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Some dogs growl.
NO MORE Some dogs yip.
B S Some dogs howl.
Some dogs wiggle their tails!
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=N ) Five Little Puppies
SR E A Ei8 ples . Five little puppies were playing in the sun.
No More Bows _ 1% 1o tuia QN This one saw a rabbit,
by Samantha Cotterill and he began to run.
8 This one saw a butterfly,
b s and he began to race.
Is There a Dog In This Book? This one saw a pussycat,
by Viviane Schwarz and he began to chase.
| This one tried to catch his tail,
- YELLOW DOG | and he went round & round.
wfj This one was so quiet,

he never made a sound.

k‘f 2 HATs 5" If You're A Dog and You Know It

ARe NOT For
Yellow Dog Blues i ATS! ‘?‘ If you're a dog and you know it, give a bark
by Alice Faye Duncan : L Bl If you're a dog and you know it, wag your tail
) If you're a dog and you know it, run around.
Hats Are Not for Cats! If you're a dog and you know it, dig a hole

by Jacqueline K. Rayner If you're a dog and you know it, sit please!
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Where Oh Where Has My Little Dog Gone?

Where oh where has my little dog gone?
Oh where, oh where can he be?

With his ears cut short and his tail cut long,
Oh where, oh where can he be?

Little dog, little dog, what did you decide?
Is the a good place to hide?

Puppy Pokey

You put your two paws in, you put your two paws out. o
You put your two paws in, and you shake them all about.

You do the Puppy Pokey, and you turn yourself around. 6@%

That's what it’s all about.

You put your cold nose in, you put your cold nose out. /6

You put your cold nose in, and you snuffle all about. 60@

You do the Puppy Pokey, and you turn yourself around.

That's what it’s all about. Jules Feiffer

You put your floppy ears in, you put your floppy ears out.
You put your floppy ears in, and you shake them all about.
You do the Puppy Pokey, and you turn yourself around.
That’s what it’s all about.

You put your wagging tail in, you put your wagging tail out.
You put your wagging tail in, and you shake it all about.
You do the Puppy Pokey, and you turn yourself around.
That’s what it’s all about.

Bark, George
by Jules Feiffer

You put your puppy self in, you put your puppy self out. ®
You put your puppy self in, and you shake it all about. O

You do the Puppy Pokey, and you turn yourself around.

That’s what it’s all about. \’/

How Much Is That Doggie?

How much is that doggie in the window? (arf! arf!)
The one with the waggley tail

How much is that doggie in the window? (arf! arf!)
| do hope that doggie’s for sale

Ten Little Doggies

Ten little doggies went out one day, (hold up ten fingers)

To dig in the dirt and play, play, play. (dig, slap knees on each ‘play’)
Five were spotted, and five were not, (hold up one hand, then the other)
And at dinnertime they ate a lot! (pretend to eat)



