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CROCKY DIAL DOOBY

A Tale of Dragodiles & Crocogons
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He was originally found in a sock,

Crocky Dial Dooby was adopted a croc

When he started to spring, seeing crocs had
no wings,

He hid ‘em from their family Doc.
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Mama and Doc just saw stumps,

They seemed more like pimples than
bumps.

Doc bandaged them over. Babe’s deformities
covered.

Doc mistakenly called it the mumps.
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While a tot Dooby seared everything,

Lighting wood to keep warm his wings.

In the darkness of night, he’d hide them
from sight -

By wrapping them over in slings.

 


Dooby, the winged was great,

Spending most of his time at the lake.

He’d always perspire when building
campfires,

From driftwood he used for a bake.
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The driftwood was usually wet.

So, Dooby would dry them, then bet -

Whether they would ignite and catch fire
bright,

Or fizzle out faded and spent.
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Near flames was Dooby intrigued,

By fires he would conceive

Of crocs that could fly, sowing embers on
high

Over earth, as if they were seeds.


[image: tmp_b1254cecaa1ac7fc43100b288f09a637_OMMEtm_html_5c3e15a0.png]

Next night Dooby was talking.

As fumes from his nostrils were popping.

The embers were spit into a fire pit.

A log was ignited by his coughing.

 


Dooby’s brothers were too stunned to
speak,

They saw his breath turned into heat.

What started as play forced him to say,

“I swallow embers to impress you with
feats.”
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His feats amazed fellow croc buddies,

He’d grown up, but no longer cuddly.

Fanning fires with wings he roasted some
things,

Showing all, he was quite a croc studly.
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One day his croc brothers teased,

Making him more than displeased.

They said he could not, be part of their lot
-

With growths on his back, he should
leave.

 


But his parents would not let him leave.

They knew in his absence they’d grieve.

He was too good a boy, to discard like a
toy,

With a heart he wore on his sleeve.


 


“Use fire for good,” mama said,

“From the cold you can warm other’s
beds.

Me & dad would be proud, if your words
spoken loud,

Could bake sour dough into bread.”
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Charbroiling inspired Dooby’s dreams.

He’d stoke embers by flapping his wings.

He’d breathe fire on queue, inflaming
barbecues,

Roasting heaps of delectable things.
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