775 Music News

March 2009
Dear Parents,

We’ve rescheduled our Make-and-Take-a-Kazoo Day for March 16™. All classes will make a kazoo that
day during their regular music time. Please fill out the attached volunteer form if you are able to help.

As we’re working away we’ll be listening to a selection of Celtic music in celebration of St. Patrick’s
Day. Celtic music had the most influence on the development of American music and is still preserved in the
communities of the Appalachian Mountains. “Pennywhistle Jig” and “The Belfast Hornpipe” as performed by
Irish flutist, James Galway will be our instrumental selections. We’ll also add some songs about spring critters
and pussywillows to our repertoire.

Happy month of March!
Kathy Lundgren
=
Michael Finnegan o O\ ra
There was an old man named Michael Five Little Speckled Frogs ~
Finnegan. Five little speckled frogs, sat on a speckled log,
He had whiskers on his chinnegan. Eating the most delicious bugs. .
They fell out and then grew in again. Poor old One jumped into the pool, where it was nice and
Michael Finnegan, begin again. cool.
_ Now there are four speckled frogs,
There was an old man named Michael RIBBIT, RIBBIT!
Finnegan. ]
He went fishing with a pinnegan. Four little speckled frogs . ..
Caught a fish and dropped it in again. Three little speckled frogs . . .

Poor old Michael Finnegan, begin again. Two little speckled frogs . . .

One little speckled frog . . .

Now there are no speckled frogs.
BOO! HOO!

Volunteer Form:

Name: Teacher:

| am available to help with Make-and-Take-a-Kazoo Day:
Monday, March 16™, 9:20 — 11:30 AM

Monday, March 16™, 1:00 — 2:30 PM



Catalina Matalina

Refrain: Catalina Matalina Luckensteina
Wallendina Hokum-Pokem-Lokem was her
name

Her head was shaped like a baseball bat, and right
on top was a funny old hat.
(Refrain)
She had two hairs that were on her head.
One was alive and the other was dead.
(Refrain)
She had two eyes that were in her head.
One was purple and the other was red.
(Refrain)
She had two teeth that were in her mouth.
One pointed north and the other pointed
south.
(Refrain)
Her neck was long as a ten foot pole,
and right in the middle was a big black bow.
(Refrain)
Her feet were flat as a bathroom mat.
How in the world did they ever get like that?

(Refrain)

I Know a Little Pussy

(In celebration of the pussy willow bush in the
playground).

I know a little pussy her coat is silver gray.

She lives out in our playground, not very far away.

She’ll always be a pussy, she’ll never be a cat.

'Cause she’s a pussywillow, now what do you think
of that?

Meow, meow, meow, meow, meow,meow, meow,

meow. SCAT!
Little Arabella Miller found a hl Il

woolly caterpillar.

First it crawled upon her mother, then upon her
baby brother.

All said “Arabella Miller, take away that
caterpillar’!

/)

Rabbit in the Ditch #\;

Rabbit in the ditch is fast asleep. AT

Rabbit in the ditch is fast asleep.

Little rabbit, if you’re wise, you will open up your
eyes.

Rabbit hop, Rabbit hop, Rabbit hop!

Little Arabella Miller




