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1, un, one

It was a hot sunny day on Windy Hill Farm. 
 Farmer Jones was sitting in the shade of a tree having a nice 
cold drink.

Roedd yn ddiwrnod poeth a heulog ar 
Fferm Bryn Gwynt. 
 Roedd Ffermwr Jones yn eistedd yng 
nghysgod coeden yn mwynhau diod oer, 
braf.



2, dau, two

Suddenly he heard the tractor’s engine starting. Sitting behind the steering wheel 
of his tractor was Eddie the Sheep! 
 “Eddie!” he shouted, “Get off, you don't know how to drive a tractor.” 

Yn sydyn, clywodd sŵn injan y tractor yn tanio. Yn 
eistedd y tu ôl i’r llyw roedd Eddie’r Ddafad!
 “Eddie!” gwaeddodd, “Tyrd oddi yna, dwyt ti 
ddim yn gwybod sut i yrru tractor.” 



3, tri, three

“Ydw, rydw i’n gwybod sut i yrru, Ffermwr Jones.  
Rydw i wedi bod yn eich gwylio chi,” gwaeddodd 

Eddie.
“I do, Farmer Jones. I've been watching you.” Eddie shouted.



4, pedwar, four

Rhedodd Ffermwr Jones at y tractor. 
    “Tyrd oddi yna, Eddie, rhag i ti anafu dy hun.”

Farmer Jones ran towards the tractor. 
   “Get off there, Eddie, you'll hurt yourself.”




