Over in the Forest
By Mrs. Gigliotti’s Class
Over in the forest in the grass and the sun,

Lived an old mother deer and her little deer one.
“Run” said the mother. “I run,” said the one.
And they ran and were happy in the grass and the sun.

Over in the forest where the sky is so blue,

Lived an old mother dog and her little dogs two.

“Bark” said the mother. “We bark,” said the two.
And they barked and were happy where the sky is so blue.

Over in the forest near the yellow colored bee,

Lived an old mother bear and her little bears three.

“Play,” said the mother.  “We play,” said the three.
And they played and were happy near the yellow colored bee.
Over in the forest near the overly old door,

Lived an old mother hedgehog and her little hedgehogs four.

“Dig” said the mother.  “We dig.” said the four.
And they dug and were happy by the overly old door.

Over in the forest where the fishes dive,
Lived an old mother duck and her little ducks five.
“Quack” said the mother.  “We quack,” said the five.

And they quacked and were happy where the fishes dive.

Over in the forest near the cave made of sticks.
Lived an old mother raccoon and her little raccoon six.

“Scrape,” said the mother.  “We scrape,” said the six.
And they scraped and were happy near the cave made of sticks.
Over in the forest where the flowers grow to Heaven,

Lived an old mother frog and her little frogs seven.

“Jump,” said the mother.  “We jump,” said the seven.
And they jumped and were happy 
where the flowers grow to Heaven.
Over in the forest near the animal gate,

Lived an old mother cat and her little kittens eight.

“Sleep,” said the mother.  “We sleep,” said the eight.
And they slept and were happy near the animal gate.

Over in the forest near the green grape vine,
Lived an old mother spider and her little spiders nine.

“Weave,” said the mother.  “We weave,” said the nine.
And they wove and were happy near the green grapevine.

Over in the forest near an old red hen,

Lived an old mother rat and her little rats ten.

“Eat,” said the mother.  “We eat,” said the ten.
And they ate and were happy near an old red hen.
