Itzl, bitzl arana

ltzi, bitzi arana,
tejio su telarana.

Vino la lluvia,
y se la llevo.

Salié el sol,
se seco la lluvia.

Y ltzi, bitzi arana,
otra vez subio.

The itsy bitsy spider
Climbed up the waterspout
Down came the rain

And washed the spider out
Out came the sun

And dried up all the rain
And the itsy bitsy spider
Climbed up the spout again.



