
PREPRIMARY RHYMES 

SEPTEMBER 

GOOD MANNERS 

We say Thank you, 

We say Please                                                        

And Excuse me,                                                             

When we sneeze.                                                  

That’s the way                                                

We do what’s right. 

We have manners, 

We are polite.  

 

LOVELY RAIN 

Little drops of lovely rain that fall, 

Pitter patter on the wall. 

Where they come from, have you seen?             

Making all the grass so green. 

Clouds that race up in the sky,  

Grey and white I wonder why. 

Oh! I wish to be same, 

As I love the lovely rain. 
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