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          Munch and the wonderful Funfair 

 

 

Once upon a Munch Time, there was a cow called Munch. Early one morning, as Munch was busily 

chewing grass in the farmer’s field, a Funfair began to set up in the next field. Farmer Jones had 

agreed for the first time, to let the Funfair use his large empty field.  

 One by one, lots of Lorries began to roll into the empty field, painted in bright colours such as red, 

green, blue and yellow.  Dirt from the ground blew up from under the Lorries wheels, sending a huge 

cloud of dust into the air; the Lorries “beeped” each other. Munch stopped eating and watched with 

interest, as the stalls and amusements were set up quickly. She could see a merry-go-round, a 

teacup ride, a Ferris wheel, a train ride, slides, mazes and bouncy castles.  Munch felt butterflies in 

her tummies, at the sight of such wonderful things.  

Then, the food stalls began to set up, Munch could smell the candyfloss and popcorn, drifting over 

the hedges, her mouth began to water. Then, she spotted ice cream being whipped and apples being 

dipped in syrup.   

Munch’s tummies rumbled loudly, the green grass beneath her feet didn’t look as tasty as before; in 

fact it looked quite dull and boring.  All the other cows had stopped chewing grass and were also 

looking over the hedges with interest.  Lots of loud “Mooing” began, as the cows discussed what 

they were seeing.  

A few hours later, the funfair was ready. Munch and her family made an orderly queue at the front 

of the fair.  As they entered the funfair, it was beginning to get dark, suddenly, all the lights of the 

funfair lit up! What a glorious sight to be seen!  

First stop for Munch, of course, was the candyfloss stall! The pink candyfloss, tasted even more 

delicious, than she had imagined and melted like butter, in her mouth.  Next stop, was the tea cup 

ride, Munch went on this ride three times, round and round, until she was feeling dizzy and wasn’t 

able to walk straight for a few minutes.  Music was playing from large speakers which drifted 

through the night air, happy music, making you want to skip and dance.  

All around the funfair, Munch’s family were having a lovely time! Munch spotted her mum and dad 

on top of the Ferris wheel, eating a toffee apples, Munch waved and they waved back.  Her auntie 

and uncle were spinning wildly on the merry-go-round, “mooing” very loudly. Her brother and her 

cousin were going into the maze; Munch hoped they wouldn’t get lost in there. 

Then Munch’s sister, Daisy, came trotting up to her.   

“Munch, will you please come on the Ferris wheel with me?” 

 Munch wasn’t sure about this, going on the Ferris wheel, it seemed ever so high, but her sister 

pleaded with her to come.  

“Please Munch, I don’t want to go on my own!” she said.  

 “Ok then.” Munch mumbled. 
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They joined the queue and it wasn’t long before it was their turn, they sat together on the seat, it 

was a bit of a squeeze. The Ferris wheel turned slowly and began to go higher and higher. Munch 

closed her eyes, her tummies didn’t feel right. When they got to the top, the ride began to slow 

down; Daisy gently patted Munch’s hoof and said,  

“Look Munch, you can open your eyes now! It’s beautiful!” 

 Munch slowly opened her eyes and gasped, “Wow! You were right it is beautiful!”  Munch replied. 

Munch could see the rest of the funfair and beyond that; Farmer Jones’ Farmhouse, the Fields, the 

Stables, the Chicken Coop, and the Barn where all the cows slept at night and beyond that, in the 

dark sky, all they could see were millions and millions of twinkling little stars and the big white 

moon.   

After they got off the Ferris wheel ride, Munch and Daisy went on the rest of the rides together, ate 

ice cream and drank lemonade. Soon it was time for the Funfair to close, the whole herd to make 

their way back to the farm. They crossed the field, went into the barn and settled down to sleep on 

the fresh hay. 

Munch closed her eyes and soon fell asleep, dreaming of all the wonderful things she had seen and 

done that on that fantastic day at the Funfair. 

  

 

 

 


