Over in the Mountains
By Mrs. Gigliotti’s Class

Over in the mountains in the water and the sun,
Lived an old mother turtle and her little turtle one.
“Swim” said the mother. “I swim,” said the one.
And they swam and were happy in the water and the sun.

Over in the mountains where the horses are brand new,
Lived an old mother snake and her little snakes two.
“Hunt” said the mother. “We hunt,” said the two.
And they hunted and were happy where the horses are brand new.

Over in the mountains near the black and yellow bees,
Lived an old mother bear and her little bears three.
“Eat,” said the mother.  “We eat,” said the three.
And they ate and were happy near the black and yellow bees.

Over in the mountains near a new house door,
Lived an old mother goat and her little goats four.
“Run” said the mother.  “We run.” said the four.
And they ran and were happy near a new house door.

Over in the mountains where the bears are alive,
Lived an old mother horse and her little horses five.
“Gallop” said the mother.  “We gallop,” said the five.
And they galloped and were happy where the bears are alive.



Over in the mountains where tornados don’t mix.
Lived an old mother worm and her little worms six.
“Squirm,” said the mother.  “We squirm,” said the six.
And they squirmed and were happy where tornados don’t mix.

Over in the mountains near an owl of heaven,
Lived an old mother tiger and her little tigers seven.
“Bite,” said the mother.  “We bite,” said the seven.
And they bit and were happy near an owl of heaven.

Over in the mountains near the new worm bait,
Lived an old mother fox and her little foxes eight.
“Run,” said the mother.  “We run,” said the eight.
And they ran and were happy near the new worm bait.

Over in the mountains where the horses are mine,
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 horses are mine.

Over in the mountains near the hen named Jen,
Lived an old mother fish and her little fishes ten.
“Dive,” said the mother.  “We dive,” said the ten.
And they dove and were happy near the hen named Jen.
