
We see tall trees
and there’s a lovely breeze.
At Shorty Creek, 
life is sweet.

We see crayfish
to make a yummy dish.
At Shorty Creek, 
there’s a lot to eat.

We see long grass
and water runs past.
At Shorty Creek, 
we jump and leap.

We see heavy rocks,
and kids in wet socks.
At Shorty Creek, 
we don’t care what’s on our feet.

We laugh and play 
while the lilies sway,
in the sun.

We fish and swim 
while the birds sing,
to everyone.

We see cheeky dogs
and Tayha standing on a log.
At Shorty Creek, 
where we meet.

We see kids exploring,
this is definitely not boring.
At Shorty Creek, 
we never sleep.

We see muddy water
and Miss Penny’s daughter.
At Shorty Creek, 
we play hide and seek.

We laugh and play 
while the lilies sway,
in the sun.

We fish and swim 
while the birds sing,
to everyone.

We see long tunnels
and colourful funnels.
At Shorty Creek, 
it’s so unique.

We are at Shorty Creek,
we wait all week.
We are at Shorty Creek,
where life is sweet.
We are at Shorty Creek,
we’ll come back next week.
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