
SUAVE    WORD DITTY
Fury

Mum is in a fury, why’s she so cross with me?
All I did was feed the dog the food she’d made for tea.

Dad is in a fury, what’s made him so mad?
I didn’t mean to put salt in his tea and make it taste so bad.

Everyone is furious with poor old little me…
And I am such a good, sweet child

As everyone can see.


