
 

 

The Guppy  

(Ogden Nash)  

 

Whales have calves,  

Cats have kittens,  

Bears have cubs,  

Bats have bittens,  

Swans have cygnets,  

Seals have puppies,  

But guppies just have little guppies 



Bear In There 
 (Shel Silverstein)  

 

There's a Polar Bear 

In our Frigidaire-- 

He likes it 'cause it's cold in there. 

With his seat in the meat 

And his face in the fish 

And his big hairy paws 

In the buttery dish, 

He's nibbling the noodles, 

He's munching the rice, 

He's slurping the soda, 

He's licking the ice. 

And he lets out a roar 

If you open the door. 

And it gives me a scare 

To know he's in there-- 

That Polary Bear 

In our Fridgitydaire 

 

  

 
 



 

 
Pig Limerick 

(Arnold Lobel) 
 

 

There was a sad pig with a tail  

Not curly, but straight as a nail.  

So he ate simply oodles  

Of pretzels and noodles,  

Which put a fine twist to his tail.  

 

 



 

 

 

 

The Frog’s Lament 
(Aileen Fisher) 

 
 

I can't bite 

like a dog, 

said the bright 

green frog. 

 

I can't nip, 

I can't squirt, 

I can't grip, 

I can't hurt. 

 

All I can do 

is hop and hide 

when enemies come 

from far and wide. 

 

I can't scratch 

like a cat. 

I'm no match 

for a rat. 

 

I can't stab, 

I can't snare, 

I can't grab 

I can't scare. 

 

All I can do 

my whole life through 

is hop, said the frog, 

and hide from view. 

 

And that's 

what I saw him 

up and do. 



  

Only My Opinion 
(Monica Shannon) 

 

Is a caterpillar ticklish? 

Well, it's my belief 

That he giggles 

As he wiggles 

Across a hairy leaf! 



 

 

 

Cat and Mouse 
(Bert McKormic) 

 

CAT 

Quiet Small 

meowing prancing playing 

pet       fur       rodent       pest 

squeaking running nibbling 

silent fast 

MOUSE

 



  

 

 

Decorator Hermit Crab 
(Vanessa Pike-Russell) 

There was a little hermit crab 

Who thought his tank was rather drab 

At first he didn’t know what to do 

Then decorated with pink and blue. 

Now he is no longer crabby 

With his new home, he's rather happy! 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Secret Life of Slugs 
(Tiffany Stone) 

 

Slugs seem sluggish. 

Slugs seem slow. 

But slugs have a secret 

you don’t know. 

Slugs are sneaky. 

Slugs pretend. 

When no one’s looking, 

their feet descend. 

And under cover of the dark, 

slugs run races in the park. 


