
 Gingerbread Man, 
 Don’t Trust Them

(Sing to the tune of ‘Baa, Baa, Black Sheep’.)

Run, run, biscuit,
Good enough to eat,

Don’t trust anyone that you meet.
Run past the cat and run past the dog,

Run past the little chicken, run past the hog.

Run, run, biscuit,
Good enough to eat,

Don’t trust anyone that you meet.
Run past the cow and run past the horse,

Run past the boy and girl, and past the fox, 
of course.

Run, run, biscuit,
Good enough to eat,

Don’t trust anyone that you meet.
Don’t trust the fox or stand near his paws,

Don’t stand upon his nose and end in his jaws.


