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The Walk




TU\T Cles

We crawl up the beach from the
To bury our eggs on dry land,

ef \,\ﬁ( We lay a whole batch
And then when they hatch

% They scamper about in the sand.
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The Drum
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The Bounce




DeeP Sea

Miles below the surface

Where the water’s dark and deep
b]

Live the most amazing creatures

That you could ever meet.

There are fish of all descriptions,
Of every shape and size,
Some have giant pointy teeth

And great big bulbous eyes.

Some of them can walk around

And balance on their fins,
ot the strangest fish of all | -
-l The Calm

> glowing whiskers on their chins!




