
 

 

 

 

 

I went down town to see Miss Brown. 

She gave me a nickel to buy a pickle. 

The pickle was sour so  

she gave me a flower. 

The flower was black so  

she gave me a snack. 

The snack was hard so  

she gave me a card. 

On the card it said: 

Little Spanish dancer turn around,  

Little Spanish dancer touch the ground. 

Little Spanish dancer tie your shoe, 

Little Spanish dancer SKIDOO. 


