No Girls Allowed
By: Jack Prelutsky
When we’re playing tag
And the girls want to play,
We yell and scream
And we chase them away.

When we’re playing stick ball 
Or racing our toys
And the girls ask to join,
We say, “Only for boys.”

We play hide-and-seek
And the girls wander near.
They say, “Please let us hide,”
We pretend not to hear.

We don’t care for girls 
So we don’t let them in,
We think that they’re dumb-
And besides, they might win.

Valentine
By Shel Silverstein

I got a Valentine from
Timmy
Jimmy
 Tillie 
Billie
Nicky
Micky
Ricky
Dicky
Laura
Nora
Cora
Flora
Donnie
Ronnie
Lonnie 
Connie
Eva even sent me two
But I didn’t get none from you.

Soap

By: Martin Gardner

Just look at those hands!
Did you actually think
That the dirt would come off, my daughter, 
By wiggling your fingers
Around in the sink
And slapping the topof the water?

Just look at your face!
Did you really suppose
Those smudges would all disappear
With a dab at your chin
And the tip of your nose
And a rub on the back of one ear?

You tell me your face
And your fingers are clean?
Do you think your old Dad is a dope?
Let’s try it again 
With a different routine.
This time we’ll make use of the soap!

People
By: Charlotte Zolotow

Some people talk and talk
And never say a thing.
Some people look at you 
And birds begin to sing.

[bookmark: _GoBack]Some people laugh and laugh
And yet you want to cry.
Some people touch your hand 
And music fills the sky.
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