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GUIDE TO USING THIS BOOK





“To remember our names you must endeavour,


And then you will be so very clever.”





After each page is read,


invite the child to match the highlighted words


with the corresponding image in the illustration.





This will enable the child to consolidate


the association between word and image.





There is a reminder at the foot of each page.
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PIG


A mother pig is called a SOW.


I don’t know how, but she is a SOW.
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Baby PIGLET sleeps and plays.


This is how he spends his days.


He makes a noise, a sniffle or snore,


Like his Dad, the bigger BOAR.


A sniffle or snort, a grunt or a squeal,


He snuffles about to find every meal.
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I am Mum, the SOW.


You know that now.


My tiny pet


Is baby PIGLET.


What’s even more,


Dad is the BOAR.
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We live in a sty.


That’s our home by and by,


With a gate and walls


That are not very high.


We lie in mud,


with straw and hay,


Sunbathing, sleeping, every day.


Now match words with the pictures




SHEEP
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A mother sheep is called a EWE.


I don’t mean you. She is called a EWE.


Her baby LAMB sleeps and plays.


This is how he spends his days.


With wool on his back, grass he eats,


Jumps and frolics, baas and bleats.


But dad, the RAM, he needs some space,


For he has curled horns around his face.
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Our home might be a barn, sometimes a pen,


Or a field of grass, where we go now and then.


We sleep in the field, in the shade of a tree,


We grow wool on our backs


to make jumpers, you see.


Now remember,


I am mum, the EWE, not you, but a EWE.


You may not believe it, but it’s true.


The male is a RAM, the dad we said,


The one with the horns upon his head.


The baby’s a LAMB, a sweet little thing,


Jumping, frolicking and plaintive bleating.
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