Lucky Me

Grass and carrots for the rabbit,
Seeds and grain for the turkey.
Some parboiled ligs

Will do for the pigs

But all the best foods for me

One tiny hutch for the rabbit,
One little coop for the surkey,

| can’t think why

Pigs love a sty,

But it's a nice big house lor me.

They make a stew out of the rabbit
And Christmas dinner from the turkey,
Pigs are taken

For ham and bacon

But nobody dares eat me



WHEN ANANCY Say

When Anancy say walk
yuh better run

When Anancy say talk
yuh better dumb

When Anancy say come
yuh better go

When Anancy say quick
yuh better slow

When Anancy say wet
yuh better dry

When Anancy say true
yuh better lie



RABBIT POEM

To keep
a rabbit
is a good
habit

A rabbit is truly curious:

his eyes are soft

but his whiskers wiggle
and his nose twitches
and his ears jiggle

and his tail
is a bump
on

his rump.

A rabbit

is cheerful

but not especially
careful

about multiplying:

the answers

he gets

to the simple
sum

of one and one
are mystifying

»

A rabbit is easy

to care for

to munch on grass
Is what he's hare for

S0 if you get

the chance

to have a rabbit,
grab it!




ARr-A-RAT

| know a rat on Ararat,

He isn't thin, he isn't fat
Never been chased by any cat
Not that rat on Ararat.

He's sitting high on a mountain breeze,
Never tasted any cheese,

Never chewed up any old hat,

Not that rat on Ararat.

He just sits alone on a mountain breeze,
Wonders why the trees are green,
Ponders why the ground is flat,

O that rat on Ararat.

His eyes like saucers, glow in the dark -
The last to slip from Noah's ark.




