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Little Red Riding Hood and the Wolf

As soon as Wolf began to feel 

That he would like a decent meal,

He went and knocked on Grandma's door.
When Grandma opened it, she saw

The sharp white teeth, the horrid grin,
And Wolfie said, May I come in?
Poor Grandmamma was terrified,
He's going to eat me up, she cried.
And she was absolutely right.
He ate her up in one big bite.  
But Grandmamma was small and tough,
And Wolfie said, that's not enough!
I haven't yet begun to feel 

That I have had a decent meal!
He ran around the kitchen yelping,
I've got to have a second helping!
Then added with a frightful leer,
I'm therefore going to wait right here.
 Till Little Miss Red Riding Hood 

Comes home from walking in the wood.

He quickly put on Grandma's clothes,
(Of course he hadn't eaten those).
He dressed himself in coat and hat.
He put on shoes, and after that,
He even brushed and curled his hair,

Then sat himself in Grandma's chair.
In came the little girl in red.
She stopped. She stared. And then she said,
What great big ears you have, Grandma.

All the better to hear you with, the Wolf replied.

He sat there watching her and smiled.
He thought, I'm going to eat this child.
Compared with her old Grandmamma,
She's going to taste like caviar.

Dentist and the Crocodile by Roald Dahl
The crocodile, with cunning smile, sat in the dentist's chair.
He said, "Right here and everywhere my teeth require repair."
The dentist's face was turning white. He quivered, quaked and shook.
He muttered, "I suppose I'm going to have to take a look."
"I want you," Crocodile declared, "to do the back ones first.
The molars at the very back are easily the worst."
He opened wide his massive jaws. It was a fearsome sight
At least three hundred pointed teeth, all sharp and shining white.
The dentist kept himself well clear. He stood two yards away.
He chose the longest probe he had to search out the decay.
"I said to do the back ones first!" the Crocodile called out.
"You're much too far away, dear sir, to see what you're about.
To do the back ones properly you've got to put your head
Deep down inside my great big mouth," the grinning Crocky said.
The poor old dentist wrung his hands and, weeping in despair,
He cried, "No no! I see them all extremely well from here!"
Just then, in burst a lady, in her hands a golden chain.
She cried, "Oh Croc, you naughty boy, you're playing tricks again!"
"Watch out!" the dentist shrieked and started climbing up the wall.
"He's after me! He's after you! He's going to eat us all!"
"Don't be a twit," the lady said, and flashed a gorgeous smile.
"He's harmless. He's my little pet, my lovely crocodile."

My dog’s name is “Cat” 

My dog’s name is Cat 

and my cat’s name is Dog.
My frog’s name is Mouse 

and my mouse is called Frog.
My bird’s name is Fish
and my fish is called Bird.
I know that you probably

 think that’s absurd.
It’s just a tradition
my family has had. 
My dad’s name is Mam
and my mam’s name is Dad.
I Like Myself

I like myself the way I am.

 I’m really glad I’m me.

 In fact, I’m sure there’s no one else

 on earth I’d rather be.
I’d rather not be someone else.
I wouldn’t want to switch,
unless they were more beautiful, 

or powerful, or rich.
I only want to be myself.
To change would just be wrong,
except if they were super smart, 

or muscular and strong.
Unless they were more talented,
or glamorous, or tall, 

or popular, or interesting, 

I’d never change at all.
Except if they were famous
Or had won the lottery,

I’d like to stay the way I am.

I’m glad to just be me.
My cat knows karate
My cat knows karate. 
My frog knows kung fu. 

My poodle knows judo. 

My turtle does too.
They practiced their punches,
 their blocks, and their kicks
 until they were masters 
of martial arts tricks.
You’d think they’d be good now 
at guarding our house, 
but, yesterday morning, 
they ran from a mouse.

Opposite Day

It’s Opposite Day!
It’s Opposite Day!
The day to do things

 in the opposite way.

I wear my pants backward.
My shirt’s inside out.
I scream to talk softly.
I whisper to shout.

I write with my foot and

 I kick with my hand.

 I stare with my eyes closed.

 I sit down to stand.

I drink from a plate and

 I eat from a cup.
I climb into bed when

 it’s time to wake up.

I frown when I’m happy.
I smile when I’m sad.

 I say, “I like liver,
but ice cream is bad.”

I claim that it’s dark 

when it’s sunny and bright.

 If something is black,

 I insist that it’s white.

Crocodile
Today I saw a crocodile,

 It sat and stared at me!
I didn't run, I didn't shriek,
In case I was his tea!
But feeling brave I shuffled close,
To see his scary jaws.
The crocodile was not impressed,
And flexed his giant claws!
The beast prepared to eat me up,
He snapped, he snarled, he blew!
But I just stood and tapped the glass,

 'Cause this croc is in the zoo!
