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Thursday, April 05, 2012

Kid’s time - In your own korner

Hello everyone – It is kid’s time with Auntie Lyka “In Your Korner”. We are now approaching the Easter season. Sports is
finish. for the Primary Schools. Congratulations to all the children who took part in the sports. As we prepare for the end
of the Lenten season. Let us remember that Christ died for us. Enjoy you Easter Holidays.
Wriggle popped his head through the lawn into
the light. “Now be careful Wriggle dear,” came
the voice of his mother from below, “I was out
earlier and Mrs. Blackbird is looking for breakfast for her four new babies.”
“I will,” replied Wriggle.
It was a lovely morning. The soft, warm rain
fell gently, just as Wriggle liked it. He pulled
himself out of the ground and stretched full
length on the grass. The rain ran over his skin
and he was soon pink and clean. Earthworms
cannot see very well as they spend so much
time underground and he peered about. Under
a large, yellow Dandelion a pretty
black and red ladybird was sheltering from the rain, opening and
closing her shiny wings.

Wriggle - the
Earthworm
by Jean Hill

“Out of my way, out of my way, I am on a very
important job. Oh, how I hate this rain.” And
with that, he was gone.
“How rude,” thought Wriggle, bumping into
a hard brown shell in the middle of the path,
out of which popped a tiny head with two little
horns.

“Good morning,” said Wriggle,
(he was a very polite earthworm).
“Good morning,” said the ladybird. “Look out for Mrs. Blackbird;
she is looking for breakfast for
her new chicks”
“I will,” said Wriggle. “Thank you.”
Wriggle slithered to the edge of the lawn and
onto the wet path. A cross-looking ant crawled
out of a crack in the slabs and rushed past
Wriggle.

Question Time

“Well thank you very much,” said the snail, for
that was what it was. “I was just enjoying a lie
in.”
“Sorry,” said Wriggle, “but look out for Mrs
Blackbird, she is.........” but he got no further
as a black shadow swooped down. The snail
dashed back inside her shell, but Wriggle was

Winner of our Question time Section

The First Child to send in the
correctct answer wins a gift.

Question: List four uses of the tongue.

Pre-School Corner

Hello to you my preschool friends. This week we will look at
colouring alphbet pictures. I hope you have fun. Letter B

Selarine Lake
Colouring Time

What Am I?

I give milk and have a horn but I’m not a
cow?
I am thin, tall and I cannot walk but I
have a tilted head.
I give milk and have a horn but I’m not a
cow?
answers -shadow, my name, a pillow

See you next week right here

In Your Own Korner.
Where we will have fun

Kids write your stories, tell us about yourselves. Email or post - Write to Aunty
Lyka, at P.O. Box 306, Davy Hill, or send
email to: kidstime@themontserratreporter.com

scooped up in the blackbird’s orange beak and
carried high up into the sky.
Looking down at the lawn, getting smaller and
smaller, Wriggle thought this would be a grand
adventure, if he was not going to be someone’s
breakfast.
They approached the top of an apple tree
where four baby blackbirds huddled silently in
their nest. Usually, they would be squawking
with open beaks, but crawling slowly along the
branch was a large, striped cat. Mrs. Blackbird
gave a loud screech and dived at the cat, dropping Wriggle in the process.
Down and down he fell landing with
a ‘plop’ into the fish pond. Now earthworms are quite good swimmers, so
Wriggle didn’t mind this at all and was
just practicing his back stroke when he
saw the mouth of a very large goldfish
approaching him. He did a quick back
flip and threw himself onto the lawn.
“Oh there you are dear,” said his mother, poking her head through the soft
earth. “Now say goodbye to your little friends,
breakfast is ready.”
“Phew!” thought Wriggle,” I was nearly someone else’s breakfast!” and he disappeared into
the ground.

