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For Mum, the best friend I ever had. 
P. R. .
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Last night I lay in bed 
And found I couldn’t sleep. 
So I scrunched my eyes up tightly 
And counted woolly sheep.
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Ten sheep were a-leaping 
Across a clothesline. 
One landed in a pair of undies. 
Oops! Now there’s only nine.
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