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Activities: 

1. A map: Imagine the land of Honalee.  Draw it on the photocopy.  

You can present your map in class if you wish. 

2. A Puff crossword: Complete the crossword using the dry and 

erase marker.  Go back to the book if necessary. 

3. Puff Idol:  Listen to the songs.  Choose one and try to sing it to 

your family. 
 



 
Lyrics to the songs 

1. Puff the magic dragon  
 

Puff, the magic dragon lived by the sea  
And frolicked in the autumn mist in a land called HonaLee,  
Little Jackie paper loved that rascal puff,  
And brought him strings and sealing wax and other fancy stuff. oh  

 
Puff, the magic dragon lived by the sea  
And frolicked in the autumn mist in a land called HonaLee,  
Puff, the magic dragon lived by the sea  
And frolicked in the autumn mist in a land called HonaLee.  

 
Together they would travel on a boat with billowed sail  
Jackie kept a lookout perched on puffs gigantic tail,  
Noble kings and princes would bow whenever they came,  

Pirate ships would lower their flag when puff roared out his name. oh!  
 

Puff, the magic dragon lived by the sea  
And frolicked in the autumn mist in a land called HonaLee,  
Puff, the magic dragon lived by the sea  
And frolicked in the autumn mist in a land called HonaLee.  

 
A dragon lives forever but not so little boys  
Painted wings and giant rings make way for other toys.  
One grey night it happened, Jackie paper came no more  
And puff that mighty dragon, he ceased his fearless roar.  

 
His head was bent in sorrow, green scales fell like rain,  
Puff no longer went to play along the cherry lane.  
Without his life-long friend, puff could not be brave,  
So puff that mighty dragon sadly slipped into his cave. oh!  

 
Puff, the magic dragon lived by the sea  
And frolicked in the autumn mist in a land called HonaLee,  
Puff, the magic dragon lived by the sea  
And frolicked in the autumn mist in a land called HonaLee. 

 

2.  Froggie went-a-courting 
 
Froggie went a-courting, and he did ride, Uh-huh, Uh-huh  
Froggie went a-courting, and he did ride, Uh-huh, Uh-huh,� 
Frogie went a-courting, and he did ride, 
Sword and a pistol by his side.�Uh-huh, Uh-huh, Uh-huh. 
 
He rode up to Miss Mousey's den, Uh-huh, Uh-huh� 
He rode up to Miss Mousey's den, Uh-huh, Uh-huh� 
He rode up to Miss Mousey's den 
And said "Miss Mousey, are you within?".�Uh-huh, Uh-huh, Uh-huh. 
 
He took Miss Mousey upon his knee, Uh-huh, Uh-huh� 
He took Miss Mousey upon his knee, Uh-huh, uh-huh� 
'Took Miss Mousey upon his knee.� 
He Said, "Miss Mousey, will you marry me?" �Uh-huh, Uh-huh, who-who. 
 



Without my uncle Rat's consent, Uh-huh, uh-huh 
Without my uncle Rat's consent, Uh-huh, uh-huh� 
Without my uncle Rat's consent.� 
I wouldn't marry the president.�Uh-huh, Uh-huh, Uh-huh. 
 
When Uncle Rat, he came home, Uh-huh, Uh-huh� 
When Uncle Rat, he came home, Uh-huh, Uh-huh� 
When Uncle Rat, he came home,� 
He said "Who's been here while I was gone?"�Uh-huh, Uh-huh, Uh-huh. 
 
Where will the wedding supper be? Uh-huh, Uh-huh 
Where will the wedding supper be? Uh-huh, Uh-huh� 
Where will the wedding supper be?� 
Way down yonder in a hollow tree.�Uh-huh, Uh-huh, Uh-huh. 
 
What will the wedding supper be? Yum-yum, Yum-yum� 
What will the wedding supper be? Yum-yum, Yum-yum� 
What will the wedding supper be? 
A piece of cheese & black-eye pea.�Uh-Huh, yum, yum, yum, yum um. 
 
They got married and had a good time, a-hum, a-hum 
They got married and had a good time, a-hum, a-hum 
They got married and had a good time 
That's the end of this silly rhyme  �A-hum, a-hum, a-hum. 
 

 
 

3.The blue tail fly 
 
When I was young I used to wait 
On master and hand him his plate� 
Pass him the bottle when he got dry� 
And brush away the blue-tail fly 
 
Jimmy crack corn, and I don't care  �Jimmy crack corn, and I don't care� 
Jimmy crack corn, and I don't care�My master's gone away 
 
When he would ride in the afternoon�I'd follow him with my hickory broom 
The pony being rather shy�when bitten by the blue-tail fly 
 
Chorus 
 
One day he rode around the farm�Flies so numerous that they did swarm� 
One chanced to bite him on the thigh�The devil take the blue-tail fly 
 
Chorus 
 
Well the pony jumped, he start, he pitch�He threw my master in the ditch� 
He died and the jury wondered why�The verdict was the blue-tail fly 
 
Chorus 
 
Now he lies beneath the 'simmon tree�His epitaph is there to see 
�"Beneath this stone I'm forced to lie�The victim of the blue-tail fly 
  





  



 
 


