
Storytime  
All about...Autumn! 

Welcome Song 
 

Can’t Wait to Celebrate By: Jim Gill 
 

We clap our hands when we get together, clap 
our hands to celebrate.   

Clap our hands when we get together,  
my friends and I can hardly wait…... 

 To stamp our feet when we get together… 
To wave hello when we get together… 

To bounce up and down when we get together… 
To clap our hands when we get together... 

Stories 
 

Fall is Not Easy By: Marty Kelley 
Leaf Trouble By: Jonathan Emmett 
One Windy Wednesday By: Phyllis Root 
Fall is for Friends By: Suzy Spafford 

Songs 
 

The Leaves on the Tree                                               
  

The leaves on the trees turn orange and red, orange and red, 
orange and red. The leaves on the trees turn orange and red, 

all through the town.   
The leaves on the trees come tumbling down, tumbling down, 

tumbling down. The leaves on the trees coming tumbling 
down, all through the town.         

The leaves on the ground go swish, swish, swish. Swish, 
swish, swish. Swish, swish, swish. The leaves on the ground 

go swish, swish, swish, all through the town.                                                                   
We’ll rake them in a pile and jump right in, jump right in, jump 

right in.  We’ll rake them in a pile and jump right in, all through 

the town. 

Face the Facts By: Jim Gill 
  

Oh, I must face the fact, my swimming arms are back.  They 
are splashing, flapping, stretching, lapping one full mile  

exact.  We must face the fact, our swimming arms are back.  

Oh, I must face the fact, my scissor legs are back.  They are 

cutting, clipping, slicing, snipping, trimming the rick rack.  Oh, I 

must face the fact, my driving hands are back.  They are  

guiding, steering, turning, veering my air Cadillac.  We must 

face the fact, our driving hands are back.  Oh, I must face the 

fact, my binocular eyes are back.  They are peering, peek-

ing, scanning, seeking needles in haystacks.  We must face 

the fact, my binocular eyes are back.  Oh, I must face the fact, 

my jumping jacks are back.  They are bouncing, flapping,      

jumping, clapping picking up the slack.  We must face the fact, 

our jumping jacks are back. 

Goodbye Song 
 

On my face I have a nose, 
and way down here I have ten toes. 

I have two eyes that I can blink, 
and I have a head to help me think. 

I have a chin and very near  
I have two ears to help me hear. 

I have a mouth that I use to speak, 
and when I run I use my feet. 

I have two arms to hold up high, 
and here’s a hand to wave goodbye. 

Felt Board Rhymes 
 

Five Little Leaves 
 

5 little leaves so bright and gay were dancing 
on a tree one day.  The wind came blowing 
through the town (BLOW), and one little leaf 

came tumbling down. 
4 little… 
3 little… 
2 little… 
1 little... 

 




