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Can you cut and paste this story so that it makes sense.

	Once there were three baby owls, they were called Sarah, Percy and Bill.  They lived in a tree trunk.

	One night they woke up and their Owl Mother had gone.  They were very scared.  They thought she might had gone hunting.

	They sat and waited on their tree, they waited and waited and sat and thought a lot.

	Suddenly she came back, she swooped through the trees and landed next to them on the branch.

	They all lived happily ever after.



