
poems to colourpoems to colour

www.francescakay.co.uk

Watch OOOUUUT!

Don’t go near the cellar,
With its steep slippery stair,
Don’t go near the tower, 
Its very dangerous there.

Don’t go near the Great Hall,
Where the ghostly shadows dance,
Don’t go near the portcullis,
I wouldn’t take that chance.

Don’t go near the battlements,
Where the soldiers fi re an arrow,
Don’t go near the corridors,
So long and stone and narrow.

There’s a door,
Do you dare go through?
Perhaps there’s something scary,
Waiting for yooooooooooo!
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