READY, STEADY — Mool

It's peaceful here by the river,
All by ourselves in the sun,
Having a chew and a chat now and then,

Moving gently along.

But I'm not too keen on the hikers
That pass through our field each day,
One of them always waves a stick
In a menacing kind of way.
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It's peaceful here by the river

Now that the hikers have gone,

All by ourselves in the meadow again,
Flicking our tails in the sun.

June Crebbin




