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			Sunset

			The day ends,

			like all the days.

			The sun sends

			his final rays.

			“To bed!” they cry

			as darkness looms.

			The children lie

			in silent rooms.

			“Sweet dreams!” they call.

			But who can sleep?

			As down the wall

			the shadows creep.

			All is silent.

			All is black.

			“Oh, sun, come back!

			Come back!

			Come back!”
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			Giants

			Somewhere

			up there,

			above the air:

			The giants romp.

			In boots they stomp.

			Clomp! Clomp! Clomp!

			All the people—girls and boys—

			we make a distant, tiny noise.

			To giants, we’re dust—we’re toys.

			We’re as small, to them, as bugs—

			as worms, as mice or lice or slugs.

			As small as ants—as tacks—

			as—uh-oh—snacks.
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			Nasty Little Fairies

			You think I broke the dishwasher

			by loading it with rocks?

			You think I went around the house

			unplugging all the clocks?

			You think I snuck into Wendy  ’s room

			and let loose her pet frog?

			You think I shaved the words

			I AM A CAT into the neighbor  ’s dog?

			Geez, Dad, what an awful accusation!

			Boy, Mom, what a wild imagination!

			It’s clear that we have fairies—

			nasty little fairies—

			surely that’s the logical explanation?
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			The Hunters

			We went off into the woods,

			in search of Bigfoot,

			with a camera and a compass and a net.

			We looked here,

			we looked there—

			we looked everywhere, I swear!

			But somehow we just haven’t found him yet.
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			Bath-Time Poem

			I’m cleaning

			and I’m singing,

			and I’m singing

			as I clean:

			my arms, my kneecap, my butt!

			I clean my feet, clean my toes,

			clean my armpits, and my nose,

			when suddenly I see something—what?

			The tip of a tentacle,

			up from the drain:

			wiggling, obscene.

			There’s something down there;

			it’s cruel and insane:

			giggling, mean.

			And then it’s gone, like that,

			under the bubbles and soap.

			Did I make it up? Boy, I hope.

			No, I’m sure I saw it; I know what I’ve seen.

			“Someone come and get me! I’m all clean!”
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			Trolls

			There’s a troll beneath the bridge today,

			menacing the children as they go on their way.

			He’s got big nasty claws and a lopsided head.

			You answer his riddles or end up dead.

			“What’s six plus three?”

			“Nine!”

			Phew. Sophie’s fine.

			“What do horses eat?”

			“Hay!”

			Great—Tyler  ’s okay.

			“What sound does a sneeze make?”

			“Achoo!”

			Raj made it through.

			Now the troll’s got his question for you:

			“Fried or baked? Grilled or flambé?

			How would you like to be eaten today?”
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			When Mama’s Out of Town

			Mama’s at a conference in Missouri.

			She calls to say good night on the phone.

			Daddy  ’s here, and so is Charlie,

			and our German shepherd, Farley.

			But when Mama’s out of town, I feel alone.

			Daddy fumbles through my bedtime story.

			But he forgets I want my light dim, not off.

			And Daddy thinks I’m just being funny.

			He laughs and says, “Sure, honey,”

			when I tell him I just heard a monster cough.

			It’s only for one night,

			then things will be all right,

			when Mama comes back from Missouri.

			Oh, hurry, Mama—hurry!
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			Nice to Meet You

			Remember what they say about the cover and the book:

			You can’t judge a person on account of how they look!

			Just because a guy looks creepy, that don’t mean that he ain’t sweet.

			Maybe he sips tea and helps old ladies cross the street.

			Lots of nasty-looking folks are kind as kind can be!

			I’m talking about other people, by the way—not me.
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			Any One of Us

			You have to beware.

			You have to take care.

			Given the number

			of shape-shifting monsters

			proven to exist.

			There’s changelings and vampires and werewolves . . .

			and that’s just the top of the list.

			So check the dentist for fangs;

			check the mailman for claws.

			Is your principal hiding a row

			of razor-sharp jaws?

			You can never be sure.

			There’s no guarantee.

			It’s hard to say

			who a monster might be.

			Maybe the plumber, maybe the nanny.

			Maybe little old me.
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