












Hi my name is Brandon, 

Soon I will be two, 

I want to share excitement, 

Of my bath time tale with you.

I’ve finished all my dinner, 

My mummy leaves the room, 

A big grin fills my face, 

It will be bath time soon.

It’s always the same, 

Day in and day out, 

When I hear that water run, 

I start to scream and shout.

Mummy unstraps my highchair, 

And stands me on the floor, 

I hurry down the hallway, 

Until I reach the bathroom door.

As mummy takes my top off, 

My trousers and my vest, 

I try to climb the bath panel, 

Before she does the rest.

My nappy and my socks are done, 

I dip my face right in, 

I sit up blurry eyed, 

Bubbles hanging from my chin.

I really love my bath time, 

As I jump and splash about, 

Playing with my pouring cups, 

I don’t want to get out.

Mummy gets my wash mitt, 

Lathers it with berry burst, 

Hands me my toothbrush, 

So I clean my teeth first.

Then she scrubs my body, 

My head down to my toes, 

She spikes up my blonde hair, 

And wipes around my nose.

Mummy gets my fluffy towel, 

Wraps me up and gets me out, 

And as we walk out of the door, 

“bye bath” I wave and shout.

The bath has made me tired, 

It’s now time to go to bed, 

I’ll dream about my bath time, 

As I lay down my sleepy head.

Brandon’s bath time tale
Karen Poulton 
Mum to Brandon



A long, long time ago a little white flower began to grow in the 

woodland. The flower fairies came to visit the new little flower. 

“Your petals are as white as snow, we shall call you snowdrop”, 

said the flower fairy. And so the little flower was given its name. 

Woodland tales
The sad little  
snowdrop
Jojo Shaw Browne 
Mum to Finlay

As squirrels gathered their nuts and acorns they would say “hello 

pretty little white flower”. When birds flew by they would perch 

on a branch and tweet, “my how pretty the little snowdrop is”. 

The other flowers began to grow jealous of the little snowdrop.

A big red rose grew nearby and did not like all the attention the 

little snowdrop got. “I am the prettiest flower not you” said the 

big red rose, “go and grow somewhere else”. The little snowdrop 

was sad so she hung her head and went to find somewhere else 

to grow.

All the animals and birds in the woods admired her white petals. 

“Can I please grow near you”, said the little snowdrop to a 

bright yellow buttercup. “No I need lots of room, go and grow 

somewhere else” said the bright yellow buttercup. So the little 

snowdrop moved on again. She found a hollow under a tree so 

she hid in there and sobbed and sobbed.

The flower fairies were out collecting berries for their supper 

when they heard sobbing. “Why are you crying?”, asked the 

flower fairy. “None of the other flowers like me and they don’t 

want me to grow near them so I have nowhere to grow” said 

the little snowdrop. “The other flowers are just being grumpy 

because they are jealous of you. You must go back out into the 

woods and hold your head up high” said the flower fairy. So the 

little snowdrop did just that. 



She found a place to grow next to some little white daisies and 

hoped they would be nice to her. But again the little daisy grew 

jealous when all the animals and birds stopped to look at the 

little snowdrop. “Look at my petals they are just as white as 

hers” said the little white daisy, “why don’t you go and grow 

somewhere else”. Then she blew hard at the little snowdrop 

until some of her petals fell off. The little snowdrop hurried 

away sobbing. 

A tall yellow flower called the daffodil was growing nearby and 

heard the sobbing. “Why are you crying?” asked the tall yellow 

daffodil. “The other flowers don’t like me and I have nowhere 

to grow” answered the little snowdrop. “Well you can grow 

near me and I will look after you,” said the tall yellow daffodil. 

“Thank you very much”, said the little snowdrop. So the little 

snowdrop grew with her friend the tall yellow daffodil, together 

on the edge of the woods out of the way of the other flowers, 

and her petals grew back whiter than ever. 

They got on very well and became best friends. The flower 

fairies came to visit and the little snowdrop said to them “I am 

so happy I would like to grow with my friend forever.” “Then 

so you shall,” said the flower fairy, “you will grow at the start 

of the year, before the other flowers begin to grow, with your 

friend the tall yellow daffodil, forever.

If you look at the end of February you will see the little 

snowdrop still grows with her friend the tall yellow daffodil. 

The little snowdrop is no longer sad. She still hangs her head 

but if you are very lucky on a nice warm day, you might just 

catch her looking up at the sunshine and smiling.



Getting your grubby little monsters into the bath and clean can sometimes give you 

a few battles. At Halos N Horns, we’ve decided you just can’t fight the fun and we’ve 

had a blast creating some gorgeous, fruity-smelling and brightly coloured kiddie-

friendly toiletries to help you join in the giggles. Made with natural conditioners, 

plant derived cleansers and none of the ingredients that commonly irritate delicate 

skin, Halos N Horns products are safe and gentle. Find out more about Halos N 

Horns lovely range of bath time products for kids at www.halosnhorns.co.uk

For advice, friendship and support on family life from Bounty visit www.bounty.com
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