Jack’s Cat

Jack has a really good pal-

A black cat he named Mack.

Mack sits on Jack’s lap

And they eat a snack.

Jack grins and giggles

When Mack does a trick,

And Jack takes such good care of Mack

That he is never sick.

A Tasty Mix

Six thin birds,

Six thin birds,

In a big tree,

Staring at me.

So I fix a treat that will make them grin.

Pour a box of flax seeds in a tin.

Add some bits of bread and then mix them in.

Six fat birds!

Animal Jobs

Animals can do big jobs.

They help people a lot.

Some help police search

for tots who stray.

Others herd flocks of 

Sheep every day.

Guide dogs lead us 

around town.

They help avoid bumps

And bends.

But the best job

Animals have

Is to be our friends.

Animal Detective

Ben is an animal detective.

He is watching all day through.

Ben is drawing every animal he sees

And showing the picture to you.

Ben is very busy learning.

He remembers every clue.

Have a question?  Just ask Ben.

He knows about each animal.

He sees what all of them can do.

Spying on Animals

I love to spy on animals

That cross through my backyard.

If I sit on my back step,

It is not very hard.

I see wrens

On their nests

Full of eggs.

I watch spiders spin their webs and butterflies 
Flying free.

They spend their time with me.

Animals under Our Sun
Every kind of animal

Lives under the sun.

Fuzzy bees buzz by,

Gulls drift in the sky,

Ducks quack, swim, and fly.

Fast Cheetahs run and run.

How can we help animals

Do well under our sun?

Kangaroos that jump,

Camels with a hump,

Skunks up on a stump.

Helping can be fun.

Our Family

It is all for one and one for all

In this family.

We help each other if we fall

In our family.

We are glad to share

And to show we care.

We walk and talk.

We are always there

For each other,

Because we are a family.

My Favorite Place

I wake up every morning

With a huge smile on my face,

I dress and eat and race to school.

It is my favorite place.

I say “Hi” to my classmates and 

Take out my pencil case.

I am ready to start school.

I can quickly do a math page,

Sing a song out on the school stage.

I know lots for someone my age.

I learned it all in school.

A Nice, Fine Neighborhood

Neighbors like to work together,

They watch out for everyone.

They pitch in to help each other

Until all the chores are done.

Neighbors like to play together.

They put out the welcome mat.

Children ride bikes on the sidewalk.

Grown-ups sit outside and chat.

When the busy day is over,

Happy neighbors feel so good.

They all smile at each other. 

What a nice, fine neighborhood!

A Baby Dinosaur
A big T. Rex woke up and said,

“I’m hungry, but I won’t eat bread.

A baby dinosaur tastes great.

I’ll eat it up!  I just can’t wait!”

A baby heard him when he spoke.

He knew the threat was not a joke.

“I’m very smart,” the baby said.

He ran home to get help instead.

His family said, “Don’t five up hope.”

They hid their baby on the slope.

They drove the bully far away,

And T. Rex didn’t eat that day.

Along the Forest Path

Oh, I walked along the forest path,

Beyond the sandy dune.

The scene was filled with birds and plants

On a sunny day in June.

Cute birds perched

On huge and leafy plants.

They chirped a tune as I looked up.

They seemed about to dance.

Busy, Buzzy Bees

Every little bee must work to help the hive.

Some must work to keep

their pretty queen alive.

Others fly from flower to tree

To collect sweet things they see

On, they work all day and never quit at five.

A bee worker feeds the babies all day long.

She must see that they grow healthy,

Big and strong.

Bees don’t worry about the weather.

They just keep working together.

As they work, they buzz out one big happy song.
My Fussy Baby Brother
My fussy baby brother

Starts to cry.

Mom says he is hungry,

That is why.

But he is growing bigger.

Soon he’ll be 

A happy first grader,

Just like me.

The Sixth Bluebird’s Song

Six small bluebirds in the treetop.

Five began to sing.

One small bluebird didn’t join in,

Her head under her wing.

How the bluebird parents worried!

Was there something wrong?

Then the sixth bird gave a wink and

Burst into song.

“I just had to think, try to make a link

To the perfect song for me to sing.

I will make a chime in my own good time.

Oh, what joy my song will bring.”
Moving from New York
Jordan packs some boxes 

Till his arms are sore.

He is moving from New York

To the North Shore.

In every corner there’s a box

Packed with dishes, cords, and socks.

Jordan finishes packing one,

Then packs some more.

Jordan wishes when he 

Reaches his new street,

There will be all sorts of 

Friends for him to greet.

Will they like to play fun sports

Or turn porches into forts?

Jordan can’t wait to explore

With friends he’ll meet.

Grandpa’s Garden

Grandpa was digging 

Far back in the yard,

Planting a garden,

And working real hard.

He stopped when it got dark

And plopped down to wait

For someone to tell him

The garden looked great.

We all started clapping.

We patted his arm.

Now Grandpa is planning

To start a small farm.

Burst Out, Bugs

The insect lays her eggs

In dirt or on a fern.

When she’s done, she flies away.

She never will return.

Little bugs burst out.

Their heads turn to the sky.

They’ve been inside those eggs so long,

And now they’re going to fly.

The Coldest Time

When the seasons change,

all nature changes too.

All the animals must judge

what’s best to do.

When the tree colors grow bolder,

And the days start turning colder,

Then they have their hardest

season to get through.

Every animal finds ways

to dodge the chill.

Geese fly off in a big

wedge across the hill.

Beavers build a lodge and creep in.

Bears find cozy caves to sleep in.

They pledge to come out in spring,

and so they will.

Grandma’s Big Day
Oh, my grandma’s birthday party is today.

I can hardly wait to hear what she will say.

When we say, ”Please close your eyes,”

Then we all shout out, “Surprise!”

We’ll have presents and some 

silly games to play.

All our relatives will come from far away.

Grandma always loves it

when they come to stay.

When she sees my cousins’ grins 

And hugs Aunt Gail’s twins,

She will know that this will be a happy day.

New Art

An artist named Dean

tried a new thing

That shows he is really quite smart.

He carries home things others don’t want,

And recycles them to make art.

He has pennies,

And clean, worn-out jeans,

And trophies too.

Weave a bead in,

And look, he made 

something that’s new.

Loads of Strange Bones

Go get a strong shovel.

Scrape and scratch and dig.

You know it is a thrill to

Discover something big.

Whoa!  Loads of strange bones,

So splendid and so grand.

They might be from a dinosaur

Who roamed throughout the land.

Night Sights

Fireworks light the night.

I’ve never known a prettier sight.

I tap my knee as the music

Starts to play.

I love Independence Day.

There’s a big wreath of light.

It’s so beautiful and bright.

For a moment it seems frozen 

Way up high,

Then the lights all fade and die.

I’d be sad, but I know,

Next year there’s another show.

Every year we celebrate our 

Country’s birth.

It’s the greatest night on Earth.

A New Baby
Amy got some very good news-

That a new baby is due.

Maybe it will be a girl, and 

If it is, they’ll name her Sue.

Amy looked inside her closet

To find things that she outgrew.

She will share her old blue blanket 

And a suit that’s just like new.

Amy’s family sticks together.

Everyone says they’re like glue.

They can’t wait for the new baby

To complete their happy crew.

Wonderful Neighbors

My neighbors are my friends.

I see them every day.

We gladly walk to school and back.

Each afternoon we play.

We play games in my room

Or splash out in their pool.

They’re always kind and cheerful,

And they think I’m really cool.

Little Problems
Little problems, little problems

Baffle me, baffle me.

But I won’t sigh or frown.

Nothing gets me down.

You will see, you will see.

I am able, I am able

To see how to solve them now.

Just a little trouble

Fixed up on the double.

You say, “Wow!”

You say, “Wow!”

Mabel Mole


Mabel mole had some talents,

But she saw things her own way.

She wanted to do what was

Decent, no doubt,

But it was hard to work it all out.

Don’t pout.  It won’t help you, Mabel.

But count to ten and you’ll see

That it takes just a moment of time

To see differently.

A Good Detective

Woody is a good detective.

He reads mystery books.

Woody watches out for clues and 

Is always chasing crooks.

Once when Woody took a day off,

Someone saw his face.

“Look for clues, Detective Woody.”

Oh, Woody solved the case.
Inventors Think Ahead
Do you know?  Have you read 

How inventors think ahead?

When they see an awesome

Problem to be solved,

They sit down and get involved.

They draw up a raw plan.

They fix every flaw they can.

That is how such things like

Autos come to be,

Changing life for you and me.

Old Ideas, New Inventions

Most great new ideas

Come from something old.

Seeing things in brand-new ways

Can be as good as gold.

Reuse old ideas.

Open up your mind.

Wait and see what will unfold.

Who knows what you will find.

Loads of Strange Bones

Go get a strong shovel.

Scrape and scratch and dig.

You know it is a thrill to

Discover something big.

Whoa!  Loads of strange bones,

So splendid and so grand.

They might be from a dinosaur

Who roamed throughout the land.
