
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

A turkey sat on a backyard fence 
And he sang this sad, sad tune, 
“Thanksgiving Day is coming,  

Gobble, gobble, gobble, gobble, 
And I know I’ll be eaten soon. 

Gobble, gobble, gobble, gobble, gobble, gobble, gobble, 
I would like to run away, 

Gobble, gobble, gobble, gobble, gobble, gobble, gobble, 
I don't like Thanksgiving Day!” 

 

 

A turkey sat on a backyard fence 
 

 

A song for Thanksgiving by Margaret I. Simpson and June M.  

Norton from a 1950s book ‘Singing and Rhyming’. 

Flap elbows for each ‘gobble’. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


