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in a cave in the woods,

in his deep, dark lair,
through the long, cold winter -
sleeps a great brown bear.




Cuddled in a heap,
with his eyes shut tight,

he sleeps through the day,
he sleeps through the night.



The cold winds howl
and the night sounds growl.

But
the bear
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Sﬂ he lights wee twigs
mth a small, hot spark.








































the bear
SNores oOrnl.



sleeps through the party

in his very own lair.







Hare stokes the fire.

Mouse seasons stew.

T hen a small pepper fleck

makes the bear
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“You've snuck in my lair
and you've all had fun!
But me? 1 was sleeping

and . ..
I have had none!”
And he whimpers

and he moans,
he wails and he groans . ..
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= And the bear blubbers on!












his friends

SINOre Orl.




