
A First Grader's Lament 

 

I wouldn't like to be a bear 

And walk on four feet everywhere. 

 

Having two is bad enough 

For wearing overshoes and such. 

 

On sleepy mornings, I can't tell 

My left foot from my right too well. 

 

I get all tangled up and then 

My right shoe's on my left again. 

 

And worst of all, the zipper's stuck. 

It won't go down and can't come up! 

 

To top it all, the school bell rings. 

Oh!  Why weren't we equipped with wings! 
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