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Poelry uses sounds and words To credte
siories Tnal Tell ideas and feelings.

Poems somelimes rnyme bul They don'T need To.
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| There was a maid

ANONYMOUS

Hilaire Relloc

a

The VUllure edrs befween his medls, Inere was a maid on Scrabple Hill,

And if not dead, she lives there dfill,

And Thal's The reason wny

-le very, very, rarely feels one grew so Tall, she reached The sky,

As well as you and L. And on The moon NUNg clothes To ary.

His eve is dull, his head is bald,

§4 s neck is growing Thinner:

Roses

ANONYMOUS

The Purple Cow

GelelT Burgess

Onl ' Wnat alesson for us all

& o only eaf ar dinner!
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L never saw a purple cow,

Roses are red.

L never nope 1o see one; Violels are blue,

But L can Tell you, anynow, ougar is swee,

I'd rather see Than be onel And SO dre you.

NNNNNNNN



