POEMS FOR A RAINY DAY

CHINA

Wouln't it be nice

To live in China

With all that rice

I say 1t would

To move there if I could
Right away

And I promise

There 1 would stay.

THINGS I LIKE
Things I like
Reading a book

Or wading

In a blue-green brook
And one day

Quiet and peaceful
Will I stray

From home andwork
And Flay

To be slone.

MY FRIEND

I have a friend

And only one have I
Her name is Marian
Marian is very sly
She always is a snarl
Qver some boy

Hig name is Carl

Such a tizzy

To meke over him
Marian, the pretty frizzy.

HELP!

Help me please

I can't decide
Whether to walk

Or whether to ride
Along with you

For you I find

So sad and Dblue

How safe would I be
To trust my life with thee
So help me please.

COLORS

Yarn yarn yarn

Al11l over my barn

I wish it was red

But its a color I drezd

Brown brown brown

A color thats down

It has no soul

Only the color of a hole

A hole in a hill

The hill where lives Bill

Love love love

All you clouds above

Why don't you rain on that barn
And wash off all that brown yarn?

GUESS WHAT I SEE

Guess what I see

I see a bee

Blying over there

Where where

Over by that house

Where lives Alfred the mouse
He lives in a hole

With nothing but bread mole
To eatr for his dinner

Aind thats not & winner!

CATS

Cats cats cats

Chasing after bats
TThey see a dog

And fall in the fog
Trying to get away

And them become astray
How happy is the mouse
The mouse who lives there’
For now he has not a carel




