Faces Hairy

Big face. Straight hair.
Little face. Curly hair.
Happy face. Shake your hair.
Crazy face. Bear hair!

Big-little face.
Happy-crazy face.

Little-happy face.
Big-crazy face.
Eye Caterpillars
Crazy-little face.

Happy-big face.

Eyebrows up.
Eyebrows down.
Face, face, face, faces. Eyebrows wiggle.

Eyebrows frown.
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Collecting I

I like to keep things . — j:f\_'? .')
and put them in my pockets —_— P n=.[" | 7
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tiny things, little things | & = ® sa (55
I put them in my pockets, | - - @

a tiny little twig, o S
a little toy rocket, % )
a small green ledf, e

I put them in my pockets.

I like to gather things
and put them on a shelf,
sticky things, icky things

I put them on a shelf,

I like to collect things a dollop of troll slime,

and put them in a box, some earwax from an elf,

lovely things, jubbly things a giant’s giant bogie,

I put them in a box,
the depth of the sky,
the height of my block,
the width of the trees,

I put them on a shelf.

I put them in a box.




Shopping Adventure

Gliding in the trolley

to the land between the shelves,

looking out for the magical things
like the fruit and vegetable elves.

Riding in the trolley
past the walls of cans,
looking out for the magical things

like the sm'tl'mg silver-can man.

Winding in the trolley
to pay for all our things,
listening out for the invisible birds
that ping as they sing.
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Uplifting

The lift goes up.
Up up up.
The lift goes down.

Down down down.

The lift goes sideways.
“Oh no it doesn’t!”

The lift goes diagonally.

“Oh no it doesn’t!”

The lift goes up.

Up up up.
The lift goes down.

Down down down.
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Weather

The wind has got his scarf on
he is blowing through the land.
The wind has got his scarf on
sounding like a big brass band.

The rain has got her boots on
and now it is wet-play.

The rain has got her boots on
splashing puddles of silver-grey.

The snow has got her gloves on,
she is sliding on her sleigh.
The snow has got her gloves on
wrapping a blanket around the day.

The sun has got his shine on.
We are warmed by a star.
The sun has got his shine on
sending his love so very far.
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