
Bee Sting

Bz-z-z-z-z-z-z-z-z-z-z-z-z-z.     Ow!



A bee stung me! 

It hurt and hurt and hurt and hurt,

And then it didn’t hurt quite so much,



And then it didn’t hurt very much,

And then it only hurt when I touched it,



And then I couldn’t even see it,

And then it didn’t hurt at all.

The end.
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