
Going for a walk 

 

Little Buster can’t sit still 

Jumping on an off the window sill 

What’s giving him such a great big thrill? 

He’s going for a walk 

 

Across the road and in the park 

Morning, evening, daytime, dark 

Chasing squirrels, bark bark bark 

Going for a walk 

 

Chase the ball, catch a stick 

Running faster, quick quick quick 

Have a biscuit, give a lick 

Going for a walk 

 

Walking slower, feeling tired 

Nice and dirty, really mired 

Sleeping on his bed’s desired 

He’s been for a walk 

 

Now he’s sleeping, curled up tight 

Dreaming of the sounds and sights 

Waiting ‘til we go tonight 

Going for a walk!! 

 


