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BIL RED BARN

Margaret Wise Brown




By the big red barn
In the great green field,




There was a pink pig
Who was learning to squeal.







There was a big pile of hay

And a little pile of hay,
-
And that is where the chlldre.n pla T




An old scarecrow
Was leaning on his hoe.
And a field mouse was born...
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And a big white
Standing on ONcC eq

Cock-a-('Ioodle-dooooo.'
“\nd L”‘u’l" the hen

In the barn there was a

And a pigeon, t00-

rooster

was a \JLHO". ~Qd




Cock-a-doodle-doo!
Mo00000000! Moo!
There was a big brown cow
And a little brown cow.

There was a bantam rooster
And a little bantam hen
With a big clutch of eggs.
Count them. There are ten.







And they all lived together And they played all day
In the big red barn. In the grass and in the hay.







The hens were sleeping on their nests.
Even the roosters took a rest.

The little black bats flew away

Out of the barn at the end of the day.
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And there they were all night Iorig
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Only the mice were left to play,
Rustling and squeaking in the hay,




In the dark night sky.




