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I've a Crocodile in my Pool
I've a crocodile in my pool
eating everyone in sight.
He just swallowed Dori Larson,
now he's chewing Johnny Bright.
I think his shiny teeth
are the sharpest I have seen.
I even saw him smiling
while he wolfed down Chucky Bean.
He's been nibbling on my toes
and my rubber ducky too.
He feasted on my lawn chairs
and my brand new barbecue.
The cops and fire people
all ran screaming down the street.
I guess they didn't want to be
a crocodile treat.
I better call a science guy
because this is fantastic.
You see, that old green crocodile
is only made of plastic.
My Dog has Purple Fleas
My dog has purple fleas
hopping up and down his back.
Making my poor poochie
their little doggie snack.
I took him through the car wash,
fed him vinegar and oil,
rubbed him down with raw eggs,
then wrapped him in tin foil.
I sprayed him with my hair spray,
even dipped him in the ocean,
put band-aids on his bug bites,
and smothered him with lotion.
But those bugs are tough as nails.
My dog scratches night and day.
Oh, those pesky purple fleas
are turning my hair gray!
They chomp and bite and nibble.
They're busier than bees.
Tell me, how do I get rid of
those CHOMPING PURPLE FLEAS?!?!






I Stuffed a Pickle up my Nose
I took a smelly pickle
and stuffed it up my nose.
This was followed by a bagel
and a sausage that was froze.
I sucked up all the carrots,
a boiled Brussels sprout,
mashed potatoes, roasted duck
and spinach sauerkraut.
I sniffled up some mushrooms,
macaroni and blue cheese,
lima beans, chicken legs,
artichokes and peas.
And when I finally finished
with the apple-berry crunch,
I gave a giant "A - A - CHOOOOO!!!"
And sneezed my favorite lunch.
Leftovers
I'm here behind the sofa
quiverin' and twitchin',
I'm hiding from what Mom is
cooking in the kitchen.
It's food that's been leftover
from the dinners that we've had,
but I don't recall them smelling
nearly quite this bad.
I'm choking and I'm gagging.
The fumes are everywhere.
I think it might smell worse than
some moldy underwear.
The dog has packed and moved out.
So have the cat and mouse.
I even saw the garbage man
go running past our house.
The stink is getting stronger.
Sister's passed out on the floor.
Dad has grabbed his car keys
and he's dashing out the door.
Oh those leftovers are nasty.
I'm still shivering in fear.
But at least we have to have them
only once a year.

Treasure
I have some fancy boxes
and I fill them up with stuff,
like paper clips, bobby pins
and little balls of fluff.
I put into my boxes
lots of things I find:
rubber bands, toothpaste lids
and buttons of all kinds.
Shells and rocks and bits of string,
and colored plastic beads,
bottle caps, ticket stubs
and little flower seeds.
I take my boxes everywhere,
no matter what the weather,
I know some people call it junk,
but me, I call it treasure.


A Slug Came in my House
A slug came in my house.
He slid beneath the door
and left a slimy trail
across my shiny floor.
I ran around in circles,
wondering what to do.
I finally got the courage
to smack him with my shoe.
That slime, it squirted out
with an icky, squishy splat!
I don't think I should've squashed him
nearly quite so flat.
"Ew!" was all I said
as I scraped it with a knife.
It looked like that old slug
would be on my stuff for life.
What an ooey, gooey mess.
Why did I go and crush it?
Next time a slug comes in,
I've decided just to flush it!
I'm a Thinking Kind of Kid
I'm a thinking kind of kid
and thinking's what I do.
Sometimes I sit and think so much,
my face starts turning blue.
I hang out in my chair,
my brain on overload,
with ideas by the millions,
I think it might explode.
I squirm around and fidget
and wiggle all my toes.
Sometimes I even balance
a pencil on my nose.
Don't ask me what I'm thinking,
It's too many things to mention.
But if you want to think with me,
I do my thinking in detention.


There's a Buffalo in my Bathtub
There's a buffalo in my bathtub
and he's making too much noise.
He's scrub-a-dub-a-dubbing
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