
  
    [image: Go to Bed Bear]
  


  
    
      
        
          [image: ]
        

      

      *Kindle & ebook Formatting

      This ebook contains scaleable text.

      At times text intended to be displayed on a single line or under a specific image may scroll down to the next line or onto the next page.

      Reducing the text size in your e-reader will help keep the text and image displaying together as intended.

      

      
        
        Published by Red Beetle Books

        A part of the Sovereign Media Group.

      

        

      
        Copyright © 2024 Sovereign Films Pty. Ltd. Aus.

      

        

      
        All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means, including photocopying, recording, or other electronic or mechanical methods, without the prior written permission of the publisher, except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical reviews and certain other non-commercial uses permitted by copyright law.

      

        

      
        For permission requests, write to the publisher, addressed

        “Attention: Permissions Coordinator,”

        at info@redbeetlebooks.com

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          [image: ]
        

      

      
        
        Bartholomew Bear would not go to bed.

        It just didn’t matter what his mother said.

        When his bedtime arrived he’d roar and he’d cry,

        “I’ll not go to bed and I think you know why.”

        His mother asked nicely, “Just what are you saying?”
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        And what Bear said back, she found rather dismaying.

        “I know about all of the fun that is had

        when I’m asleep and it makes me quite mad.

        When I think about all of that fun going on

        and me missing out, well I think it’s quite wrong.”
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        His mother looked stern as she gave him this warning,

        “You must go to bed or quite soon you’ll start yawning.

        You’ll get grumpy and grouchy and awfully snappy

        for without enough sleep a bear cannot be happy.”
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        Bartholomew’s mind, spun round and around

        and imagined that all kinds fun would abound

        the moment that he was all tucked up in bed,
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        so he turned to his mother and just shook his head.

        “If you make me go I’ll kick and I’ll scream

        and I’ll cry and I’ll howl. Yes, I’ll make quite a scene!”
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        His mother was stunned by Bear’s shocking outburst.

        Yes, Bear’s bad behaviour was really the worst.

        But his mother was wise and she knew what to do.

        “You can go to bed now, or stay up til two.”

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          [image: ]
        

      

      
        
        “But if you stay up, you must stay up til then,

        and then each night this week you must stay up again.

        But if you fall asleep, then by my decree

        it’s a week’s double chores, so do you agree?”
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        Bear loved staying up. and he didn’t feel tired

        so he took up the challenge and felt quite inspired.

        He laid out his paints, some scissors and glue

        and got out some paper and pencils and drew.
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        He drew pictures of horses, and gardens and flowers

        and made a big collage that took him six hours.

        He felt joyously happy as he said good night.

        Yes, this staying up late, it just somehow felt right.
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