
Week beginning 11th May 2020 
 
Listen to different animal noises—can you recognise them? 

(There is a nice game called Noisy Farm on:  

www.dearzooandfriends.com/games ) 

Make your own sensory bottle—fill it with interesting  

objects that you can find 

Take part in a massage story—use one we have sent you or 

make your own! See separate page. 

Listen and sing a song that involves some  numbers. 

See separate pages for some ideas  

 Remember to do something that makes you smile 

and laugh 

We will be contacting you weekly but if there are any issues or if 

you just need to talk then please just email or ring us! Please 

send us photos of what you  are up to as we miss you all! 



You can use any old bottle that you have at home—as long as it 

has a lid. 

Do you want your bottle to be colourful, loud or both? 

Find objects to put inside your bottle. Stones and shells are great 

if you want a loud bottle. 



 

Five little ducks went swimming one day 
Over the hill and far away 
Mother duck said, “Quack quack quack quack” 
And only four little ducks came back! 

Four little ducks went swimming one day 
Over the hill and far away 
Mother duck said, “Quack quack quack quack” 
And only three little ducks came back! 

Three little ducks went swimming one day 
Over the hill and far away 
Mother duck said, “Quack quack quack quack” 
And only two little ducks came back! 

Two little ducks went swimming one day 
Over the hill and far away. 
Mother duck said, “Quack quack quack quack” 
And only one little duck came back! 

One little duck went swimming one day 
Over the hill and far away 
Mother duck said, “Quack quack quack quack” 
And all her five little ducks came back! 





When I was one, I just begun, 
The day I went to sea. 

I jumped aboard a pirate ship 
And the Captain said to me: 

‘We’re going this way, that way, 
Forwards backwards, 

Over the deep blue sea. 
A bottle of rum to fill my tum 
And that’s the life for me’. 

 
 

 
When I was two, I lost my shoe, 

The day I went to sea. 
I jumped aboard a pirate ship 
And the Captain said to me: 

‘We’re going this way, that way, 
Forwards backwards, 

Over the deep blue sea. 
A bottle of rum to fill my tum 
And that’s the life for me’. 

  
 

When I was three, I climbed a tree, (hurt my knee) 
The day I went to sea. 

I jumped aboard a pirate ship 
And the Captain said to me: 

‘We’re going this way, that way, 
Forwards backwards, 

Over the deep blue sea. 
A bottle of rum to fill my tum 
And that’s the life for me’. 

 
When I was four, I knocked on the door, 

The day I went to sea. 
I jumped aboard a pirate ship 
And the Captain said to me: 

‘We’re going this way, that way, 
Forwards backwards, 

Over the deep blue sea. 
A bottle of rum to fill my tum 
And that’s the life for me’. 

A bottle of rum to fill my tum 

When I was five, I learned to di-
ve, (drive) 

The day I went to sea. 
I jumped aboard a pirate ship 
And the Captain said to me: 

‘We’re going this way, that way, 
Forwards backwards, 

Over the deep blue sea. 
A bottle of rum to fill my tum 
And that’s the life for me’. 

 
When I was six, I picked up 

sticks, 
The day I went to sea. 

I jumped aboard a pirate ship 
And the Captain said to me: 

‘We’re going this way, that way, 
Forwards backwards, 

Over the deep blue sea. 
A bottle of rum to fill my tum 
And that’s the life for me’. 

 
When I was seven, I went to 

Devon, 
The day I went to sea. 

I jumped aboard a pirate ship 
And the Captain said to me: 

‘We’re going this way, that way, 
Forwards backwards, 

Over the deep blue sea. 
A bottle of rum to fill my tum 
And that’s the life for me’. 

 
When I was eight, I found a ma-

te, (opened a gate) 
The day I went to sea. 

I jumped aboard a pirate ship 
And the Captain said to me: 

‘We’re going this way, that way, 
Forwards backwards, 

Over the deep blue sea. 


