
LRRH Poem for 2 Voices 

*Smurf song:   La-la-lala-la-la 
*skipping 
 Can’t wait!  I love to visit Gran 
across the forest! 
Okay, Mom.  I know, I know…..See 
you later! 
 
 
Oh, those flowers growing wild are so 
pretty.  Maybe I’ll just take a short 
break… 
Ooooooh    pretty. 
 
 
 
“Eggs and butter and cake, Mr. 
Wolf.” 
 
 
“I am going to my grandmother, 
who is ill, Mr. Wolf.” 
 
“Along that path, past the wild rose 
bushes, then through the gae at the 
end of the wood, Mr. Wolf.” 
 
------------------------------------------------------- 
“Grandmother, grandmother!  I have 
brought you eggs, butter, and cake, 
and here is a bunch of flowers from 
the wood…… 
What big ears you have, 
Grandmother.” 
 
 
“What big eyes you have, 
Grandmother.” 
 
 
“But, Grandmother, what a big nose 
you have.” 
 
 
“But, Grandmother…. 
 
 
What a big mouth you have...” 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
------------------------ 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Such a strange 
bunch of 
questions…. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Who is this, who has wandered from the 
path? 
“Good morning, Little Red Riding Hood.” 
“What have you in that basket, Little Red 
Riding Hood?” 
 
 
“Where are you going with the, Little Red 
Riding Hood?” 
 
“Where does your grandmother live, LIttle 
Red Riding Hood?” 
 
 
Hmmmmmm...I shall set off.  This child is 
very innocent, and much too trusting. 
--------------------------------------------------------- 
 
 
 
 
 
 
“All the better to hear you with, my dear.” 
 
 
 
“All the better to see you with, my dear.” 
 
 
 
 
“All the better to smell with, my dear.” 
 
 
 
 
“All the better to eat you up with, my dear!” 
 
 
 



 
 

 


