
Jesus is born

THE MOUSE’S TALE
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Then the sound of 

singing dies away. 

The shepherds laugh

and shout.

Off they run 

towards the town

to find the baby King.

I followed on 

behind.

Hello, I’m a mouse,

a field-mouse.

My name is Sniffy.

I was near the sheep

and the shepherds.

Suddenly, 

shining men are

speaking to the 

shepherds:

“Don’t be afraid. 

We bring good news.

Great joy has come 

to you. 

Today a baby has 

been born in Bethlehem.  

He is your King and

your Saviour.

You will find him

lying in a cattle crib.
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