
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Hold on, hold on to the wonder of song, 
Never let those nurs’ry rhymes go; 
When tomorrow comes with the morning sun,  
Feel their warmth and magical glow. 
 

Come out and play, dance down our way, 
Where the little birds whistle sweet tunes. 
Come out and play, dance down our way, 
Where the cows jump over the moon. 
 

Whistle or la, ‘Pop goes the weasel!” 

Repeat song. 
  

 

Where cows jump over the moon  
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A celebration of nursery rhymes; to cherish the joy and happiness that blooms 

whenever we hear these dear verses. 

For the young child, apart from the rhythm of the heartbeat in the womb, music begins 

with lullabies and nursery rhymes, indeed these forms are so entrenched in our souls 

that they have been used by composers as a base for their classical compositions 

throughout time. Words and music by Dany Rosevear. 
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