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Richard the Red-Back Spider

Richard the Red-Back Spider,

Got a terrible fright,

When Richard the Red-Back Spider,

Saw a terrible sight.

For Richard had been living,

In the toilet shed,

It was his house and his home,

And the toilet seat his bed.

Richard had been sleeping,

Dreaming spider dreams,

And a spider’s dreams are happier,

Than ever a spider seems.

But then the light went on,

And made our Richard wake,

It really wasn’t very fair,

‘Twas more than he could take.

But things soon went from bad to worse,

Worse than even fear,

When Richard looked up and saw above,

A slowly moving rear.

Richard the Red-Back Spider,

Had nowhere he could move,

A toilet seat has no place to hide,

Not a rock nor stone nor groove.

For Richard the Red-Back Spider,

The end was coming near,

For just above our Richard,

Was the slowly moving rear.

Now Richard wasn’t angry,

Nor was Richard bad,

But Richard was going to lose,

Everything he had.

By now the ponderous bottom,

Was hanging just above,

And it was truly a bottom,

That only the owner could love.
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Richard the Red-Back Spider,

Knew the end was near,

So Richard the Red-Back Spider,

Gently bit that rear.

Richard bit quite gently,

He really wasn’t bad,

He gave the gentlest bite he could,

The gentlest bite he had.

When Richard bit the rear did jump,

And Richard ran away,

And if he had not bit,

He would not be here today.

Now there is a lesson,

In Richard’s spider story,

A lesson of a painful rear,

And Red-Back Spider glory.

When next you see a spider,

Be careful, wise and right,

Do not touch nor tease,

To avoid the Spider bite.

There’s something else to know,

If you love your rear,

Look down upon the toilet seat,

And check that it is clear.

Now Richard is a wise old spider,

And tells the spider story,

Of a slowly moving bottom,

That gave our Richard glory.

And somewhere far away,

There’s a person who was smitten,

And a story often told,

Of a bottom that was bitten.

Katie Koala

Katie Koala was going to bed,

Before she did,

Her mother smiled and said,

“Sleep well my Cute Katie.”

Katie Koala went to bed,

But really couldn’t sleep,

So Katie Koala raised her head,

And thought, “This is lime to play.”

Katie Koala got up from bed,

When she did,

To her mother she said, “

There’s a Playful Platypus piling pancakes on my pillow.”

Katie’s mother smiled and said,

“Go to bed.”

Katie Koala got up from bed,

When she did,

To her father she said,

“There’s a Curious Koala crouching on my cushion.”
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Katie’s father smiled and said,

“Go to bed.”

Katie Koala got up from bed,

When she did,

To her mother she said,

“There’s a Enormous Emu eating near my elbow.”

Katie’s mother smiled and said,

“Go to bed.”

Katie Koala got up from bed,

When she did,

To her father she said,

“There’s a Beautiful Bunyip bouncing near my bottom.”

Her father smiled and said,

“Go to bed.”

Katie Koala got up from bed,

When she did,

To her mother she said,

“There’s a Caring Kookaburra cuddling my big toe.”

Katie’s mother frowned and said,

“Go to bed.”

Katie Koala got up from bed,

When she did,

To her father she said,

“There’s a Playful Penguin painting my pinkie.”

Katie’s father frowned and said,

“Go to bed.”

Katie Koala got up from bed,

When she did,

To her mother she said,

“There’s a Clever Kangaroo cooking cake on the cupboard.”

Katie’s mother growled and said,

“Go to bed!”

Katie Koala got up from bed,

When she did,

To her father she said,

“There’s a Sea-horse singing, a Crab coughing, a Bilby bouncing, an Echidna eating and a

Wombat wandering all under my bed.”

Katie’s father grumbled and said,

“Time for school.”

Katie Koala went to school,

But slept all day,

Which wasn’t so cool.

Now Katie Koala knows what’s best,

When it’s time to sleep,

And you need a rest,

GO TO Bed!!!!!!

Edward the Emu

Edward the Emu,

Was increasing in size.

He started as an egg,

Which was no great surprise.

As soon as he hatched,

Edward grew fast as he could

Because Edward loved eating,

Much more than he should.

Seeds are best,

Most Emus agree,

But not young Edward,

As soon you will see.

Edward the Emu,

Was different to most,

Because Edward loved jam,

And butter on toast.

But Edward ate more,

Than jam and buttered toast,

Edward ate more,

Even than the most.

After the jam and toast,

Came biscuits and cheese,

Then Edward ate some bread,

With honey from some bees.

After the toast,

Came cake and ice-cream.

For Edward the Emu,

This was a marvelous dream.
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That’s not all,

There’s more to be told,

When it came to eating,

Edward was daring and bold.

Edward ate apples

And peanut butter on peas,

Then he ate more,

Much more than you please.

As Edward ate,

He got bigger and bigger,

Soon Edward was bigger,

Than bigger than bigger.

Edward the Emu,

Was too wide for the nest,

For a young Emu,

This was far from the best.

But Edward still ate,

Much more than he should,

And most will agree,

Eating too much is no good.

Edward ate,

Until he couldn’t eat any more,

By now he was larger,

Than ever he was before.

Edward the oversized Emu,

Was now too big to run,

And Edward the oversized Emu,

Wasn’t having any fun.

So Edward the oversized Emu,

Decided to be good,

And Edward the oversized Emu,

Ate only what he should.

Edward the Emu,

Is now normal Emu size,

And Edward is much happier,

Which comes as no surprise.

Edward the normal sized Emu,

Is happy now that he can play,

And Edward the normal sized Emu,

Eats only three meals a day.

Willy the Wombat

Willy the Wombat was very surprised,

When he got up in the morning,

And opened his eyes,

Willy saw,

A Pancake Flipping Platypus playing on his pillow.

Willy the Wombat was very surprised,

After he washed his face,

And opened his eyes,

Willy saw,

A Sandwich Eating Seal sitting in the shower.

Willy the Wombat was very surprised,

When he opened the wardrobe,

And in front of his eyes,

Willy saw,

A Pleasant Pelican playing with a puzzle.

Willy the Wombat was very surprised,

When he opened the kitchen cupboard,

And in front of his eyes,

Willy saw,

A Cake Eating Kangaroo counting the cookies.

Willy the Wombat was very surprised,

When he went to school,

And in front of his eyes,

Willy saw,

A Beautiful Bunyip bouncing on the teacher’s head.

Willy the Wombat was very surprised,

When he went to play,

And raised his eyes,

Willy saw,

A Delightful Dolphin dancing in a tree.

Willy the Wombat was very surprised,

When he walked home from school,

And lowered his eyes,

Willy saw,

A Careful Crab playing catch with a Kangaroo.
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Willy the Wombat was very surprised,

When he got home from school,

And in front of his eyes,

Willy saw,

An Interested Echidna up the tree eating apples.

Willy the Wombat was very surprised,

When he walked into the kitchen,

And right before his eyes,

Willy saw,

A Koala cooking cake and a Penguin with a plateful of pasta.

Willy the Wombat was very surprised,

When he had a bath,

And in front of his eyes,

Willy saw,

A Frilled Neck Lizard frolicking with an upside down Emu under the water.

Willy the Wombat was very surprised,

When he went to bed,

And closed his eyes,

Willy saw,

Nothing

Because Willy was fast asleep.

Kevin Kangaroo

Caring Kevin Kangaroo,

Cuddled everything he saw,

Then Caring Kevin Kangaroo,

Cuddled even more.

Caring Kevin Kangaroo,

Couldn’t believe his luck,

When Caring Kevin Kangaroo,

Cuddled a Firetruck.

Caring Kevin Kangaroo,

Cuddled kittens, dogs and cats,

And caring Kevin Kangaroo,

Even cuddled bats.

Caring Kevin Kangaroo,

Cuddled the school principal,

Then Caring Kevin Kangaroo,

Cuddled a Cuddly Bull.

Caring Kevin Kangaroo,

Never took a rest,

‘Cause Caring Kevin Kangaroo,

Knew cuddling was the best.

Caring Kevin Kangaroo,

Even cuddled ants,

Caring Kevin Kangaroo,

Cuddled every chance.

Caring Kevin Kangaroo,

Thought he’d cuddle crocs,

Some
thought Caring Kevin Kangaroo,

Had a brain full of rocks.

But Caring Kevin Kangaroo,

Didn’t really care,

‘Cause Caring Kevin Kangaroo,

Cuddled everything he dare.
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Caring Kevin Kangaroo,

Even cuddled a lion,

Caring Kevin Kangaroo,

Was brave for even trying.

Caring Kevin Kangaroo,

Would cuddle if you were sad,

Caring Kevin Kangaroo,

Even cuddled if you were bad.

Caring Kevin Kangaroo,

Cuddled Katie Koala too,

Caring Kevin Kangaroo,

Would also cuddle you.

Caring Kevin Kangaroo,

Didn’t care if’ you were bad,

‘Cause Caring Kevin Kangaroo,

Gave every cuddle he had.

Caring Kevin Kangaroo,

Cuddled Hippos, Giraffes and Geese,

Caring Kevin Kangaroo,

Was very, very, pleased.

Caring Kevin Kangaroo,

Cuddled day and night,

‘Cause Caring Kevin Kangaroo,

Knew that it was right.

Caring Kevin Kangaroo,

Was never ever sad,

‘Cause Caring Kevin’s cuddling,

Always kept him glad.

Like Caring Kevin Kangaroo,

You can be glad too,

Like Caring Kevin Kangaroo,

You can cuddle too,

Elizabeth the Echidna

Elizabeth Echidna,

Was visiting the zoo,

And Elizabeth was wondering,

Who was looking at who.

“I’m looking at you,”

Thought Elizabeth,

While visiting the Zoo.

“We’re looking at you,”

Thought the animals,

Living at the Zoo.

“Tm looking at you,”

Thought Elizabeth.

“We’re looking at you,”

Thought the animals.

BUT, Who is looking at Whom?

“Who is looking at whom?”

Elizabeth asked the lion.

“We’re looking at you,”

The Lion kept on replying.

“Who is looking at whom?”

Asked the Elephant at the zoo.

“I’m looking at you,”

Said Elizabeth with much ado.
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“Who is looking at whom?”

Elizabeth asked the eagle.

‘Tm looking at you,”

Said the regal looking eagle.

“Who is looking at whom?”

Asked the Polar Bear.

“I’m looking at you,”

Said Elizabeth with fanfare.

“Looking at you is fun to do,” Said Elizabeth at the zoo.

“Looking at you is fun to do,” Said the animals at the zoo.

But,

“Who is looking at whom?”

Wondered Elizabeth Echidna,

And the animals at the zoo.

Elizabeth Echidna,

Knows who is looking at whom,

Because Elizabeth Echidna,

Went to visit the zoo,

Elizabeth can tell you,

Without any bother,

The people and animals at the zoo,

Are looking at each OTHER!!!

Pete the Proud Penguin

Pete the Proud Penguin,

Was not at all boastful,

Pete the Proud Penguin,

Was quietly proud and cool.

Pete the Proud Penguin,

Was not even shy,

And Pete the Proud Penguin,

Could easily tell you why.

‘Cause Pete the Proud Penguin,

Was everything he could be,

He could walk upon the land,

And swim swiftly through the sea.

And Pete the Proud Penguin,

Did not need to be,

More than a Penguin,

Swimming in the sea.

Pete the Proud Penguin,

Was far more cool than most,

Because Pete the Proud Penguin,

Did not even boast.

Pete the Proud Penguin,

Was stopped and once asked why,

He was such a Proud Penguin,

When he could not even fly.

Pete’s reply was simple,

As he proudly said,

“Flying’s not right for me,

Just like the sea should not be red.”
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Pete did not stop here,

He had even more to say,

Pete kept right on talking,

Explaining the Penguin way.

“A Penguin’s life is happy,”

Said Pete in Penguin words,

“We don’t need to fly or sing,

Like the other birds.”

“An Octopus does not need,

To ride a motorbike,

Nor does a Penguin need,

To spread its wings and fly.”

“An Elephant does not dance,

In the kitchen sink,

And Penguins do not bother,

To paint their toenails pink.”

“A Rhinoceros does not sing,

To an Alligator,

Nor does a Penguin need,

To take an escalator.”

“An Emu does not jump,

And a Kangaroo’s no fairy,

And a Penguin does not sing out loud,

Like a yellow Canary.”

“A Penguin proudly does,

What a Penguin can do best,

A Penguin does not try to be,

The same as the rest.”

“Each Penguin is some-one special,

So special they don’t bother,

To ever try to be,

Exactly like another.”

After this Pete said no more,

And proudly waddled o~

For Pete the Proud Penguin,

Had finally said enough.

You can be proud too,

As Penguin proud as Pete,

And stand up like a Penguin,

In front of everyone you meet.

Just remember you are different,

You’re a special some-one too,

And there is no-one else,

Just the same as you.
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