Red Ricing Feoel

Cut these pieces of text out and put them together in theright order. Don't forget
to look for the rhyme.

Thisisthe story of alittle girl
Who was always as good as gold,

So the good little girl picked up the pie
And put on her red riding hood.

A naughty wolf with a hungry tummy
Had a naughty look in his eye!

One day her Mum made a brambly pie-
With a sweet and brambly smell!

Then off she went to granny's house,
Which was hidden in awood.

That hungry wolf, he looked at the girl
Wearing her red riding hood.

"Takethisto Gran," said Mum to the girl,
"Y our Granny is not feeling well."

But as she happily walked through the trees,
Someone watched her go by...

Her name was Little Red Riding Hood
And shewas only six years old.

He licked hislips and rubbed his tummy-
And said "I'd eat her if | could!"




