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I’m here to see the nurse, and I’ve gone a funny shade,
Cus it’s time for my injection, and I’m just a little afraid!!

Mummy said I’ll get sick, if I don’t have my injection today,
But I really don’t like needles, and I’m trying hard not to cry.

I’ve brought my teddy bear along, just for company,
And Nanny’s cooking my favourite dinner, especially for me.

The nurse said if I am brave, then it may not even hurt,
I take a deep breath and close my eyes, as she rolls the sleeve of my shirt.

I can feel her fingers on my arm, looking for where to aim,
An assistant asks me what I’m called, and so I tell her my 
name.

She made me laugh with a funny joke, and then I felt a scratch,
I opened my eyes to take a look, and the nurse was putting her things back.

“All done!” Said the nurse, sticking cotton wool and a plaster to my arm,
“I didn’t even notice the needle,” I grinned, “It really was no harm.”

The nurse gave me a funky sticker, for being so very brave,
As we drove from the carpark, I gave her a        smile and I waved.

At home I had to rest my arm up, to make         sure it was ok,
My family helped to carry my things, like my very own servants for the day!


