Shut the door.
“She’s coming in!” chimed the ancient clock,
“Quick, quick, make sure the door is locked,”
“She’s coming, she’s coming!” said the rocking chair,
“Look, look she’s over there!”
“She’s here, she’s here!” said the bright biscuit tin,
“Unlock the door and let her in!”
“Yes, unblock the door.” replied tall wooden stool.
“And if you can’t do it, then use a tool!”
By Jasmine Jowett

Shut the door Stubbington version.
“I hear them coming,” said empty blue bin,
“Let them in, let them in,”
“They’re out the coach door and 27 of them they are,” 
The big cubie hole shouted “I can see them on the tar.”
By Jasmine Jowett.

