A Poem for...




The Pig Out Camp Out

Piggy One and Piggy Two
Had an 1dea: “Oh, let’s do...
Have a cookout, camp out, too!

“Let’s set up the tent

Under the stars;

Let’s have S’mores and
1ce cream bars!”

Piggy Three and Piggy Four
Said, “Pack the knapsack
With food and more!”™

Piggy Five said, “Man, alive!

I’ll bring a canoe for me and you;
Here’s a log, have a seat—

I’1l roast you a marshmallow

As a treat!”
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The little piglets had a blast,
With campfire ghost tales
From the past,

And sleeping out

Beneath the stars,

And breathing

Cool night fresh air.

“There’s only one problem,”

Said Piggy Six:

“Who mvited that grouchy,
old brown bear?!”
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Ok, now i’ your turn
original poem fop the

0 write an

month of March! Think

winds, leprechauns, or b
Short and Sweet, no rujeg,

of March
asketball!
Just write!
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