


M% Teacher

B%: Barbara Telicetti

M% feacher seems Yo understand
When | need a helping hand.
This same Yeacher is the one

‘Who makes learning 0 much funl



A Circle of Friends

By: Anonymous

we've joined together 45 classmaees
as the new year begins,
A year Full of learning
while we become friends.
we'll share and be «ind
ds we wor: and we play.
Anq our friendship will grow
with edch [passing day.



My, PARENTS ARE SO SPECIAL

Eg: Sean Walsh

Mié« Parents are =0 special,
Tor everything they. do.
T‘ne% b‘% me toys,

The% read me books,
ind cheer me wp when | seel blue.

Mtaa Parents are 20 special,
In eveﬂé smgle WO%.
’Pne% make me lawgh,
Jend make me smile,

fach and everi singte datdn.

Mté parents are £0 special,
I+ real% 1% 50 frue
| gtve Them hugs,
Fnd tell them thanks

"B% siing I Love %cm".



Playing Soccer
By: Jenny Giles

We're running up and down the field,
Trying to get the ball....

The other team is winning...

We have no points at all.

But here we come! It's our turn now!
The crowd begins to roar!

We're heading down towards the goal....
And this time we will score!



Apple

By: Anonymous

Red and juicy, shiny, sweet,
Apple you're so good to eat.
Crisp and crunchy, healthy, too.
This core is all that's left of you!



REEOE DRSS

By: Anonymous

Way up high in an apple tree,
Two little apples smiled at me.
So | shook that tree
as hard as | could!
Down came the apples
Mmmmm, mmmm good!



September

By: Wanda Haan

Remember September:
The month of the year
When summer is going
And autumn is hear.

Remember September:
When apples grow fat
And pumpkins grow even
Fatter than that.



Qctober Legves

53: dinongmous

Qctober leqves gre lovely
They rustle when I run
Somefimes I make a hegp
And jump in them for funl
By:

a%.nongmous



Shapes of Fall
By: Yiviass Goevlzd

Every s¢aseri has ibs shapes
Fall bririgs apples, putnpKifis, grapes,
Squirrgls dashirig all arevrid,
“Acorts dreppitig te thx groviid,
Dry leaves spiniriirig threvugh thg air-
i likg fall shapes everqithere?



8ig Monster Egeballs

8y: RAnonymous

There were big monst.er eyeballs
as 8pooky as €an be.

Hanging in the Haunted House
and staring right at ME!

| tried not. to look but their
eyes were red and round.

Those 8IG monst.er

eyeballs are the creepiest

in Lown!



Black Gat
_By: Jack -Frelutékg

A eal is black
as black as ¢oal
is oul upon
his midnight stroll.
His steps are soft,
his walk is slow,
his eyes are gold,
they flash and glow.
And so | run,
and so | duck.
I do not need
his black-¢at luek.



Eive Little Pumpking

By: a&nongmous

Eive [ittle pumpking sifiing on a gafe.

The first one said, Oh, my it's getting Latel”
The second one said, There are witches in the air.”
The third one said, Buf we don't egre.’

The fourth one said, Lets run, and run, and run.”
The £ifth one said, I am ready for gome funl”
Then whooooooooo went the wind
And OUT went the Iights.

#nd the five [ittle pumpking rolled ouf of sight.



PutinpKkin
By Jack, Prelutsky
W¢ bought a fat erarige putipkifs,
the plutbpest sert they szll.
Wi rigatly scooptd thi ifiside ovtb
atid efily left the shell.
W carved a funini], fuifiq fack
of silly shape arid siz¢,
a poirity ries¢, a Jagged tmeuth
afid tWe krierthous «y«s.
Wg s¢b it ifi a Wiridow
afid put a caridle iff,
thers lit ib vp for all te sex

eur Jacl&—@-laﬁb@rﬁ grirt.



Pumpkin Paieh

By: Carol Quinn

Walk through the pumpkin pateh
To see what you ean find
Small, medium, or large

Pick up your favorite Kind.



The Scarecrow
By: Kmberly Dew
Man of straw, out in the field,
| wonder how you really feel,

When birds come flapping always taughing
since 1-I-.e7 know that you're not real

Sometimes | wish that you could be,
50 scary that the birds would see
That you mean business when you say

*This is MY field, so stay away”



Thanksgiving Day

By: Anonymous

Thanksgiving Day is almost here,
But ’'m not scared; | have no fear.
Watch me dance and watch me run,
Come on, we’ll have lots of fun.

Ho-ho-hee, I've got a hunch

You want me for Thanksgiving Lunch.

Ho-ho-hee, you can’t catch me...
’m faster than you’ll ever be!



I Turkeys Thought

By Jack Preltsky

If turkeys thought, they'd run away
a week before Thanksgiving Day,
but turkeys can't anticipate,
and so there's turkey on my plate.



Hoorag For-_hanksgiving
53.- Kar/ I uchs

[t's Thanksgiving dinner,
Lct’s not be latc;
Tl-nerc’s lots of good Food,

So fill up your Platcl
With Pic at the end,
lt can’t be beat.
Hooraﬂ for Thanksgiving!

There’s so much to eat!



The Wishbone
By: Jack Prelutsky

Wishbone, wishbone
on a dish,
pick it up,
and make a wish.
If | pull the wishbone right,
| will get
my wish tonight.

Wishbone, wishbone,
will I wine
Will I laugh
and clap and grin?
When the wishbone
snaps in two,
Will my wishbone
wish come frue¢

Wishbone, wishbone,
now it snaps,

My sister grins
and laughs and claps.
Wishbone, wishbone,
| don't laugh,

My sister got
The bigger half.



Whett Satiba fyet Stuck,
By: «Areriytmeus

Whxri Safita got stuck, up thx chitmriey
H# begal te shout-
“Yovu glrls afid beys Weti't geb afif toys,
if qou ders’t pull the eut¥¥¥

“Mq bgard is black,
There’s soot ifi thy sack,
My riese is tickling teet ¥l

Whett Sariba gobt stuck, vp ifi the chithrizy-
“Jaaaasacheeee, aaachoee, acheol”



Hanukkah is Geming

Byt Staren Siegelman

Harukkah is ceming.
dewish kids can hardly waib
Because ib's 0 exalbing
Aand they can sbay up late.

Firsb, light the menerah.
The candles burn so bright.
Now, open the presents
One for every night.



Happy New Year!

st tor syl ot o iy o
ﬂs for almost midnight is hear!

P for preparing for the ball to drop.
Piic 5k g Ballsins S i

Y is for yéar’y, it ﬁappéhs each year.

‘N is for noiS'\ly_ s‘ﬁodﬁng with cheer
f\s for eve, the nighf before the new.

W is for welcaming all to look forward to!

Y is for yawn when you Stay up all nigﬁt.
:E\s for éagérly wa'\ﬁng for ,isﬁf.
:ﬁ.as for af'ways seeing a positive view.

Biis for resolutions to be the best YOU



Srowall
E)y: et Sitverstein

I made myself a smowkall
As perfect as could ke.
I thougnt Id heep it as & pet
And \et it sleep with me.
I made it some pa jprmas
And a pilow for its head.
Mhen \ast night it ran away,

But firstit wet the ed....



1 Snowflake Fell

By: Jack Prelutsky

M snowflake fell into my hands,
a ting, fragilg gem,
a frosty erystal flowerlgt
with pgtals, but no stem.

[ wondgred at theg beauty

of its infricatg dgsign,
[ breathed, the snowflaRg vanished,
bat for momgnts, it was ming.



The Snouman
8y: Kimberly Dew

| built, @ 8nowman yesterday.
He has a carrot, nose.
| put, @ black hat on his head
He's dapper, and it shows.

| hope the sun does not, come out,
To shine upon his face.
For then a puddle cold and wet,
Will surely t.ake his place!



WinGERISIgNS;
BYFJACKIRGEIULSHY)
Winter¥signsfanelevenywhenes
Ghelwintedwindsfanelnipping®
wincerIsnowlistinimyjhain
mylwinterInoseli Sgdnipping



R Chubby Snowman
8Y. Anonymous

R chubby little snowman
Had a carrot for a noss.
Rlong came a bunny
And what do you suppose?
That, funny little bunng
Was looking for his lunch.
So he ate the snowman's nose,
Nibble, nibble, erunchl!
Nibble, nibble..nibble, nibble. nibble, nibble...
CRUNCH!



Five Little Penguins
By: Anonymous

Five little penguins sitting on the ice.

The First one said, “Oh I feel nice.”
The second one said, “I see a chick.”
The third one said, “Run away, quick.”
The fourth one said, “Let’s 9o for a swim.”
The fifth one said, “Now we all dive in.”

So they dove in the water, and all swam about.
Then the five little penguins, all jumped out.



Pxiiguisis
By: Kiteberly Dew

Waddlg, Waddlz threugh the fight
go¢s the pesiguiri black, afid Whitk.
Periguifis swWith quibe rapidlq
wheti fishifig supper from thy ska.
Periguifis live ifi places cold
with periguifs families Jourig arid eld.



GROUNDHOG, GROUNDHOG

By: Anonymous

Groundhog, Groundhog, popping up today.
Groundhog, Groundhog, can you play?
If you see your shadow, hide away.

If there 1s no shadow, you can stay.
Groundhog, Groundhog, popping up today.
Groundhog, Groundhog, can you play?



The 100" Day of Schoo!

By: Mary Sullivan

Celebrate 100 days,
It has been quite a year!
We’ve learned so much and had such fun,
Let’s give ourselves a cheer!

[t’s great to see what each friend brings
To show 100 things:
100 pennies, buttons, seeds,
100 colored beads.

100 days of counting
And of reading storybooKs,
100 days of songs and rhymes,
Of jacKets hung on hooKs,

Celebrate 100 days,
It has been quite a year!
We’ve learned so much and had such fun,
Let’s give ourselves a cheer!



My Mother's Chocolate Valentine

8y: dack Prelutsky

| bought, a box of chocolate hearts,
R present, for my mother,
They looked 80 good | t.ast.ed one,
And then I tried another.

They both were 8o delicious
That, | ate another four,
And then another eouple,

And then half a dozen more.



Bears

By: Anonymous

Little bears, big bears,
Howling bears, growling bears,
Lumbering bears out among the trees,
Stealing honey from the bees.
Watch out! If a bear you see,
When walking out among the trees.



My Teeth
By: Rila D'Apice

To Keep my teeth clean,
| brush every day.
| floss between meals
To fight toeth decay.

| eat healthful foods
And get lots of rest,
For shiny white teeth
Are what | [iKe best!



My Puppy

By Alleen Fisher

's funny
™y
Knows just how | feel

When m happy

he's yappy
and squirms like an eel

When I'm grumpy
he's slumpy
ands-ra\,satmyheel

It's funny
my
knows such a great deal



Good-bye And Hello!
By: Barbara Anthony

Good-bye ice skates,
Good-bye sled.
Good-bye winter,

Spring's ahead!

Good-bye leggings,
Good-bye snow.
Good-bye winter,
Spring, hello!

Hello crocus,
Helo kite.
Good-bye winter,
Spring’s in sight!

Hello jump rope,
Hello swing,
Good-bye winter!
Hello, Sprirg !



The Elephani

By: Anonymous

The elephant goes like this and that.
He's terrible big.
And he's terrible fat.
He has no fingers.
And he has no toes.
But goodness gracious, what a nose!



Fish

By Jack Prelutsky

Fish have fins
and fish have +ails;
fish have skins
concealed by scales.
Fish are seldom found on land;
fish would rather
swim than stand.



145 %ou Ever

Btﬁ: d\"non%mous

14 YOU. ever ever ever ever ever
1% You ever ever ever meet a whale
%ou must never never never never never
%ou must never never never fouch s tail:
Tor i you. ever ever ever ever ever Youch ifs Fail,
145 you ever ever ever fouch its rail
%oa will never never never never never
%ou will never never meet another whale.



Balloons.......0alloons

By: Myra Cohn Livingston

Balloons, balloons
on colored strings
are blowing out
into the spring.

Balloons, balloons
filled up with air
are sailing off
to evenywhere.

Balloons, balloons
all bright and round
are floating up
with a sound.



Dinosaur Dueaming

By: Linda Ruggient

1 like 1o dream of dinosaurs
Bt night while I'm in bed.
They really do nol frighlen me;
They e only in my head.

1 tike lo dream of dinosauus;
Around my room they lumber
The dreamy dinosaurs make no noise
To wake me from my slumbe:.



4 Walkjtig vimbrella
By: Anonymous
I have an umbrella
That opens up high,
I think my umbrella

Is bigger than L.

Whenever it’s raining
I walk down the street,
And ail the people I see

Are my two little feet

I have to peek over
Or over the brim,
To see where I am going

Or where I have been

So if you are out
Inthe rain you will see,
A walking umbrella

And under if...mel



Raip Forests

By: Linda Ruggieri

Loo inside g rain forest!
Lt's g very specidl place.

You'll see frogs, and birds, and mon eys
And layers of green lace.

Loo inside q rain forest!
Where 50 many erees can grow.
Just skop and leo  and listen,

To the sighhs and sounds khat showt



The Sxxd

By: Aferiymous

Ore da§ 1 fourid a little sexd
afid pub ib iff the grovrid.
The raifidreps gave it Wabtgr;
the suri shefix all arevrid.

i Waited atid | Waited
bo s¢x tay plafit peck, out.
ft pushed bhe dirt aiaq ab last,
Afid thets § sai tag sprovtt



Hot Dogs Forever
By 8onja Dunn

Hot dogs for breakfast
Hot dogs for lunch
Hot dogs

Hot dogs

al in a bunch

You can eat ‘em with mustard
You can eatr ‘em with cheese
You can eat 'em

any way you please

Eat ‘em from the bar-8-Q
Eat ‘em cold or

Eat 'em hot

Eat 'em standing up

or down on your knees

Hot dogs
Hot dogs
Please Please Please



BY: MaRIE E. CECCHINI

LOOSEN tHE SOIL
Put In SOME SEEDS,

POUR SOME WatER
PULL DUt tHE WEEDS,

SUNSHINE aDDS
THat SPECIaL GLOW,
AND BEFORE LONG
YOUR PLaNt WILL GROW,



The Caterpillar
By: Douglas Florian

The Caterpillar's hot a Cat.
Tt's very small
And short and fat,
Anhd with those little beady little eyes
Will never wih a beauty prize.
The Caterpillar's brain is small-
It onhly Khows tO eat ahd Crawl.
But for this Creepy bug
Don't Cry,
Tt sooh will be a butterfly!



fiood Borning Buifertly

By: Anonymous

Way up in the sky
the buffertflies fly.

While down in their nesfs
the buffertlies resi.

With & wing fo the lett
And & wing fo the right
The sweefl liffle butfertlies
sleep all Through The night.

sH-h-h-h They’re sleeping.

The bright sun comes up.
The dew talls away.

(ood morning, good morning
The bulifertlies say.



MOM

By: Betsy Roth

Mom is such a little word.
It's spelled with just three letters.
An M, and, O, another M,
But no word could be better.

Moms come in many sizes
And their shapes are different, too.
They come in lots of colors.
Each one's different, it is true.

A mom is someone special--
No one else can take her place.
She can wipe away a tear or frown
With just a smile upon her face.

A hug, a smile, a special look---
These things are just a few
Of all the things a mom can share--
And why, Mom, | love you!



The Crab

By Anonymous

| think it must be nice 1o be
A little crab beside the seq,
For everyday of the week
He plays his game of hide and seek
Inside a little sandy pool
And never has to go
to school



When School Closes
By: Dorothy Baker

lt’s time to stand the books up
In rows upon the shelves,
And pack the charts and poster
In neat piles by themselves.

Collect the pens and pencils
And put the ink away,
For school time now is over
And every day’s for play!



Herray for Pegtry
Py: Patricia Hubble

Parice a PormT

March a Poemn?!

Ltap a Porm!
YEST

Eat a Poxti

8ip a Pozin!

$lurp a Pozm?!
YEST

Toss a Porm!

Catch a Pestn!

Fuggle a Porm!
YESF

Hug a Poetin!
Stivggle a Poem!
Cuddle a Poet!
YES§¥

Rotad a Pogtmt

Writz a Pocml

8irig a Pogtnt
YES$T

Love a Porti!
Live a Pegmd
B¢ a Poemt
YE§¥

8hout "Hurray for Peetry!”
YE$T YE$T YES$T






