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There was a little boy from France,                        There was a young child of Wirral,                                

         Who did a rather strange dance.                            Who climbed up a tree with a squirrel.                           
His brother called Hank,                                         The squirrel fell down, 
Drove a very big tank,                                            He put on a frown,                                                          
That ran into when he was doing a prance!            And blamed his old Aunty Mirral.                                  
 
      Lewis Naylor                                                          Callum Hallam 
 
 
                 
 
There was an old man from Ireland,                       There was an old lion who was  
Lost his marbles and couldn’t find’em.                                                      sneezy,  
He got really mad,                                                   Then he began to feel wheezy. 
Called for his dead dad,                                           He ate some old soup, 
Who’d smashed two graves just to hide’em!          And then did a loop,  
                                                                                 Then he got better – easy peasy! 
Lucy Dilley        
                                                                                           Katie Ward 
 
 
 
There was a young boy called Kyle,                  There was a young boy called Stephan, 
Who swam like a fish up the Nile.                     Who’s dad lived way up in heaven. 
He got stuck in the weed,                                   He had to climb high, 
And got a mouth full of seed,                             Until he touched the sky, 
And looked very funny all the while.                 Just to get the pocket money his dad                     
                                                                                                                 gev’im! 
 
Alex  Greasley                                                        Ryan Dagley 
 
 
 
 
There was an old lady called Till,                     There was an old man from Tashkent, 
Who forgot to pay the house bill.                      Who lived all his life in a tent. 
She lost her old house,                                       He could not pay bills, 
Made friends with a mouse,                               He worked behind tills, 
And had nothing left for her will.                      Until he tripped over and bent. 
 
    Andrea Bailiss                                                    Stephan Storino 


