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The lamb

and the
drum.

This story includes words that end with

/m/.



The lamb and the drum.

The lamb woke up early because he was
so excited about his birthday.
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The lamb went downstairs to have his
breakfast. He had some jam on toast and
it was very yummy. Then, he had an ice
cream because he was still hungry. “Ice

cream is my favourite,” he thought to
himself.




The lamb couldn’t wait to open his
birthday presents. The first present that
he opened was a drum. “A drum!” said
the lamb. He had wanted a drum for a
very long time.
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The lamb started playing his drum
straight away. “I love playing this
drum!” he thought. All of a sudden, there
was a bang on the door. It was some
children. “Please stop playing that drum,
we are trying to play our game and we
can't concentrate because of the noise,”
they said.
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“I don’t want to stop playing it yet. I've
only just started!” said the lamb. Then,
the lamb started playing his drum again.
Suddenly, there was another knock on
the door. This time, it was a worm.
“Please stop playing that drum, I'm
trying to wiggle and it’s putting me off!”
said  the worm.
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“I don’t want to stop playing it yet!” said
the lamb. Then, the lamb started playing
his drum again. Suddenly, there was
another knock on the door. This time, it
was a football team. “Please stop playing
that drum, we are trying to play football
and it’s very distracting!” said the team.




“I don’t want to stop playing it yet. I'm
really enjoying myself!” said the lamb.
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The lamb was fed up of everyone
complaining about his drum playing so
he decided to go for a walk.




As soon as he started playing his drum
on his walk, some farm animals walked
past. “What wonderful drum playing!”
said the farm animals. “How lovely,
thank you. At least some people like my
drum playing,” said the lamb.

The lamb played his drum for a while
but then his arm was really tired. “I
think it’s time for me to go home now,”
thought the lamb.




When the lamb got home, he was very
hungry so he had an ice cream. “That ice
cream was yummy!” he thought to
himself.

Then, it was time for the lamb to go to
bed. “I can’t wait to play my drum again
tomorrow,” he thought and then he fell
straight to sleep.




