


iji There’ s a cunous commotion
At the bettom of the ocean

ow’ll find every sort of creature
‘That lives beneath the sea
‘Swimming through the pages of this book.

There are dolphins, whales and penguins, 0O
There are jellyfish and sharks, ‘
There’s the turtle and the big white polar bear.

But can you see behind the wrecks
| And in-between the rocks?
 Let’s see if we can find who’s hiding there

A
=

R B EE R LTS

AR



We crawl up the beach from the we
To bury our eggs on dry land
We lay a whole batch
And then when they hatch
They scamper about in the sand.

The crab likes walking sideways
And I think the reason why,
Is to make himself look sneaky & !
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And pretend that he’s a spy. %
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At the bottom of the ocean

The stingray flaps his wings,

But don’t you get too close to him
His tail really stings!
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Miles below the surface

Where the water’s dark and deep,

Live the most amazing creatures

That you could ever meet.

There are fish of all descriptions,
Of every shape and
|

Some have giant point

And great big bulbous eyes.

Some of them can walk around
And balance on their fins,
But the strangest fish of all

Have glowing whiskers on their chins!
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