NUMBERING THE FINGERS.

Tui thumb is one,
The peinter two,
The middle finger three!
Ring finger four,
Little finger live,
And that is all, you see,

Now we have put them all to bed,
A quiet sleep to take,

And softly sing a lullaby,
Lest they too early wake,

Lullaby, lullaby, lullaby,

All hushed and still the birdies sit
Upon the branches high.

The flow'rets hang their pretty heads,
The wind sings lullaby,
Lullaby, lullaby, lullaby.
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Rippling, sparkling in the sun,
See the laughing brooklets run.
Tell us, brooklet, in your play,
Tell the song you sing to-day,
Up and down the fingers go,
Brooklets singing as they flow.

Now the merry lark on high
Carols sweetly from the sky;
Wide he spreads his fluttering wings,
Showering gladness as he sings.
Up and down the fingers go:
"Tis the lark’s song here below,

Thus the hand, so small a thing,
Still may sweetest music bring,
Fingers, you must move along,
You may help to make the song,
Up and dewn the fingers go,
Waken, musice, sweet and low !
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