




For Laura, the most wonderful friend 
who faced the world so bravely.  

– R. T.

To Fin and Aya,  
be bold, be brave, be kind. 

– G. S.

Text © 2024 Robert Tregoning 
Illustrations © 2024 Greg Stobbs

Published 2024 in Great Britain by Oxford University Press,  
Great Clarendon Street, Oxford OX2 6DP.

Published 2024 in North America by Flyaway Books, Louisville, Kentucky. 
Published by arrangement with Oxford University Press.

24 25 26 27 28 29 30 31 32 33—10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

All rights reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced or transmitted  
in any form or by any means, electronic or mechanical, including  

photocopying, recording, or by any information storage or retrieval system,  
without permission in writing from the publisher. For information, address  
Flyaway Books, 100 Witherspoon Street, Louisville, Kentucky 40202-1396  

or contact us online at www.flyawaybooks.com.

Book design by Drew Stevens 
Text set in Meno Display and HelloFont

Library of Congress Cataloging-in-Publication Data

Names: Tregoning, Robert, author. | Stobbs, Greg, illustrator.  
Title: What the crow saw below / Robert Tregoning ; [illustrated by] Greg 
   Stobbs.  
Description: Louisville, Kentucky : Flyaway Books, 2024. | Audience: Ages 
   3-7. | Audience: Grades K-1. | Summary: “Despite her elders’ advice that 
   she always look down to watch for danger, a little crow dares to look up 
   and discovers a wondrous new world”-- Provided by publisher.  
Identifiers: LCCN 2024000206 (print) | LCCN 2024000207 (ebook) | ISBN 
   9781947888494 (hardback) | ISBN 9781646983834 (ebook)  
Subjects: CYAC: Stories in rhyme. | Crows--Fiction. | Birds--Fiction. | 
   Courage--Fiction. | LCGFT: Stories in rhyme. | Animal fiction. | Picture 
   books. 
Classification: LCC PZ8.3.T6895 Wh 2024  (print) | LCC PZ8.3.T6895  (ebook) 
   | DDC [E]--dc23 
LC record available at https://lccn.loc.gov/2024000206
LC ebook record available at https://lccn.loc.gov/2024000207



On the tangled, twisted branches
in a tangled, twisted wood
stood a young crow, looking downward,
as her elders said she should.

She stood with all the other crows
in silence, in a row.
Their heads were bowed to look
for any danger from below.



Rustle, rustle.
“What’s that noise?” the crows began to call.

They cried out, “Danger! Caw, caw, caw!

Caw, caution, one and all!”

The young crow followed suit and joined
the warbling, warning wail—

for down upon the ground they glimpsed
a bristly, bushy tail!



“Squirrel, squirrel!” one crow cried.
“It wants to steal our nest!”

“This tree is ours!” another squawked.
“Be gone, you furry pest!”

The birds all screeched
until the squirrel turned around to go.
And then they all returned to seeking

perils from below.

Snuffle, snuffle.
What was searching on the mossy ground?

The birds let out a second call:

“Caw, caution, all around!”

The young bird joined the chorus
of those caution-crying crows,

for down beside the tree they saw
a sniffy, snoopy nose!




