
little penguins, playing a game.
They bowl on the ice and one takes aim.
The ball rolls his friend right into the brine!
Now the little penguins are only . . .



little penguins play with a whale,
till one of them bites him hard on his tail.
The whale gets into a furious state!
Now the little penguins are only . . .



little penguins follow a boat.
The cook cries, “Ahoy, what’s that afloat?
Catch me one—it’ll taste like heaven!”
Now the little penguins are only . . .



little penguins dine in an igloo.
The chef heats up the rich fish stew.
Fire and ice are a dangerous mix!
Now the little penguins are only . . .



little penguins caught in a storm
hide in a shed to try to stay warm.
The roof flies off like a thing alive!
Now the little penguins are only . . .



little penguins happily skate
onto thin ice to make figure eights.
One falls through an icy trapdoor.
Now the little penguins are only . . .





little penguins fishing for krill
stuff themselves from foot to bill.
Eating too fast is bad for you!
Now the little penguins are only . . .



little penguins, horsing around,
play a game on the slippery ground.
I push, you push, oh what fun! 
Now the little penguins are only . . .



little penguin chilled to the bone,
No one to warm him, all alone,
Gets on the bus for Valparaiso.
Of ten little penguins, now there are…



penguins on the ice to play.
The sky is white and the ocean gray.
You might think that the story’s through,
but here comes one more surprise for you . . .

10 little penguins were playing tricks,
disappearing just for kicks!
All you have to do is count to ten,
and here are all the penguins back again!


