So they went and got Grandad
and carried him out
and they strapped him
tight into his chair...
and then Wibberley Mum
clambered up to her seat
- which was twenty feet up

...in the air!

So...
...with the cat and the dog
(and the Wibberley frog)
and the tiniest Wibberley mouse...
all the Wibberleys wobbled
and wibbled (a bit)
y,  astheyrode

from the Wibberley house.




