
  

 

We're flying to the moon 
We're flying to the moon. 
Blast off, away we go 
We're flying to the moon. 

Other verses: 
We're going in a spacecraft 
We're walking out in space 
We're landing on the moon 
We're collecting moon rocks 

November Song Sheet 
 
 
 
 

We're Flying 
Tune:  "The Farmer in the Dell"   

 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

Five In A Bed  
There were five in a bed and the little one said,   
"Roll over, roll over."     
So they all rolled over and one fell out.  
There were nine in the bed and the little one 
said,   
"Roll over, roll over."  
So they all rolled over and one fell out.... 

 

Twinkle Twinkle 
Twinkle, twinkle little star Twinkle, 
twinkle little star  
How I wonder what you are.  
Up above the world so high  
Like a diamond in the sky Twinkle, 
twinkle little star  
How I wonder what you are. 

 

Hey Diddle Diddle 

Hey diddle diddle, The cat and the fiddle, 

The cow jumped over the moon. 

The little dog laughed, 

To see such sport, 

And the dish ran away with the spoon.  

 

Are you sleeping? 
Are you sleeping, 
Are you sleeping? 
Brother John? 
Brother John? 
Morning bells are ringing, 
Morning bells are ringing, 
Ding dang dong, 
Ding dang dong. 

 


