English Poems
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High off the ground,

T see an opple
So big and round.

I climb up the tree
And hold on tight.

I pick that apple,
And take a big bitel

mem-m-m-m Good!
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Whenthey blow.

Itke cookies.

ke cake.

ik waffles
WhenIwake.

Iike colies.

Iikecats.

ke clowns

Infunny hats.

Ilike baseball
Tikefrains.

Iike sleeping
Whenitrains.

Like stories at bedime.
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First Grade Rocks.
There's lot fo do!
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I love the spring.
For every day v
There's something new
That's come fo stay.
Another bud
Another bird
Another blade
The sun has stirred.
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My hands are for clapping
My arms can hug tight <.
My fingers can snap
Or can turn out the light

My legs are for, jumping *
My eyes help me see * &

hisIs my body.

Andllove all of mel JE
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Little ears as soft s silk,
Little teeth as white as milk,
Little noses cool and pink,
Little eyes that blink and blink,
Little bodies round and fat
Little hearts that pit-o-pat,
Surely preftier puppies never
Were before nor can be ever!
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Beside a summer way,
Afoiend is like the surshine
That makes a perfect day,

Afriendis like a flower

That's wom elose to the heary
Afsiend is like a treasure
With which one will not part,
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If you always try your best

Then you'll never have to wonder
About what you could have done

If youd summoned all your thunder.

And if your best

Wias not as good

As you hoped it would be,
You still could say,

“I gave today

All that I had in me.”

From “Suzie Bitner Was Afraid of the Drain”
by Barbara Vance
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Fean ke apat when vou feei e
Teanbe apalwho s honest and knd
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Or under theseaq,
There are so many places
Where creatures may be.

Alonein adesert, 3
Or groupedona farm,
Ortuckedinatreetrunk
Away from altharm.

On bright, sunny grasslands,
Orinadarkcave,
Injungles andforests,
Where allmustbe brave.

Oniceinthe Arctic,
Or holed underground,
here are so many places
here creatures are found!
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In the morning, very early,

That's the time I love to go

Barefoot where the fern grows curly
And the grass is cool between each toe,
On a summer morning - Ol

On a summer morning!

That is when the birds go by
Up the sunny slopes of air,
And each rose has a butterfly
Or a golden bee to wear;

And T am glad in every toe-
Such a summer morning - O!
Such a summer morning!
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A'sunday is so typical
when Dad is around
The morning starts
With a loud TV sound.

One groan from my sister
and another from
Doesn't mett his heart

To let us steep for a minute or three.

Mom tries to catch up
Onher wee bit of steep
For she knows Dad s there.
Tomake a cup of tea.

But once we are allup.
allseems o bright

For that's the only day
When Dad has al the time.
Saakshi Khanna
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