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To travel by boat he often rows, 
To smell his food he uses his (nose). 
 
He ran so fast it must’ve been a mile. 
He seems so happy with his great big (smile). 
 
To run from the fox he really must fly. 
Around his neck he wears a (tie). 
 
Running from the ---  he can’t be beat, 
Cause he is so fast on his gingerbread (feet). 
 
When the fox went to eat him it was really a surprise, 
You could tell by looking at his wide round (eyes). 
 
“You can’t catch me,” he often said, 
Using his mouth from on his (head). 
 
Oh that fox he is so naughty, 
He gobbled up his cookie (body). 
 
 


