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Hey, there! Hoop-la!  
 
The circus is in town! 
 
Have you seen the elephant? 
 
Have you seen the clown? 
 
Have you seen the acrobats  

C J Dennis (1876-1938) from A Book for Kids 

Hey, there! Hoop-la! 
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Farewell to old England forever, 
 
Farewell to my old pals as well. 
 
Farewell to the well-known Old Bailey, 
 
Where I used to cut such a swell. 
 
There’s the captain who is our  
 
commander. 
 

Anonymous Bound for Botany Bay   

Bound for Botany Bay 
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Oolah, the lizard, was tired of lying in  
 
the sun, doing nothing. So he said ‘I  
 
will go and play.’ He took his  
 
boomerangs out and began to practice  
 
throwing them. While he was doing so  
 
a Galah came up, and stood near  

The Lizard’s Boomerang 

Katherine Langloh Parker (1856-1940) from Australian Legendary Tales  
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The wave smiled with delight, and  
 
curled over with a joyful gurgle.  
 
‘Come on, then. Come and catch  
 
me,’ she called, and in a moment  
 
she was racing over the ocean  
 
with the wind behind her. 
 
 

Amy Mack (1876-1939) from Bushland Stories  

Bushland Stories 




