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From Creep, Crawl, Fly: Poems About Bugs

The Itsy Bitsy Spider 

The itsy bitsy spider
climbed up the waterspout.
Down came the rain
and washed the spider out.
Out came the sun
and dried up all the rain.
And the itsy bitsy spider
climbed up the spout again.
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From Creep, Crawl, Fly: Poems About Bugs

La araña pequeñita 

La araña pequeñita
subió, subió, subió.
Vino la lluvia
y se la llevó.
Salió el sol y todo lo secó.
Y la araña pequeñita
subió, subió, subió.
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From Creep, Crawl, Fly: Poems About Bugs

Caterpillar Crawled 

A caterpillar crawled
to the top of a tree.
“I think I’ll take a nap
right here,” said he.
He crawled under a leaf
and without a peep
Spun his cocoon,
and fell asleep.
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From Creep, Crawl, Fly: Poems About Bugs

The Big Black Bug 

The big black bug
Bit the big black bear.
But the big black bear
Bit the big black bug back!
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From Creep, Crawl, Fly: Poems About Bugs

Bugs and Hugs 

I wonder if a bug
ever needs a hug.
I see them here and there
and wonder if they care.
They often look so lonely
that it makes me think
If only . . .
I could give some bugs
a hug,
They would feel
so nice and snug.
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From Creep, Crawl, Fly: Poems About Bugs, page 1

The Ants Go Marching 

The ants go marching
one by one,
Hurrah, hurrah!
The ants go marching
one by one,
Hurrah, hurrah!

The ants go marching
one by one,
The last one stops
to have some fun!
And they all go marching
All around the town.

The ants go marching
two by two,
Hurrah, hurrah!
The ants go marching
two by two,
Hurrah, hurrah!
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From Creep, Crawl, Fly: Poems About Bugs, page 2

The ants go marching
two by two,
The last one stops
to tie her shoe.
And they all go marching
All around the town.
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From Creep, Crawl, Fly: Poems About Bugs

Little Susie Dench 

Little Susie Dench
Sat on a bench
Eating a yummy stew.
Along came a spider
Who sat down beside her.
So she ate up the spider too.
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From Creep, Crawl, Fly: Poems About Bugs

Busy Bees 

Bees are busy little bugs.
They work in shade and sun.
But then when night time
comes along,
They know their day is done.

Their hive is such a cozy place,
They rest there
through the night.
But then when morning
comes along,
They rush out and take flight.
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From Creep, Crawl, Fly: Poems About Bugs, page 1

The Lady and the Fly

There was a young lady
who swallowed a fly.
I don’t know why
she swallowed a fly.
Perhaps she’ll cry.

There was a young lady
who swallowed a trout.
It wiggled and jiggled
and squiggled about.
She swallowed the trout
to eat the fly.
I don’t know why
she swallowed a fly.
Perhaps she’ll cry.

There was a young lady 
who swallowed two mice. 
Gulping them down 
was not very nice. 
She swallowed the mice
to eat the trout
That wiggled and jiggled 
and squiggled about.
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From Creep, Crawl, Fly: Poems About Bugs, page 2

She swallowed the trout
to eat the fly.
I don’t know why
she swallowed a fly.
Perhaps she’ll cry.

There was a young lady 
who swallowed a bird. 
How absurd 
to swallow a bird! 
She swallowed the bird 
to eat the mice.

She swallowed the mice 
to eat the trout 
That wiggled and jiggled 
and squiggled about. 
She swallowed the trout 
to eat the fly. 
I don’t know why 
she swallowed a fly. 
Perhaps she’ll cry.

There was a young lady 
who swallowed a bat. 
And that was that!
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From Creep, Crawl, Fly: Poems About Bugs, page 3


