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Suzie the Sausage
Dog’s Farmyard

Friends
Lucy O’Farrell-Follos



Suzie the Sausage Dog, brown and bright,
 With ears that were silky, and eyes full of light!

 Her legs were short, her body was long,
 Her tail wagged fast, like the beat of a song!



She trotted along to the farm that day,
 To see what the animals had to say.

 “I’ll learn their moves, both big and small,
 And try to master them one, and all!”
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	Suzie the Sausage Dog’s Farmyard Friends
	Suzie the Sausage Dog, brown and bright,  With ears that were silky, and eyes full of light!  Her legs were short, her body was long,  Her tail wagged fast, like the beat of a song!
	She trotted along to the farm that day,  To see what the animals had to say.  “I’ll learn their moves, both big and small,  And try to master them one, and all!”
	Chester the Cat sat still on the block,  With his tail curled neatly, as steady as rock.  His paws at the front and his whiskers so bright,  He watched the farmyard in the warm morning light.
	“Come sit with me, hold steady, don’t fall,  Your back nice and straight, stay upright and tall!  A soft little purr, content as can be,  Sitting together feels peaceful to me.”
	She met Poppy the Pig, round and wide,  Snuffling and snorting by the straw pile inside.  She flopped in the hay with a big happy grin,  And started to roll, with a wriggle and spin!
	“Come roll with me, it’s easy to do,  Over and over, I’ll show it to you.  Roll to the left, then roll to the right,  Rolling is fun from morning till night!”
	Then Michael the Mouse crawled under the hay,  On his tiny paws, he shuffled away.  He wriggled and squeezed through spaces so small,  Crawling was clearly his favourite of all!
	“Come crawl with me, down low to the ground,  Hands and knees moving without any sound.  Crawl to the front, then crawl right back,  A scuttling game along the farm track!”
	Hetty the Hen went tap, tap, tap,  Her claws made a beat, on the hard dirt track!  She scratched at the ground, then strutted on by,  Stepping so proudly, her head held high.
	“Come walk with me, step after step,  Lift up your feet with a bounce and a pep! Left foot, right foot, steady and straight, Strutting along by the old farm gate.”
	Chloe the Cow stood firm by the gate,  Chewing the grass that she happily ate.  Her tail gave a swish, at a small buzzing fly,  Strong on her hooves as her herd wandered by.
	“Come stand with me, keep steady and strong,  Feet on the ground, where all four belong.  Straight as a post, with the sky up above,  Standing together is something I love.”
	Shep the Sheepdog, quick and bright, Springing and leaping with all his might! He bent down low, then sprang up high,  Jumping with ease as Suzie stood by.
	“Jump with me, with a bend then a push,  Up you go, with a quick little whoosh! Drop down low, then spring up high,  Come along Suzie, and give it a try!”
	Up on the wall stood Graham the Goat,  Perched up high, as if he was afloat!  He scrambled up with a leap and a bound, Sure-footed and nimble, so far from the ground!
	“Come climb with me, up higher we go,  Careful and steady, not rushing, but slow.  Up to the top, then down once more,  Climbing’s a skill every goat will explore!”
	Pockets the Pony was light on his feet,  His hooves made a rhythm, a quick steady beat!  He raced through the paddock, as swift as the breeze,  His mane flying high, he cantered with ease!
	“Come run with me, as fast as you can,  Over the fields, now that’s the plan!  Forward we dash, then circle around,  Running’s the happiest skill to be found!”
	Suzie had rolled, then crawled on the floor,  Walked through the yard, and climbed to explore!  She galloped and ran, then learned how to sit,  She stood up tall, she’d mastered each bit!
	From morning to evening, what fun it had been!  The busiest sausage dog they’d ever seen.  Her farmyard friends had shown her the way,  And Suzie grew strong after such a full day!
	As this story comes to an end,  It’s time for you to copy your friend.  Suzie has shown us the moves we can do,  So now it’s your turn, she’s cheering for you!
	Roll and crawl, then sit up tall,  Stand on your feet, don’t wobble or fall!  Walk and climb, then run in the sun,  You can try every movement, one by one!
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