking down the road
One little rabbit

Said he was tired
Walking down the road
To call on old friend toad.

So

Seven little rabbits
Turned around
Until they found
Down in the ground
A hole

Built by a mole.

Seven little rabbits
Went down the hole
Built by the mole
Down in the ground
Until they found

A den.

Then
The seventh little rabbit
Went to sleep —

Shh, don’t say “Peep” —
He’s tucked in bed

And now instead,
There are...

SIX little rabbits
Walking down the road...
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Then

The last little rabbit
Went to sleep—

Shh, don’t say “Peep”—
He’s tucked in bed

And now, instead,

Of walkin’ down the road
Of walkin’ down the road

The last little rabbit
Dreamed a dream
And in that dream

All in a blur

There were . . .

Seven little rabbits
Walkin’ down the road
Walkin’ down the road

Seven little rabbits
Walkin’ down the road
To call on old friend toad.




