
One morning, not too long ago, I slept in to 7 o’clock! 

My frazzled mother woke me up, my door went ‘knock, knock, 

knock.’ 

 

I jumped up and threw on some clothes, 8 o’clock on the dot. 

I missed the bus, oh what a fuss, hopped on my bike, tick tock. 

 

I got to school at 9 o’clock, just as I heard the bell chime, 

Got to my seat in just one beat, I made it right on time. 

 

Reading stories on the rug, and pattern blocks til noon. 

12 oclock, its time for lunch, get out your forks and spoons! 

 

When 3 o’clock came, we were working on maths, and adding the 

number 3, 

The bell rang and up we sprang, its time to play, yippee! 

 

My friend and I played football til 6 o’clock on the street. 

That was fun, its time to run- its dinnertime, lets eat! 

 

With PJs on, I brushed my teeth, its 9 o’clock you say? 

Well like mum said, its time for bed, tomorrow’s a brand new 

day! 


