
Monday 

A Dog Named Spike (A Love Story) 

Spike was a beach bum from Spain, 
Loving Pepsi, even more than champagne. 

Spike left Spain to visit France, 
Seeing a dog, he was craving romance. 

When she smiled, batting her eyes, 
Spike fell in love, so he fed her French fries. 

At dawn, his girl saw a ghost; 
It made her cry, so he fed her French toast. 

The girl dog gave Spike pure bliss, 
Holding his paw, while giving him a kiss. 

Spike never returned to Spain, 
Staying with her, even out in the rain. 

Tuesday 

When He Blows His Nose 

He has a HUGE nose, 
Bigger than the biggest nose, 
I suppose. 

Millions of stuff, stuck inside, 
Yep, his nose is that wide: 

RangaRakes tamilnavarasam.com



A hammer and a wrench, 
A barbell and a bench, 

A baseball and a bat, 
A small dog and a cat, 

A sofa and a chair, 
An antique that is rare, 

Lots of clutter, cluttering his nose, 
Flying out, whenever he blows. 

 

Wednesday 

Cop-Out of a Flop-Out 

The sun was in my eyes; 
That's why I lost the prize. 
Someone else is to blame, 
Though I don't know his name. 

That joker with the beard, 
I say he interfered. 
I could have caught that ball, 
But joker was too tall. 

Thursday 

Lori Lost Her Locket 

Searching for her jewel, 
She looked in the gruel. 
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Searching for her prize, 
She looked in the pies. 

Searching all day, 
She did not play, 
But her locket was gone. 

She asked a man 
Who smoked a cigar. 
"Is it in your car?" 

She asked a girl 
With a pretty blouse, 
"Is it in your house?" 

Lori looked in the chair, 
But it was not there. 

Lori looked in the park, 
Searching until dark. 

She asked a dog 
Who was standing guard, 
"Is it in your yard?" 

She asked a cat 
Who was chasing yarn, 
"Is it in your barn?" 

Searching all day, 
She did not play, 
But her locket was gone. 
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Oh, but the next day, 
Looking in her pocket, 
Lori found her locket. 

Hooray! Hooray! 
She can play today. 
Lori found her locket 
In her pocket. 

Friday 

Day of Frog Freedom 

Out of my jar, 
Over a star, 

Into a lake, 
Over a snake, 

Onto a mouse, 
Over my house, 

Under a branch, 
With a quick dance, 

Over the moon, 
Came down too soon, 

Fell on a car, 
Flopped in my jar. 
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