Brand. New Shoes

[ hought a brand new pair .of shoes.
You simply hove to see.

Twmwwmm

Thzgm,amv@smnzw‘rmlm/walkmg
and theyre stunning when I run.

The laces look like sainhows

But .now .my friends .avoid me
Indeed, my shoes are pretty

By Kenn Neshitt

[ Ondu Like Pesole Exacty Like M

I never like people like you.
[ dislike .all those people too.

The people I like .are like me to .a tee.
They look .and they sound like me too.
They talk like I talk, .and they .dress like I
Aress,

and, clearly, they do what I do.

You prohably think that I'm picky and rude.
You may think I'm sad and .alone.

And normally you would be perfectly right,
but, lucky for me, I'm .a clone.

By Kenn Neshitt



Pete the Pirate Wannahbe

Hes Pete, the pirate mwannahe.
Hell sail the seas someday.
But, first, he needs a little cash

He cant .afford .a parrot.
He cant afford a plank.
A peg leg's much too pricey,

He cannot buy .an eye patch.
He hasnt got a hat.

Hell .never .own .a bhlunderbuss;
hes .much too hroke for that.

A daggers too expensive.

He couldnt swing a sword.
In fact, theres only .one thing
hes heen .able to afford.

His shopping list is lengthy,
with loads of pirate gear,

By Kenn Neshitt

I Named My Dog the Strangest
Names

[ named my dogs the strangest names,
not simply "Spot’ or "Rover.”

Lnstead I named them "Fetch’ and "Stay"
and "Here Boy" and "Rotl Owver.”

ND’t ”L . ,H IIP ! ' ,ll m 'ledo.ll
No, instead theyre "Shake' .and "Cromwl’
and "Tuwn Around' .and "Take .a Bow"

I “C n I ”WM” I ”B,CLU,!”

I gave them these .abnormal names

[ thought it would he fun hut,
sod to sy, that isnt true.

And now I'm sort of sorry for the
crazy names I used.
My dogs cannot do any tricks;

By Kenn Neshitt



My Teacher Tock My iPod
My teacher took my iPod.

She said they had a rule;

[ couldnt bring it into class

or even to the school.

She said she would retwm it;

['d hawe it hack today.

But then she tried .my headphones .on
and gove a click on Play.

She looked a little startled,
but after just a while
and cracked .a wicked smile.

Her hody started swaying.
Her toes hegan to tap.
She soon wos grooving in her seat

My teacher changed her mind.
She said its now .okay
She takes it every day.

By Kenn Neshitt

My Puppy Punched Me in the Eye
My puppy punched me in the eye.
My rabbit whacked .my ear.

My ferret gave a frightful cry
and roundhouse kicked my rear.

My lizard flipped me upside dowmn.
My kitten kicked .my head.

My hamster slammed .me to the
ground

So my advice? Avoid regrets;
no .matter what you do,
dont ever let your family pets

By Kenn Neshitt



All My Great Excuses

[ started .on .my homework
My hamster .ate .my homework.
My .computer's .on the hlink.

[ .accidentally dropped .it
My brother flushed it down the toilet
when I wasnit Looking.

My .mother ran .my homework
An airplane crashed into .owr house.
My homework caught .on fire.

Tormadoes bhlew my notes .away.
Violcanoces struck .our towmn.
My notes mwere taken hostage

Some aliens .ahducted .me.

I had a shark .attack.

A pirate swiped my homework

I worked .on these excuses

so darmed long my teacher said,
"I think youll find its easier

to do the work instead.”

By Kenn Neshitt



I Taught My Cat to Clean My Room

[ taught my cat to clean my soom,
to wse a bucket, brush .and hroom,

to dust .my hooks .and picture frames,

He puts my pants and shirts awoy,
and makes my bed, and I should

AA4Y

In fact, I think hes got it .made.
['m not too happy with owr trade.

He may pick up .my shoes .and socks,

hut I clean .out his litterhox.
By Kenn Neshitt

Amanda put .o goldfish
These April Fools Day pranks
are ones that you could wse in class.

Before you go .and try them, though,
theres something I should mention:
The teacher wosnt fooling

when she put us in detention.

By Kenn Neshitt



D) Dor't Read This P

Please dont read this poem.
[ts only meant for me.
Thats it. Just move along now.
Theres .nothing here to see.

Besides, I'm sure youd rather
So put the poem down now

Hey, why are you still reading?
That isnt svery .nice.

['ve .asked you once politely.
Don't make .me ask you twice.

I'm telling you, its private.
Do not read .one .more line.

Hey! Thats one .more. Now stop it.

This isnt yowrs; its mine.

Youre not allowed to read this.
You really have to stop.

[f you dont quit this instant,
I smwear T'll call a cop.

Hell drog you .off in handcuffs.
Hell lock you up in jail,
and leave you there forewver

You won't he even missed.
Youwr family, too, will likely
forget that you exist.

And all hecause you read this
[ts too late now, .amigo;
the poems .nearly done.

Theres .only .one solution.
Heres mhat youll have to do:
Tell .all your friends .and family
they shouldnt read it too.

By Kenn Neshitt



[ think he must hoave liked .it,
He gobhbled it with gusto

He licked off all his fingers,

gove a buwp and said, "You pass.”
[ guess thats how they grode you
when youre in .o cooking class.

By Kenn Neshitt

I'll say I have a stomach .ache.
[l claim I're got the plu.
I'll shiver like I'm cold

and hold my breath until I'm hlue.

['ll fake o cough. Tl foke .o sneere.
['ll say .my throat is sore.

[f necessary I can throw
a tantrum on the floor.

I'm sure I'll get awoy with it.
Of that, theres little doubt.

But, even so, I really hope
my students donit find out.

By Kenn Neshitt



My hrother's not .a werewotf
He has to shave his whiskers

His feet are getting purry
like a grumpy grizzly hear.

He often sleeps throughout the day
And if you saw the woy he eats

like the stuff a werewolf wears.
His socks .and shirts .are shredded

[f you should ever meet him
youll discover what I mean.
My hbrother's not .a werewolf;

By Kenn Neshitt

That EKp‘QI'EIS [ 4!

I went to the doctor. He x-rayed my head.
He stared for .a moment and heres what
he said.

"It Looks like youwnve got a bhanana in there,
an apple, an orange, a peach, and .a pear.
[ also see something that looks like .a
shoe,

0. plate of apaghetti, some fake doggy doo,
an airplane, an arow, a harrel, .o chair,
a salmon, a camera, /SCYTIZD’Ld,WLdQIW‘eaI

a whistle, .a thistle, .a .missile, .a duck,
an icicle, bicycle, tricycle, truck.

head

The good .news, .at least, is you shouldnt
feel pain.

From what I can see here you .dont have
a brain.”

By Kenn Neshitt



[ Think Mu Dad ic Drocdl Todan | E

I think my dad is Drocula.
I know that sounds insane,
but listen for a .moment .and

We don't live in a castle,
But, still, theres something meird
ahout the way my dad hehaves.

I never see him .go out
He sleeps all day till evening,

He comes home in the morming
saying, "Man, I'm really .dead!"
He kisses ws goodnight, and then
by sunrise hes in bed.

My mum heard .my suspicion

and she said, "Youwre not too swift.

Today I had .o sotten day.
A/sIvaswmm,gmaZrUmplwé

nose.

I chipped .a tooth. I .cut .my lip.

I scraped my knee. I hwt .my hip.

[ pulled my shoulder, tweaked my ear,
and got .a bruise upon .my rear.

I hanged .my elhow, harked my shin.
A welt is forming on .my chin.

My pencil poked me in the thigh.

[ got an eyelash in .my eye.

I sprained .my hack. I wrenched my .neck.
I'm feeling like a total wreck.

So thats the last time I refuse

when teacher says to tie my shoes.

By Kenn Neshitt



Nicknames

My aunt calls me "Elizabeth."
My grandma calls me “Liz."
My sister calls me "Lisa,"
and the haby calls me "Wiz."

My uncle calls ime "Betty,”

while my grandpa calls me "Beth."
My hrother calls ime "Dizzy Liz"
or sometimes “Lizard Breath."

My teacher calls .me "Betsy"

and my friends all call me "Bess.”
than youd ever quess.

I wish that they mould call .me
by my real name instead.

I simply HATE those nicknames,
see, iy real name is Fred.

By Kenn Neshitt

At history I'm hopeless.
At spelling I stink.

Ln music I'm wwseless.
From science [ shrink.
At art I'm .atrocious.

In sports I'm a klutz.
At reading I'm .rotten.
And .math .makes .me nuts.
At language I'm
Computers? Im,cufszd.
In drama I'm dreadful.
My writing's the morst.
Theress .only .one subject
I'm sure I would pass,
but they dont teach

By Kenn Neshitt



[ hought a Maserati
ond .a new Mercedes-Benz,

plus .a bhrand new Lamborghini
[ could show off to my friends.

[ pwrchased .a Ferrari
and .an Aston M.artin too,
and a Porsche .and a Jaguar

and .a BMW.

I had them all delivered

[ like to sit and look .at them,
. ring the thorills.

For though its fun to be

the richest nine-year-otld .alive,
I'm sure I'll like it hetter
when I'm old enough to drive.

By Kenn Neshitt

The Aliens. Hawve | .anded!

The aliens harve landed!
[ts distressing, but theyre here.

They landed like . meteor
Then .out they climbed immersed in slime

Their hands .are greasy tentacles.
Their heads .are meud machines.
Their hodies look like .cauliflower

Their hreath exudes the stench of foods
And if you want to see these

Alckly, unattractive creatures,

goull find them working in yowr school;
they all got johs s teachers!

By Kenn Neshitt



I Do Not Want to Go to Bed

[ do not wont to go to bed.

[ like to stoy up late.

['m bouncing off the bhedroom malls
and, frankly, feeling great!

['m dancing like a manioc

My mom says, "Time for hed.”
My dad yells, "Get your hutt to
sleep!”

['m not sure what my hottom
has to do with anything,
hut thats .okay because ['.d rather

I don't know mwhat it wos
Could it have heen the Red Bull
and the double-chocolate .cake?

[ wonder if the seven cups

of Snickers hars .and Skittles

are what left ime this alert?

Whatever it twmns .out to he

that made me feel this right,

[ hope I trock it down

so I can sty up every... ZZZzzeez
By Kenn Neshitt



My Personal Slave
I'm making .my hrother my personal slave,

s0 now when I greet you .my hrother will wowve.
Hell do .all my homework; hell take all my tests.
Hell clean up my messes .and wait .on my quests.

Hell hold .out .my hanky whenever [ sneerze.
Hell soy that he did it if I "cut the cheese.”
Hell go take .«a hath if I play in the dirt.
Hell eat all .my spinach, then feed me dessert.

Hell empty the .garbage .and yocuuwm the floors
and finish .my other unsavoury chores,

I really enjoy .all the effort I save

And though I'll admit how exciting it is,

I'm not sure its mworth it, ‘couse next meck I'm
his.

By Kenn Neshitt

Mu Pia Wor't Let Me Watch TV
My pig wont let .me waotch TV.
[ts totally wunfair.

He mwuatches .anything he wants
but doesnt ever share.

[ never get to match cartoons
Hes busy wuotching farming shows.
[ should harve got .a cat.

[ should have got .a goldfish

Lnstead, I've got this pig

who's albways hogging the remote.
By Kenn Neshitt



You Can Newver Be Too Careful

You can newver he too careful,
thats what [ always say,

and so0 I wear a hat, .or iwo,
['ve thirteen tires on .my car,

in cose [ get .a flat.

[ wear my pants size pifty-three,
in case I grow too fat.

You can never he too careful,
I'm sure youll find its true.
[ see the doctor every .day,
in case I catch the flu.

[ carry twenty handkerchiefs,
in case I have to sneerze,
and forty seven handages,
in cose [ skin my knees.

You can never he too careful,
s0 if 1 take .o wulk,

[ tiptoe everywhere I go

and whisper when [ talk.

[ hide my .money in .a hox,

and lock it up inside Fort Knox.

My house is made .of hricks and
SOCTRA.

The front door has .a hundred locks.

But now I have .a problem, see,

['m locked inside without the key.
I've lost it and [ cant get free.

[ hid it much too carefully!

By Kenn Neshitt



The Teachers Jumped Qut of the
Windows

The ruuse .and librorian bholted.

Theyre not coming hack arnymore.

The assistant, hotlering madly,
The cooch and janitor shouted

The lunch ladies threw up their ladles,
then fled from the kitchen .in haste,

Wed newver seen anything like it.
But, still, it was pretty darmed .cool

By Kenn Neshitt

I'm. Ahcolutoly Full Toriaht

I couldn't eat .ancther hite.

[ couldnt eat a half a bhean,

or even taste a tangerine.
I,cmu,d,n,tuck,alzttu,celza?f

[ couldnt polish .off a pea

or nibble on .a nanogram

or lamhb or clam or jam or Spam.
Yes, thats how full I truly .am.
To even think .of eating .more

and surely make my stomach hurt
unless, of course, younre got dessert.

By Kenn Neshitt



Mr Brown the Circus Clown
Mr Brown, the .ciucus clown
He mwears his hat upon his toes

and socks and shoes upon his nose.

He ties his ties .around his thighs
He hangs his earrings from his hips

He puts his glasses .on his feet
And when hels dressed, .at last he
stands

and wolks .around upon his hands.
By Kenn Neshbitt

Today I .managed something
that ['yve never done hefore.
Ii,unlzdmi}wsm&k/s/s,pdlug

and got .o perfect score.
Although my score was perfect
it appears I'm .not too hright.

[ got a perfect zero;

not a single answer right.

By Kenn Neshitt



Achool.
A dinosaurs dancing on top .of .o stool.
The library's loaded with orange hahoons,

The pigs .on the playground .are having a
race

Loce.

As camels do cartwheels .and elephants

ﬂg’)

A hundred gorillas are painting the walls,

halls.
Tomatoes .are teaching in .all of the
classes.

Or mayhbe, just maybe, I need some new
glasses.

By Kenn Neshbitt

My parents .are making .me crazy.
I'm mental because of my .mother.
I'm losing it thanks to my dad.

My mum tells me, "Go do your homework,”
and dads yelling, "Vacuum the floors!”
Then mum says, "Tuwmn off the TV now,"
and dad hollers, "Finish your chores!”

With .all .of their grousing and griping,
my hrain is beginning to hurt.

My dads shouting, "Clean up the kitchen!"
My mums saying, "Tuck in your shirt!”

I feel like I'm losing my marbles.
If I go hananas today,

By Kenn Neshitt

My Parents Are Making Me Crazy I Don't K What to Do Tod



I donit know what to do today.
Perhaps T'll .go outside .and play,
or stay indoors and watch TV,

or toke a hath, .or climb a tree.

Or maybe 'l go ride .my hike,

OT pick smy nose, .or take a hike,

O jump a sope, or scratch iy head,

or play a game, or stay in hed,

or dance a jig, .or pet the cat,

or drink some milk, or bhuy .o hat,

or sing o song, .or read .o hook,

or change my socks, .or learn to .cook,
or dig a hole, or eat .a pear,

or call .my friends, .or hrush my hair,

I'm s0 confused, and hored, .and hlue,
to not know what I ought to do.

I guess that I should just .ask you.
So, what do you think I should do?

By Kenn Neshitt

On the thirty third of Januwougust,
right hefore Octember,

o strange thing didnt happen
that I always wont rememhber.

Then I climbhed up .on .my head to see
the silver sky .of green,

and danced around my feet because
I'd turned eleventeen.

A parode hegan to end
and music started not to play,

That was how it didnt happen
as I keenly .don't remember,

on the thirty third of Januwaugust,
right hefore Octember.

By Kenn Neshitt

Wi Fronkenctein Was Just o Kid



When Froankenstein wos just . kid,
he ate his greens. Its true. He .did!
He .ate his spinach, salads, peas,
asparogus, and foods like these,
his skin bhecame .o hit imore green.

On chives .and chard he loved to
chew ,

and Brussels sprouts .and peppers
too,

green.

He tumed .all green, .and stayed that

WTUY,

Poor Frankenstein, his tale is sad,
bhad.

[ts fair to say, if only he
had eaten much less celery,
ovoided cabbhage, ate no kale,

why, then, wed have o different
Ltale.

So, mom .and dad, I'm here to say

please take these megetables away
Yes, I could end up green like him.
So, .mom .and dad, hefore we dine,
please give .a thought to
Frankenstein.

By Kenn Neshitt



My srohotls mishehaving.
[t won't do s I say.
[t will not dust the furmniture

My srohot never helps me
with homework .or .my .chores.
It doesnt do .my laundry

It claims it cant cook dinner.
[t never makes my hed.
No matter what [ ask of it,

My srobot must be hroken.

['ll need to get .ancther.

Until that day, I have to say,
I'm glad I have my mother.

By Kenn Neshitt

I Bought a Pet Banana

I hought a pet bhanana
and [ tried to teach him tricks,
but he wasnt any good .at

He could never catch .o Frishee,

He refused to shake .or wawve .or cramwl
or bheq or take .a bhow,
and I tried, but couldn't make him bhark

He was terrible at ploying .dead.

He .couldnt jump .o sope.

When he wouldnt do a single trick
I simply garve up hope.

Though I liked my pet bhanana,

I retwned him with regret.

Boy, [ sure do hope this wuotermelon
makes . better pet.

By Kenn Neshitt



My elephant likes the way I look.
He thinks that I'm fun .and smart.
He thinks that I'm kind .and generous
and hove a terrific heart.

My elephant thinks I'm hrove and

bhold

H.e'/s.vawd,ufmg/s,m,g,thm,gu,bs.
But mostly he likes the woy I asmell.

My elephant thinks I'm nuts.
By Kenn Neshbitt

My Sictor's Name ic S

My sister's name is "Seven'
and my hrothers name is "Eight.”
My parents gave them freaky .names

They could have named him "Michael'
and they could have named her "Sue.”
Lnstead they hoth decided that
no normal names would do.

My hrother could be "Brandon.”
Maybe "Benjamin’ or "Bill."

They could have named him "William"
and then simply called him "Will."

My sister .could be "Saroh.”

Maybe "Kimberly" or "Kelsey."

They could have named her "Caroline’
or "Katherine' .or "Chelsea."”

My hrother could be "Steven'
or they could have named him "Todd."
But instead, his name is erven
and my sister’s name is odd.

By Kenn Neshitt






