
The train is running on the 
track track track 

And I’m sitting in the carriage at the
back back back

For we’re going on a journey that is 
fast fast fast

The fields and the cows whizz 
past past past

We’re going to the seaside very 
quick quick quick

And I’m listening to the wheels as they 
click click click

And we’re going over the hills to the 
top top top

But slowly… 
very slowly…

we come to a station and we 

stop…
stop…

stop!
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