Tidy Part 2
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No mud
No leaves
No mess

No trees.

Perfecty tidy and perfectly neat.
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Later that night, Pete tossed and he turned.
His belly was empty; it rumbled and churned.

As he lay in his mixer, wide, wide awake
He started to think, “I have made a mistake!”

So...
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I'he very nexr morning, when it got light

He set abour trying to put everything right




Then the animals came - from the strong to the weak,

And they lent him a paw, or a claw, or a beak.



They put everything hack, as it always had been

But mavbe less ordered = and not quite as clean),

And Pete? Well, he promised to tidy up less,

But if he succeeded is .m_mncs guess!




