Over in the Garden
By Ms. Corcoran’s Class
Over in the garden where the rabbit does run,

Lived an old mother cat and her little kittens one

“Play,” said the mother. “I play,” said the one.
And they played and were happy where the rabbit does run.

Over in the garden near the morning dew,

Lived an old mother horse and her little horses two

“Neigh,” said the mother. “We neigh,” said the two.
And they neighed and were happy near the morning dew.

Over in the garden near the big bumblebee,
Lived an old mother rabbit and her little rabbits three.

“Eat,” said the mother.  “We eat,” said the three.
And they ate and were happy near the big bumblebee.

Over in the garden near the gate’s closed door,

Lived an old mother cow and her little cows four.

“Moo,” said the mother.  “We moo,” said the four.
And they mooed and were happy near the gate’s closed door.

Over in the garden where the winter snow dives,

Lived an old mother deer and her little deer five.

“Run,” said the mother.  “We run,” said the five.
And they ran and were happy where the winter snow dives.
Over in the garden near the new red bricks.

Lived an old mother slug and her little slugs six.

“Slide,” said the mother.  “We slide,” said the six.
And they slid and were happy near the new red bricks.
Over in the garden near the flowers of Heaven.
Lived an old mother butterfly and her little butterflies seven.

“Fly” said the mother.  “We fly,” said the seven.
And they flew and were happy near the flowers of Heaven.
Over in the garden near the new fishing bait,

Lived an old mother snake and her little snakes eight.

“Slither,” said the mother.  “We slither,” said the eight.
And they slithered and were happy new the new fishing bait.

Over in the garden where the babies whine,

Lived an old mother dog and her little dogs nine.

“Bark” said the mother.  “We bark,” said the nine.
And they barked and were happy where the babies whine.

Over in the garden near a classy red hen,

Lived an old mother frog and her little frogs ten.

“Jump,” said the mother.  “We jump,” said the ten.
And they jumped and were happy near a classy red hen.
