Gunny Wolf

Once upon a time,

there was a little girl / boy
called [choose someone’s name]
who lived on the edge

of a deep, dark wood.

Every day, her Mother told her,
"Do not go into the woods
or Gunny Wolf might get you!"

Do you think she listened?
No, she did not!

One sunny day, she went walking
Through the woods.

First, she saw

some pretty white flowers

so she stooped down to pick them up
and sang a little song:

‘Tray blah, kum kwa

Tray blah, kum kwa.’

Next, she saw

some pretty blue flowers

so she stooped down to pick them up
and sang a little song:

‘Tray blah, kum kwa

Tray blah, kum kwa.’



After that, she saw

some pretty red flowers

so she stooped down to pick them up
and sang a little song:

‘Tray blah, kum kwa

Tray blah, kum kwa.’

Finally, she saw

some pretty pink flowers

so she stooped down to pick them up
and sang a little song:

‘Tray blah, kum kwa

Tray blah, kum kwa.’

But, at that moment,

out of the woods came
Gunny Wolf

pad, pad, padding,

with his red eyes flashing
and his white teeth snapping
and he gave a hungry growl -
gggrrrrrrrrerr.

Quick as a click,

the little girl began to sing
her song:

‘Tray blah, kum kwa

Tray blah, kum kwa.’

Immediately, Gunny Wolf closed his eyes



and began to fall asleep.

So the little girl

took not one, not two but three steps
past the pink flowers

towards the house

But as soon as she stopped singing
Gunny Wolf woke up

and gave a hungry grow!| -
gggrrrrrrrrrr.

Quick as a click,

the little girl began to sing
her song:

‘Tray blah, kum kwa

Tray blah, kum kwa.’

Immediately, Gunny Wolf closed his eyes
and began to fall asleep.

So the little girl

took not one, not two but three steps
past the red flowers

towards the house

But as soon as she stopped singing
Gunny Wolf woke up

and gave a hungry growl -
gggrrrrrrrrrr.



Quick as a click,

the little girl began to sing
her song,

‘Tray blah, kum kwa

Tray blah, kum kwa.’

Immediately, Gunny Wolf closed his eyes
and began to fall asleep

So the little girl

took not one, not two but three steps
past the blue flowers

towards the house

But as soon as she stopped singing
Gunny Wolf woke up

and gave a hungry growl -
gggrrrrrrrrrr.

Quick as a click,

the little girl began to sing
her song,

‘Tray blah, kum kwa

Tray blah, kum kwa.’

Immediately, Gunny Wolf closed his eyes
and began to fall asleep.

So the little girl
took not one, not two but three steps
past the white flowers



towards the house

and this time

she sang so sweetly
and for so very long
that Gunny Wolf

hever woke up ...
again!
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