Sally The Snake
@ets roped in.

Co-starring Bob the Bat.

[llustrations by Hilary DownhamSawyer
Words by Jane Ridgwell

Under the door
and over the wall,
Here's the church

with its tower so tall.

Ropes all hung up
on a thing like a spider
Sally must hide
where no-one can find her.

Sally the snake
is wide awake.
‘A sunny day.

I'm off to play.’

Slithering up the stony steps
into a room. What does Sally find?
A room full of things
to boggle your mind!

Sally’s excited,
Bob the Bat makes a squealk,
He flies round and round,
‘Come on, take a peek’




Soon it gets dark,
Out comes Bob the bat,
‘Up here there’s a hole,

You’'re not too fat. ’

Lucky for Sally,
Bob’s at his best
He finds a small ledge
Where Sally can rest.

E ee———

She sits on a wheel
it’s not very soft,
so she moves to a spot
of sun up aloft.

She looks all around,
At the big bells and wheels.
They don’t make a sound
But are ready to peal.

Bob says “I'm off
I’'m shy you see”
with that he roosts
in the nearest tree.

This day is Sunday,
The first day of the week

The tower door opens And with a big leap
with a small peep. She pulls on a rope.
Sally’s no longer asleep

There is a woman




Across the Hills
And down the valley,
Let’s jump up and down
And dance like Sally.




