
Summer is full of surprises.
The flowers all bloom,

as the grass rises.

“Oh no, Little Mole,” says Little Finch.
“That flower right there

is disappearing inch by inch.”

“Chomp, chomp, yummy, yummy,
we won’t stop till it’s all in our tummy.”

Little Mole said, “Now listen to me,
if you can’t behave,

I’ll put you in that stump of a tree.”

“Here you’ll stay until you learn 
to be good. You can’t eat the whole 

meadow, and I think that you would.”

They can’t pull a fast one on Little Mole,
he’s too clever,

and locks them up in the hole.
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