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We are off to the park.

The farm has a big barn.

My arm is long and thin.

It is dark at night.

Mum parked the car.



© Wendy Pye Publishing Ltd

Pam barks at the moon.

I can see stars at night.

A shark has sharp teeth.

The carpet is pink and red.

I can see a starfish.
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My cat has short legs.

Dad and I sort the socks.

A torch is good at night.

We sat on the porch.

Will I have corn or not?
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My jacket is torn.

I toot the car’s horn.

That thorn is sharp.

The chicken is on the fork.

It is a wet morning.
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I pat the rabbit’s fur.

You can burn in the sun.

My cat curls up on my lap.

I hurt my foot on a thorn.

Dad turns the car right.
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Dan burps all night.

The cat’s fur is short.

My mum is going surfing.

I can hiccup and burp!

The wood is burning.
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I am going to town now.

The farm has lots of cows.

I march down the hill.

How did you do that?

The dog howls at the moon.
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The owl is sleeping.

I am in a good mood now.

How far is it to town?

He ran down the road.

Owls can hoot.
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Mum picks up a jar of oil.

The eggs boil in the pot.

The chicken is on the foil.

I will join you at the shops.

The seed was in the soil.
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Dan picked up the coin.

The pig said, “Oink!”

Mum tips oil into the pan.

The eggs are hard boiled.

He slips on the wet soil.
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My ears can hear things.

I will be ten this year.

He has a fear of sharks.

A rabbit has long ears.

Nan said, “Dear me!”
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The park is near the shop.

She was in tears.

I can hear rain on the roof.

A tear ran down his cheek.

I sat near the black cat.
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Her hair is long and dark.

I got a pair of black boots.

The air is cool at night.

“That is not fair!” he said.

That chair is too hard.
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“It was pure luck,” he said.

I have a cure for your rash.

I tip the mixture into the tin.

“Do not get injured!” he yells.

I mixed manure into the soil.
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It is hot in the summer.

I am quicker and stronger.

I feel better now.

My sister is a singer.

The waiter drops the dish.
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The cat is under the chair.

That fish is fresher.

This pool is much deeper.

The hammer hits the nail.

I had chicken for dinner.


