December 2006 www.clubheraid.com

ERALD

Poems

By Bridgett Zahniser - 3™ Grade - International S5chool

ME
I'm special ol by mysell
[ can reach the highm shell
L:T go back i time
= IH;_IA'!:'l.f l-h'lt
Baut now that 1'm older
I have lots of friends
" bir:iTHE BIRD
a tree
And called in lﬁ?:
T his friends and sasd,

“It"s time for a trip to the south,
fricnds.

It*s time for a trip to the south
And 'l lead the way."
THE BUTTERFLY
Fly, fly, fly
High above the sky
That only vou can reach
Little butterity
IF YOU HATE

If vour hate
You won'l have o mole
You won't even know the date,
Thedate,
You won't even know the date.
You'll be late
For schood and work
And everything you do
And none of your dreams
Wil ever come tre,

THE nﬂtj}ﬂ. PUPPY
Anpge h
You'll hwﬁm of tovs.
Angel puppy,
You'll marry and have lots of bovs.
Angel puppy,
You'll have lots of joys
1' B nlnin: nonw,
ou’re still a puppy,
Limle angel puppy.
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