. Dreams, Screams, & JellyBeans
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Come insjde and dream 4 dream,
Scream 3 SCream,
and when j¢ seems,
this crazy boet and artist teqyy,
MUST be tul of Jellybeans.
have friend, take 5 look.
And say, | think ..
you’ll like thig book!”
en sit and reaq and laugh awhile,
It’s always 800d, to share 5 Smile!
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BASEBALL BUMBLE

Crack, goes the bat, and my legs begin to shake.
Then I hear the crowd yell.......
“RUN, FOR HEAVEN'S SAKE!”
So, I'm heading off to 1st, when I hear a little POP.
It’s the button on my pants but, I'm not about to stop!

*
B a by s I t Then on my way to 2nd, I feel a little breeze.
I take a glance down, and my pants are at my knees!
Mg babg-sﬂ:ter gat on me. Now, on my way to 3rd, I start to feel the heat,
' : ‘cause, now my pants are hanging....down upon my feet!
I COElldn t move a b]:t' I made it safe to home but, the sight was rather rare,
All she did, that whole Dlgh‘t IODQ, ’Cause on that summer day........

...I forgot my underwear!

wag sit, it, <it, sit, git!
My mommy didn't understand,
I'll have to reprimand her.
A baby-sitter's not for me
I want a baby-stana
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T he Ump

Baseball is my favorite sport.
Fve beento many games.
ONE thing, hat I've karned quite well...
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- : gl e UMP has lots of names!

B UTFTLE thiuling... LOT of funl”
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[ planted ten 3ucchini seeds.

And, by the way they grew,

[ knew [d get zucchinis and,
[ think more than a few.

And, sure enough, you cant believe
the crop I grew this year!
We picked them all but, when we did, I placed a sign beside them al

they seemed to reappear! Its only word was FREE'

l Fhought Id do a neighbor thing How long before theg'd all be gone?

and give a. few .awag. [d have to wait and see.
Or, better yet, just pick a bunch, The next day when [ came to check,

and puf them on display. [ couldnt help but stare.

L puf some on a wooden chair The zukes, it seemed, had not been touched,
and placed them by the street.

In hopes a friend would see them there,
and take them home to eat.
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