
	
  

Songs and Poems 

Unit 7, Week 4 

Songs 

If Your Name . . .  
(sung to the tune of “If You’re Happy and You Know It”) 
If your name has one word part, please stand up. 
If your name has one word part, please stand up. 
If your name has one word part, 
And you really want to show it, 
If your name has one word part, please stand up. 
 
Add verses for two, three, four, and five word parts as needed. 

The Worms Go Digging 
(sung to the tune of “The Ants Go Marching”) 
The worms go digging side by side, 
Stretch squeeze, stretch squeeze 
The worms go digging side by side, 
Stretch squeeze, stretch squeeze 
The worms go digging side by side, 
Making tunnels far and wide 
As they all go digging 
Deep under the ground 
To get out of the sun. 
Dig! Dig! Dig! 

Good-Bye to You 
(sung to the tune of “Happy Birthday”) 
Good-bye to you,  
Good-bye to you,  
Good-bye, friends and classmates, 
Good-bye to you.  
 
Together we played. 
Together we learned, 
And together we’re singing 
Good-bye to you!  
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Thank You, Worms 
(sung to the tune of “Frère Jacques”) 
Little diggers, 
Little diggers, 
Eat and move. 
Eat and move. 
Mix and turn the soil. 
Mix and turn the soil. 
Thank you, worms. 
Thank you, worms. 

Willoughby Wallaby Wirt 
Willoughby Wallaby Wirt 
An earthworm tunneled in dirt 
Willoughby Wallaby Wee 
An earthworm wiggled past me! 

Clap a Friend’s Name 
Clap a friend’s name. 
Follow me. 
One clap, two claps, 
Or maybe three. 
Copy, copy, copy me! 

Poems 

Wiggle, Wiggle 
Wiggle, wiggle little worms 
How I like to watch you squirm. 
Down your hole you quickly go 
Safely hiding from your foe. 
 
Wiggle, wiggle little worms 
How I like to watch you squirm. 
Down your hole you quickly run 
Safely hiding from the sun. 

A Seed Is Planted 
A seed is planted 
deep, deep, deep. (tuck into a ball) 
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In the soil it 
sleeps, sleeps, sleeps. (place hands together on side of face) 
Yellow sunbeams 
bright, bright, bright. 
Raindrops falling 
light, light, light. 
Gentle breezes 
blow, blow, blow. 
The tiny seed begins to grow. (stand up with arms stretched out) 
 

 

 


