n &,

"1 hawe the meashes and the mumps.
A gacsh, a rach and purple burmps.
Wy mouth is wet. my throat is dry.
I'mu going Blind in rmy right eye.

Wy tonsils are as big as rocks | wag hardly me.

This week for your reading task, we would like you to o
perform some poetry for us! It can he whichewver poem ‘ @e

Mo Like, but you must learn it so you caon read it

writing one yourself! We'd love to see YOS performanc-

es a0 don’t ??,o,r,g,e,t to send us a wvideo!

Sick Now We Are Six

o Ety Shel Sibvarstoin & More Shal Shersicin @ By A e B s A A e
"1 cannot go to school today” \hen | was One
Laid little Peggy Ann McKay. | had just begun :

‘When | was Two,
| was nearly new.
‘\When | was Three

oP

easily! There are loads of fantastic poems on the in-
ternet, so hawxve a look and see what youw can find! If

you're feeling really bhrave, you could horve a go at

‘\When | was Four.

| was mot much maore.

‘\When | was Frve,

| was just alive.

Bt nowe | amn Si

I'm as dlever ac dlever,

%o | think I'll be six now for ever and ever.

I've counted sixteen chicken pox

And there s one more-that s seventaen
And don't you think rmy face looks green?
Wy leg is cut—rmy eyes are blue-

It might be instamatic fiw

| cough and sneeze and gasp and choke,

I’ sure that rmy left leg is broke—

Wy hip hurts when | move my chin,

Wy belly button's caving in,

Wy back is wrenched, my ankle's sprained.
Wy ‘pendix pains each tme it rains.

Why mose s cold. my toes are numb.

| have a sliver in my thumnb.

Wy meck s stiff. my voice s weak

| hardly whisper when | speak

Wy tongue is filling up my mouth,

| think mwy hair is falling out.

Wy elbows’'s bent, my spine ain't straight,
Wy termperature is one-o-eight.

Wy brain is shrunk, | cannot hear,

There is a hole inside ry ear.

| have & hangnail. and rmy heart is—-what?
\What s that? What = that you say?

You say today is. . Satunday?
G'ye. I'mn going out to play! ™

Snowball

0 Ey Shed Sikmrsiorm & Mlore Shel STy ste
| made myself a snowball

As perfect as could be.

| thought |°d keep it &s a pet
And let it sleep with me.

| made it some pajamas
And a pillow for its head.
Then last night it ran away.
Bus first it wet the bed.

Being Brave At Night

o Ey Eclgar Gusst & Mone Bdoar Gust

The ather night 'bout two o'diock. or maybe it was three,

An elephant with shiming tusks came chasing after me.

His trunk was wawvin in the air an’ spoutin’ jets of steam

An’ he was out o eat me up. but still | didn't scream

Or let him see that | was scared - a better thought | had,

| just escaped from where | was and crawded in bed with dad.

Oni time there was a giant who was homible to see,

He had three heads and twenty arms, an’ he came after me

And red hiot fire came frem his mouths and every hand was red
And he declared he'd grind my bones and make thern into bread.
Bust | was just too ermart for him, | focled hirm might bad

Before his hands could collar me | crawded in bed with dad.

| ain't scared of nothin that cormmes pesterin’ me at night.

Once | was chased by forty ghosts all shimmery an” white.

Am' | just raced "emn round the room an’ et "emn think maybe

I'd have to stop an’ rest awhile_ when they could capture me.
Then when they leapt omto my bed. Oh Gee! But they were mad
To find that | had slipped away an' crawled in bed with dad.

Mo giants. ghosts or elephants have dared to come in there
'Coz if they did he'd beat 'em up and chase 'emn to their lair.
They just hang ‘round the children’s rooms

an' snap an’ snarl an” bite

An’ laugh if they can make "em yel

for help with all their might.

Bus | don't ever yell out loud. I'm not that sort of lad.
| slip from out the covers and | crewd in bed with dad



