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Long ago,

insicle a c[usty mousel‘no[e

hidden in the church of St Nicholas,
which stood in the village of Oberndor,
beside a river that rushed helter-skelter
B L e oo i oSt ] tow

ca[[ed Austria,

t[mre [ivecl a [arge fami[y o[ mice.




The church mice were very badly behaved.

Whenever the church was quiet, they had an |
.. absolute riot.

They chased each other up and down the
pulpit. They swung on the bell ropes and frayed
the ends.

Worst of all, they nibbled here and nibbled

there unti[ there were ko[es in sl(irting [Joarcls ,
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But whenever Franz Gruber, the organist and
choirmaster, played his rousing music on the church
organ, the mice went scampering back to their
mouschole, shaking with fright—for organ music

souncls [iLe tl*tunoler to a tiny mouse.



