
 

My House 

 

Above my house are millions of bright stars 

glittering in the night sky. 

 

Beside my house are fluttering birds singing loudly 

in the tall trees. 

 

Below my house are solid rocks and stones hiding 

in the earth and keeping the foundations strong. 

 

Around my house are sweet smelling roses 

tumbling and growing on the brick wall. 

 

Inside my house and inside my heart are all my 

wonderful family  

… and me! 



If you’re a snail 

 

If you’re a snail it’s on your back, 

If you’re a mouse it’s in a haystack. 

 

If you’re a bird it’s up in a tree, 

If you’re a fish it’s deep in the sea. 

 

If you’re a lion it’s out on the plain 

If you’re a rat it’s down in the drain. 

 

But if it’s your home that you’re looking for, 

It’s that place with four walls, a roof and a 

door. 

 

Tony Bradman 

 


