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Event 37 Confined Boys P1 

If You Should Meet A Crocodile

If you should meet a crocodile
Don't take a stick and poke him;
Ignore the welcome in his smile,
Be careful not to stroke him.
For as he sleeps upon the Nile,
He thinner gets and thinner;
And whene'er you meet a crocodile
He's ready for his dinner.

Christine F Fletcher

Event 38 P1 Girls

The Crocodile

How doth the little crocodile
     Improve his shining tail,
And pour the waters of the Nile
     On every golden scale!
How cheerfully he seems to grin,
     How neatly spreads his claws,
And welcomes little fishes in,
     With gently smiling jaws!
Lewis Carroll
Event 39 P2 Boys
The Airman

The engine roars.

The propeller spins,

“Close the doors!”

Our flight begins.

The plane rises;

It skims the trees.

Over the houses

We fly at ease.

ZOOM goes the plane;

The engine hums.

Then home again,

And down it comes.

Clive Sansom

Event 40 P2 Girls

Now We Are Six
When I was One,
I had just begun.
When I was Two,
I was nearly new.
When I was Three
I was hardly me.
When I was Four,
I was not much more.
When I was Five,
I was just alive.
But now I am Six,
I'm as clever as clever,
So I think I'll be six now for ever and ever.

A. A. Milne
Event 41 P3 Boys
My Shadow

I have a shadow hooked to me.
Sometimes he's big.
Sometimes he's small.
Sometimes he isn't there at all.

He doesn't seem to like the rain.
(Maybe thunder scares him, too) .
He's gone from me on days like that
'cause there isn't much to do.

But if it's really sunny out,
he doesn't like to hide.
He's hooked right there beside me
and we play all day outside.

CJ Heck
Event 42 P3 Girls
My Kitten Won’t Stop Talking

My kitten won’t stop talking.
She just prattles night and day.
She walks around repeating
nearly everything I say.

My kitten never says, “Meow.”
She never even purrs.
She mimics me instead
in that annoying voice of hers.

She waits for me to speak,
and then she copies every word,
or begs me for a cracker,
or says, “I’m a pretty bird.”

I’m not sure what to do, and so
I simply grin and bear it.
She’s been this way since yesterday;
that’s when she ate my parrot.

 Kenn Nesbitt

Event 43 P4 Boys
My Noisy Brother
My brother’s such a noisy kid,

When he eats soup he slurps,

When he drinks milk he gurgles,

And after meals he burps.

He cracks his knuckles when he’s bored.

He whistles when he walks.

He snaps his fingers when he sings,

And when he’s mad he squawks.

At night my brother snores so loud

It sounds just like a riot.
Even when he sleeps

My brother isn’t quiet.

Bruce Lansky

Event 44 P4 Girls
The Homework Machine
The Homework Machine,
Oh, the Homework Machine,
Most perfect
contraption that's ever been seen.
Just put in your homework, then drop in a dime,
Snap on the switch, and in ten seconds' time,
Your homework comes out, quick and clean as can be.
Here it is— 'nine plus four?' and the answer is 'three.'
Three?
Oh me . . .
I guess it's not as perfect
As I thought it would be.
Shel Silverstein

Event 45 P5 Boys
My Robot’s Misbehaving

My robot’s misbehaving.
It won’t do as I say.
It will not dust the furniture
or put my toys away.

My robot never helps me
with homework or my chores.
It doesn’t do my laundry
and neglects to clean my floors.

It claims it can’t cook dinner.
It never makes my bed.
No matter what I ask of it,
it simply shakes its head.

My robot must be broken.
I’ll need to get another.
Until that day, I have to say,
I’m glad I have my mother.

 Kenn Nesbitt

Event 46 P5 Girls
Daddy Fell into the Pond
Everyone grumbled.  The sky was grey.
We had nothing to do and nothing to say.
We were nearing the end of a dismal day,
And there seemed to be nothing beyond,
                      THEN
          Daddy fell into the pond!

And everyone's face grew merry and bright,
And Timothy danced for sheer delight.
"Give me the camera, quick, oh quick!
He's crawling out of the duckweed."
                Click!

Then the gardener suddenly slapped his knee,
And doubled up, shaking silently,
And the ducks all quacked as if they were daft
And it sounded as if the old drake laughed.
O, there wasn't a thing that didn't respond
                      WHEN
          Daddy fell into the pond!
Alfred Noyes

Event 47 P6 Boys

Bedtime

Five minutes, five minutes more, please!
Let me stay five minutes more!
Can't I just finish the castle
I'm building here on the floor?
Can't I just finish the story
I'm reading here in my book?
Can't I just finish this bead-chain —
It almost is finished, look!
Can't I just finish this game, please?
When a game's once begun
It's a pity never to find out
Whether you've lost or won.
Can't I just stay five minutes?
Well, can't I just stay just four?
Three minutes, then? two minutes?
Can't I stay one minute more?
Eleanor Farjeon

Event 48 P6 Girls
Turn Off The TV!

My father gets quite mad at me;

my mother gets upset—

when they catch me watching

our new television set.

My father yells, “Turn that thing off!”

Mom says, “It’s time to study.”

I’d rather watch my favorite TV show

with my best buddy.

I sneak down after homework

and turn the set on low.

But when she sees me watching it,

my mother yells out, “No!”

Dad says, “If you don’t turn it off,

I’ll hang it from a tree!”

I rather doubt he’ll do it,

’cause he watches more than me.

He watches sports all weekend,

and weekday evenings too,

while munching chips and pretzels—

the room looks like a zoo.

So if he ever got the nerve

to hang it from a tree,

he’d spend a lot of time up there—

watching it with me.
Bruce Lansky

Event 49 P7 Boys

The Silliest Teacher In School

Our teacher gave detention

to the fountains in the hall.

She handed extra homework

to the artwork on the wall.

 

We saw her point a finger

at a banner and a sign.

She said their bad behavior

was completely out of line.

 

The principal approached her

and said, “What is all this fuss?

I heard you tried to punish

all the tires on a bus.

 

“You’ve made the teachers angry

by disrupting all their classes,

so if you want to keep this job,

you have to wear your glasses!”

Darren Sardelli

 

.
Event 50 P7 Girls
Saw My Teacher On A Saturday

Saw my teacher on a Saturday!
I can’t believe it’s true!
I saw her buying groceries,
like normal people do!

She reached for bread and turned around,
and then she caught my eye.
She gave a smile and said, “Hello.”
I thought that I would die!

“Oh, hi…hello, Miss Appleton,”
I mumbled like a fool.
I guess I thought that teacher types
spend all their time at school.

To make the situation worse,
my mom was at my side.
So many rows of jars and cans.
So little room to hide.

Oh please, I thought, don’t tell my mom
what I did yesterday!
I closed my eyes and held my breath
and hoped she’d go away.

Some people think it’s fine to let
our teachers walk about.
But when it comes to Saturdays,
they shouldn’t let them out!

Dave Crawley

