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        Station Master says, “Fancy
 a trip out Gruffy? Well volunteered.
      Clear the platforms of snow.”
             Huh! It’s freezing.

     Take a seat in
   the carriage, it’s

warm in there.
                                  Come on

Terret, while the locomotive
                         is turning round, let’s
                           see if we can help
                                    anyone.

     Come on
 Gruffy, I’ll give
     you a hand.

  Rhubarb,
    General noise,
        Rhubarb.

                               I’m also
impressed by

                        your progress these
                          last few months.

              You and
       the Church Hall
    Committee have done
           a good job…

     …in providing
   warmth, food and
     shelter, Dolman.

  Rhubarb,
    General noise,
        Rhubarb.

   Thank you
         Sir.


