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The Little Fibber, The Adventures of Danny & Danna, the Twins

Before you go... let's sing together!

Let's Grow Together!

In Green Valley, small and sweet,
Lived two little mice with tiny feet.
Danny and Danna, twins so bright,
Shared their days from morn till night.
Danny's favorite words were these:
"I'm older!" "By five seconds," teased
Danna, laughing all the day...
Twin adventures, the mousey way!
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Across the street lies Mouse Park,

Where tall trees stood in rows so grand..

They climb, they chase, they hide, they squeak,

They loved to play hide and seek!

Time flies so fast when fun is near,

Till big bro calls, “Dinner is here!”
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Their cozy home was filled with fun,

Four little mice beneath the sun,

The Lord has blessed their family dear,

With love that cast away all fear.

But quiet eyes were watching there...

Black Vincent quietly waited there

.
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“I am big brother!” Danny says,

“By five seconds! All my days!

I must protect you, that is my job.

I’ll guard you from a chicken, a frog

A leaf that falls, a breeze that blows...

I’ll save you from your tiny toes!

Danna giggles, “You worry too much!”

But still, she smiles, “Thanks, Danny, hush!”
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At supper Danny cried, “Help me!

A fish bone’s chocking – I can’t breathe!”

His mother wept and held him tight...

Then Danny laughed, “It’s just a joke I am alright!”

Dad said, “When truth is finally what you say...

Who will believe you on that day?
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Remembering the tears Mom cried.

Dad loving words still filled his mind:

“Lying is
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