
Pat the fat rat
Pat the fat rat

Hid from the cat.

Under the hat

On top of a mat

She sat and sat and sat.
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Out for a jog, 

Tog, the spotty dog,

With a cat called Mog,

Got lost in the fog

And fell in a bog.

Dog and Mog
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“Happy birthday, Ben”

Said Jen the hen.

Then she gave him a pen

To use in his den.

Ben’s Birthday Pen
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Who is it?
He likes to wear a curly wig.

His silly shoes are way too big.

He trips up on a little twig.

Who is it?

A clown called Zig.
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In the house
In the house there was a rug,

And on the rug there was a mug,

And in the mug there was a bug

Who had a friend, a little slug.
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