Over in Hawaii
By Ms. Corcoran’s Class
Over in Hawaii near the sand and the sun,

Lived an old mother turtle and her little turtle one

“Dig,” said the mother. “I dig,” said the one.
And they dug and were happy near the sand and the sun.

Over in Hawaii where the water is really blue,

Lived an old butterfly fish and her little fishes two

“Swim,” said the mother. “We swim,” said the two.
And they swam and were happy where the water is really blue.

Over in Hawaii near a new palm tree,
Lived an old mother iguana and her little iguanas three.

“Climb,” said the mother.  “We climb,” said the three.
And they climbed and were happy near a new palm tree.

Over in Hawaii near a new grocery store,

Lived an old mother mouse and her little mice four.

“Nibble,” said the mother.  “We nibble,” said the four.
And they nibbled and were happy near a new grocery store.

Over in Hawaii where the grey dolphins dive,

Lived an old mother killer whale and her little whales five.

“Play,” said the mother.  “We play,” said the five.
And they played and were happy where the grey dolphins dive.
Over in Hawaii where the people do mix.

Lived an old mother crab and her little crabs six.

“Pinch,” said the mother.  “We pinch,” said the six.
And they pinched and were happy where the people do mix.
Over in Hawaii where the streets are numbered eleven.
Lived an old mother possum and her little possums seven.

“Sleep” said the mother.  “We sleep,” said the seven.
And they slept and were happy where the streets are numbered eleven.

Over in Hawaii near an old blue gate,

Lived an old mother pig and her little pigs eight.

“Oink,” said the mother.  “We oink,” said the eight.
And they oinked and were happy near an old blue gate.

Over in Hawaii where the people dine,

Lived an old mother ant and her little ants nine.

“Crawl” said the mother.  “We crawl,” said the nine.
And they crawled and were happy where the people dine.

Over in Hawaii near the hotdog eating-men,

Lived an old mother bird and her little birds ten.

“Sing,” said the mother.  “We sing,” said the ten.
And they sang and were happy near the hotdog eating-men.
