
Rain Rain

The rain the rain the rain comes down. The rain comes pat ter ing down the sky.
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She is hand some She is pret ty. She’s the girl of the Lon don Cit y.

She goes coun ting 1. 2. 3. Please to tell me who she is.

(a boy chooses from ring)

An nie made a pud ding She made it half so sweet. She ne ver stuck the
8
6

knife in till John came home to tea. He took her up stairs and he

laid her on the bed. He sent for the doc tor be fore she was

dead. He kissed her he cud dled her He sat her on his knee. And

said my lit tle dar ling You must be free.

Source: Children at Stanton School. Collected by Cecil Sharp 8th August 1909.
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