
 
 
 
    Barry the Bear 
 
 Barry was a big old bear 
 He roamed the woods from here to there 
 
 One day a ladybug landed on his nose 
 He looked at her cross-eyed and said “I feel your toes” 
 
 She said “I am good luck when I land on you. 
 I grant you three wishes that I will do” 
 
 “Oh,” said Barry, “I know the first of my wishes. 
 I would like to catch and eat many fishes.” 
 
  


