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LITTLE FILLY FILLBORN 
 

Little Filly Fillborn 

Was as stubborn as can be 

He only did what he liked 

And for no one else you see 

 

For Little Filly Fillborn 

Liked to get his way 

If anyone tried to change his mind 

He would cry and cry all day 

 

One day Filly Fillborn’s mother 

Took him into town 

She wanted to do some shopping 

And have a look around 

 

“I want this! I want that!” 

Little Filly Fillborn said to her. 

“Give it to me! Give it to me!” 

Was the only thing she heard. 

 

Then Little Filly Fillborn 

Began to cry a lot 

“Give it to me! Give it to me! 

Buy me what I want!” 
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He could see his Mom was embarrassed 

And he was sure she would give in 

So imagine Filly Fillborn’s surprise 

When she began to cry like him 

 

Filly Fillborn tried crying louder 

But his Mother she was good 

She cried a lot louder than him 

Louder than he ever could 

 

And soon people started watching 

People began to stare 

And Filly Fillborn felt embarrassed  

With his Mother crying there 

 

“Mother, please stop crying,” 

Little Filly Fillborn he did plead 

But his Mother kept on crying 

And her volume it increased 

“Mother why are you crying?” 

She said, “You’re so stubborn it makes me weep.” 

“I promise to be good,” Filly Fillborn said, 

“Just stop crying and you’ll see.” 

 

 

So, Filly Fillborn’s mother stopped crying 

And she wiped her nose 
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And Filly Fillborn said to her, 

“Mommy, I didn’t know 

 

That my crying made you feel so bad 

I only thought about me 

I don’t want to make you cry 

I’ll be different, Mommy, you’ll see.” 

 

Yes, Little Filly Fillborn 

Was as stubborn as can be 

He use to only do what he liked 

And for no one else you see 

 

But now Little Filly Fillborn 

No longer wants to get his way 

Because Little Filly Fillborn learned 

His Mother too can cry all day 

 

And he doesn’t want it that way 

 

 

 


