Dinnertime Chorus

The teapot sang as the water boiled 
The ice cubes cackled in their glass 
The teacups chattered to one another,
While the chairs were passing gas .
The gravy gurgled merrily 
 As the oil danced in a pan.
Oh my dinnertime chorus 
What a lovely, lovely clan! 
My Town

The leaves on the ground danced in the wind 
The brook sang merrily as it went on its way.
The fence posts gossiped and watched cars go by 
Which winked at each other just to say hi. 
The traffic lights yelled, ”Stop, slow, go!” 
The tires gripped the road as if clinging to life. 
Stars in the sky blinked and winked out
 While the hail was as sharp as a knife. 


Games
Chipmunks chatter and scurry, 
Blue jays scream and scold. 
Robins talk and gossip  
Demanding their story to be told. 
Squirrels skip and box one another 
And rabbits play hopscotch. 
The games they play, the sounds they make
 Really are top notch. 

[bookmark: _GoBack]The Gastronomic Gym

Pasta twirling and spinning, 
Peas do vertical jumps 
Mashed potatoes swimming,
Meat doing bench press and pumps. 
Food has begun to exercise 
But it’s not in any gym. 
My brother said its happening 
Right inside of him.
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