Kookaburra Fun - Becoming One

There is a laugh,

I love to hear,

It is a laugh,

That I hold dear.

It's not a Kookaburra call,

Although it's just as proud,

It's not a screaming banshee,

Although it's just as loud.

It's the laugh 

Of a kid turned one,

Filled with love,

And Kookaburra fun.

And with that laugh,

You always bring,

A precious song,

Only you can sing.

Caring Kangaroo - Becoming Two

You were one,

Now you're two,

And as bouncy as,

A Kangaroo.

You can jump,

And you can land,

You can shake,

And wave your hand.

You've bounced in,

Every place you can,

And from the cupboards you've pulled,

Every pot and every pan.

At times it seems,

You tear the place apart,

But no matter what you do,

You always touch my heart.

The best of all,

The best thing you do,

Is the cuddles you give,

Like a Caring Kangaroo.
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Koala Tree - Becoming Three

You can cling 'n climb,

Like a Koala up a tree,

You can climb 'most anything,

Although you just turned three.

You've climbed the kitchen cupboard,

And in the toilet too,

You've climbed on top the fridge,

And made the sink your loo.

You've climbed up here and there,

You've climbed all about,

You're the world's greatest climber,

Of that there is no doubt.

You've taught others how to climb,

And broken all the laws,

You've even taught your mum and dad,

To climb the kitchen walls.

Wombat Paw - Becoming Four

A Wombat is so cute,

As cute as cute can be,

A Wombat is nearly the cutest thing,

You will ever see.

But a Wombat scratches things,

And leaves marks with its paw,

Just like a certain person,

That I know is Becoming four.

And a Wombat digs the garden,

Then brings the dirt inside,

And then a Wombat pretends,

That mother wouldn't mind.

And with mud all over,

From head to bum,

You smile and cuddle,

Your dad or mum.
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Bee Hive - Becoming Five

Because bee-ing busy,

Is what you always do,

I've bought this bee-ing card,

As a gift to give to you.

Bees are busy buzzing,

Between flowers and their hive,

And you're bee-ing busy buzzing 'round,

Now that you've turned five.

You've put beans on your belly-button,

And blown bubbles in the bath,

You've even bounced your bottom,

Just for a bee type laugh.

You've definitely been bee-having,

In a busy bee type way,

But that's better than bee-ing a belly belcher,

Especially on your birthday.

Emu Tricks - Becoming Six

Emus can do many things,

As any Emu knows,

They can bend 'n stretch every bit,

And stick their tongues up their nose.

I even know an Emu,

That can do amazing things,

It can clean its toenails with its nose,

And its ears with its wings.

And some-one just said to me,

That now that you've turned six,

You're just like an Emu,

And can do an Emu's tricks.

I'd like to see an Emu trick,

But as far as a trick goes,

Keep your tongue in your mouth,

And not up in your nose.
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Penguin Heaven - Becoming Seven

Penguins are the coolest,

The coolest of  the cool,

They are so much cooler,

Than cooler, cooler cool.

Penguins are so cool,

They are always clean and neat,

They always wash in the bath,

And they always dry their feet.

Penguins always wear,

Their formal dinner suits,

Their clothes are always ironed,

And they wear shoes instead of boots.

You can be a real cool dude,

And act like a Penguin too,

Just remember that there's no-one,

As cool a dude as you.

Snake Mate - Becoming Eight

This is not the kind of card,

For a kid that calls dogs Bow-wows,

It's not the kind of card,

For a kid that calls cats Meeows.

This is a card for a slinky dude,

The ones the Snakes call mate,

This is a card for a terrific kid,

One who's just turned eight.

You are a cool blooded dude,

Not the slimey type,

You're the kind that reptiles love,

With cool, dude reptile hype.

You are the type of dude,

That does the best wise thing,

You are the dude-ish of all dudes,

The type that makes Snakes sing. 
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Red-Back Spider Rhyme - Becoming Nine

Spiders aren't all yucky,

Some even look quite fine,

And not all eight year olds are weird,

When they turn into nine.

Some gooey, weird and spindly things,

Really are the best,

And you're not gooey and you're not weird,

And you pass the spindly test.

In fact there's no spider,

You simply couldn't beat,

In a good looks contest,

That compared only two flat feet.

But a spider's not as nice up close,

And they look strange when they grin,

No doubt in any contest,

You would surely win.

Echidna Den - Becoming Ten

In it's den asleep at home,

An Echidna will turn its rear,

To any strange person,

That wanders close or near.

Now I'm not saying your nose,

Is nearly Echidna length,

And I'm not saying you're some-one,

That has Echidna breath.

But in ways you seem the same,

Now that you are Becoming ten,

Sometimes you are an Echidna,

Sleeping in its den.

But that's okay by me,

It's the same for all of us,

Sometimes when we grow up,

We turn our bums to any fuss.
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Richard the Red-Back Spider

Catch 'n Spin

Catch 'n spin,

Catch 'n spin,

All join in,

The catch 'n spin.

Spin 'n catch,

Spin 'n catch,

You can match,

Our spin 'n catch.

Spin 'n catch,

Catch 'n spin,

You can match,

And join in,

Simply catch,

Then simply spin.

It really is quite wonderful,

To see a Platypus laugh,

'Cause they love to splash about,

Like you when in the bath.

They don't worry,

Where the water goes,

They even don't bother,

If it's up their nose.

If it forgets the soap,

A Platypus doesn't care,

And a Platypus doesn't bother,

To shampoo its hair.

In the bath you're a Platypus,

With water everywhere,

And soap up your nose,

And none behind your ear.

've been looking for you all over."

"I was so tired," said Santa, 

