
 

She gave it out for homework. 
I have to get it done. 
She made us write a poem. 
She said it would be fun. 
 

She said it should use adjectives 
and the ending words should rhyme. 
She said we should enjoy ourselves 
and shouldn’t groan and whine. 
 

She said to get inspired 
and to give it all our best, 
’cause if we didn’t do it right 
we’d do it as a test! 
 

But I’m not good at writing poems. 
They’re very hard to do. 
It’s hard to think of many rhymes 
for “...and violets are blue.” 
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