
 

 
      

 

    

     Our Halloween Poem: Five little Witches!    

     Five little witches, gathered round a pot. 

     The first one said ‘Don’t touch, its hot!’ 

     The second one said, ‘Lets make a potion!’ 

     The third one said ‘But I haven’t got a notion!’ 

     The fourth one said ‘Use wing of a bat!’ 

     The fifth one said ‘And whiskers of a cat!’         



 


