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My name is Peculiar Pete

And I live way, way down the street.

I’m as weird as I can be

Even though I’m only three.

Can you imagine

How strange I’ll become

When they figure out

What planet I’m from? 

I have lots of friends

I want you to meet.

So come with me

Way down the street.

You can have some fun with us. 

Let’s all go hop on the bus.
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Uncle Edward’s Pig

Wore a yellow wig.

And everywhere she did go

She put on a talent show.

She made lots of money

By being very funny.

She turned upside down

And she flipped around. 

She danced in step

With lots of pep.

She counted to three

And would land on her knee.

She could sing a tune

And play piano with a spoon.

Her voice was cracky

And her jokes were wacky.

So if you hear a singing pig

Or see one wearing a yellow wig

Say hello to Uncle Edward’s Pig.
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Sarah had a silly little itch

Which turned into an annoying twitch.

She wondered how it came to be

So she called Doctor Weatherbee.

Who checked her over one, two, three.

He said if she giggled and wiggled all day long

Her little itch would soon be gone.

So she giggled and she wiggled

in her own special way

And Sarah’s little itch was gone the next day.
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If I could have one wish 

I would be a little fish. 

I’d swim all day

In a pond or a pool.

I’d never, ever

Have to go to school.

Nothing would ever interrupt my day. 

Let me have my wish today! 
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Yesterday our teacher

Taught us a song

The problem I faced

Was my voice was all wrong.

The class sang “ooh.”

I sang “eeh.”

I was the one

Who was way off key.

I felt like a fool

But what could I do?

My face turned red

My chest felt like lead.

When the class started to laugh

There was no turning back.

What could I say?

What could I do?
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Winona the Begonia 
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Winona the Begonia

Was pretty and pink.

She lived on a shelf

Right next to the sink.

Sometimes she was sad

Because she was small.

She always hoped she

Would grow to be tall.

Then one day 

When she was dry

A mistake was made

Which made her cry.

Instead of water

Vinegar was used

She became upset

And quite confused.

Thank goodness the next day

Happened really fast.

When the smell went away

She was happy at last.
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