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MR GIRAFFE
O Mister Giraffe, you make me laugh,
You seem to be made all wrong;
Your head is so high up there in the sky
And your neck is so very long
That your dinner and tea, it seems to me,
Have such a long way to go,
And I’m wondering how they manage to know
The way to your tummy below.

Geoffrey Lapage
Event 53 P1 Girls

Snowball

I made myself a snowball
As perfect as could be.
I thought I'd keep it as a pet
And let it sleep with me.
I made it some pajamas
And a pillow for its head.
Then last night it ran away,
But first it wet the bed.
Shel Silverstein

Event 54 P2 Boys
The Cow
I’m very sorry for

A cow;

Its clothes seemed fashioned

Anyhow;

They never look as if they fit;

I wonder what is wrong 

With it?

And if a cow should need

A patch,

It never chooses one to match,

But makes the oddest pieces do.

I think it’s rather sad;

Don’t you?

Elizabeth Fleming

Event 55 P2 Girls

The Swing

How do you like to go up in a swing,

   Up in the air so blue?

   Oh, I do think it the pleasantest thing

   Ever a child can do!

Up in the air and over the wall,

   Till I can see so wide,

Rivers and trees and cattle and all

   Over the countryside—

Till I look down on the garden green,

   Down on the roof so brown—

Up in the air I go flying again,

   Up in the air and down!

Robert Louis Stevenson

Event 56 P3 Boys

Upside Down

It's funny how beetles
and creatures like that
can walk upside down
as well as walk flat.

They crawl on a ceiling
and climb on a wall
without any practice
or trouble at all.

While I have been trying
for a year (maybe more)
and still I can't stand
with my head on the floor.

Aileen Fisher

Event 57 P3 Girls
Bird Talk
‘Think...’ said the robin,
‘Think...’ said the jay,
sitting in the garden
talking one day.


‘Think about people
the way they grow:
they don’t have feathers
at all, you know.


They don’t eat beetles,
they don’t grow wings,
they don’t like sitting
on wires and things.’


‘Think!’ said the robin.
‘Think!’ said the jay.
‘Aren’t people funny
to be that way?’


Aileen Fisher

Event 58 P4 Boys
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 59 P4 Girls
Growing

When I grow up I’ll be so kind,

Not yelling ‘Now’ or ‘Do you MIND!’

Or making what is called a scene,

Like, ‘So you’re back’ or ‘Where’ve you BEEN.’

Or ‘Goodness child what is it NOW?’

Or saying ‘STOP’ … that awful row’,

Or ‘There’s a time and place to eat’

And ‘Wipe your nose’ or ‘Wipe your feet’.

I’ll just let people go their way

And have an extra hour for play.

No angry shouting ‘NOW what’s wrong?’

It’s just that growing takes so long.
Max Fatchen

Event 60 P5 Boys
The Quarrel
I quarrelled with my brother,
I don’t know what about,
One thing led to another
And somehow we fell out.
The start of it was slight,
The end of it was strong,
He said he was right,
I knew he was wrong!
We hated one another.
The afternoon turned black.
Then suddenly my brother
Thumped me on the back,
And said, “Oh, come on!
We can’t go on all night—
I was in the wrong.”
So he was in the right.
Eleanor Farjeon

Event 61 P5 Girls
Waking

My secret way of waking
is like a place
to hide.
I'm very still,
my eyes are shut.
They all think I am sleeping
but I'm wide awake inside.
They all think I am sleeping
but I'm wiggling my toes.
I feel sun-fingers
on my cheek.
I hear voices whisper-speak.
I squeeze my eyes
to keep them shut
so they will think I'm sleeping
BUT I'm really awake inside
--and no one knows!

Lilian Moore

Event 62 P6 Boys
I Think My Dad Is Dracula
I think my dad is Dracula.
I know that sounds insane,
but listen for a moment and
allow me to explain.

We don’t live in a castle,
and we never sleep in caves.
But, still, there’s something weird
about the way my dad behaves.

I never see him go out
in the daytime when it’s light.
He sleeps all day till evening,
then he leaves the house at night.

He comes home in the morning
saying, “Man, I’m really dead!”
He kisses us goodnight, and then
by sunrise he’s in bed.

My mom heard my suspicion
and she said, “You’re not too swift.
Your father’s not a vampire.
He just works the graveyard shift.”

 Kenn Nesbitt

Event 63 P6 Girls
The Window
She looks in through the window

And wonders who they are –

The woman in the green silk dress,

The man with a cigar,

The black cat on the rocking-chair,

The girl in bows and lace,

The boy who sees her looking in

And pulls a funny face.

She steps back from the window

And rubs her eyes and blinks –

But no-one’s lived in this old house

For years and years, she thinks;

And when she looks again the room

Is cold and dark and bare, 

Just brick-ends, shadows, spiders

And a broken rocking chair.

Richard Edwards

Event 64 P7 Boys
The Silver Fish

While fishing in the blue lagoon
I caught a lovely silver fish
And he spoke to me, "My boy," quoth he
"Please set me free and I'll grant your wish

A kingdom of wisdom, a palace of gold
Or all the goodies your fancies can hold"
So I said, "OK," and I threw him free
And he swam away and he laughed at me

Whispering my foolish wish
Into a silent sea
Today I caught that fish again
That lovely silver prince of fishes

And once again he offered me
If I would only set him free
Any one of a number of wonderful wishes
He was delicious!
Shel Silverstein
Event 65 P7 Girls
Class Pest

The boy who sits behind me
Is really, really mean.
He tells me I have cooties and
I smell like a sardine.
He tries to steal my pencils
And my favorite crayons, too.
I wish his folks would move away
And lock him in the zoo.
He cheats on every spelling test
And blames it all on me.
He always pulls my ponytail.
I wish he'd let me be.
He talks too loud, his laugh is weird.
I wish that he were mute.
But the worstest thing about him is…
I think he's kinda cute.
Kathy Kenny Marshall
