Thursday 3rd March
L.O. To identify rhyme in a Julia Donaldson story
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“Hush, little monkey, don’t you cry.
I'll help you find her,” said Butterfly.
“Let’s have a think. How big is she?”

“She’s big!” said the monkey. “Bigger than me.”

“Bigger than you? Then I've seen your mum.

Come, little monkey, come, come, come.”
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“My mum isn’t a great grey hunk.
She hasn’t got tusks or a curly trunk.
She doesn’t have great thick baggy knees.

And anyway, her tail coils round trees.”
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“Mum isn’t black and hairy and fat.

She’s not got so many legs as that!

She’d rather eat fruit than swallow a fly,
And she lives in the treetops, way up high.”




