


PCSO Helen’s
BIG Bouncy Bicycle Patrol



PCSO Helen zipped, zip-zippity-zip! Helmet on head with a confident flip.

She hopped on her bike and shouted, “hooray!” 

“Who knows what adventures I’ll find today?”



Ding-ding-a-ling went her shiny bell, As off down the road our hero rode well.
She rode pedalling with her feet, passing shoppers walking down the street.



She zoomed past the park—whoosh!—what a sight.
Monkeys on bars shouted “ring it again” with delight.

Dogs went woof and cats went mew. A pigeon whistled with a little jig too.



By the pond she heard a splish and a plop,
a frog yelled, “help! My hat fell off.”
It had landed plonk on a lily pad boat, 

 Helen rang her bell and it stayed afloat.



“Thanks” said the frog with a ribbity grin, 
as he tipped his hat and jumped right in. 

Helen laughed and then off she rode, 
hoping for more adventures down this road.



Down the road—oh no—what’s that sound?
baa-baa-baa went a creature who was woolly all round. 

A sheep had escaped and was blocking the way,
nibbling a sandwich—well, that’s not okay!



Helen parked up and said, “now, now,”
the sheep just blinked and said, “Baa… how?”

She gently guided him back to the field,
the farmer waved thanks—success revealed!



Ding-ding went the bell, as off she sped,
when—BOING!—a balloon bonked on her head.
A party was happening with balloons in a tree,
Helen stopped to help saying “leave it to me.”



She jumped and popped the ballons with power,
 the balloon confetti made a colourful shower.

Parents clapped, while joyful children spun,
Helen bowed and said “my work here is done.”



By the shops, a squirrel was busy making a pile,
stacking all of his acorns, it took him a while.

They might cause the shoppers to trip, so Helen scooped them. 
The squirrel saluted and said “I will put them instead in my den”.



As the sun went down with a sleepy yawn to be out of sight,
Helen rode home while the moon came to shine in the night.

Her bell rang softly—ding… ding… ding…
she was dreaming of tomorrow and what it might bring.



PCSO Helen, worked hard, she was brave and bright,
riding her bicycle patrol from morning till night.

She had jolly adventures, both big and small,
helping the people and animals all!



And tomorrow? Well, who can say?
A llama on a bus? A penguin ballet?

One thing is for sure—ding-ding!—it’s true…
adventures love Helen—and her bicycle too.
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