The Wobbly Tooth.

My tooth began to wobble,

It felt quite loose to me.

I touched it with my finger, 

For everyone to see.

I pulled it and I pushed it,

And I wriggled it about,

But I wouldn’t let anyone try to pull it out.

2.

“I’ll do it for you”

Said Mummy with a smile,

“No thanks” I said,

“I’d rather just wriggle it a while”.

I pulled it and I pushed it,

And I wriggled it about,

But I wouldn’t let anyone try to pull it out.

3.

“Let me try”, said Dad,

“While you count up to four”.

“No thanks” I said,

“I think I’d rather wriggle it some more”.

I pulled it and I pushed it,

And I wriggled it about,

But I wouldn’t let anyone try to pull it out.
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