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Today is the day the Fluffy Sheep gets it’s wool cut.
“I'm won't cut your wool now, I'll go to sleep instead.”
said the Old Farmer.

Hearing this, the sheep all cried,
“You can't do that Old Farmer!
Wake up! Cut our wool! Baa Baa Baaaa!”
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“If we're stuck like this without our wool cut
 what will happen to us?”

But whatever the sheep said, the Old Farmer wouldn't wake up.
“Whatever shall we do! The old farmer won't wake up,
 and we're stuck like this. Whatever shall we do!”
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“Fluffy and round, bigger and bigger.
 Will we turn into sweet cotton candy?”

“Fluffy and puffy, even bigger and bigger.
 Will we turn into everyone's blanket?”




