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It could be savory. 

It could be sweet. 

It might be a carrot. 

It might be a beet. 

It could be bread, 

rye, white, or wheat. 

Pete just can’t eat NEAT! 
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It could be hot, it could be cold. 

It could be cheese, al  stinky and old. 

It could be juice, it could be tea. 

Pete slurps and burps and spil s, you see. 

Because. . 
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He uses his hand to wipe off his face. 

He crunches his crackers

al  over the place. 

Sometimes the food fal s

from his mouth to his plate. 

He talks with his mouth ful and drops what he ate. 
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Whenever Pete eats, the dog lifts his head. 

He knows he wil  soon get the crumbs from Pete’s bread. 

So, he slinks to the table and hides by Pete’s feet, 

knowing for sure that Pete

won’t eat neat. 
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Mom final y said, 

“Pete, we must sort this out. 

What’s al  this
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