
 
It was going to be a lovely day.  The princess 
stretched lazily in her golden bed, in her golden 
tower, and listened to the silence.  

 

No-one was up yet.   
 

The sun was just beginning to trickle through  
a little gaps in the curtains.  But, there might be  
just enough time  for a little extra snooze…  
 

Trill!   Chord ! Chord!  Chord ! Trill! 
 

 Goodness me! What is that?’  squealed the princess, 
leaping out of bed. All thought of extra snoozes was 
forgotten, as she flung  open the curtains, peered 
out of the window, and heard...  

 

 

 

   
   
 
 
 

 

 

 One day my Swedish pupil 
Matilda sent me this picture.   
I wrote a little story and some 
music to go with it. 
 

MARY COHEN 
 

(‘Elefant’ is the Swedish spelling) 
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