Slippy

Soft, slippy mud,
Hard, slippy ice,
Playground winter walking
Makes you think twice.
White, frosty grass,
Black, muddy puddle,
Oh so slippy ice and mud
Causes such a muddle.




Munching Biscuits

Munching biscuits in the corner
Is what I love to do,
Munching biscuits in the corner,
You might love it too.

For what in the world
Could possibly beat
The crunch and the munch
Of a biscuit treat?

Crumbs for the mice,
The rest for me,
Biscuits in the corner
For breakfast, lunch and tea.




Dibble Dabble Duck

Dibble Dabble Duck
Loved dabbling in the muck.
Dibbled here,
Dabbled there,
Dibble Dabbled everywhere
Did Dibble Dabble Duck.

One day while dibbling
An idea came nibbling,
‘What if I used my wings to fly,
High, high,
Up in the sky?'

So, Dibble Dabble Duck
Spread his wings and flew.
If you had wings
Would you fly too?

Or would you just
Dibble dabble, dibble dabble
Here and there.
Dibble dabble, dibble dabble
Everywhere?




Leo

Leo the leaping little lion cub
Leapt and leapt.

Then
Leo the sleeping little lion cub
Slept and slept.

Then
Leo the creeping little lion cub
Crept and crept.

Then
He munched up his brother’'s breakfast,
And
[after his mum told him off]
Leo the weeping little lion cub
Wept and wept.

Then
After he spotted a fluttering butterfly
Leo the leaping little lion cub
Leapt and leapt.

So, on and on it goes until
Leo the little lion cub truly knows
That leaping and sleeping and creeping and
weeping
Is how a little lion cub's growing up goes!




Not Yet

If there's something you can't gef,
Like the ball in the net,
Or getting dry if you're weft,
Or a puppy for a peft,
Then please don't forget
That hopeful little phrase,
Not yet!




Running Late

Runnning late,
Been slow,
Can't talk,
Got to go.

So sorry,
Can't wait,
Got to rush,
Too late.

Can't talk,
Can't stop,
Speeding up,
Going to pop!




Ways To Be Happy

Laugh until you drop,
Play football, skip, hop.
Keep reading to broaden your mind,
Be friendly, be kind.
Dance, paint, create,
Just do it, don't wait.
Cuddle your loved ones
For you know what they say,
More cuddles, less muddles,
That's the best way!




Your Dog

Dogs are loyal,
Dogs are true.
Your dog will bound
Right up to you
And lick your face
Until it's clean.
They think that's kind,
Not gross or mean!




