
Sally Ann just has to move.
Sitting still is not her groove.

Winter, spring, summer, autumn.
Sally Ann is a McFidgetbottom.

Others sit, but she will stand.
On one foot. Or on one hand.

Up one minute. Down the next.
Teacher is extremely vexed.

“Sally Ann McFidgetbottom, 
please keep still.”

Every day, the same old drill . . .



In the line the kids walk straight.
Sally Ann pretends to skate.
Sliding, gliding, so much fun.

Smash and crash into everyone.

Whirling, twirling, such a thrill . . .
“Sally Ann McFidgetbottom, please keep still.”


