The Little Red Hen

 (C/G-A Bordun) 
I’m the Little Red Hen.
I planted the wheat.
I dug up the soil
In the dust and the heat.		
CHORUS    (Spanish Jam in AM)
We watched as she worked
And we watched as she toiled
Planting the wheat
In the fertile soil.

		And we are the Ducks	(C/G-A Bordun)  
		We have to admit
		That we did not help her,
		Not one little bit.

(C/G-A Bordun)
I’m the Little Red hen.
With my rake and my hoe
I weeded my garden
And helped it to grow.		Followed by CHORUS (Spanish Jam in AM)

		And we are the cats	(C/G-A Bordun)  
		And all through the spring
		We did nothing either,
		Not one little thing.

  (C/G-A Bordun)
I’m the Little Red Hen.
I watered my grain
All summer long
And I did not complain.		Followed by CHORUS (Spanish Jam in AM)

		And we are the dogs.	(C/G-A Bordun)  
		We stayed in bed
		And pulled all our covers
		Right over our head.

ALL:  (C/G-A Bordun)
She worked in her garden
Until it was fall
And the small grain of wheat
Had grown ripe and tall.	


					CHORUS  (Spanish Jam in AM)
We watched as she worked		
					While the harvest time passed
					She threshed it and ground it
					And baked it at last.  

All:  (C/G-A Bordun)
And then when the bread 
Was baked golden and nice
She asked them all
If they’d like a slice.


		All Animals  (C/G-A Bordun)
And all of us answered,
		As you may well guess,
		With a shout and a cheer
		And a great big loud YES!

 (C/G-A Bordun)
But you didn’t help me.
I worked all alone
And cared for my garden
Until it was grown.

		All Animals  (C/G-A Bordun)
And all of us answered,
		We’re sorry indeed!
		We’ll help you next time
		When you plant a seed.
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Well, if you are sure
That you’ll do as you say,
Then here are your slices

		O, hip, hip, hooray!  (Shout!)

	Animals:  (C/G-A Bordun)
This bread is delicious,
	So golden and brown,
	And now that we’ve eaten,
	We think we’ll sit down. 



					CHORUS (Spanish Jam in AM) 

