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    To Nancy


Let's Do It All Again!
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The Burra Blad Bird Needs a Drink
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The Burra Blad Bird was playing a game 

he made up himself.  It did not have a name.

That game, as he played in the heat, made him hot.

He said, "I need a cold drink and will drink quite a lot.”
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He went to the place where the drinks and the food

are kept in the cold 'til you get in the mood.

The place that is cold has surprises to find

like cake from last Christmas and pie, the green kind.
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He opened the door, and stuck his head

between two large bowls and an old loaf of bread.

He looked at the eggs and he looked at the greens,

sniffed at the chops and glanced at the beans.
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Some pizza was there from a day long ago.

Some strawberry jelly was starting to glow.

In a yellow container, something was living.

On a plate, he found turkey, last seen on Thanksgiving.
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He stood there so long he forgot, as he does,

what sounded so good.  He forgot what it was.

He could not remember what sounded so good

but a question did come to his mind as he stood
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and looked at a light near an old apple core.

"Does that light turn off when you close the front door?"

He closed the front door but the close was too quick.

He just was not sure when he heard the door click.

––––––––
[image: image]


He closed it more slowly and tried hard to stare.

He blinked with his eyes when he felt the cold air.

The best he could tell, even closing so slow,

the light was still on.  It continued to glow.
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But he still was not sure so he tried it again.

He knew little more now than when he began.

He tried twenty times.  Closing fast.  Closing slow.

He tried one more time.  Still, he just did not know.
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He still was not sure after all of his stares.

The bird threw up his hands and said, "Who really cares?"

The Burra Blad Bird, still unsure of that light,

went back outside where the sunshine was bright.
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As he stepped in the sun, the heat made him think.

You know what sounds good now?  A nice, tall, cold, drink.
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The Burra Blad Bird at The Zoo
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When you visit the zoo in a city near you

it will be lots of fun on that day.

At the zoo in my town, in the top of a tree,

a rare creature has chosen to stay.
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They have animals there, like lions and bears,

and others of which you have heard.

But up in a tree, as content as can be,

lives a very rare Burra Blad Bird.
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No one asked the Burra, he was not invited,

if he'd like to live in that tree.

He just settled in, made himself right at home,

and said, "Everyone just let me be."
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But there is a problem with the Burra Blad Bird 

living high in the top of that tree.

His nest is too big and it blocks out the sun.

Other animals just cannot see.
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For instance, the monkey who lives just below

went to sleep about two weeks ago.

The sun has been blocked from his window since then.

He refuses to get up and go.
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There's a penguin named Pam who is used to long nights.

She was raised at the zoo down in Zinter.

Because of the nest, that is blocking the sun,

she thinks it's the middle of winter.
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But the biggest concern is that bear over there.

He went to sleep ten days ago.

He's not eaten for days and is losing some weight.

His temperature is getting quite low.
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The mayor of our town decided to ask

the bird, if a move he would make.

To move right along, and along take his nest,

so the animals could start to wake.
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But the Burra Blad Bird, up on top of that tree,

was so happy he would not be leaving.

Unless, if a date with Miss Burra Blad Bird

could be set up for later that evening.
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The mayor called the zoo in Kalamazoo

and spoke with the zoo keeper, Lenny.

Seems that zoo had just built a big bird house

for a Burra Blad Bird, first name Jenny.
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Jenny knew of the bird up on top of that tree 

and said yes, a date would be fine.

So, the Burra Bald Bird took his nest and he left.

The sun was now able to shine.
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When the sun reached the ground under the tree

the animals got to their feet.

After brushing their teeth and combing their hair

they started looking for something to eat.
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The monkey and penguin got all dressed for school. 

As expected, the penguin went formal.

The bear’s eating again and he’s gaining some weight.

His temperature is back up to normal.
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The last thing we heard from the Burra Blad Bird

was the date worked out well that one evening.

That bird still lives near the Kalamazoo Zoo.

He has made no plans for leaving.

***
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The Burra Blad Bird Goes to Mize
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The Burra Blad Bird had just walked in the door

when the phone started ringing at four forty-four.

For the bird of the house there was news, it was great.

“That’s me,” said the bird.  “Tell me my fate.”
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He hung up the phone and had to sit down.

The news was about a big contest uptown.

The Burra Blad Bird had just won the grand prize.

A two-week vacation on the island of Mize.
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You could tell he was glad from the smile on his face.

He had only one question.  “Now, where is this place?”

He looked on a map for the island of Mize.

And there on the map, in type, the small size,
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was an island called Mize in the Bay of McNeezy.

But to get to the island, well, it would not be easy.

You must first take a train down to Zirkle Von Pipple.

Then hop on a plane bound for Northeast South Gipple.
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From there, on a bus, you must get to South Cridge.

Then, on a bike, after crossing a bridge,

at a fork in the road, you must hop in a boat.

The island of Mize lies just over a moat.
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He thought to himself, he thought with closed eyes.

Then he said, “I am off for the island of Mize!”

The train was on time down to Zirkle Von Pipple.

But the plane was quite late into Northeast South Gipple.
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On the bus, it took two days to get to South Cridge.

The bike had a flat after crossing the bridge.

At the fork in the road, he did find the boat.

But he had to swim over.  The boat would not float.

––––––––
[image: image]


When he got to the island of Mize, after days,

he could not see much of the isle ‘cause the haze

was as thick as pea soup.  But he met some new folks;

the Barkers, the Streeters, the Gantts and the Volks.
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Larkins and Browns, Leisters and Landers.

Zimmers, McCormicks, the Abbots, the Sanders.

And it seemed all the people, from Abbots to Zimmers,

had one thing in common.  They all had been winners.
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Then a short, little man with a smile and a book, 

opened a Mize map. Then he said, “Look,

you could be the proud owner of some of this land.”

He pointed to Mize with a wave of his hand.
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But before he could sign the first deal on Mize

the island appeared to be shrinking in size.

Within a few minutes, it was no more than three,

the island of Mize was under the sea.
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So, with no land to stand on, and no boat to float,

all the people swam to the edge of the moat.

They got on one bike and went over the bridge.

They were on the same bus as they all left South Cridge.
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The plane was quite full out of Northeast South Gipple.

And so was the train out of Zirkle Von Pipple.

The long










d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





