
 
 

Emma was a barker 
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Emma was a barker. 

She barked at the chipmunks. 

She barked at the squirrels. 

She barked at the geese. 

She barked at the ducks. 

She barked at the shadows. 

 

Emma was a sleeper. 

She slept in the window. 

She slept in her dog bed. 

She slept on the sofa. 

She slept in the car. 

She slept in Bill’s bed. 

 

Emma was an eater. 

She ate her dog biscuits. 

She ate the bone marrow. 

She ate the tall grass. 

She ate her dinner. 

She ate our dinner. 

 

Emma was our friend. 

She loved our father. 

She loved our mother. 

She loved her family. 

She loved her friends. 

She loved everything we loved. 

 

And we loved her. 


