
 

 
 

Grandma’s House 
 

Let’s go to Grandma’s house 
I have a picture to give her 

Let’s go to Grandma’s house 
She’ll take us down to the river 

 
Grandad made us each a rolling pin 

We keep them by the flour bin 
We make pastry – it looks funny 

Mummy says “ it’s Yummy” 
Daddy says “Oh my poor tummy” 
We say, “Daddy your so funny” 

 
Let’s go to Grandma’s house 

We like it there, we make a mess 
And Grandma doesn’t care 

Grandma always makes us share 
 

Grandma always knits us sweaters 
Grandad makes us wooden letters 
They read us stories about a mouse 
We love going to Grandma’s house 
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