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Lille Petter Edderkopp han klatret pa min hatt.

Sa begynte det a regne og Petter ned han datt.
Séa kom solen og skinte pa min hatt.

Da ble det liv i Petterkopp som klatret pa min hatt.
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Little Peter Spider climbed upon my hat.

Then it began to rain and down Peter fell flat.

Then came the sun and shone upon my hat.

Then Peter Spider came to life, and climbed upon my hat.
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