
 
 

The Train Ride 
 

From Rainford to Wigan 
With Nana, on the train we went 

To buy you both new shoes 
I want red ones Mummy 

She said, please let me choose 
 

We passed cows in the field 
They yelled with glee 

Mummy cows, do you see? 
I smiled, my heart full of pride 
As the passengers smiled at me 

Yes, I said I see them too 
What joy I get from both of you 

 
Two little girls as good as gold 

Each others hand they had to hold 
On the ride home, red shoes in a bag 
Tired but content she rested her head 

Whispering, can I sleep with you tonight?  
Of course “little one” the oldest said 

 
Looking at the world through  

A child’s innocent eyes 
Makes one, soon realize 

We make memories every day 
With all the little things they do and say 

But much too soon, its yesterday 
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