Three Little Piggies

(Tune: Here We Go Looby Loo)

When we go out to roam,
Mama pig stays at home.
We'll build a house, you'll see!
Three little piggies are we!

The first little pig chose hay,

But the wolf came by to say,

“Little pig, let me in.”

“Not by the hair on my chin!”

That wolf wag full of air,

So the house blew everywhere!
Run, little pigqy, run!

Or you'll be the dinner for one!

The second little pig chose sticks,
But the wolf, he had some tricks!
“Little pig, let me in.”

“Not by the hair on my chin!”

That wolf was full of air,

So the house blew everywhere!
Run, little pigqy, run!

Or you'll be the dinner for onel!

The third little pig used brick,
The wallg were strong and thick.
“Little pig, let me in.”

“Not by the hair on my chin!”

Although the wolf was tough,
He couldn't blow enough.

Now he’s gone away.

And three little piggies can stay!




