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Book List

Baby Bird's first nest by Frank Asch. 
San Diego: Harcourt Brace, c1999. 
When Baby Bird takes a tumble from her mama's nest in the middle of the night, she finds a friend in Little Frog. E Asch

Marsh music by Marianne Berkes; illustrated by Robert Noreika. 
Brookfield, CT : Millbrook Press, 2000. 
During the night, the marsh comes alive with the singing of all kinds of frogs, from spring peepers and wood frogs to leopard and pig frogs. E Berkes
 
The wide-mouthed frog: a pop-up book by Keith Faulkner; illustrated by Jonathan Lambert. 
New York : Dial Books for Young Readers, c1996. 
A wide-mouthed frog is interested in what other animals eat--until he meets a creature that eats only wide-mouthed frogs! E Faulkner

Jump, frog, jump! by Robert Kalan; pictures by Byron Barton. 
New York: Greenwillow Books, c1981. 
A cumulative tale in which a frog tries to catch a fly without getting caught itself. E Kalan

Hop jump by Ellen Stoll Walsh. 
San Diego: Harcourt Brace Jovanovich, c1993. 
Bored with just hopping and jumping, a frog discovers dancing.  E Walsh



Songs, Poems, Fingerplays

	The Frog on the Log

There once
Was a green
   Little frog, frog, frog -

Who played
In the wood
   On a log, log, log!

A screech owl
Sitting
   In a tree, tree, tree -

Came after
The frog
   with a scree, scree, scree!

When the frog
Heard the owl -
In a flash, flash, flash -

He leapt

In the pond
   With a splash, splash, splash!
   ~Ilo Orleans~


 

Five Little Frogs 

Five green and speckled frogs
Sat on a speckled log
Eating some most delicious bugs (yum, yum!)
One jumped into the pool
Where it was nice and cool,
Then there were four green speckled frogs. (glub, glub)

4 green and speckled frogs...
3 green and speckled frogs...
2 green and speckled frogs...
1 green and speckled frog... 

The Funny Fat Frog

The funny fat frog, 
winkin' and a-blinkin'
Getting so sleepy, 
sitting there thinkin'
All of a sudden
...he jumps! 
Little Tadpole
  tune: Frere Jacques 

Little tadpole, Little tadpole
Lost his tail, lost his tail.
Now he has two feet
Now he has four feet
Look a frog! Look a frog! 

A Green Frog 

Said the little green frog as he sat on a log 
Nobody really likes me 
A duck came along 
And said, "You are wrong." 
And gobbled him up for tea.  

Five Little Froggies 

Five little froggies sat on a shore
  open hand; extend fingers. Push down one finger as each frog leaves.
One went for a swim then there were four
Four little froggies looked out to sea,

One went swimming and then there were three
Three little froggies said "What can we do?"
One jumped in the water then there were two
Two little froggies sat in the sun
One swam off and then there was one
One little froggie said "This is no fun!"
  He dived in the water and then there were none.  

Six Little Frogs
  tune: Six Little Ducks 

Six little frogs that I once knew,
Green ones, brown ones, red ones, too.
But the one bullfrog with the freckles on his throat,
He ruled them all with a croak, croak, croak. 
Down to the blue pond they would go,
Hop, jump, hop, jump, to and fro.
But the one bullfrog with the freckles on his throat,
He ruled them all with a croak, croak, croak.   


 
Five Little Froggies 
Use fingerpuppets to tell this one, removing one puppet for each verse, until at the end you have none.  During the last verse, when the frogs are jumping high and low, quickly replace all the puppets on your fingers!

Five little froggies sitting on a well 
One leaned over and in he fell. 
And the froggies jumped high, 
And the froggies jumped low,
And the froggies jumped everywhere,
To and fro!

Four little froggies sitting on a well 
One leaned over and in he fell.
And the froggies jumped high, 
And the froggies jumped low,
And the froggies jumped everywhere,
To and fro!. 

Count down to none!   

Frogs 
One, two, three, four, five. 

Five little frogs standing in a row.
This little froggy stubbed his toe. 
This little froggy said, "Oh, oh, oh!" 
This little froggy laughed and was glad. 
This little froggy cried and was sad, 
This little froggy, so thoughtful and good,
He ran for the Doctor as fast as he could. 
   

The Frog Song

Gagung went the little green frog one day
Gagung went the little green frog
Gagung went the little green frog one day
And his eyes went Ah-Ah-Gung
Frog (from Beastly Banquet by Peggy Munsterberg)
The frog is fond


Of a fat young fly;

He snaps it up


As it buzzes by, 

Then gulps it down, 


With a cheerful smack,

And that’s what he calls 


A nice little snack.

For the frog likes food,


And so do I,

But I’d rather go hungry


Than eat a fly.
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