
Lost And Found 
 
 

Granny lost her car keys, 

She searched everywhere, 

In her bag, under her bed 

And down the back of her chair. 

“I found a knitting needle, 

A piece of mouldy cheese, 

Something I don’t recognise, 

But I can’t find any keys. 

I don’t know where I’ve put them, 

They can’t have gone too far.” 

“Here they are, we found them. 

You left them in the car!” 

 

 

Granddad lost his glasses, 

He searched everywhere, 

In his pockets, in the fridge 

And down the back of his chair. 

“I found a chocolate wrapper 

A few old mouldy peas, 

An old blue pen that doesn’t go - 

Can someone help me please? 

I don’t know where I’ve put them. 

They might be in my shed.” 

“Granddad!! We can see them - 

They’re sitting on top of your head!” 
 

 

 

What’s the yukkiest thing you’ve ever found down the back of the couch? 

Or under your bed?  
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