


Billy was out enjoying the sunshine on a warm sunny 
day in a farmer’s field near Flushington. Billy was 
making sure he kept to the public right of way as 
there were sheep grazing in the field too, and Billy 
didn’t want to disturb them.



“Baaa!” went one sheep looking around at the others. 
“Baaa! baaa! baaa!” the others joined in!

Towards the back of the flock Billy noticed a single 
black sheep making a lot of noise. “Baaaaaa! my little 
boy is lost!” cried the mother. The others didn’t seem 
to take much notice as they were happily grazing. 



“Baaaa! My little boy is lost, and I don’t know where 
he is”, came another cry from the mother.



Billy heard this commotion and wondered what 
to do. The mother is calling to the other sheep 
thought Billy, but they don’t seem to want to help. 
Billy scanned the horizon to see if he could see this 
lost lamb, but nothing came into view. “If I carry on, 
walking slowly on this path, I might find the lamb” 
said Billy to himself quietly

“I CAN DO THAT!!!”

So, Billy slowly made his way forward looking right 
and left, keeping his ears open just in case he heard 
something.



All of a sudden Billy heard the faintest of cries. 
“Baaaaa! Help me, help me!”.



Biily looked left and right but could see nothing! 
“Baaaaa! help me help me!” came the cry again. Billy 
stopped and listened hard.
“Help me help me! Baaaaaaa!”. Again, Billy looked left 
and right but couldn’t see anything.



Just then, Billy looked down, and there in the hedge 
was a little black lamb caught in the branches. 
“Baaaaa! help me help me!” the little black lamb kept 
bleating. Billy looked around to see if there was 
anyone who could help him, but he was on his own.
So slowly he bent down and got on his knees and 
spoke softly to the frightened lamb.





The little black lamb shivered with fright as it tried 
to wriggle free, but the more it wriggled the more it 
became tangled.
“Hey little lamb, try to stay still while I work out a 
plan to set you free”, said Billy as he thought very 
carefully how he could free the lamb.

“Shhh, there there! Don’t be afraid! I will help you” 
said Billy, stroking the lamb to help keep it calm. 
“Baaa! I’m stuck in this hedge and I can’t get out! 
My mum is worried ‘coz she can’t find me! I’m in big 
trouble and my mum is going to be mad with me!”. 



The lamb is caught in the hedge, but it’s head seems 
trapped in this wire mesh fence. If I hold on to the 
lamb’s neck, I can unhook the wire mesh from its 
head, If I lift up these branches I can get to the 
mesh.

I CAN DO THAT!!!!!”

shouted Billy excitedly.
So, Billy held onto the lamb’s neck, not too tightly, 
but just enough to reassure it and try to stop it 
struggling. Then he slowly lifted the branches trying 
not to hurt the lamb. 
Stretching out his other hand, he grabbed hold of 
the wire mesh and softly unhooked it from the lamb’s 
neck.



Then he untangled the little black lamb from the 
branches. As soon as it was free, Billy lifted his hand 
from the lamb’s neck and it shot off like a bullet 
fired from a gun.
The little black lamb raced across the field straight 
to its mother. She was certainly glad to see him safe 
and sound again!



Billy didn’t mind that it didn’t thank him, he was 
just thrilled to have been able to help. He stood 
there a moment looking at the mother and the lamb 
together. She had stopped all her bleating now!



Billy continued his walk in the sunshine and thought 
to himself Wow another adventure! I wonder if 
anything else will happen today?
But nothing did, and Billy walked for a few more 
miles and then went home. I do have an eventful life! 
thought Billy as he lay down on the couch to think 
about the little black lamb.
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