




Haveyou ever heard a starfish sing?
9¬]not sure if they canµ

Apart from one young boastful chap,
a star whose name was Stan.

One day, he got up on the stage 
with fans all gathered round,

And as he sang, they cheered and swooned, 
®?X' gXQd Q W_bWU_ec c_e^T-¯



But the smell of all the creatures
gX_¬T QccU]R\UT Y^ _^U c`_d

®Mmm'¯ XU cQYT' ®gXQd XQfU gU XUbU, 
1 VUQcd _V VYcX WQ\_bU-¯

Attracted quite a nasty crab
whose name was Lancelot.

®9¬\\ UQd ]i VY\\ Q^T dXU^ S_]U RQS[ 
d_ ]e^SX _^ UfU^ ]_bU-¯



I_e^W CdQ^ cdY\\ XQT^¬d ^_dYSUT
that his audience was gone.

Now, when the fish saw Lancelot,
they all began to flee,

But starfish find that tricky 
so they tend to freeze, you see.

He was caught up in the moment
so continued singing on!



Then, Lancelot approached him
with a hungry -looking grin,

But stopped and started shouting,
®?X' W__T WbQSY_ec' gXQd¬c dXQd TY^,¯

The tune was just too lovely 
for a grouchy crab to bear.

®I_e TYT Yd-¯ Q\\ dXU cdQbVYcX SbYUT) 
®I_e cQfUT ec gYdX i_eb V\QYb-¯



®@\UQcU dUQSX ec Q\\ d_ cY^W Qc gU\\' 
gU ^UUT Q ^Ug TUVU^SU)¯

But Stan just laughed, 
®I_e¬\\ ^UfUb \UQb^' ]i dQ\U^d¬c d__ Y]]U^cU-¯

The next day, Stan was singing 
to an audience of eels,

When his show was interrupted 
by some not-too-distant squeals.



Then suddenly, there came a noise; a 

click!

clack!

and then a

And everybody knew 
that grumpy Lancelot was back!



Stan stood strong and faced him as he sang with all his might,
Just as Stan had lost all hope,

XU XUQbT Q \Ydd\U iU\`µ

But Lancelot looked different and seemed far less full of fright.

It was Jay, the tiny starfish,
who just knew she had to help.



Jay could hear her voice was wobbling
As she struggled with the song,

And she knew for it to work 
cXU¬T ^UUT ]_bU VbYU^Tc d_ cY^W Q\_^W)

So she hunted high and low,
behind the rocks...

And she begged the other starfish 
to join in and to be brave.

Q^T Y^ dXU SQfUµ



Vibrations moved the water and soon rocked the ocean bed,

And the sound waves blew the ear defenders 
_VV dXU RYW SbQR¬c XUQT-

Then, one by one, each starfish stood
until they formed a crowd,

And the song began to grow
as each one bellowed loud and proud.



DXU SbQR Zecd S_e\T^¬d cdQ^T dXU 
noise and so he ran away.

Then, the singing turned to cheers of 
®IUc- GU TYT Yd- ?X' X__bQi-¯


