
 

Mr Wiggle and Mr Waggle 

Once upon a time there were two friends Mr wiggle and Mr waggle. 

One morning, Mr Wiggle wanted to visit his friend. 

So, he opened the door, popped out and closed the door. 

Then he went up the hill and down the hill and up the hill and down the hill and up the hill and down 

the hill and round the roundabout, all way to Mr Waggle’s house. 

Where he knocked on the door. KNOCK, KNOCK, KNOCK. 

But no one was in. 

So, he went up the hill and down the hill and up the hill and down the hill and up the hill and down 

the hill and round the roundabout. 

All the way home, where he opened the door, pooped in and closed the door. 

And fell fast asleep Sh! 

The next morning Mr Waggle wanted to visit his friend. 

So, he opened the door, popped out and closed the door. 

Then he went up the hill and down the hill and up the hill and down the hill and up the hill and down 

the hill and round the roundabout, all way to Mr Wiggle’s house. 

Where he knocked on the door. KNOCK, KNOCK, KNOCK. 

But no one was in 

So, he went up the hill and down the hill and up the hill and down the hill and up the hill and down 

the hill and round the roundabout. 

All the way home, where he opened the door, pooped in and closed the door. 

And fell fast asleep Sh! 

Now early the next morning they both woke up and wanted to visit their friend. 

So, they opened the door, popped out and closed the door. 

They went up the hill and down the hill and up the hill and down the hill and up the hill and down 

the hill and around the roundabout, all the way till they met in the middle. 

They played and played till it was time to go home “Doo, do, doo” 

Then they went up the hill and down the hill, up the hill and down the hill, up the hill and down the 

hill and round the roundabout. 

All the way home, where they opened the door, popped in, closed the door 

And fell fast asleep. Sh! 

The end 


