I CAN SLEEP ALONE!  I’M GROWING!

(FAMILy)

When he was a baby, he liked sleeping in Mum’s arms. he fell asleep and Mum put him in his cot. If her baby was nervous, Mum touched his hand to calm him.

The problem began when the cot is too small for him and the child must go to his bed.

Mum tells him a tale.
‘Don’t go!' says the child. ‘I need your hand to sleep.’

‘OK, but then you must sleep the whole night.’
BABY, BABY, BABY

COT, COT, COT

SLEEP WITH MUM

YES, YES, YES.
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I CAN SLEEP ALONE!

BABY, BABY, BABY

COT, COT, COT

SLEEP WITH MUM

YES, YES, YES.
SLEEP ALONE

OH, OH!

GO TO MUM’S BED

YES, YES, YES.
MUM’S BED

HOT, HOT, HOT,

MY  BEDROOM

Ok, OK, OK.
I LIKE MY BEDROOM

HAPPY, HAPPY, HAPPY,

I CAN SLEEP ALONE

ONE, TWO, THREE.

