Seven owlets

Seven owlets

Seven owlets sitting in a tree.

The first one said:
First owlet: Where is my mummy?

The second one said:
Second owlet: | want to eat!

The third one said:
Third owlet: I’d like meat!

The fourth one said:
Fourth owlet: | need food for my tummy!

The fifth one said:
Fifth owlet: | think rats are so yummy!

The sixth one said:
Sixth owlet: Maybe we can fly!

The seventh one said;
Seventh owlet:  Let’s give it a try!

All the owlets:  Fly! fly! We can fly!
But mother owl came back and said:

Mother owl: You all need some rest!
Go back to the nest!

First owlet: Not fair!
Second owlet: Hungry!
Third owlet: The sky is high!
Fourth owlet: Boring!
Fifth owlet: The moon is cool!
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