There's a wide-eyed owl (thumbs and forefingers around eyes)
With a pointed hose, (thumbs and forefingers to make a point)
He has pointed ears (clenched hands, forefingers up for ears)
And claws for toes:(make hands into claws)
He sits in a tree and looks at you; (fingers circles around eyes)
Then flaps his wings and says, (hands to chest and flap elbows)
"tu-whit, tu-whoo " (hands cup mouth to hoot)

An Owl Sat Alone

An owl sat alone
On the branch of a tree,
(Hold up pointer finger.)
He was as quiet
As he could be.
(Put finger to lips.)
It was night.
And his eyes were round like this.
(Circle eyes with thumbs and fingers.)
And when he looked around,
Not a thing did he miss.

(Move head from side to side.)

Wise Old Owl

Wise old owl

In the tree,

Whoo-oo0 are you winking at?
(Wink eye.)

Is it me?

LATE AT NIGHT
Tune = "Frere Jacques”

Late at night,

Late at night,

Who, who, who,

Who, who, who.

I can hear the owls call
Way up in the trees so tall,
Who, who, who,

Who, who, who!

Owl _in the Tree
Tune = Skip to my Lou

Owl in the tree says, "Who, who, who.

Owl in the tree says, "Who, who, who.

Owl in the tree says, "Who, who, who.
Who, who, are you?"

OWL IN THE OAK TREE
Tune = "Skip to My Lou"
Owl in the oak tree - big and strong.
Owl in the oak free - sings his song.
Owl in the oak tree - all night long.
"Who, who, who" - come sing along.

"Who, who, who" - me and you.
"Who, who, who" - what will we do?
"Who, who, who" -all night through.
Singing our song - who, who, who!



LITTLE OWL
Tune = "This Old Man"

Little Owl, in the tree,

He is winking down at me.
With a wink, wink, wink, wink,
All through the night,

Little Owl is quite a sitel

Little Owl, in the tree,

He is hooting down at me.
With a hoot, hoot, hoot, hoot,
All through the night,

Little Owl is quite a site

If You Want To Be An Owl

Tune = If You're Happy And You Know It
If you want to be an owl, say - Who! Who!
If you want to be an owl, say - Who! Who!

Then you geft to sleep all day
And at night you get to play.

If you want to be an owl flap your wings...
If you want to be an owl look around...

If you want to be an owl shake your feathers...

Tune = "Jingle Bells"

Little owl, little owl

High up in the tree.

Little owl, little owl

Blinks his eyes at me.
Hooting loud, hooting soft,
Hooting all night long.

I just love that little owl
And love his hooting song.



