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                                                                              The Lion.              

                                                              My paws are big and strong,

                                                              My tail is very long,

                                                              My mane is fine and thick 

                                                               And I am very big.
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             The Kangaroo.

       Сome with me to the Zoo 

       To see the kangaroo. 

       Watch him walk with a jump

       As he goes along with a bump. 

                                                                                        The Fox.                                                                                                               

[image: image11.wmf]                      My beautiful tail is bushy,

                      And the colour of it is red.

                      I hate the idea

                                 Of being worn

                                 Round your neck

                                                                                        Or upon your head.
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                      The Horse.

             I’m a racehorse, I can run
             Fast enough to catch the sun!

             Like an eagle, I can fly

             High enough to touch the sky!  
                                                                      The  Pony.

                                                             We re all little horses,

                                                             We all have a name:

                                                             Not Blacky,

                                                             Or Rusty, or Tony-

                                                             Just “ pony “!
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                    The Hedgehog.

     Hedgehog lives under the tree

     He is kind and values to be free.

     He likes apples, leaves and grass,

     Can travel slowly, can travel fast.                         
[image: image14.wmf]     Sometimes curled up round like a ball, 
     But don’t touch, he’ll bite you all.

     Very grey and very prickly.

     He defends his house so quickly.
[image: image15.wmf]                                           Harry's Dog.

                                     Harry has a little dog, 

                                     Such a funny fellow. 

                                     But his dog is made of wool

                                     Pointed white and yellow.
[image: image16.wmf]           I like dogs. 

         All dogs,

         Big dogs, 
         And small dogs, 
         Black dogs 

         And white dogs. 

         But I like the best, 

         As you can see,

         The dog who likes

         To play with me.
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                                 Pretty little Pussy-Cat 

                                 Sitting there upon the mat  

                                 Show me how you arch your back, 
                                 Pretty little Pussy-Cat
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         My cat is black,
         My cat is fat 
         I like my cat
         It is my pet!
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                                                      Pussy-Cat, Pussy-Cat,

                                                      Can you catch 

                                                      That big, fat rat?
                                                      If you catch that big, fat rat, 

                                                      You will have

                                                       Some milk for that.

[image: image20.wmf]               My Pet.                            
           I've got a pet. 
           It is a cat. 

           His name is Fred.

           I love my cat.
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                           Little Mouse, Little Mouse
                       Will you come out of your house?
                       "Thank you, Pussy!" say the mouse
                       "I won't leave my little house."

       I've got a hamster,
       His name is Jack.
       His body is orange,
       His eyes are black.
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                                   The frog is green, green, green.
                                   So is the tree,
                                  One, two, three.
[image: image23.wmf]      The little green frog

     Jumps on a log

     Takes off his coat 

     And begins to croak.                                                                                 
[image: image24.wmf]                                               The Penguin.                            
                                   Don't I look just like a sack, 

                                   One part white, the other black. 

                                   In the old days you should see me 

                                   Race and beat the fastest steamers! 

                                   Now I've gotten very fond

                                  Of this quiet little pond
[image: image25.wmf]                  The Owl.

     When the Moon is high

     And the night is still,

     I hear a cry

     So clear and shrill;

   “To-wit, to-wit, whoo!”

    What can it be?

    It’s the wise old owl

     In the old oak-tree.

                                                                     The Crow.

[image: image26.wmf]                        The crow was standing on the bank,

                        It seemed be of higher rank. 
                        So important, proud, fine,

                        Walked along the river’s line.

                        It was looking smart and black.

                                                      I thought, it was waiting for

                                                      Raven coming to her once more.
[image: image27.wmf]                 The Cuckoo.

       The cuckoo comes in April,    
       She sings her songs in May

       In the middle of June

       She changes her tune,

       And then she flies away.
[image: image28.wmf]                                                       
                                         Butterfly, butterfly,

[image: image29.wmf]                                         Where do you fly?
                                          So quick and so high

                                          In the blue, blue sky
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