
The Famous Baker’s Pie 
 

Zoe was a baker 
A wonderful one at that  
She would walk around town selling cakes  
Wearing her bakers hat 
 
But what made her little bakery 
Such a popular one? 
Was it the oh so soft bread 
Or the well known Fairy bun? 
 
None of these things were the reason 
That her bakery was the best 
There was one thing in this bakery 
Making it different from the rest 
 
The thing that everybody loved 
Was the famous baker’s pie 
It was the very best in the village 
The thing everyone wanted to buy 
 
But there was one person in the village 
Who didn’t think the same 
He hated the famous baker’s pie 
And Toby was his name 
 
“Come on Toby try some pie” 
His friends would always say  
But no matter what they said 
He would always walk away 
 
 
 



Zoe was confused 
And so were all her friends 
“I’ll show him” she told them 
“He’ll love pie by days end” 
 
She knocked on Toby’s door  
“Hello” she said with glee 
“I want to show you something 
Come on, follow me!” 
 
Before anymore could be said 
Zoe had pulled him along 
They arrived at the little bakery 
As the birds sang their morning song 
 
Zoe opened the front door 
And Toby went inside 
He didn’t know it yet 
But he was in for a surprise 
 
The pair made their way to the kitchen 
With pots pans and all that 
And whilst he looked around the room 
Zoe gave him a baker’s hat 
 
“Let’s make my pie together!”  
She said with a smile on her face 
Toby rolled his eyes and said 
“I guess I have no choice” 
 
Zoe helped him make the pie 
And it made Toby muse 
“Maybe it was cruel of me 
To judge this baker’s views” 
 



They finished making the pie 
And put it on display 
Zoe smiled and so did Toby 
It had been a wonderful day 
 
“Would you like to try it?” 
Zoe asked with a smile on her face 
Reluctantly he took a bite and then he realised 
Why Zoe’s little bakery was such a special place 
 
Many years in the future 
The bakery will still stand 
It’s owners being Zoe and Toby 
Standing hand in hand 


