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1 Watch Part 1. Tick (✓).

2 Choose and circle.
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3 Read and match.

a

c

e

b

d

f

1 This is breakfast. 
4  There isn’t any grass on 

the mountain. 

2 There’s a river.  5 This is dinner.

3 This is lunch.  6 There’s green, green grass.



Three Billy-Goats© Oxford University Press  Photocopiable 3

4 Watch Part 2. Number in order.

a b

c d

e f

g h

1
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SONG: The Grass Song
One, two, one, two, three.
There’s grass. There’s grass.
There’s green, green grass.
There’s grass. There’s grass.
There’s green, green grass.
Over the river. Over the river.
Over the river. Over the river.

Part 2

Narrator:
The three billy-goats arrive at the river.
It’s a big river.
It’s a very big river.
‘Oh, dear’, says Mummy Goat. ‘We’re here, but the grass is there.’
‘And I’m very, very hungry’, says Daddy Goat.
‘Look!’ says Baby Goat. ‘There’s a bridge!’
‘Let’s go!’ says Daddy Goat.
It’s a nice bridge.
It’s a very nice bridge.
But under the bridge, there’s a nasty troll.
He’s a very nasty troll.

SONG: The Troll Song
There’s a nasty troll under the bridge.
There’s a nasty troll under the bridge.
He eats spiders and flies, and he’s not very nice.
He’s a very nasty troll.

There’s a nasty troll under the bridge.
There’s a nasty troll under the bridge.
He eats frogs and mice, and he’s not very nice.
He’s a very nasty troll.

He’s a nasty troll. He’s a nasty troll.
He’s a very nasty troll.
He’s a nasty troll. He’s a nasty troll.
He’s a very nasty troll.

Narrator:
The three billy-goats arrive at the bridge.
‘Grass!’ says Baby Goat.
‘Green grass!’ says Mummy Goat.
‘Green, green grass!’ says Daddy Goat.
‘I’m hungry’, says Baby Goat. 
‘I want to eat the green, green grass.’
‘I’m hungry, too’, says the troll, ‘and I want to eat you!’
Baby Goat walks onto the bridge. 
Trippety trip. Trippety trip.
The troll goes onto the bridge, too!

Transcript

Three Billy-Goats

Part 1

Narrator:
This is the story of the three billy-goats.  
They live on a mountain.
This is Daddy Goat. 
‘Hello. I’m Daddy Goat.’
This is Mummy goat. 
‘Hello. I’m Mummy Goat.’
And this is Baby Goat.
‘Hi! I’m Baby Goat.’
Baby Goat is little.
Mummy Goat is big.
And Daddy Goat is very big.

SONG: The Goat Song
Three billy-goats live on a mountain.
Three billy-goats live on a mountain.
Baby Goat is little.
Mummy Goat is big.
And Daddy Goat is very, very big!

Three billy-goats live on a mountain.
Three billy-goats live on a mountain.
Baby Goat is little.
Mummy Goat is big.
And Daddy Goat is very, very big!

Baby Goat is little.
Mummy Goat is big.
And Daddy Goat is very, very big!

Narrator:
The three billy-goats are hungry. 
There isn’t any grass on the mountain.
This is breakfast. This is lunch. This is dinner.
‘I’m hungry’, says Baby Goat.
‘I’m very hungry’, says Mummy Goat.
‘And I’m very, very hungry’, says Daddy Goat.
Then, Baby Goat sees a river.
‘Look!’ says Baby Goat. ‘There’s a river!’
And he sees green, green grass.
‘Look!’ says Baby Goat. ‘There’s green, green grass!’
‘Let’s go!’ says Daddy Goat.

Teacher’s notes
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‘OK!’ says Daddy Goat. ‘Here I come!’
Daddy Goat hits the troll.
Up, up, up goes the troll!
‘Help!’
‘Mm.’
And down, down, down goes the troll!
Into the big, big river!
‘Hooray!’ say Mummy Goat and Baby Goat.
The nasty troll never comes back!
And Daddy Goat walks over the bridge.
Trampety tramp. Trampety tramp.

So now Daddy Goat, Mummy Goat and Baby Goat aren’t hungry!
They eat the green, green grass every day. 
And they walk home in the evening. 
Trippety trip. Trottery trot. Trampety tramp.
And that’s the story of the three billy-goats.

SONG: Over the Bridge
Over the bridge every day.
Over the bridge every day.
Trippety trip, trottery trot, trampety tramp.
Trippety trip, trottery trot, trampety tramp.

Green, green grass every day.
Green, green grass every day.
Trippety trip, trottery trot, trampety tramp.
Trippety trip, trottery trot, trampety tramp.

The three billy-goats are happy.
They walk over the bridge.
The three billy-goats are happy.
They walk over the bridge.
Trippety trip, trottery trot, trampety tramp.
Trippety trip, trottery trot, trampety tramp.

Answer key
1 Baby Goat, Daddy Goat, the mountain, Mummy Goat, tree
2  1 very big Daddy Goat  2 big Mummy Goat   

3 small Baby Goat 
3 1 d  2 e  3 c  4 b  5 a  6 f
4  1 c  2 a  3 d  4 b  5 g  6 e  7 h  8 f
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‘Hello’, says the troll. 
‘This is my bridge. Who are you?’
‘I’m Baby Goat.’
‘Where are you going?’ asks the troll.
‘I’m hungry’, says Baby Goat. ‘I want to eat the green, green grass.’
‘Well, I’m hungry, too’, says the troll. 
‘I want to eat you! Come here!’
‘Please don’t eat me’, says Baby Goat. 
‘Wait for the next goat. She’s big.’
‘Mmm’, thinks the troll. 
‘Errmm’, thinks the troll.
And ‘Ahh’, thinks the troll.
‘That’s a good idea’, says the troll. 
‘OK, Baby Goat. You can walk over my bridge.’
‘Thank you!’ says Baby Goat.
And he walks over the bridge.
Trippety trip. Trippety trip.

Now Mummy Goat walks onto the bridge. 
Trottery trot. Trottery trot.
‘Hello’, says the troll. 
‘This is my bridge. Who are you?’
‘I’m Mummy Goat.’
‘Where are you going?’ asks the troll.
‘I’m hungry’, says Mummy Goat. 
‘I want to eat the green, green grass.’
‘Well, I’m hungry, too’, says the troll. 
‘I want to eat you! Come here!’
‘Please don’t eat me’, says Mummy Goat. 
‘Wait for the next goat. He’s very big.’
‘Mmm’, thinks the troll. 
‘Errmm’, thinks the troll.
Then ‘Ahh’, thinks the troll.
‘That’s a good idea’, says the troll. 
‘OK, Mummy Goat. You can walk over my bridge.’
‘Thank you!’ says Mummy Goat.
And she walks over the bridge.
Trottery trot. Trottery trot.

Now Daddy Goat walks onto the bridge.
Trampety tramp. Trampety tramp.
‘Hello’, says the troll. 
‘This is my bridge. Who are you?’
‘I’m Daddy Goat.’
‘Where are you going?’ asks the troll.
‘I’m hungry’, says Daddy Goat.
‘I want to eat the green, green grass.’
‘Well, I’m hungry, too’, says the troll. 
‘I want to eat you! Come here!’
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