
                            Daffodils 

                             
                           Like the beautiful sun, 

                             Shinning in the big blue sky 

                           When it’s drooped over it looks  

                        Like a shower head, sprinkling the 

                       grass, it smells real sweet, it tingles  

                      your nose if you smell, the pedals are 

                    soft, and bright yellow, the stem is dark  

                  green, stiff, and smooth, it tiss a daffodil! 

 

      

 

 

 

                            Hide-and-go-seek 

  
          There, I’m hidden. He won’t find me here. 

              Here he comes. He walked right past. 

              Hee Hee! Oh, no, he herd me and looked back. 

              My turn now. Next time I know he won’t find me! 

                                    


