
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Sammy snail is slowly moving.  

See him slide across the grass.  

He leaves a silver path behind him.  

We all know when he has passed. 

 

Sammy snail is never worried,  

though he wanders far and wide.  

For on his back his house he carries  

and when he's tired he pops inside. 

 


