
FINE MOTOR SONGS 
Insey-Wincey Spider 

Incey Wincey spider climbed up the water spout.  
Down came the rain and washed the spider out. 
Out came the sunshine and dried up all the rain, 

and the Incey Wincey spider climbed up the spout again. 

 

Wind the Bobbin Up 

Wind the bobbin up, wind the bobbin up,  
pull, pull, clap, clap, clap. 

Wind it back again, wind it back again, 
pull, pull, clap, clap, clap. 

Point to the ceiling, point to the floor, point to the window and point to the door. 
Clap your hands together, one, two, three. Put your hands upon your knee. 

 

Twinkle, Twinkle Little Star 

Twinkle, twinkle little star, how I wonder what you are. 
Up above the world so high.  
Like a diamond in the sky. 

Twinkle, twinkle little star, how I wonder what you are. 

 

One Potato, Two Potato 

One potato, two potato 
Three potato, four, 

Five potato, six potato, 
Seven potato, more!  

 

Pat-a-cake, Pat-a-cake  

Pat-a-cake, pat-a-cake baker man, make me a cake as fast as you can. 
Pat it and Prick it and mark it with ‘B’, 
and put it in the oven for Baby and me.  

 
 

 


