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Once upon a time there was a little red bus.  He worked at the bus station with the other buses.  All the other buses drove carefully and safely through the traffic.  They stopped at the red traffic lights and they slowed down whenever they saw a big puddle.  All the other buses followed the Golden Rules but the naughty red bus did not!

Early one morning, all the buses left the bus station for a day’s work.  Naughty bus was following behind them singing:
Here comes naughty, naughty bus,
Watch out here comes naughty bus,
Rumbling through London town
Here comes naughty, naughty, naughty bus!

First, they drove to the roundabout with the pink flowers.  All the other buses drove carefully around the roundabout except the naughty red bus.  He drove straight over the middle, churning the mud with his big black tyres and knocking the heads off all the pink flowers.  What a mess!

Next, they drove to the bus stop to pick up the passengers.  All the other buses stopped at the bus stop, but the naughty red bus drove straight past the cross passengers singing:
Here comes naughty, naughty bus, 
Watch out here comes naughty bus,
Rumbling through London town
Zooming past the bus stop queue
Here comes naughty, naughty, naughty bus!

After that, they drove nice and slowly through the town.  They went up the hill and down the hill and round the roundabout.  As they were driving slowly, they noticed the huge puddle at the bottom of the hill and drove around it. However, the naughty red bus drove as fast as he could.  He zoomed up the hill and down the hill and zoomed round the roundabout.  Unfortunately, he was driving so fast he did not see the huge puddle at the bottom of the hill.  He splashed through the puddle and soaked everybody waiting at the bus stop.
He laughed and sang:
Here comes naughty, naughty bus, 
Watch out here comes naughty bus,
Rumbling through London town
Zooming past the bus stop queue
Soaking all the passengers
Here comes naughty, naughty, naughty bus!

He was so busy singing, he didn’t see the big pond and drove straight into it – SPLASH!  Now he is the silliest and dirtiest bus.  The bus conductor sent for the rescue truck.  He pulled the naughty bus out with his hook and powerful winch and towed him back to the bus station.
‘I didn’t mean to be naughty.  And I won’t drive too fast near water again.’

The bus conductor sprayed the hose because nobody likes a dirty bus.  The naughty red bus sang:
Here comes silly, dirty bus
Watch out for silly, dirty bus
Rumbling through London town
Zooming past the bus stop queue
Soaking all the passengers
Sinking in the deep duck pond
Here comes silly, silly, dirty bus!

‘Thank you for saving me’ said the little red bus.
Good night, sleep tight.
Did I tell you?
Sometimes I’m a night bus.

Zzzzzzzzzzzzzz!



