My 2016 Handprint Calendar
I know that you wipe some away
But these handprints were made to stay.
One each month, I made for you.
They all say, “I Love You!”
When I’m grown up and far away,
They’ll stay with you everyday.

Made especially for you by ____________________________

This is the hand you used to hold when I was only

years old.

I’m a Little Penguin
(to the tune of “I’m a little
teapot”)
I’m a little penguin
Black and White
Short and wobbly
An adorable sight.
I can’t flay at all but I love
to swim,
So I’ll waddle to the water
And dive right in

This isn’t just
A butterfly
As you can plainly see.
I made it with my hand
Which is a part of me.
It comes with lots of love
Especially to say
I hope you have a very
Happy Mother’s Day!

Little leaves fall gently
down.
Red, yellow, orange, and
brown.
Whirling, whirling round
and round,
Quietly without a sound.

Hello Mr. Turkey
“Offishally” The Best Dad

Yes, I do
(to the tune of “Three Blind
Mice”)
I love you, I love you
Yes, I do, yes, I do
I love you every night and
day,
I love you when I work and
play,
I love you in so many ways,
I love you!

A Little Shamrock
I’m a little shamrock, look
at me
Oh what color can I be?
Green I am, Green I’ll be
You are lucky just like me!

Daddy, I love you for all
that you do. I’ll kiss you
and hug you, ‘cause you
love me, too! You feed me
and need me to teach you
to play. So smile ‘cause I
love you on Father’s Day!

A Flag For Me and You
Red, white, and blue
Red, white, and blue
A flag for me
A flag for you
It is the flag of our great
nation,
It’s honored by each
generation.
Join me now in a
celebration,
Red, white, and blue.

Tulips
In the garden
Tulips grow
Straight and golden
In a row.
Each one holds its
Empty cup
Drinking rain and
Sunshine up.

Hello Mr. Turkey, how are
you?
Hello Mr. Turkey, how are
you?
With a wobble, wobble,
wobble,
And a gobble, gobble,
gobble.
Hello Mr. Turkey, how are
you?

I Scream.
You Scream.
We all Screem,
For Ice Cream!

Way up high in the apple
tree,
Two little apples smiled at
me.
I shook that tree as hard as
I could.
Down came the apples.
Mmmm, they were good!

A wreath is round
It has no end.
That’s how long
Is the love I send.

