
The 

Best Children’s Poetry



  
    
    
      While every precaution has been taken in the preparation of this book, the publisher assumes no responsibility for errors or omissions, or for damages resulting from the use of the information contained herein.

    
    

    
      THE BEST CHILDREN'S POETRY

    

    
      First edition. March 11, 2022.

      Copyright © 2022 J M Dunkley.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8201096366

    

    
    
      Written by J M Dunkley.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

The | Best Children’s Poetry

By J M Dunkley

CONTENTS

Introduction

The Wise Old Owl

The Funky Monkey & the | Wacky Bat

The Bugs Came to Visit

I Am A Cat

My Spirally Dream

I Saw A Ship

Did You Know

Smile

All of My Books

Thomas Pickle

My New Glasses

The Martians

The Beautiful Earth

The Horse

Fairy Twinkles

Peters Gone Fishing

Rosie

Be Patient

The Funniest Thing

The Squidgy Jelly

Mrs. Biddle And The Cat | Called Tiddle

I Love Marshmallows

The Trampoline

Little Piggy Dream

A Man Who Sang A Song

Sign up for J M Dunkley's Mailing List

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

The 

Best Children’s Poetry







[image: ]


	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

By J M Dunkley


[image: ]


Text Copyright © 2022 J. M. Dunkley

Illustration Copyright © Julie Dunkley

All rights reserved; no part of this publication may be reproduced.

By way of trade or otherwise be lent, resold, hired out,

or transmitted or stored in an information retrieval system.

In any form or by any means, graphic, electronic

or mechanical.  This including photocopying,

taping and recording without prior

written permission from the published

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

CONTENTS

[image: ]


	The Wise Old Owl

	The Funky Monkey & the Wacky Bat

	The Bugs Came to Visit

	I am a Cat

	My Spirally Dream

	I Saw a Ship

	Did You Know?

	Smile

	All of My Books

	Thomas Pickle

	My New Glasses

	The Martians

	The Beautiful Earth

	The Horse

	Fairy Twinkles

	Peters Going Fishing

	Rosie

	Be Patient

	The Funniest Thing

	The Squidgy Jelly

	Mrs Biddle & the Cat Called Tiddle

	I Love Marshmallows

	The Trampoline

	Little Piggy Dream

	The Man Who Sang a Song


	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Introduction

[image: ]


A great selection of twenty-five of the Best Children’s Poetry by J M Dunkley.  All the loveable favourite characters such as Thomas pickle, Tiddle the cat, Rosie, Little Piggy, Peter, the wise old owl and many more.

Poetry is the best way to learn and the best way to relax.  Invite the children’s friends over or the family and read a poem or too together.  Be Inspired by the art of poetry. 
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Inspiring Imaginations

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

The Wise Old Owl
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An owl sat down one day and put on

his specs right away.

Then the owl picked up a book and

read it to all the birds and insects in the garden.

A squirrel came by and sat by a bush and 

listened contently.

The owl who was as wise as could be,

was sat down patiently,

Reading his book to all the creatures in the yard,

who loved to listen to the owl 

at story’s that he told.

The owl was a clever old thing,

telling the birds and creatures, 

all kinds of things.

Even the ants and earwigs would listen too.

To, the wise old owl 

Telling a story or two.
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The Funky Monkey & the

Wacky Bat
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The funky monkey and the wacky bat

Wore a funky hat

“It’s a beany,” said the wacky bat,

“It’s our favourite hat,” said the funky monkey

The funky monkey and the wacky bat

Always wore their beany hats

Everyone admired them

They said they were fun

They looked great agreed everyone

“Where can I buy a beany hat from?”

Someone asked the wacky bat

“Over there on the market stall,”

Replied the wacky bat

The funky monkey and the wacky bat

Looked really cool in their beany hats

Soon the funky monkey and the wacky bat

Had started a new trend with their beany hats

Soon everyone was wearing a beany hat
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The Bugs Came to Visit
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One day I walked up a hill

It was hard work, so I had a chill

The sun was shining down on me

I sat in the shade under a tree

Then a spider crawled over to me

Then a ladybug came over to me

I didn’t really know what to do

Then a wasp sat on my nose

I just froze

If he stung me then he’d die

I didn’t want to be

Responsible for a wasp to die

Then a butterfly landed on my head

I thought oh my goodness what next

Then a caterpillar crawled onto my hand

He was nice and fury and tickled my hand

Then a little sparrow started singing a song

It was quite delightful I had to sing along

I watched the spider spin a web

Then he used it for his bed

One by one the bugs went away

I quite enjoyed being friends with the bugs for 

the day
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I Am A Cat
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I am a cat who purrs like that,

I purr as I wash my paws.

I roll about on the floor,

Scratching my back on the floor. 

Scratching my flees where I please,

I am a feline cat if you please.

Ssssss if you cross my path,

You had better let me sit on your lap 

Or else I will scratch the floor.

Let me sleep on the rug,

In front of the fire nice and snug,

Then you can dish out my grub.

Chicken and gravy, I like the best,

I sit licking my chops,

As the smell floats past in the air,

Munch, munch, chop, chop, slop, slop,

As I lick my chops.

Mm, mm, this tastes the best,

Ups dropped a bit on the floor,

Got to get it up with my paw.

“Meow,” I need a drink,

That will fill in a little gap, I think.

Now it’s time to have a proper wash

So, I’m nice and clean when I have my sleep.
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My spirally dream I spun into

I spinned around and around again

I couldn’t stop spinning for a minute at all

I kept on spinning all around the floor

My spirally dream I cannot explain

I kept on spinning again and again

In my spirally dream I could not wake up

Because I kept on spinning

Like a bat in a cup

My spirally dream I was very dizzy in

I kept on spinning again and again

Eventually I did wake up

From my spirally dream

I lay on my bed

My head was still spinning around

I tried to get up

But I fell onto the ground

My spirally dream I cannot explain

My head kept on spinning again and again

Eventually my head stopped spinning

I told my mom she said I was dizzy
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