Over in the Castle
By Ms. Corcoran’s Class
Over in the castle where the drawbridge weighs a ton,

Lived an old mother troll and her little trolls one

“Swim,” said the mother. “I swim,” said the one.
And they swam and they ate where the drawbridge weighs a ton.

Over in the castle where the chairs are new,

Lived an old mother princess and her little princesses two

“Dress up,” said the mother. “We dress up,” said the two.
And they dress upped and they ate where the chairs are new.

Over in the castle where the Queen drinks her tea,
Lived an old mother cat and her little kittens three.

“Drink your milk,” said the mother.  
“We drink our milk,” said the three.
And they drank and they ate where the Queen drinks her tea.

Over in the castle where they shut the door,

Lived an old mother dog and her little doggies four.

“Yip,” said the mother.  “We yip,” said the four.
And they yipped and they ate where they shut the door.

Over in the castle in a big bee hive,

Lived an old mother bee and her little bees five.

“Sting,” said the mother.  “We sting,” said the five.
And they stung and they ate in a big bee hive.
Over in the castle near a door made of sticks,
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 door made of sticks.
Over in the castle near the flowers of Heaven,
Lived an old mother ant and her little ants seven.

“Crawl” said the mother.  “We crawl,” said the seven.
And they crawled and they ate near the flowers of Heaven.
Over in the castle near a blue square gate,

Lived an old mother fox and her little foxes eight.

“Howl,” said the mother.  “We howl,” said the eight.
And they howled and they ate near a blue square gate.

Over in the castle where the king goes to dine,

Lived an old mother mouse and her little mouses nine.

“Squeak” said the mother.  “We squeak,” said the nine.
And they squeaked and they ate where the king goes to dine.
Over in the castle near a medium red pen,

Lived an old mother gecko and her little geckos ten.

“Talk,” said the mother.  “We talk,” said the ten.
And they talked and they ate near a medium red pen.
