EVERY EPISODE OF FIREMAN SAM EVER
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LATER…..
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SOON….
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SOON…..
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AND LATER STILL….
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THE END

Morning Norman.  Just checking that you’re not starting any fires… as usual!





Bog off you Welsh git!  My days of pyromania are well and truly over!





What a nice young man.  Suppose I better get to work now.  Isn’t it.





Norman, we’re going to fly this kite.  Want to come with us?





Do I look like a pansy?  Next we’ll be playing hopscotch or something!  Go and wet your pants!  Hang on…what’s me mum doing with those carrots??





Norman!   I’m just…cleaning them!  Get away ye filthy pervert!





Mamma mia!  I’m just going out and I’m leaving the gas oven turned on.  By the way, make sure that big pile of dry paper and those bottles of paraffin don’t go missing.  Send your boy Norman to check it out!  Spaghetti!





Must resist…. Now remember what the doctor told you Norman… when ever you feel like lighting a match… just think of something nice instead… like Christmas…Ding dong merrily on high….





Arrrrgh!!!  IN HEAVEN THE BELLS ARE RINGING!!!





Quick lads!  There’s a fire at Bella’s place….again!





RRRRRR!!!  GRRRR!!!!  NRRRRRR!!! CRUNCH!!!





We’re trying chief, but there’s something wrong with the fire engine!





Hop in lads!  I’ll take you there!





I’m gonna kill Norman!  That little shit has really done it this time!





Mamma Mia!  I hope my cat Luigi is ok!





Norman, we know it was you!  Come out you ginger haired Pyromaniac!





Aw cripes, Rumbled!





Now Norman, I hope you don’t take this personally, but we’re putting you in a special home for children of your kind.  You’ll find it very hard to escape, and most of all, impossible to light a fire.  Maybe that will teach you!  





Bugger, I’ve forgotten to drop off that big tank of petrol and those matches at Bella’s shop!  Be a good lad and pop them in on your way to the nuthouse.





Sure thing Sam!





Hark the herald angels sing!
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