7" I'm a little teapot short and stout.
. Here is my handle.
N Here is my spout.
When I get all steamed up,
Hear me shout!
Just tip me over
And pour me out

I'm a clever teapot, yes it's true.
Here's an example of what I can do.
I can turn my handle to a spout.
Just tip me over and pour me out.

As I walked under the apple tree
I looked up,

And what did I see?

It wasn't a blossom.

It's wasn't a bee.

It was a juicy red apple

Just




OH M{ster Sun; gun.

Mister Golden Sun. \

 Won't you please shine down on me?

,’. Oh Miste;Su;I, éun. S —

Vo Mister Golden Sun.
Hiding behind the tree.

These little children ’
are asking you.

To please come out

$O we can play with you.”

Oh Mister Sun, Sun,
Mister Golden Sun.

Won't you please shine down on

me?




