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Carrots  

Out in the garden,  

Under the sun,  

Grew lots of carrots, 

So I picked some. 

I took them inside  

And washed the whole bunch 

Then I sat down and 

Ate them for my lunch. 

 

My Bicycle 
I have a little bicycle,                                                                                

I ride it to the shop. 

And when I see a big red light, 

I know I have to stop. 

I have a little bicycle, 

I ride it to the gate. 

And when I see a yellow light, 

I know it’s time to wait. 

I have a little bicycle, 

I ride it to and fro. 

And when I see a green light, 

I know it’s time to go. 
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