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In the wee hours of the morning,

before the sun did rise,
all the farmyard animals awoke

to a startling surprise.







= The ﬂ;\ex’r "rh.i-ng Henry"k.ne.w, Farmer Kate was ou’r Jrhe door.

She jumped in her blue pickup, and the old engine roared.







Kate had left that morning on her own but now returned, plus one.
Someone new had come to the farm, an animal second to none.
Out of the truck jumped a little goat, and at once, everyone stared.

They couldn't believe their eyes—not even Henry, who thought he was rare.
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A bedrded kid with little horn buds, she wds not the least bit old
She just caught everyone’s eye, with her hair of sparkling gold|
The animadls were excited and dlso, _s‘uadenly nervous.

“Hil Hellol Good Dayl” and “What’s up?” they dll shouted in _chérus.









