
Storytimes! @ SPL 

 Family Storytime: all ages   Tues-

days 6:30pm 

 Infants: ages 0-1         

Wednesdays 10:00am 

 Toddler Time: ages 1-2       

Fridays 10:00, 10:45am, & 

11:30am 

 Big Kid Storytime: ages 3-5 

Wednesdays 10:45 & 11:30am 

Thursdays 1:30 pm 

Free tickets are required to attend 
all storytimes.   

Tickets are available storytime day at 
the children’s desk. 

BOOKS WE SHARED: 

Hide and Seek 
II Sung Na 

Peek! : a Thai Hide-and-Seek 
Minfong Ho 

Hide and Snake 
Keith Baker 

Hide and Squeak 
Heather Vogel Frederick 

Peek-a-Boo Bunny  
Holly Surplice 

Little Quack's Hide and Seek 
Lauren Thompson 

Oliver’s Tree 

Kit Chase 

Letter 

of the 

Week:  

smith public library 

STORYTIME 
 Songs and Rhymes! 

Hide and Seek  
(bussongs.com) 

Hide and seek, 
says the wind 
In the shade of the woods; 
Hide and seek, says the moon 
To the hazel buds. 

Hide and seek, says the cloud, 
Star on to star; 
Hide and seek, says the wave 
At the harbor bar. 

Hide and seek, say I 
To myself, and step 
Out of the dream of wake 
Into the dream of sleep.  

This Little Light of Mine 

This little light of mine, 

I'm going to let it shine. 

This little light of mine, 

I'm going to let it shine. 

This little light of mine, 

I'm going to let it shine, 

Ev'ry day, ev'ry day, 

Ev'ry day, ev'ry day, 

Gonna let my little light shine. 

Now some say you got to run 

and hide. 

But we say there's no place to 

hide. 

And some say let others   

decide, But we say let the    

people decide. 

Some say the time's not right, 

But we say the time's just right. 

If there's a dark corner in our 

land, You got to let your little 

light shine. 

 

This little light of mine, 

I'm going to let it shine. 

This little light of mine, 

I'm going to let it shine. 

This little light of mine, 

I'm going to let it shine, 

Ev'ry day, ev'ry day, 

Ev'ry day, ev'ry day, 

Gonna let my little light shine.  

  Week of  

March 29th 

This week’s theme:  

Come Out, Come 

Out Wherever 

You Are 

Come out, Come out  Wherever 

You Are by Frank Sinatra 

Come out, come out, wherever you are 

(come out, come out) 

I know, I know you're not very far 

How I wish you'd hurry `cause I'm in-

clined to worry. These arms of mine 

are open, hopin' you'll appear 

Where are ya, 

dear? 

C 


