
Applekin went out for a walk.
A friendly dog came by.
Why don’t you hop on my back?
As together we will not be shy.



First there came a cat
all big and red.
He was frightened half-dead
and wanted nothing of that.



Applekin now saw Currant Bun,
who so badly wanted to join the fun.
“Up you get,” says Doggy, 
“You too can have a ride.”



Oh help, what’s this?
It’s Bert’s savage old dog!
Doggy bounded safely away
With all his little crew.



They came to a pond
With ducks swimming round,
who were highly alarmed when
Applekin and Currant Bun yelled  
	 “HOORAAY”.



And who was on the other side
But Cookie, their old chum.
“Jump up,” called Doggie, 
“You can ride on my bum.”



They came to a meadow
and confronted a cow,
who kept saying “Moo”.
“Give over,” said Doggy, 
“Would you please let us through!”



A furious farmer with a long blue nose
and a face redder than any rose
started to give chase,
But Doggy tore off at a goodly pace …



With Applekin, Currant and Cookie
And the drunk farmer’s nose
Grew so … OH long,
with envy and hate.



Then they startled a cock,
who scattered in fear,
till back with his hens,
Where he got the all clear.



On the home road there was a crocodile,
Starving, and he hadn’t eaten in a week.
Applekin, Currant and Cookie let out a shriek,
And Doggy made sure they evaded his teeth.
POOR CROCODILE



Finally, finally …
Happy as sand boys,
Home again
With Bas and Marjolein.


